This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  générations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  légal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that 's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  présent  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book' s  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  y  ou. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  hâve  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  y  ou: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  thèse  files  for 
Personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  System:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  récognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  thèse  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  légal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  légal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  spécifie  use  of 
any  spécifie  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
any  where  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  corn/ 


'p  /«?.  ^ 


HARVARD 
COLLEGE 
LIBRARY 


THE    GLOBE 


AN   ILLUSTRATED   MAGAZINE. 


VOLUME    III 


BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

PUBLISHED  BY  THE  GLOBE  COMPANY. 

1876. 


TABLE  OF  CONTENTS. 


Page 

A  Day  at  Tivoli  (lUustratcd), A,  A.  L,  19 

Amor  Ultimus, 7.  Harrison  Mills,  33 

An  Evening  Call, Chas»  F.  Ganson,  123 

A  Trip  up  the  Lakcs  (Illustrated), C,  35 

A  Traveler's  Note  Book, %  Stone  Heacock,  76 

A  Sammer  at  Elysian  Grove  (Illustrated),     .         .       Grâce  Woodland,    41,  50,  71,  91,  100 

Before  Dawn — An  Artistes  Sketching  Tour, 155 

Deatb  and  Sorrow,       ........         Mary  A'  Ripley,  I 

Every-day  Life  of  Byron  : 

No.  VIII.— The  Father,  A  Bad  Sign,  Superstition,  etc.,    ....  12 

No.      IX. — Odes,  Epigrams,  A  Dinner  with  Byron,  The  Thom  in   the 

Flesh,  Lady  NoePs  Death,  Contemporary  Poetry,     .         .  26 
No.       X. — Swimming,  A  Swimming  Match,  Faliero,  On  the  Stage,  The 

Reviewers  again,  A  Letter  to  Barry  Comwall,                   .  55 
Na     XI. — The  Origin  of  "Gain"  as  a  Subject,  Contradictory  Opinions, 

A  Défense  of  **  Gain," 94 

Na    XII. — Private    Theatricals,    Kean,   Kemble,    Sgricci,    Siddons,   and 

others, 106 

No.  XIII. — Origin  of  a  Drama,  Lampoon  on  Southey,      ....  141 

Na  XIV.— Dante, ' 154 

Friar  Laurence, Thos.  Kean,  97 

Frost  Work, Rev,  Isaac  Bradnack,  173 

Half  Moon  Beach, Chevalet,  113 

Hassan  Zinebi,  the  Chess  Player  of  Bagdad, C,  83 

Jonathan — Poem, .        Cris/Uld  Johnson,  81 

Kilîed  on  Picket  (Illustrated) ÎV.  IV,  AlexancUr,  17 

Maijorie  (Illustrated), A,  R  A.,  69 

Notes  on  Confucius, • .         .         .         Wm,  B,  Wright,  3 

November — Pœm, io8 

Pallas  on  Helicon, Arthur  IV,  Austin,  145 

Peggy  Buckwheat, Earl  D,  Berry,  167 

Poetry — From  the  Arabie,    / 125 

Quartcr  Street  Episodes  :     .  VUn-Ten, 

No.  I.     The  Rivalry, 129 

No.  2.     Sutter  &  Co.'s  Boy  Jim, 177 

Selected  Commenta  ries  on  FalstafT, 67 

Sixty  Seconds  in  a  Drop  of  Water,      .         .  Rev,  W,  Alfred  Gay,     137,  147,  183 

Solitude  (Illustrated), 191 

The  Flight  of  a  Bird, Rev,  W,  Elgin,  22 

The  Lady  of  Shallott, Julia  F,  Snmo,  8 

What  we  Said, L  S,,  121 

Yc  Funny  Reportaire  (Illustrated), 188 

Ediior*s  Portfolio— May,  1875  :    "  Fantacy '*  vs.  Nature, 29 

"Loud," 30 

Art  among  the  Boys, 30 

Death  of  an  Eccentric  Character,       ....'....  30 

A  Four-year  Old  Story, 30 

The  Book-keeper*s  Lament, 31 

Henry  W.  Longfellow  to  The  Globe, 31 

Jiine,  1875  :   Our'Grandfathers'  Stories, 46 

Snnset  at  Samia, 46 

A  Quaker  Story, 47 

Elysian  Grove  Sketches, 47 

Jnly,  1875  :  Extravagance, 61 

A  Noctumal  Sketch, 62 

Fall  and  Velocity  of  Rlvers, 62 

Augtist,  1875  :  Récréation, 78 

Origin  of  the  Picnic, 79 

Floor  and  the  Teeth, 79 


IV  TABLE    OF    CONTENTS. 


Pa^e 

Editor's  Portfolio— October,  187s  :    Fogydom, 109 

Asiatic  Journalism, Iio 

The  Roasted  Chcstnuts, iio 

Colors  in  Battle, iio 

November,  1875  :   Éarnestness, 126 

Poetical  jeu  d'esprit  by  Dr.  Holmes, 126 

December,  1875  :   Empty  Christmas  Stockings, 142 

Buming  of  the  Mohawk, 143 

Confusion  under  Fire, 143 

The  Oldest  Bible  Manuscripts, 143 

January,  1876:   An  American  Theme^ 157 

"Soot," 158 

The  Misanthrope, 158 

February,  1876  :  Two  Dollars  for  Nine,            175 

Latin  Verses  by  Dean  Swift, 1 75 

Chess — (Conducted  by  George  H.  Thomton  : 

April,  1875 — A  Problem,  Notes,  McDonnelFs  Double  Gambit,          .         .         .  15 

May,  1875 — Problem,  Notes,  Muzio  Gambit, 32 

June,  1875 — Problems,  Evans  Gambit,  Notes, 48 

July,  1875 — Problems,  Chess  Literature,  Ensor's  Chess  Dream,  Evans  Gambit, 

An  End  Game, 63 

August,  187s — Problem,  Notes,  Scotch  Gambit, 80 

September,  1875 — Problems,  The  Buffalo  Chess  Club,  Giouco  Piano,         .         .  96 
October,  1875 — Problem  No  10,  Tourney  Problem  No.  i,  Chess  Items,  Games 

in  Buffalo  Toumament,  Brown  vs.  Ensor, m 

November,  1875 — Problem  No.   11,  Tourney  Problem  No.  2,  King*s  Gambit 

Declined,  Interesting  Games, 127 

December,   1875 — Problem  No.   12,  Tourney  Problem  No.  3,  The   Alberoni- 

Ensor  Match,  First  Game, 144 

January,  1876— Problem  No.  13,  Tourney  Problem  No.  4,  Chess  Items,  Alber- 

oni- Ensor  Games, 159 

February,  1876 — Problem  No.  14,  Tourney  Problem  No.  5,  Chess  Items,          .  174 

March,  1876— -Problem  No.  15,  Tourney  Problem  No.  6,  Chess  Items,      .         .  192 


j: 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Winter  Lingers  in  the  Lap  of  Spring — Frontispiece,      .         .     Albert  N,  Samuels,  i 

April  Showers — A  leaf  from  our  Artist's  Sketch  Book,           .      IVm.  C.  Cornwell^  16 

Killed  on  Picket, A,  N.  Samuels,  17 

Cascade  at  Tivoli, IVm,  C.  Comwell,  19 

Ver  goot  little  Donk Wm,  C,  Cortmell,  21 

Amor  Ultimus, J.  Harrison  AîilUy  33 

A   Trip  up  the   Lakes — The-  Start.      Sunset   at   Sarnia.      Gratiot   Lighthouse. 

Mackinac.  Sunset  at  Lovers'  Leap.  Sleeping  Bear,  .  Charles  Graham,  35 
A   Summer  at  Elysian  Grove — Mrs.   Squibs.     Colored   Boy  under   Fire.     The 

New  Nurse.     Jim.      Hunt  for  the  Plated  Spoon.     Dignity  of  Office.     Exit. 

The  other  Extrême.     A  Pious  Darkey.     Negro's  Elixir,               A.  J.  Maerz^  4'»  50 

Where'er  the  Oak's, A.  W,  Sangster,  49 

The  Bryant  Testimonial  Vase 58 

Sir  John  Falstaff— Frontispiece, A,  N.  Samuds^  66 

Marjorie, Wm,  C.  Comwell,  69 

Etching — Frontispiece, A.  JV.  Sàngsfer,  opp.  81 

Friar  Lawrence — Frontispiece, A.  AT,  Samuels,  "     97 

Night — Frontispiece, A.  W.  iiangsier,  '*  113 

Buming  of  the  Mohawk, "  **  129 

Quarter  Street, "  129 

Sixty  Seconds  in  a  Drop  of  Waler — The  Cryslal  City.     The  Temple.     Under  the 

City.     The  Park A.  H^.  Sangster,    147,  161 

Cartoon — A  Problem  Solved, Wm,  C,  Comwell,  1 56 

A  Successful  Undertaking, "  176 

Street  Car  Life  in  Buffalo, "  176 

Sutter  &  Co.'s  Boy  Jim — Fronti:»piece,        ....         A.  N,  Samuels^     opP*  '77 


r  tyr 


APRIL. 


m 


TJiought'»  AfTDÎes 

MuMervd  from.  a.  millioiï  F^iis 

AutJ  dying  am  cmbalmed  iii  Utitjks,^ 
Jhcte  to  waii  some  ilekmg  ttudeiil*» 
Re&urr«ctiitK  Hïikd.^Edilor. 


Êj/riA^  oj^'i^ 


J 


^V^ 


TLL 


^.^r^ATM2,   ^^^^^j* 


TABLE  OF  CONTENTS.  ^ 

L  WtNTER  UNGERS  IN  THE  LAP  OF  SPRING— (Fromtipicctf),  A.  N.  ShMm 

Il  D£ATH  AND  SORROW— ^uggfisted  e»y  6éard'«  Catrtoofi,     .  MarV  A.  RtJ 

tîL  NOTES  ON  CONFLrcIt§.    ..>-...  W«.  B,  Wîr( 

IV,  1  HK  LA1>V  OF  SHALLOTT.  . }iiUk  f.  Site 

S'.  EVERY  DAY  LIFK  OF  BYROIll.    Nû.  VIIL    The  Faiha^A  Bad  Sign  -Superimiort,  el 

Vi-  CMlÊSS:  A  Prablem—Nût*»— McDonneir*  Double  Gambit     .....  T, 

Vil*  CARTOON— "April  SHowcrt.*"    A  Lc*f  Cmm  wr  Artiti't  Skateh-Bt^qk.   .    .  Wm.  C.  Co*î* 


^BUFFJ^LO, 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


JEWETT   &    RCX3T 

NEW   PORTABLE  RANGE, 

GIVING   PERFECT  SATISFACTION, 

for  which  their  St6Ves  are  justly  celebrated. 

JBWETT'S  WATERFILTERS  AND 

TOILBT  WARE,  BEASS  BIRD  CAGES. 

ALSO, 

IMPORTED    CANARY   BIRDS, 

CLOCKS  AND  SILVER  PLATED  WARE, 

the  finest  dUplay  in  the  city.     Everything  useful 
about  the  house. 

W.  WOIiTQE,  319  Main  8t. 

GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terrace  Square,  Ba£falo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED    WARE, 

Newcst  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pitohers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Castors,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Ontlery. 

GENTS*     AND      LADIES'      DRESSING     CASES, 

scissoRS,    RAZORS,    etc. 
Rogers  Bros.  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spootts. 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST   PLATE. 


Is  a  safe,  certain  and 
speedy  cure  for  Colds, 
Coughs,  Asthma, 
Bronchitis,  Hoarse- 
ncss,  Croup,  Influ- 
enza,  Whooping 
Cough,  Incipient 
Consumption,  and  ail 
Diseases  of  the  Throat  and  Lungs. 

We  cannot  too  often  or  too  strongly  im- 
press  upon  the  people  the  necessity  of  look- 
ing  after  a  slight  cough  or  cold,  and  of  losing 
no  time  in  applying  a  proper  remedy.  Sew- 
ard's  Cough  Cure  will  positively  cure, 
when  administered  or  taken  in  time.  The 
retail  price  is  only  50  cents  per  bottle. 


Caspian  Boquet. 

White  Rose. 

Moss  Rose. 

Spring  Flower. 

WooD  Violet. 

Clove  Pink. 

White  Jasmine.— Musk. 


8EWARB  êb  00.,  Bnffalo. 

CHINESE  POLIO. 

UNEXCELUED 

FOR  CLEANING  AND  POLISHING 
WINDOWS, 

MIRRORS,  WOOD  WORK, 
Plate  and  SHuerware. 

MANUPACTURBD    ONLY    BV 

CHINESE  POLIO  CO., 

SUCCESSORS  TO  D.   J.    SPRAGUE   *  CO., 

OFFICE,  17  COURT  ST., 

BUFFALO,  N.  Y., 
To  whom  ail  orders  must  be  addressed. 

iW     ASK  ICIR  CrCCll  CI  llKCH'i   J  (  i    . 


-'"■>:■'  ;,, 


"WINTER  LINGERS  IN  THE  LAP  OF  SPRING." 


THE  GLOBE. 

Vol.  III.]  APRIL,  1875.  [No.  i. 


DEATH   AND  SORROW. 

SUGGESTED  BY  BEARDS  CARTOON. 

Six  thousand  years  after  the  flaming  sword 
Was  set  at  Eden's  gâte,  one  disraal  hour, 
Death, — bony,  fleshless,  hungry,  horrible, — 
Stalked  ihrough  the  world,  to  see  the  bitter  task 
His  pitiless  brain  had  planned,  his  skill  had  wrought. 
And  tramping,  with  long  stride,  a  desolate  plain, 
Wherefrora  ail  life  had  gone,  he  smiled  and  said  : 
**  Ah  !  death  eats  up  the  very  light  and  hope 
That  sometimes  creep  about  poor  human  ways." 

But,  in  his  path,  a  shrouded  fonn  in  black 
Knelt  pleading;  and  he  looked  into  the  eyes, 
Whose  brightness  long  had  perished  in  despair, 
Upon  the  cheeks  so  white  with  pain's  fierce  grasp, 
Upon  the  stricken  life  which  barred  his  steps, — 
And  then  a  vision  grew  within  his  soûl, 
Of  ail  the  hearts  that  died  beneath  his  tread, 
Of  ail  the  miseries  that  woke  and  strove 
With  cruel  strength  to  slay  sweet  beaut/s  bloom. 
He  saw  and  tumed  away;  no  triumph  now 
Sat  régnant  on  his  brow;  he  pied  with  God  : 
*'  Ah  !  Thou  didst  at  the  first  give  me  the  boon 
To  bless  and  not  to  curse;  my  snowy  wings 
Dropped  benisons  upon  the  sons  of  men, 
And  my  fair  face,  and  proud  seraphic  form 
Were  hailed  with  love  by  ail  who  saw  me  come. 
But  when  the  blight  fell  over  Eden's  flowers. 
And  man  was  sent  from  out  his  Paradise, 
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Thou  gavest  another  mission;  then  Thy  hand 
Smote  my  clear  eyes  so  that  they  might  not  see 
The  ruin  which  I  made,  the  woe  I  brought  ; 
For  knowing  its  height  and  depth,  I  could  not  do 
The  work  Thou  laid'st  upon  me.     Thanks  for  this  ! 

"  But  now  mine  eyes  do  look  upon  it  ail. 
Hâve  I  not  served  Thee  well  ?     Look  down,  O  God  ! 
And  hear  me,  in  my  new  and  quick  remorse, 
Recount  my  faithful  deeds  !    Am  I  not  Death  ? 
And  is  not  Death  the  essence  of  ail  woe  ? 
Where  hath  there  been  a  camival  of  shame 
And  I  not  there — the  ever-present  Death? 
Where  hath  there  been  the  shout  of  victory. 
And  I  not  there  to  mingle  blood  with  wine?  ' 
Hâve  I  not  stood  beside  the  mother's  chair, 
Who  sang  her  boy  to  sleep  with  lullaby, 
And  changed  her  song  of  tender,  tireless  love, 
To  one  o'erwhelming  cry  of  agony  ? 
Hâve  I  not  gone  down  to  the  sea  in  ships. 
And  seized  the  helm,  and  sent  the  helpless  bark 
Upon  the  sharp  teeth  of  the  merciless  rocks, 
While  a  great  wail  rose  up  to  Thee,  Oh  God? 
Hâve  I  not  been  where'er  a  sinful  soûl 
Dnink  with  ail  crime,  black  with  ail  guiltiness, 
Hath  fallen  forever  from  the  hope  of  heaven  ? 

"  What  horror  is  there  which  I  hâve  not  made  ? 
VVhat  spirit  is  cursed,  and  sealed  not  with  my  seal  ? 
Oh  God  !  release  me  from  my  dreadful  task  ! 
Remove  this  deadly  mission  from  my  life  ! 
For  see,  I  cannot  look  upon  this  form 
That  comes  before  me.     See,  I  tum  away, 
For  this  sad  Sorrow,  with  her  keen  reproach, 
Would  drive  me  mad  !     I  cannot  look  at  her. 
But  oh  !  I  lift  my  crumbling  hands  to  Thee, 
And,  if  I  might,  I  would  besiege  Thy  throne. 
And,  pleading  ail  my  long  fidelity, 
Beseech,  implore,  aye,  would  almost  demand 
That  this  dark  burden  be  cast  ofF,  and  I 
Be  clad  in  brightness  as  I  used  to  be.'' 

Mary  A.  Ripley. 
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NOTES  ON  CONFUCIUS. 


One  needs  to  peel  frora  a  Chinese 
a  goodly  nuraber  of  rather  grotesque 
wrappages — ^social   tissue  paper  and 
officiai   silks   for   the  most  part — to 
make  him  rightly  visible  and  substan- 
tial.     Even  when   so  divested,  how- 
ever,  and   presented  in  suitable  dés- 
habille^  he   is   not   without    striking 
peculiarities,  to  which  we  accustom 
ourselves  only  by  prolonged  inspec- 
tion, conducted  in  a  catholic  temper 
and  with  a  philosophical  turn  of  mind. 
Whimsical    beyond    belief    are    his 
ways,  and  calculated   to  turn  topsy- 
turvy  the  mental  associations  of  an 
American.     For  raany  things  seem  to 
be  turned  quite  inside  out,  tilted  on 
end,   or   standing   head   to  ground; 
we  may  easily  mistake    his  staidest 
décorum  for  a  fantastic  masquerade, 
and,  on  the  whole,  are  far  from  clear 
how  to  comport  ourselves,  and  what 
to  take  for  jest  and  what  for  earnest. 
Let  us  hâve  a  hearty  laugh,  if  need 
be,  and  give  free  voice  to  our  aston- 
ishment.      Then,   remembering   how 
the  scientific   explorer  will   pry  into 
the  most  répulsive  animal  forms  that 
he  may  track  organic  life  through  its 
ever-winding  coil,  let  us,  as  becomes 
earnest  students,passthe  hand  through 
the  bizarre  superficies  of  our   hero, 
and,  holding  the   nose  if  we   must, 
press    forward    in    our    researches, 
chanting      for      self-encouragement, 
'' Nihil    humanum    a    me    alienum 
putor     For,    after    ail,    a    nation's 
habitudes  are  evolved   from  its  own 
conditions  of  life,  as  a  tree  is  clothed 
with  its  proper  bark  and  leaves,  and 
a  comparative  study  of  manners  soon 
leads  us  to  suspect  that  this  stratum 
of  conventionalities    upon  which  we 
daily  walk,  as  upon  a  floor  of  granité, 
is  but  the  thinnest  of  pellicles,  which, 
if  not  daintily  trodden,  may  gape  be- 
neath  us,  letting  us  down  into  who 
knows    what  an    abyss   of   barbarie 
ooze,  the  abode  of  wallowing  animal- 
isms.     And  then  the  best   manners 
hâve  only  a  provincial  tone  and  value, 


the  moment  they  are  divorced  from 
thé  perennial  spirit  of  human  gentle- 
ness  and  kindness,  which  they  seek 
to  embody.  It  is,  moreover,  not  to 
be  forgotten  that  our  exterior  is  no 
less  ludicrous  in  Chinese  eyes  than 
is  theirs  in  ours.  Catholic  Hue  tells 
us  that  the  populace  of  their  villa- 
ges burst  into  shouts  of  laughter  as 
they  for  the  first  time  beheld  the 
features  of  an  European  passing  in 
his  palanquin.  Perhaps  our  occi- 
dental conceit  should  receive  a  whole- 
some  shock  from  encountering  on 
the  other  side  of  the  planet  a  vanity 
more  colossal  and  overweening  than 
our  own  ;  though,  against  such  a  sensa- 
tion from  such  a  cause,  no  doubt  the 
most  of  us  are,  whether  happily  or 
unhappily,  proof.  Yet,  if  we  take 
an  extrême  case  and  compare  the 
American  or  European  coxcomb  with 
his  Mongolian  analogue — for  he  grows 
luxuriantly  in  China — we  shall  be 
forced  to  confess  that  the  former,  with 
his  dapper  grâces,  his  addle-hearted 
ritual  of  the  salon^  his  talents  for 
attitudinizing  and  dissipating  char- 
acter  in  a  spray  of  affectations,  is  a 
figurante  of  no  greater  significancy 
than  the  latter. 

Indeed,  once  tolerably  acquainted 
with  our  Chinese  brother,  we  discover 
him  to  be  an  eminently  practical  and 
highly  ingénions  person,  armed  with 
praiseworthy  dexterities  not  a  few, 
abounding  in  good  and  evil  cunning, 
with  a  rather  charming  nonchalance 
and  a  curious  knack  of  mendacity — 
one  of  his  fine  arts; — of  an  ineffable 
vanity,  an  invincible  ignorance,  and 
a  persistency  incredible.  If  we  ques- 
tion him  skillfully,  surprising  answers 
are  forthcoming.  With  condescending 
politeness  he  announces  that  out  of 
the  celestial  empire  mankind  is  little 
better  than  carrion.  He  speaks  of 
the  antiquity  of  his  race,  and  we 
discover  that  we  are  the  merest  prat- 
tlers  and  parvenus.  He  recounts, 
with  a  vain  glory  not  unreasonable, 
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how     the     serai- mythical     Hoang-ti 
helped  the  nation  to  its  wits,  equip- 
ping  it  with  divers  needful  rudiments 
of    knowledge — counting,    weighing, 
measuring,  and  what  not;  how  the 
great  Yu  set  banks  to  the  Yang-tse- 
Kiang   ("river  which  is  the  son   of 
the   sea"),   previously   surging  mon- 
strously  to  right  and  left,  through  in- 
terminable raorasses.    With  unspeaka- 
ble  fondness  and  révérence  he  dwells 
upon  Yaou  and  Shun,  two  royal  fig- 
ures, resplendent   in   the   dim    past, 
whose   long  reigns  were  the   begin- 
nings  of  the  national  greatness,  and 
whose  lives  were  the  quarry  out  of 
which  heroic  precepts  were  hewn  for 
many  an  âge.     And  so  on  through  a 
score  of  dynasties  till  he  comes  to 
Chi-hoang-ti  (237,  B.  C),  who  built 
the    great    wall — ^a    world's   wonder. 
AU  the  while  you  are  stunned  by  a 
jargon  of  words,  whose  ragged  nasali- 
zations  eut  the  ear  like  flints  ;  sounds 
seemingly  extracted  by  some  phonetic 
corkscrew  from  recesses  of  the  skull 
unknown     to     European     anatomy. 
Thèse    are    the   naraes   of    gigantic 
cities,  fabulous  in  their  populousness. 
Especially  does  he  point,  with  ges- 
tures  of  pride,  to  the  Central  Flowery 
Kingdom,   the    loveliest    and    most 
prolific  of  régions,  which,  by  crafts  of 
agriculture   and   architecture,   highly 
admirable,  he  bas  converted  into  a 
garden.  '  Nay,  he  assures  you  that, 
though  his  fellow  bipeds  stand  almost 
shoulder  to  shoulder  over  the  entire 
land,  each  has  the  laudable  cunning 
to  wrest  from  his  hand's-breadth  of 
soil  a  fairly  satisfactory  and  honest 
maintenance.     In  due  time — his  gar- 
rulity  having  by  this  burst  ail  bounds 
— we  come  to  hear  of  poetries,  phil- 
osophies,    sciences,    religions  ;    and 
now  our  curiosity,  long  since  languish- 
ing,   is   on   the   sudden   ail   a-flame. 
For,  however  miraculous  seemed  the 
biennial  rice-crop,  the  silk,  the  porce- 
lain,  and,  above  ail,  the  tea,  what  are 
many  scores  of  such  prosperities  in 
comparison  with  a  nation's  thought  ? 
Yes,  it  is  true,  then,  that,  in  spite  of 
the   "  three   hundred   rules  of  cere- 


mony,  and  the  three  thousand  rules 
of  demeanor,''  the  son  of  China  has 
in  his  day  and  way  put  to  himself  the 
hard  old  queries  of  the  intellect,  and 
endeavored  to  frame  some  rationale 
of  himself  and  his  destiny.  WTiat 
fortune  has  befallen  him  in  this  enter- 
prise  is  not  only  of  grave  moment  to 
himself,  but  of  deep  interest  to  us; 
and,  eagerly  inquiring  to  whom  we 
shall  address  ourselves  for  light,  we 
are,  with  due  ceremony  of  Kow-tow 
and  the  rest,  introduced  to  one  Kung- 
fou-tsze  ("sage  of  the  family  of 
Kung  "),  who  teaches,  we  are  assured, 
what  it  most  concerns  the  Chinese 
mind  to  know,  whether  for  happiness 
or  enlightennient.  Not — vehemently 
protests  our  informer — that  China  has 
given  birth  to  but  one  sage  ;  on  the 
contrary,  no  country  has  been  bless- 
ed  with  superior  or  more  numerous 
philosophers  ;  but  this  man  is  typical, 
and  may  stand  for  the  rest. 

And,  indeed,  Confucius  appears  to 
hâve  been  a  person  of  simple  but 
very  noble  qualities.  Looking  into 
the  three  books  which  record  his 
sayings  and  doctrines — Lun-Yu,  Ta 
Hio,  Chung-Yung — we  find  much  to 
surprise  and  edify  us.  Plainly,  this 
man  was  bom  with  that  which  no 
civilization  can  manufacture  to  order, 
a  massive  and  heroic  personality  ; 
no  ungrateful  révélation  for  any 
nation.  Great  men,  it  is  well  known, 
benefit  scarcely  less  by  what  they  are 
than  by  what  they  say  and  do,  and 
the  magical  currents  which  flow  from 
them,  bewitching  their  contemporaries 
and  making  them  révèrent  and  docile, 
hâve  their  sources  in  the  inscrutable 
recesses  of  character.  And  for  this 
reason  they  seem  oftentimes  quite 
inexplicable  and  divine  to  men  of 
weaker  vision  and  more  sensual 
tendencies,  who  hâve  no  choice  but 
to  become  their  disciples  and  the 
humble  récipients  of  their  will. 
And  while  Confucius  easily  com- 
mands  a  place  among  the  great 
teachers,  born  to  interpret  the  hu- 
man  conscience  and  to  found  a 
national  ethics,  it  must  be  confessed 
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that  no  one  of  his  peers  has  been  con- 
tent with  so  homely  an  attitude.  So 
few  are  his  personal  claims  that  the 
student  naay  accept  him  for  no  more 
than  he  gives  himself  out  to  be  ;  a  read- 
er,  nameiy,  and  expositor  of  the  writ- 
ings  of  earlier  teachers  ;  a  reproducer 
of  what  was  most  excellent  in  the  past. 
"  I  cannot  bear,"  he  says,  "  to  hear 
myself  calied  equal  to  the  sages  and 
the  good.  Ail  that  can  be  said  of 
me  is,  that  I  study  with  delight  the 
conduct  of  the  sages,  and  instruct 
men  without  weariness  therein."  But, 
beyond  question,  the  divine  concep- 
tion of  Duty  had  been  incamated 
afresh,  and  a  man  had  arrived  upon 
earth  with  a  purer  intelligence  and 
of  more  stately  proportions  than 
China  had  yet  known.  To  be  sure  the 
greatest  men  must  inherit  the  richest 
legacies.  "That  a  man  should  be 
able  to  make  an  epoch  in  the  world's 
history,"  said  Goethe,  "  two  condi- 
tions are  essential* — that  he  should 
bave  a  good  head  and  a  great  inheri- 
tance.  Napoléon  inherited  the 
French  Révolution,"  etc.  The  great 
man  organizes  the  disjeda  membra 
of  thought  and  belief  that  are  adrift 
in  the  natural  mind,  into  a  living  and 
powerful  System.  But,  to  accomplish 
this,  a  certain  costnical  intelligence 
and  a  profound  moral  vision  are  re- 
quired  ;  and,  above  ail,  a  way  of  life 
that  vanquishes  criticism  by  its 
austère  practice  and  solid  veracity. 
Men  like  Confucius  always  see  at 
first  hand  and  know  where  the 
fountains  of  inspiration  are  hidden. 
And  if  Dr.  Legge,  for  instance,  seeks 
to  belittie  him  by  exaggerating  his  in- 
debtedness  to  former  philosophers,  he 
betrays  a  want  of  perception  of  the 
fact  that  he  alone  is  a  prophet  who 
can  make  truth  désirable  and  beautiful 
to  men  ;  that  the  power  of  character 
is  superior  to  the  power  of  dogma," 
and  that  he  must  be  great  indeed  who 
is  clothed  with  truth  as  with  his 
proper  garment,  and  whose  glances. 
words  and  gestures  are  symbols  and 
illustrations  of  goodness.  None  the 
less  is  Confucius  to  be  arraigned  for 


the  excessive  worship  of  antiquity 
which  he  riveted  upon  the  Chinese 
mind  ;  a  tendency  sufficiently  strong 
at  his  advent,  but  which  was  by  him 
made  an  élément  of  the  blood  of  the 
people.  He  set  the  eyes  of  China 
in  the  back  of  her  head.  Such  pro- 
gress  as  she  has  made  has  been  by 
the  sheer  dragging  of  ail  her  anchors. 
Scholarship,  in  time,  became  a  lan- 
guid  and  effeminate  pedantry,  dis- 
dainful  of  new  wisdom,  or  glutted 
itself  with  the  caput  mortuttm  of  the 
past,  the  rinds  and  parings  of  time. 
Yet  similar  things  are  not  wholly  un- 
known  considerably  to  the  westward 
of  China. 

Confucius  was  bom  B.  C.  551,  in 
the  kingdom  of  Lu  (modem  Shan- 
tung),  and  **  came  into  the  world  with 
hair  on  his  head  and  a  beard  on  his 
chin."  In  India,  Buddha  was  nearly 
contemporaneous  ;  in  Greece,  Pyth- 
agoras.  His  biography  is  not  bur- 
densome  to  read,  but  must  be  skip- 
ped  in  hasty  paragraphs  like  thèse. 
Enough  to  say,  that  he  traveled  far 
and  wide,  gave  a  vast  deal  of  political 
advice  to  kings  and  "  kinglets,"  and 
taught  a  better  way  of  life  to  ail  and 
sundry.  He  lived  to  be  seventy- 
three  years  old,  had  three  thousand 
disciples,  "of  whom  five  hundred 
attained  to  officiai  station,  seventy- 
two  had  penetrated  deeply  into  his 
System,  and  ten,  of  the  highest  class 
of  mind  and  character,  were  continu- 
ally  near  his  person."  **  On  the  top 
of  his  head,"  it  is  said,  "  was  a  re- 
markable  formation,  in  conséquence 
of  which  he  was  named  Kew  ;  "  organ 
of  vénération,  phrenology  will  exclaim. 
Assuredly  his  entire  nature  gravitâtes 
in  right  lines  towards  moral  beauty  or 
goodness,  and  he  abounds  in  the 
charm  which  makes  greatness  irrésisti- 
ble, a  perception  of  the  spiritual  laws. 
And  who  can  tell  how  large  a  debt 
intellect  owes  to  such  insight,  and 
whether  men  do  not  often  climb  into 
the  région  of  pure  genius  by  this 
ladder.  In  gênerai,  Confucius  was  a 
political  moralist,  announcing  man's 
relation   to  his  fellows.     But,  since 
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every  rootlet  of  the  State  ultimately 
strikes  down  into  the  bosom  of  an 
individual,  thence  to  draw  its  juices, 
he  must,  in  founding  a  ci  vie  polity, 
begin  with  private  virtue.  How  make 
men  sane  and  wise?  Upon  what 
cunning  lathe  shall  we  turn  the  rough 
stuff  of  humanity  ?  Upon  an  austère 
ethics,  he  replies.  Hence  he  pro- 
pounds  a  System  (if  it  merit  so  heavy 
a  name)  of  self-culture,  and  provokes 
men  to  discipline  theniselves.  Mi- 
nutely  scanned,  his  doctrines  are  rich, 
varions  and  suggestive,  and  radiate 
in  many  directions.  Our  présent 
comments  will  touch  upon  only  one 
aspect  of  them. 

Throughout,  ail  is  homely  and  for 
service;  every  maxim  is  intensely 
practical,  of  a  solid  texture  and  a  sin- 
gularly  healthy  and  robust  tone.  Little 
imagination  or  power  of  illustration  ; 
little  or  no  spéculation  or  range  of 
discursive  thought.  He  esche wed 
dogmas,  was  not  content  to  found  a 
sect,  hazarded  no  theology,  and  never 
distinctly  claimed  a  supernatural  mis- 
sion. Though  forever  clinching  his 
utterances  by  citations  from  the  old 
King  ("  books  "),  no  man  could  stand 
more  stoutly  upon  the  lesson  of  the 
passing  hour.  Indeed,  most  of  the 
time  he  seems  glued .  to  the  earth, 
clings  like  a  lichen  to  the  actual  and 
do-able,  and  ail  too  seldom  risks  a 
divine  guess.  We  hâve  no  riddles 
about  the  "  inconceivable  "  and  "  un- 
verifiable."  Free-will  and  necessity 
do  not  clash  in  his  teachings,  and  he 
is  as  poor  in  "  theosophic  moonshine," 
on  the  one  hand,  as  in  a  "  philosophy 
of  the  conditioned,"  on  the  other. 
Of  style,  neither  he  nor  any  Chinese 
ever  dreams  ;  he  picks  the  plainest 
phrase,  hugs  his  text  and  pares  down 
his  statement.  We  miss  the  rich 
coloring,  the  literary  gamish  of  Per- 
sian  or  Arabie  thought,  and  into  the 
dry  pages  would  gladly  interpolate  a 
taie  of  Saadi,  or  a  soliloquy  of  Omar 
Kheydm.  Though  with  what  lies  be- 
yond  the  clouds,  the  great  Tsin  or 
Heaven,  he  does  not  niuch  meddle, 
he  cherishes  for  its  ordinations  a  due 


révérence,  and  for  its  unsearchable 
beauty  a  lawful  worship.  "  The  ways 
of  Heaven,"  he  says,  "are  without 
doubleness,  and  they  produce  things 
in  a  manner  which  is  unfathomable. 
They  are  large  and  substantial,  high 
and  brilliant,  far-reaching  and  long- 
enduring.  He  who  offends  against 
Heaven  has  none  to  whom  he  can 
pray."  "Worship  as  though  the 
Deity  were  présent."  Usually  he 
confines  himself  to  man  as  the  pro- 
duct  of  his  own  énergies  and  striv- 
ings,  as  a  créature  whose  business  lies 
in  a  ciscelestial  latitude,  and  who  must 
mightily  bestir  himself  to-day  and  to- 
morrow  if  he  would  leave  behind  him 
a  niggard  tithe  of  it  honestly  per- 
fornied.  He  teaches  the  laws  of  moral 
selfreliance,  the  resolute  tempering 
and  sharpening  of  one's  faculties. 
"As  we  eut  and  then  file;  as  we 
chisel  and  then  grind,  so  does  the 
superior  man  cultiyate  himself."  'Tis 
the  architectonic  of  character,  the 
évolution  of  a  will,  the  method  of  a 
life.  Character  is  its  own  reward,  and 
virtue  is  enough  for  the  virtuous. 
"  The  man  of  character  does  not  go 
out  of  his  place  ;  he  is  modest  in 
speech,  but  exceeds  in  action.  He 
will  hold  rectitude  essential,  bringing 
it  forth  in  humility,  performing  it  with 
prudence,  completing  it  with  sincerity. 
What  he  seeks  is  in  himself"  Ex- 
tri  nsic  gains  do  not  count,  and  the 
love  of  famé,  the  giddy  waltzings  of 
talent,  the  arts  of  capturing  with  light 
lasso  the  fancies  of  the  rabble,  are 
cheap  and  desecrating  in  the  présence 
of  idéal  aims.  "  What  needs  no  dis- 
play  is  virtue."  "  It  is  the  way  of 
the  superior  man  to  prefer  the  con- 
cealment  of  his  virtue,  while  it  daily 
becomes  more  illustrious;  and  it  is 
the  way  of  the  mean  man  to  seek 
notoriety,  while  he  goes  daily  more 
and  more  to  ruin."  The  pathetic 
région  to  which  Tyndall  has  relegated 
the  religions  sensé — that  of  the  émo- 
tions— Confucius  does  not  tread.  Only 
in  the  objective  law,  the  adamantine 
Imperative  of  Duty,  cold  and  austère, 
and  lovely  to  heroes,  would  he  bid 
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the  moral  sentiment  find  refuge. 
Gush  and  slabber,  and  ail  the  tropical 
subjectivities  lush  with  fierce  juices 
and  with  heavy  sensual  odors — phe- 
nomena  not  unknown  to  us  of  the 
west — how  can  a  lofty  life  be  built 
ont  of  such  material?  One  right 
action  out-values  a  Brazilian  forest  of 
thèse  feathery  and  brilliantly-dyed 
sentimentalities. 

He  bases  his  ethics  on  the  nature  of 
raan,  laying  his  comer-stone  with  the 
simplest  confidence,  and  apparently 
not  doubting  that,  however  it  might 
be  degraded  by  itself,  it  might  by 
itself  be  renovated  and  uplifted.  "  Is 
any  one  able  for  one  day  to  apply 
his  strength  to  virtue?  I  hâve  not 
seen  the  case  in  which  his  strength 
would  be  insufficient."  "The  She- 
king  says,  *  Heaven  created  ail  men, 
having  their  duties  and  the  means  of 
performing  them.  It  is  the  natural 
and  constant  disposition  of  man  to 
love  beautiful  Virtue/  He  who  wrote 
this  ode  knew  right  principles." 
Free  from  distrust  in  man's  moral 
sensé,  he  could  bid  him  heartily  sum- 
mon  ail  his  faculties  to  their  appoint- 
ed  posts,  train  them  to  work  in  har- 
mony,  to  rally  and  combine  at  need. 
He  recognizes  the  simple  sources  of 
insight  always  at  hand  in  every  hu- 
man  being.  "  The  Path  is  not  far 
from  man.  When  men  try  to  pursue 
a  course  which  is  far  from  the  com- 
mon  indications  of  consciousness, 
that  cannot  be  considered  the  Path." 
"Is  virtue  far  off?  I  wish  to  be 
virtuous,  and  lo  1  it  is  at  hand.  Vir- 
tue nins  swifter  than  the  royal  post- 
ilions." 

His  inexorable  demands  on  the 
beginner  who  enters  the  lists  for  ex- 
cellence, are  sincerity — the  talisman 
of  the  soûl — ^and  love  for  truth — the 
axle  of  the  soûl.  Bravely  accept  the 
fate-appointed  fact  and  make  it  the 
base  of  your  triangle.  So  long  as  a 
man  will  dodge  himself  or  cog  him- 
self,  or  make  some  subtle  pact 
with  himself  as  against  etemal  recti- 
tude and  justice,  his  life  is  "  a  phos- 
phorescence and    unclean."    "  It  is 


only  he  who  is  possessed  of  the 
most  complète  sincerity  that  can 
exist  under  heaven,  who  can  give  its 
full  development  to  his  nature." 
"Sincerity  is  that  whereby  self-com- 
pletion  is  effected,  and  its  way  is  that 
by  which  man  must  direct  himself. 
It  is  the  end  and  beginning  of  things; 
without  sincerity  there  would  be  noth- 
ing,  and  on  this  account  the  superior 
man  regards  the  attainment  of  it  as 
the  most  excellent  thing." 

Towards  Truth  shall  the  seeker 
bend  his  steps,  wherever  it  is  to  be 
found,  whether  in  the  world  without 
or  world  within.  "  We  must  investi- 
gate  the  principles  of  ail  things  we 
come  into  contact  with,  for  the  intel- 
ligent mind  of  man  is  certainly  form- 
ed  to  know."  "  The  object  of  the 
superior  man  is  Truth — Food  is  not 
his  object.  He  is  anxious  lest  he 
should  not  get  truth  ;  he  is  not  anxi- 
ous lest  poverty  should  come  upon 
him."  In  this  great  life-hunt  he  com- 
mends  a  self-d&nying  and  athletic 
habit  in  the  student.  "  The  scholar 
who  cherishes  the  love  of  comfort  is 
not  fit  to  be  deemed  a  scholar."  But 
he  does  not,  as  do  some  of  our  phil- 
osophers,  stake  the  single  value  of 
truth  on  the  gymnastics  which  it 
affords  the  thinking  faculty.  Nay,  ail 
particular  truths  hâve  ultimate  signifi- 
cance  only  in  so  far  as  they  conduct 
to  perfect  and  central  vision.  "  The 
master  said,  *  Ts'ze,  you  think,  I  sup- 
pose, that  I  am  one  who  leams  many 
things  and  keeps  them  in  memory  ?  ' 
Tsze-Kung  replied,  *Yes,— but  per- 
haps  it  is  not  so  ?  '  *  No,'  was  the 
answer;  *I  seek  a  unity  ail  pervad- 
ing.'  "  Hère  is  evidently  one  who 
is  able  to  apprehend  Ideas  and  to 
rest  in  them. 

To  exhume  intelligible  conceptions 
from  the  rubble-heap  which  goes 
under  the  name  of  "  Chung-Yung," 
or  "  Doctrine  of  the  Immutable 
Mean,"  is  no  light  undertaking.  The 
text  consists  of  a  handful  of  poorly 
concatenated  propositions,  and  the 
commenta  ry  réels  hither  and  thither, 
as  if  distraught,  being  too  often  bound 


8 


THE  GLOBE, 


to  the  text  by  the  frailest  filament  of 
relevancy.  Coôrdinated  doctrines  il 
does  not  propound,  but  the  whole 
resembles  a  basket  of  sparry 
ores;  rough  crystals  of  sheeny 
lustres  and  beautiful  enough. 
His  conception  of  the  **  Mean  " 
seems  to  be  a  highly  mystical  one. 
English  and  French  commentators 
appear  not  to  hâve  made  a  very 
luminous  exegesis  of  it,  and  it  is, 
perhaps,  best  understood  from  the 
post-Confucian  teachers  of  his  school  ; 
notably  from  the  writings  of  Choo- 
tsze  (A.  D.,  1 200),  who  gave  to  Chi- 
nese  philosophy  a  permanent  form. 
This  "doctrine"  is  not  to  be  con- 
founded  with  indifferentism,  from 
which  it  is  toto  cœlo  removed.  Nor  is 
it  passive,  stoical  endurance.  It  arises 
from  a  récognition  of  the  duality  of 
Thought.  Unity  and  multiformity 
are  the  opposite  pôles  of  nature. 
Man  is  in  the  centre;  a  power  to 
apprehend  both  and  to  **drag  them 
together."  On  the  one  hand  we  dis- 
cover  that  every  thing  is  the  résultant 
of  manifold  forces  ;  that  every  fact  is 
multilatéral  and  stands  correlated 
with  an  entire  group  of  facts,  and 
cannot  be  safely  discussed  without 
regarding  thèse  relations.  Nothing 
is  so  simple  as  to  be  comprehended 
at  a  glance.  As  opposed  to  this  région 
of  the  multiform,  the  intellect  posits 
a  primai  and  final  unity,  which  rests 
in  itself,  absolute  Being,  unchangea- 
ble.  The  life  of  man  is  between 
thèse  two,  eternally  tending  to  recon- 
cile the  Absolute  and  Relative.  In 
thought  this  is  impossible,  for  the 
understanding  is  incompétent;  but 
in  the  soûl,  in  the  domain  of  the 
moral  sentiment,  this  process  is  ever 
at  work  and  never  fully  perfected. 
In  the  life  of  the  saint  the  two  oppo- 


sites  are  nielted  into  a  living  unity. 
But  the  full  explication  of  this  would 
demand  a  separate  essay. 

What  is  the  aim  of  ail  ?  "  To  rest 
in  the  highest  excellence,"  is  his  re- 
ply.  An  intellect  that  is  centered  in 
the  contemplation  of  an  all-pervading 
unity,  and  a  moral  nature  that  has 
achieved  complète  harmony  with 
itself,  are  the  two  goals  of  effort. 
Hereupon  follows  a  "  calm  impertur- 
bedness,"  a  "  tranquil  repose."  The 
man  is  on  the  pinnacle  of  his  life  and 
the  possessor  of  joy  and  serenity  un- 
speakable.  The  currents  of  the  uni- 
versal  soûl  circulate  freely  through 
him.  Like  the  sphère  of  Empedocles, 
*A11  round  and  in  ils  joyous  rest  reposing,' 
the  sage  moves  upon  his  appointed 
orbit,  forever  fresh  and  young,  and 
clothed  with  immortal  splendor.  'Tis 
in  depicting  the  traits  of  his  idéal 
man  that  his  enthusiasm  kindles  his 
cheek,  while  his  style  mounts  to  a 
loftier  and  more  imaginative  pitch. 
"  Call  him  man  in  his  idéal,  howeam- 
est  is  he  !  Call  him  an  abyss,  how 
deep  is  he  !  Call  him  Heaven,  how 
vast  is  he  !  Who  can  know  him,  but 
he  who  is  indeed  quick  in  appréhen- 
sion, clear  in  discemment,  of  far- 
reaching  intelligence  and  all-embrac- 
ing  knowledge,  possessing  heavenly 
virtue  ?" 

Hère  then  is  a  daring  idealist,  beau- 
tiful in  his  kind.  He  cannot,  perhaps, 
be  termed  the  equal  of  Zoroaster  and 
the  H  indu  sages,  who  snatch  ama- 
ranth  for  us  from  the  very  edges  of 
heaven,  but  he  left  behind  a  compact 
and  substantial  body  of  truth,  which 
to-day  furnishes  the  brains  of  more 
than  200,000,000  of  mortals,  and  by 
which  an  earnest  man,  in  China  or 
elsewhere,  might  yet  make  shift  to 
live. 


THE  LADY  OF  SHALLOTT. 


It  was  a  very  rainy  day,  indeed — 
one  of  those  November  rains  when, 
if  you  are  nervous,  y  ou  shudder  at 
every  blast,  and  dread  your  own  shad- 


dow,  and  if  you  are  industrious,  you 
prowl  in  the  garret  among  old  boxes 
and  trunks,  or  mend  your  clothes,  or 
Write  confidential  letters,  or  get   up 
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nice  hot  dishes  to  surprise  those  who 
corne  home  to  eat  them.  Or  if  you 
are  very  idle,  indeed  as  our  friend 
Margaret  Scott  was,  upon  her  first 
long  visit  to  her  grandfather's  house, 
you  insist  upon  being  amused  and 
diverted  by  somebody  else,  until 
everybody  prays  for  fine  weather, 
that  you  may  go  and  inflict  your 
idleness  upon  some  other  Household. 

Aunt  Lois  lay  among  her  pillows, 
and  was  misérable,  as  she  always  was 
in  winter.  It  was  her  spine,  where 
she  was  hurt  so  long  ago,  that  made 
the  trouble.  But  she  liked  to  hâve 
Margaret  twitter  about  her  in  her 
bird-like  way.  Young  folks  did  not 
trouble  Aunt  Lois. 

Finally,  Margaret  settled  down  and 
began  to  brood  over  Aunt  Lois,  in 
her  soft,  pretty  way,  and  took  the 
slender,  pale  hand  in  her  own  plump 
fingers.  "You  dear,  precious  little 
aunty  !  How  sorry  I  am  you  feel  so 
badly  to-day  !  We  must  certainly  do 
something  for  each  other.  May  I  tum 
your  pillows  ?  May  I  get  you  some 
wine?  Somejelly?  If  I  give  you  some 
of  the  chocolaté  creams  we  made  yes- 
terday,  will  you  tell  me  a  story  ?  For 
example,  I  am  persuaded  there  is  an 
untold  taie  relating  to  this  strange,  old- 
*  fashioned  ring?  Where  did  you  get 
it  ?  I  am  sure  it  was  not  a  love-token, 
it's  too  old." 

"  Not  to  me,"  said  Lois.  "  My 
grandmother  Scott  gave  it  to  me. 
She  said  it  had  been  in  the  family  a 
long  time,  and  I  should  hâve  it  for 
my  name,  the  same  as  her's,  you 
know.  You  knew  that  I  was  hurt 
while  on  a  visit  to  her,  and  I  used  to 
like  to  lie  and  look  at  my  ring,  while 
I  had  to  lie  in  bed  so  long.  Grandma 
confessed  that  it  was  said  not  to  be  a 
lucky  ring,  but  she  felt  that  nearly  the 
worst had  happened  tome  that could, 
and  as  I  took  a  fancy  to  it,  she  gave 
it  to  me. 

**And,  besides  this  broad  ring,  she 
left  you  broad  acres  and  broad 
pièces  of  gold,  too,  didn't  she  ? 

"  Yes,  for  it  was  ail  I  could  hâve, 
in  this  world,  and   she  blamed   her- 


self  for  my  hurt,  in  letting  me  ride 
that  gay  little  horse.  I  never  blamed 
her,  not  even  for  giving  me  the  ring." 

Margaret  began  to  twitter.  "  Dar- 
ling  aunty,  I  wish  I  could  look  into 
that  ring.  You  see  it  is  awfuUy 
rainy,  and  you  and  I  are  ail  alone  till 
dinner  time.  See  how  the  fire  glows 
and  sparkles  up  !  How  the  wind 
blows  !  Ail  the  leaves  are  fallen. 
Tm  so  glad  we  are  ail  alone  to-day — 
and  hère  comes  Annie  with  our 
lunch  !  Tongue,  biscuit,  chocolaté 
for  me,  and  wine  for  you.  Jelly  for 
both,  chocolaté  cake  and  grapes  ! 
What  a  lunch  !  Seems  Aldrich-y — 
don't  it?  You  don't  know  what 
living  you  enjoy  till  you're  let  out  of 
boarding  school.  Let  me  fix  those 
troublesome  pillows  ?     There  1  " 

And  it  was  a  pleasant  picture. 
You  can  see  it  before  you  :  Library 
— ^sofa — invalid — fire — lunch — ^youth, 
beauty,  pain — life — the  past,  the  fu- 
ture. 

It  ail  made  a  picture  together.  It 
was  a  mortal  picture,  too,  for  when 
Annie  took  away  the  tray,  the  two 
were  talking  quietly  together,  but  in  a 
frank,  cheery  way,  not  common  to 
the  poor  invalid  lady  and  her  lively 
nièce — who  had  not  forgotten  that 
she  wanted  a  "  story." 

"  It's  such  a  strange  shape,"  said 
Margaret  ;  "  so  broad  and  flat  !  So 
unlike  diamonds,  now-a-days  !  I 
never  saw  a  *  table  '  diamond  before." 

"  If  it  had  not  been  a  table  diamond 
there  would  hâve  been  no  story  for 
you,  and  I  should,  not  be  as  I  am  to- 
day." 

"And  why  ?  "  said  Margaret,  who 
"  felt  it  coming  in  the  wind." 

"Somebody   ought    to    know   it," 
mused  Lois,  as  well  now  as  any  time. 
***The  lot  ison  me,' 

Cried  the  Lady  of  Shailott." 

Margaret  drew  a  hassock  to  the 
sofa,  took  the  little,  pale  hand  in 
hers,.  and  laid  her  warm,  peach-like 
cheek  upon  it.  It  was  an  old  trick 
of  hers,  and  wondrously  winsome. 

"You  know  a  good  deal  of  the 
story  now,"  said  Lois.     "  You  know^ 
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that  grandmother  gave  me  a  great 
deal  of  money,  first  of  ail.  Well,  I 
was  always  glad  of  that,  for  I  had 
lessons,  ail  I  wanted,  and  books,  and 
care  and  shelter,  and  everyone  was 
so  kind  to  me  that  I  half  forgot  that 
I  could  only  walk  with  crutches,  and 
was  not  nearly  so  pretty  as  my 
sisters — being  very  pale  and  sallow. 
Besides,  I  had  a  friend,  May  Elliott, 
who  was  a  joy  forever,  just  to  look  at, 
and  so  kind  and  devoted  to  me.  I 
cannot  begin  to  tell  you  how  beauti- 
ful  she  was — like  a  superb  moss  rose. 

"  At  this  time  I  was  seventeen  ; 
amazingly  well-read  in  romances, 
poetry,  history,  and  whatever  I  had 
fancied,  for  it  was  not  allowed  to 
cross  me  in  anything,  and  was  slowly 
gaining  in  health,  being  able  to  move 
a  good  deal  with  crutches.  Nurse 
Norton,  who  was  then  quite  a  young 
woman,  took  excellent  care  of  me, 
but,  except  for  her  and  May  Elliott, 
I  was  the  loneliest  créature  on  earth. 
But  she  came  to  see  me  every  day — 
just  across  the  garden. 

"  Brother  Ed  brought  home  a  col- 
lège friend  that  year.  He  was  a 
good  deal  older  than  I,  having  been 
delayed  in  his  collège  course  by  ill- 
health  in  boyhood.  He  was  so  good 
to  me — helping  Ed  lift  me  in  and 
out  of  the  carriage,  and  waiting  on 
me  like  a  slave.  He  read  ail  the 
new  books  to  me  —  and  the  best 
ones;  sung  and  played  for  me,  and, 
before  anyone  thought  of  such  a 
thing,  he  was  my  lover  !  I  don't 
think  anyone  had  thought  of  the 
lame  sister  having  a  lover.  But 
when  I  thought  it  over  and  over,  that 
it  was  really  true  that,  spite  of  my 
lameness  and  plainness,  I  had  a 
genuine  lover  for  mine  alone,  *to 
hâve  and  to  hold,'  there  was  no 
beauty  that  I  envied,  no  good  that  I 
coveted.  I  seemed  borne  up  by 
wings.  I  lived  in  a  cloud  of  rosy 
delight 

"  Perhaps  the  excitement  was  bad 
for  me  ;  but,  before  long,  my  health 
began  to  fail  again.  The  physician 
ordered  *sea  air.'     So   a  party  was 


made  up.  I  invited  May  as  my 
guest.  Dr.  Elliott  was  poor,  and  I 
was  glad  to  do  it.  Mr.  Faxon  would 
join  us,  although  not  able  to  make 
the  joumey  with  us. 

"  I  forgot  to  say  that  May  had 
been  away  from  home,  and  had  never 
met  Mr.  Faxon  until  (I  shall  never 
forget  it)  the  moming  after  his  arrivai. 
I  presented  him  to  my  friend,  she 
looking  so  dewy  sweet  with  soft, 
downcast  eyes,  the  tender  bloom  of 
the  sea  air  on  her  cheeks.  Nor  how 
like  a  prince  he  looked — *  every  inch 
aking'" 

"  *  You  two  must  be  friends,'  said  I, 
holding  a  hand  of  each,  *  both  being 
so  dear  to  me.' 

"  What  a  fool  I  was  !  I  was  so 
young  and  simple  then  that  I  thought 
myself  a  good  reason  for  their  friend- 
ship.  As  if  it  was  not  sufficient 
reason  for  itself  ! 

"  We  had  a  cottage,  of  course.  A 
hôtel  would  hâve  been  far  too  much 
for  me  to  bear.  It  was  quite  near 
enough — across  the  croquet  lawn,  as 
it  was.  Mamma  was  still  young, 
and  my  sisters  went  a  good  deal  into 
Society,  and  everything  that  was  going 
on,  especially  the  hops  at  the  hôtel, 
and  I  was  left  a  good  deal  with  nurse 
Norton.  I  did  not  object.  The  day 
held  ail  the  joy  it  could  hold  for  me, 
and  Philip  never  left  me  till  nine — 
my  early  bed-time.  I  was  very  glad 
to  hâve  him  go  out  with  my  friends. 
I  could  not  bear  the  thought  of 
caging  up  his  brave  young  life  to 
my  early  hours. 

"My  rooms  were  on  the  ground 
floor,  of  course,  and  I  often  sat  on 
the  piazza,  watching  the  sun  set  over 
the  glowing  waters,  and  the  gray  twi- 
light  came  down,  before  I  went  into 
the  house. 

"  They  had  ail  gone  that  aftemoon 
to  a  *  clam  bake,'  on  an  island  across 
the  bay,  and  I  lay  on  the  sofa,  in  my 
little  parlor,  in  a  happy  dream  of  the 
sweet  life  to  come,  when  I  should  no 
moremind  my  lameness,  because  of  the 
strong  arm  upon  which  I  should  always 
lean,  in  the  future  years.     The  head 
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of  the  sofa  stood  toward  the  window. 
The  western  sun  shone  in,  clear  and 
strong,  and  I  lay  with  the  back  of 
my  hand  across  my  eyes  [like  this]. 
There  was  no  click  of  gâte  or  crunch 
of  gravel  to  wam  me.  I  heard  no 
Sound.  But  mirrored  faithfully  in 
this  tiny  flat  surface,  I  saw  the  two 
dearest  of  ail  others  to  me.  His 
arm  was  around  her  waist,  and  she 
leaned  against  him,  as  if  he  were  her 
wall  of  strength.  They  trod  the  soft 
•iward  as  if  shod  with  felt.  As  they 
tumed  toward  the  window  he  stooped, 
and  his  lips  met  her  uptumed  face 
full  on  her  rosy  lips.  It  was  no  gay 
surprise,  no  mischievous  gallantry,  but 
full  and  fair  consent  with  both.  AU 
this  I  saw  mirrored  faithfully  in  this 
ancient  table  diamond." 

'•Poor  Lady  of  Shallott!"  mur- 
mured  Margaret. 

"*My  fair  world  crumbled  into 
fragments.  Woe  is  me  !  '  I  cried,  si- 
lently,  to  my  heart. 

"In  another  moment  the  whole 
noisy  party  were  in  the  room,  ail  chat- 
tering  at  once.  No  body  could  hâve 
dreamed  of  what  I  had  seen,  with 
the  sofa  in  that  position,  and  I  bit 
back  the  pain,  and  dissembled. 

'*  I  did  not  hâve  to  wait  long.  I 
had  my  tea  quietly  in  my  parlor,  and 
the  rest  dressed  for  the  grand  hop. 
Dodsworth's  band  was  already  come, 
and  in  the  bustle,  nobody  thought  well 
or  ill  of  me. 

"  Oh,  May  !  how  lovely  you  were 
in  your  white  and  rose  col  or  that 
night.  How  could  you  kiss  me  so 
tenderly,  with  Philip's  kiss  hardly 
^  old  on  your  mouth  !  And  every- 
body  seemed  so  happy. 

'**Shall  I  help  you  to  bed,  Miss 
Ix)is?'  said  niurse  Norton. 

"*Not  yet,'  said  I,  *give  me  my 
opéra  cloak,  and  something  light  for 
my  head.  I  hâve  a  fancy  to  sit  half 
an  hour  on  the  Océan  piazza  and 
watch  the  dancers.' 

"So  Norton  put  on  her  décent 
Paisley  shawl  and  helped  me  over. 
Xo  one  noticed  us,  as  it  was  already 
dark,  and  we  sat  by  the  window  and 


watched  the  crowd  within.  There 
were  a  good  many  others  doing  the 
same  thing,  and  we  were  not  con- 
spicuous. 

"  I  watched  them  dance.  I  heard 
the  delicious  music  throb  out  into 
the  night  as  it  wafted  the  dancers 
over  the  floor  ;  but  there  was  but  one 
story  that  it  told — of  joy  to  them,  of 
light,  love,  music,  perfume  and  flow- 
ers  ;  and  outer  darkness  to  me. 
Then  the  océan  came  in  with  its  pas- 
sionate  whisper,  *  Wish  !  wish  !  wish  !  ' 
over  the  rippling  sands  as  the  tide 
came  in.  I  only  saw  Philip  and  May 
in  ail  the  crowd,  and  the  music  bade 
them  love  and  be  happy;  while  I 
sat  in  the  chilly  night  and  heard  the 
océan  tell  me  only  to  *  Wish  !  wish  ! 
wish  !  '  At  last  the  music  ceased, 
and  some  of  the  dancers  came  float- 
ing  out,  filled  with  the  lightness  and 
grâce  of  that  last  waltz.  Philip  and 
May  came  to  the  window  and  stepped 
within  the  heavy  draperies  which  shut 
them  from  the  ball-room. 

"  It  was  Philip  who  spoke. 

"  *  My  darling  !  how  long  shall  we 
be  so  untrue  to  ourselves  ?  ' 

"  Yourselves  ! 

"  '  Oh,  Philip,  I  cannot  tell  Lois.  It 
will  kill  her.  How  dare  we  be  so 
happy.' 

"  *  Kill  her  !  And  what  will  become 
of  me  ?  I  shall  die  without  you, 
May.  Oh,  May,  what  is  this  love  of 
ours  compared  to  the  pitying  tender- 
ness,  the  compassion  I  feel  for  her? 
It's  as  pale  and  cold  and  imperfect 
as  herself  God  help  her,  she  is 
good  and  pure  as  His  angels,  and  I 
am  only  a  man.  This  love  is  my 
very  life.  I  could  bend  the  world  to 
my  will  if  it  gave  you  pleasure,  dear, 
dear,  dear  May.' 

"  '  But  we  are  poor  !  '  sighed  May. 

"  *  We  can  wait.  My  bondage  can- 
not last  long.  Oh,  my  bird  !  for  you  I 
could  wait  a  life-time  if  we  could  only 
meet  at  last.  Mavbe  God  will  be  mer- 
cifuL' 

"  I  don't  know  what  else  he  said,  it 
seemed  so  blasphemous  to  hope  God 
would  prosper  such  a  cruel  wish.     I 
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did  not  faint,  I  rose  in  a  kind  of  chilly 
stupor  and  said  to  nurse  Norton  that 
we  must  go  home.  She  had  heard  it 
ail  as  well  as  I,  but  I  got  back  to  my 
room  before  either  of  us  spoke  a 
Word,  and  she  helped  me  to  bed  in 
silence.  When  I  was  alone  my 
trouble  rocked  and  tore  me  like  a 
wild  créature,  but  I  was  alone  and 
I  called  no  one,  and  no  one  heard  me 
moan  or  cry  out.  No  one  but  Nor- 
ton knew  that  I  had  left  the  cottage. 
Before  daylight  I  had  written  to 
Philip  : 

**  *  Philip, — I  thought  I  had  your  love, 
such  as  a  man  gives  to  the  woman  he  wlshes 
to  make  his  wife.  I  do  not  want  *  compas- 
sionate  tenderness.*  God  has  been  mercifui 
to  me  and  kept  me  from  tempting  you  into 
this  great  sin  From  this  hour  you  are  free. 
Go  and  tell  May  that  you  are  free.     From 

Lois.' 

"  Nurse  Norton  and  I  went  home 
by  the  evening  boat.  Mother  did  not 
know  what  to  make  of  it,  but  I  told 
her  that  I  was  certain  Philip  and  I 
had  been  mistaken  in  each  other. 

"  He  married  her  before  long,  and 
they  are  reasonably  happy.  They  do 
not  quarrel,  and  they  care  a  great 
deal  for  their  children. 


"  But,  oh,  Maggie,  darling,  be  glad 
ail  the  day  long  that  you  are  fair  and 
tall  and  straight,  and  not  weak  and 
lame  like  me. 

"This  was  twenty  years  ago.  I  havc 
had  much  comfort  and  some  happi- 
ness.  It  was  not  what  I  expected, 
but  such  as  came  to  me.  Perhaps 
the  other  life  might  not  hâve  been 
best  for  nie." 

Margaret  sat  very  still  by  the  fire, 
holding  the  thin  little  hand  under  her 
cheek;  then  she  laid  it  back  on  the 
poor  weary  breast,  and  looked  out  into 
the  stormy  afternoon. 

Lois  lay  very  still  too,  and  the  fire 
glowed  and  the  pale  twilight  deep- 
ened,  and  they  talked  no  more.  But 
when  grandfather  came  home  and  the 
lamps  were  lighted,  and  the  dinner 
bell  rang,  Lois  did  not  wake.  It  was 
so  Sound  a  sleep,  so  perfect  a  rest, 
that  she  will  ne  ver  again  be  weary  or 
in  pain.  Her  hand  lay  over  her  eyes 
in  the  old  way — the  open  sightless 
eyes  which  were  still  gazing  on  the 
table-diamond  on  her  fore-finger. 

"  *  Her  lot  is  on  me,' 

Cried  the  Lady  of  Shallott.'' 


EVERY-DAY  LIFE  OF  BYRON. 


VIII. 

(Jottings  of  conversation  with  the  Poet,  by  Thos.  Medivin,  o/  the  n^tk  Light  DragooHs;  publUhed  ^fi/ty 
years  ago,  and  now  out  of  print.  i 

have  had  a  daughter;  for  it  would 
hâve  distressed  me  too  much  to  have 
taken  him  away  from  Lady  Byron,  and 
I  could  not  have  trusted  her  with  a 
son's  éducation.  I  have  no  idea  of 
boys  being  brought  up  by  mothers, 
I  suffered  too  much  from  that  myself  : 
and  then,  wandering  about  the  world 
as  I  do,  I  could  not  take  proper  care 
of  a  child;  otherwise  I  should  not 
have  left  AUegra,  poor  little  thing  !* 
at  Ravenna.  She  has  been  a  great 
resource  to  me,  though  I  am  not  so 

•  She  appears  to  be  the  Lclia  of  his  Don  Juan  : 
"  Poor  little  thing  !    She  was  as  fair  as  docile, 

And  with  that  gentle,  serious  character " 

— Don  yuan,  Canto  X,  Stanza  52. 


THE  FATHER. 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Ada  ?"  said 
he,  looking  earnesdy  at  his  daughter's 
miniature,  that  hung  by  the  side  of  his 
writing-table.  "They  tell  me  she  is 
like  me — but  she  has  her  mother's 
eyes. 

"  It  is  very  odd  that  my  mother  was 
an  only  child  ; — I  am  an  only  child  ; 
my  wife  is  an  only  child  ;  and  Ada  is 
an  only  child.  It  is  a  singular  coïnci- 
dence ;  that  is  the  least  that  can  be 
said  of  it.  I  can't  help  thinking  it  was 
destined  to  be  so  ;  and  perhaps  it  is 
best.  I  was  once  anxious  for  a  son  ; 
but  after  our  séparation,  was  glad  to 
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fond  of  her  as  of  Ada  ;  and  yet  I 
mean  to  make  their  fortunes  equal — 
there  will  be  enough  for  them  both. 
I  hâve  desired  in  my  will  that  Allegra 
shall  not  marry  an  Englishman.  The 
Irish  and  Scotch  make  better  husbands 
than  we  do.  You  will  think  it  was  an 
odd  fancy,  but  I  was  not  in  the  best 
of  humors  with  my  countrymen  at 
that  moment — you  know  the  reason. 
I  am  told  that  Ada  is  a  little  terma- 
gant:  I  hope  not.  I  shall  write  to 
my  sister  to  know  if  this  is  the  case  : 
perhaps  I  am  wrong  in  lelting  Lady 
KvTon  hâve  entirely  her  own  way  in 
her  éducation.  I  hear  that  my  name 
is  not  mentioned  in  her  présence; 
that  a  green  curtain  is  always  kept 
over  my  portrait,  as  over  something 
forbidden  ;  and  that  she  is  not  to  know 
that  she  bas  a  father,  till  she  cornes  of 
âge.  Of  course  she  will  be  taught  to 
hâte  me  ;  she  will  be  brought  up  to  it. 
ïady  Byron  is  conscious  of  ail  this, 
and  is  afraid  that  I  shall  some  day 
cany  off  her  daughter  by  stealth  or 
force.  I  might  daim  her  of  the  Chan- 
celier, without  having  recourse  to 
either  one  or  the  other.  But  I  had 
rather  be  unhappy  myself,  than  make 
her  raother  so  ;  probably  I  shall  never 
see  her  again." 

Hère  he  opened  his  writing-desk, 
and  showed  me  some  hair,  which  he 
told  me  was  his  child's. 

During  our  drive  and  ride  this  even- 
ing,  he  declined  our  usual  amusement 
of  pistol-firing,  without  assigning  a 
cause.  He  hardly  spoke  a  word 
during  the  first  half-hour,  and  it  was 
crident  that  something  weighed 
heavily  on  his  mind.  There  was  a 
sacredness  in  his  melancholy  that  I 
dared  not  interrupt.  At  length  he 
said  : 

A  BAD  SIGN. 

"  This  is  Ada's  birthday,  and  might 
hâve  been  the  happiest  day  of  my  life  : 

as    it    is !"     He  stopped, 

seemingly  ashamed  of  having  betrayed 
his  feelings.  He  tried  in  vain  to  rally 
his  spirits,  by  tuming  the  conversa- 
tion ;  but  he  created  a  laugh  in  which 
he  could  not  join,  and  soon  relapsed 


into  his  former  rêverie.  It  lasted  till 
we  came  within  a  mile  of  the  Argive 
gâte.  There  our  silence  was  ail  at 
once  intemipted  by  shrieks  that 
seemed  to  proceed  from  a  cottage  by 
the  side  of  the  road.  We  pulled  up 
our  horses,  to  inquire  of  a  contadino 
standing  at  the  garden-wicket.  He 
told  us  that  a  widow  had  just  lost  her 
only  child,  and  that  the  sounds  pro- 
ceeded  from  the  wailings  of  some 
women  over  the  corpse.  Lord  Byron 
was  much  affected  ;  and  his  supersti- 
tion, acted  upon  hy  a  sadness  that 
seemed  to  be  presentiment,  led  him 
to  augur  some  disaster. 

"I  shall  not  be  happy,"  said  he, 
"  till  I  hear  that  my  daughter  is  well. 
I  hâve  a  great  horror  of  anniversaries  : 
people  only  laugh  at,  who  hâve  never 
kept  a  register  of  them.  I  always 
Write  to  my  sister  on  Ada's  birthday. 
I  did  so  last  year  :  and,  what  was  very 
remarkable,  my  letter  reached  her  on 
my  wedding-day,  and  her  answer 
reached  me  at  Ravenna  on  my  birth- 
day !  Several  extraordinary  things 
hâve  happened  to  me  on  my  birth- 
day ;  so  they  did  to  Napoléon  \  and 
a  more  wonderful  circumstance  still 
occurred  to  Marie  Antoinette." 

A  FULFILLMENT. 

The  nëxt  morning's  courier  brought 
him  a  letter  from  England.  He  gave 
it  me  as  I  entered,  and  said  : 

'*  I  was  convinced  something  very 
unpleasant  hung  over  me  last  night  : 
I  expected  to  hear  that  somebody  I 
knew  was  dead  ; — so  it  turns  out  ! 
Poor  Polidori  is  gone  !  When  he  was 
my  physician,  he  was  always  talking  of 
Prussic  acid,  oil  of  amber,  blowing 
into  veins,  suffocating  by  charcoal, 
and  compounding  poisons  ;  but  for  a 
différent  purpose  to  what  the  Pontic 
monarch  did,  for  he  has  prescribed  a 
dose  for  himself  that  would  hâve  killed 
fifty  Miltiades',  a  dose  whose  effect, 
Murray  says,  was  so  instantaneous 
that  he  went  off  without  a  spasm  or 
struggle.  It  seems  that  disappoint- 
ment  was  the  cause  of  this  rash  act. 
He  had  entertained  too  sanguine 
hopes  of  literary  famé,  owing  to  the 
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success  of  his  *  Vampyre/  which,  in 
conséquence  of  its  being  attributed  to 
me,  was  got  up  as  a  melo-drama  at 
Paris.  The  foundation  of  the  story 
was  mine;  but  I  was  forced  to 
disown  the  publication,  lest  the  worid 
should  suppose  that  I  had  vanity 
enough,  or  was  egotist  enough,  to 
Write  in  that  ridiculous  manner  about 
myself.  *  Notwithstanding  which,  the 
French  éditions  still  persévère  in  in- 
cluding  it  with  my  works.  My  real 
'Vampyre'  I  gave  at  the  end  of 
*  Mazeppa,'  something  in  the  same  way 
that  I  told  it  one  night  at  Diodati, 
when  Monk  Lewis,  and  Shelley  and 
his  wife,  were  présent  The  latter 
sketched  on  that  occasion  the  oulline 
of  her  Pygmalion  story,  *The  Modem 
Prometheus,'  the  making  of  a  man  ; 
(which  a  lady  who  had  read  it  after- 
wards  asked  Sir  Humphrey  Davy,  to 
his  great  astonishraent,  if  he  could  do, 
and  was  told  a  story  something  like 
Alonzo  and  Imogene  ;)  and  Shelley 
himself,  or  *  The  Snake,*  (as  he  used 
sometimes  to  call  him,)  conjured  up 
some  frightful  woman  of  an  acquaint- 
ance  of  his  at  home,  a  kind  of  Médu- 
sa, who  was  suspected  of  having  eyes 
in  her  breasts. 

"  Perhaps  Polidori  had  strictly  no 
right  to  appropriate  my  story  to  him- 
self; but  it  was  hardly  worth  it  :  and 
when  my  letter  disclaiming  the  nar 
rative  part,  was  written,  I  dismissed 
the  matter  from  my  memory.  It  was 
Polidori's  own  fault  that  we  did  not 
agrée.  I  was  sorry  wheû  we  parted, 
for  I  soon  get  attached  to  people  ;  and 
was  more  sorry  still  for  the  scrape  he 
afterwards  got  into  at  Milan.  He 
quarreled  with  one  of  the  guards  at 
the  Scala,  and  was  ordered  to  leave 
the  Lombard  States  twenty-four  hours 
after  ;  which  put  an  end  to  ail  his  Con- 
tinental schemes,  that  I  had  forwarded 

•He  alluded  to  the  Préface  and  the  Postscript, 
containîng  accounts  of  his  re&idcnce  at  Geneva  and 
in  the  Isle  of  Mityiene. 


by  recommending  him  to  Lord ; 

and  it  is  difficult  for  a  young  physician 
to  get  into  practice  at  home,  however 
clever,  particularly  a  foreigner,  or  one 
with  a  foreigner*s  name.  From  that 
time,  instead  of  making  out  prescrip- 
tions, he  took  to  wTÎting  romances  ;  a 
very  unprofitable  and  fatal  exchange, 
as  it  turned  out. 

SUPERSTITION. 

"  I  told  you  I  was  not  oppressed  in 
spirits  last  night  without  a  reason. 
Who  can  help  being  superstitions? 
Scott  believes  in  second-sight.  Rous- 
seau tried  whether  he  was  to  be  damn- 
ed  or  not,  by  aiming  at  a  tree  with  a 
stone:  I  forget  whether  he  hit  or 
missed.  Goethe  trusted  to  the  chance 
of  a  knife's  striking  the  water,  to  dé- 
termine whether  he  was  to  prosper  in 
some  undertaking.  The  Italians  think 
the  dropping  of  oil  ver}'  unlucky. 
Pietro  (Count  Gamba)  dropped  some 
the  night  before  his  e'xile,  and  that  of 
his  family  from  Ravenna.  Hâve  you 
ever  had  your  fortune  told?  Mrs. 
Williams  told  mine.  She  predicted 
that  twenty-seven  and  thirty-seven 
were  to  be  dangerous  âges  in  my  life.t 
One  has  corne  true." 

"  Yes,"  added  I,  "and  did  she  not 
prophecy  that  you  were  to  die  a  monk 
and  a  miser?     I  hâve  been  told  so." 

"I  don't  think  thèse  two  last  very 
likely  ;  but  it  was  part  of  her  prédic- 
tion. But  there  are  lucky  and  un- 
lucky  days,   as   well   as    years   and 

numbers  too.     Lord was  dining 

at  a  party,  where observed  that 

they  were  thirteen.  *  Why  don't  you 
maice  it  twelve  ?'  was  the  reply  ;  and 
an  impudent  one  it  was — but  he  could 
say  those  things.  You  would  not 
visit  on  a  Friday,  would  )'0u  ?  You 
know  you  are  to  introduce  me  to  Mrs. 

.     It  must  not  be  to-morrow,  for 

it  is  a  Friday." 

t  He  was  married  in  his  twenty-seventh,  and  died 
in  his  thirty-scventh  year. 
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CHESS. 


[We  need  offer  no  apology  hcre  for  the 
introduction  of  a  Chess  Department.  The 
best  educated  in  ail  climes  and  centuries 
unité  in  commendiag  the  game  as  both  a 
mental  and  récréative  exercise.  Calcula- 
tion,  foresight,  care,  caution,  patience, 
persévérance,  temper  and  a  dozen  otner  good 
habits  are  in  constant  cultivation  under  its 
influences.  If  any  reader  of  the  Globe 
is  lacking  in  thèse  qualities,  we  recommend 
to  him  the  game,  and  a  thorough  perusal  of 
the  chess  columns  of  this  and  other  maga- 
zines.— Ed.  Globe.] 

PROBLEM. 
No.  X.— By  Gko.  h.  Thornton. 

BLACK. 


8  â  H  â  il   M 

•'■'':       ^4?'^       /'■;/■'>,       ;'% 
■':,       %Â       ?'-/J       'U^A 


WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  two  moves. 

— A  very  interesting  chess  touma- 
ment  is  now  in  progress  in  Philadel- 
phia,  which  promises  to  afFord  raany 
exciting  encounters.  By  the  liberali- 
ty  of  the  friends  of  the  game  in  that 
city,  twenty-six  beautiful  prizes  are 
offered,  and  are  being  contested  for 
with  a  good  deal  of  zeal.  We  shall 
endeavor  to  présent  some  of  the 
games  in  a  future  number.  The 
Philadelphians  seem  to  be  looking 
forward  with  great  prospects  for  some 
of  the  prizes  in  the  Grand  Inter- 
national Chess  Toumament  which  is 
to  take  place  at  the  Centenniai  Ex- 
hibition, and  in  which  it  is  said  prizes 
to  the  amount  of  $5,000.00  will  be 
contested  for. 

— The  following  highly  exciting 
contest,  which  occurred  at  the  rooms 


of  the  Columbia  (S.  C.)  Chess  Club, 
we  take,  with  the  notes,  from  Prof. 
Brownson's  Journal,  which  crédits  it 
to  the  Columbia  Advocate  : 

McDONNELL'S  DOUBLE  GAMBIT. 


White. 

(Gen.  Wade  Hampton.) 

x..PtoK4 

2..B  toB4 

3..PtoQKt4 

4..Pto  KhifaJ 

5..KttoKB3 

6..CastIcs. 

7 . .  F  ukes  P 

8..KtukesKt 

9..gioKR5r/; 
jo..htoQKt  3  fjrJ 
ii..PtoQB3r*7 
ia..PtoQ4 
i3,.Pto  K  5 
X4..KtoR7r*; 
x5..BtoKKt5 
x6..Kttog2r'«> 
X7..Kt  to  K  4(pJ 
x8..Kt  checks. 
xç.-BtakesP 
ao..O  to  K  R6 
21 . .  K  to  Kt  X 


Black. 
(I.  E.  Orchard.) 
i..PtoK4 
a . .  B  to  B  4 
3..BukesP 
4..KttoQB3(^; 
5..K  Ktto  K2fcJ 
6..K  KttoKtjr^/y 
7..QKttakesP 
8..KttakesKt 
9..QtoK2r/; 

xo . .  Castles  fhj 

ix..BtoR4 

ia..Ktto  Kt  3 

i3..BtoKt3ry>' 

i4..PtoQ3 

xs..Qto  K 

i6..bto  KsfMj 

i7..BtakesB 

i8..PukcsKt 

19..B  to  Q  4 

ao..BtakesPch 

Resîgns. 


(a)  This  very  brilliant  gambit  was  invented  bv 
the  greatest  player  England  has  yet  produced, 
Alexander  McDonnell,  who  piayed  it  with  almost 
unvarying  success  against  the  strongest  players  of 
his  day.  Why  this  opening  has  fallen  into  disuse  it 
would  be  hard  to  &ay.  Mr.  Mongredien,  Président 
of  the  Livcrpool  Chess  Club,  in  his  mémorable 
encounter  with  Paul  Morphy,  having  the  attack 
in  the  first  game  of  the  match,  es!»ayed  to  play  this 
dashing  gambit,  and,  though  the  redoububle  cham- 
pion conducted  the  defeuce  in  accordance  with  the 
Dest  theory  of  the  début,  he  barely  succeeded  in 
drawing  the  pâme. 

(6/  This  is  not  regarded  as  strong  as  the'  move 
recommendcd  by  Lewis,  namely,  P  to  Q  4. 

fc)     Kt  to  B  3  would  hâve  been  much  bietter. 

fjj  Another  very  weak  move.  It  will  be  seen 
that  the  defence  in  tnis  game  is  not  conducted  in  the 
proper  style.  Black  makes  a  séries  of  eccentric 
manœuvre.H,  which  considerably  weaken  his  game  ; 
while  white  presses  his  attack  with  great  vigor  and 
accuracy. 

fej    This  move  will  give  Black  some  trouble. 

f/J  Obviottsly  his  only  move  to  save  both  the 
Kt  and  the  K  B  P. 

(g-J  This  is  a  tame  and  ineffectuai  move  apparent- 
ly,  but  in  reality  it  is  the  best  play  on  the  board,  and 
dénotes  a  player  well  skilled  in  the  science  of  coun- 
termarches. 

fAJ    l'his  is  probably  Black's  best  move. 

fi)  White  might  also  play  hcre  P  to  Q  4,  but  the 
move  in  the  text  is  equally  as  good. 

fj'J    Threatening  Kt  Ukes  K  P. 

fkj    The  correct  move. 

fmj  This  is  the  winning  cou/.  Gen.  Hampton 
hcre  announces  that  he  must  win  in  six  or  seven 
moves. 

(nj  As  good  as  anything,  but  nothing  can  save 
the  game. 

foj  Gen.  Hampton,  who  was  ju&tly  celebrated 
during  the  late  war  for  his  valor  and  military 
prowess,  was  especially  noted  for  the  rapidity  and 
précision  with  which  he  executed  the  most  difïicult 
military  manœuvres.  The  same  powcr  of  sirategy 
that  was  brought  to  play  on  the  fîeld  of  battle  he 
brings  to  bear  on  the  field  of  chess.  It  is  true  that 
the  General  has  not  made  a  serious  study  of  the 
game,  but  the  irreproachable  manncr  in  which  he 
has  conducted  the  attack  in  this  instance  shows 
conclusively  that  should  he  choosc  to  do  so  he  would 
soon  become  one  of  the  most  powerful  chess-players 
of  our  land. 
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A  BREATH   OF   SPRING. 

Such  words  as  Moss  Rose,  Wood  Violet, 
Clove  Pink,  etc., (are  odorous  reminders  of 
balmy  spring  and  summer  weather.  And 
the  leminder  b  none  the  less  real  when  the 
perfumes  of  thèse  flowers — délicate  and 
swcei— is  enclosed  in  glass  bottles  with 
"  Seward*s  '*  name  upon  them.  Caspian 
Bouquet,  White  Jasmine,  Musk,  Spring 
Flower,  etc.,  make  complète  the  list  of 
Scward's  el^ant  Floral  Perfumes. 


THE  VERDICT  OF   PURCHASE. 

There  is  no  better  tribunal  as  to  the  merit 
of  an  article  than  the  popular  one  of  univer- 
sal  Purchase.  The  use  ail  over  the  world  of 
a  single  brand  of  manufacture  ;  the  highest 
award  at  exposition  after  exposition  ;  the 
pronouncing  of  it  as  Standard  by  govem- 
menLs  ail  thèse  are  sure  testimonials  of 
solid  merit.  The  Fairbanks  Scales  hâve 
experienced  ail  thèse  signs  of  advancement. 
Thtre  is  not  a  country  in  the  known  world 
«hère  ihey  are  not  used  ;  there  is  not  a  per- 
son  in  civilized  lands  that  has  not  heard  of 
them  ;  and  from  ail  quarters — ^in  the  chink- 
ing  words  of  the  Celestial,  in  the  thick 
spoken  language  of  Germany,  in  the  smooth 
lingualsof  the  Frenchman,  and  from  Swedes, 
Italians,  Englishmen  and  Americans— cornes 
ihe  one  popular  verdict  declaring  the  Fair- 
banks the  Standard. 

FLOWERS. 

Flowers  originated  in  Paradise,  and  are 
one  of  the  blessings  which  Adam's  sin 
failed  to  deprive  the  world  of.  People  who 
bve  no  time  nor  space  for  raising  them  find 
the  want  supplied  by  the  Greenhouse- 
keepers.  Mr.  W.  J.  Palmer  is  a  practical 
3orist,  and  there  is  probably  no  better  place 
10  find  beautiful  fiowers  than  at  his  dépôt, 
362  Main  street.  The  brilliant  display  in 
hi^  Windows  just  at  this  time  attracts  many 
ru>tomers.  

AS   GOOD   AS    NEW. 

Xow  that  winter  is  over,  the  bright  spring 
Cl -lors  in  leaves  and  flowers,  and  the  bright 
Spring  sunshine  make  winter  clothes  look 
wom  and  faded.  In  thèse  close  times  not 
cvery  one  can  afford  to  throw  off  last  year's 
ouiht  altogethcr,  and  so  the  arts  of  cleaning 
and  dyeing  are  brought  into  use.  Thèse 
arts  if  skillfully  practiced  (and  everything 
cepends  on  that)  are  wonderful  renovators, 
niaking  old  new  in  a  magical  way.  Any 
one  wishing  to  make  the  experiment  success- 
ftilly  should  try  the  largest  and  most  com- 
plète Works  west  of  New  York  city,  those  of 
Thebaud  Bro's,  i6  S.  Division  St.,  Buffalp, 


NOTES. 

The  Daify  Graphie^  one  of  the  most  enter- 
prising  of  modem  journals,  has  undertaken 
the  illustration  of  American  cities,  devoting 
a  separate  édition  to  each  city,  and  represent- 
ing,  pictorially,  thé  commercial,  picturesque 
and  business  interests  of  the  place.  The 
efhcacy  of  pictures  as  lightning  médiums  of 
communicating  ideas  is  something  too  well 
known  to  need  démonstration  hère  ;  and  now 
that  Buffalo  will  be  one  of  the  cities  which 
the  Graphie  will  illustrate  shortly,  we  call 
the  attention  of  Buffalo  business  houses  to 
the  advantageous  means  offered  for  advertis- 
ing  in  the  édition.  Over  thirty-five  thou- 
sand  copies  of  the  issue  are,  we  understand, 
already  ordered,  and  the  benefit  of  the 
Graphù^s  extended  circulation  through- 
out  the  country  is  added.  Mr.  Deshler 
Welch  has,^  charge  of  the  enterprise 
hère,  and  is  pushing  it  through  to  a 
most  successful  termination.  Every  Buffa- 
lonian  should  possess  a  copy  of  the  paper 
when  it  comes  out. 

— If  a  newspaper  man  wants  to  keep  the 
nist  off,  a  verv  valuable  means  is  Geo.  P. 
Rowell  &  Co.'s  Newspaper  Reporter,  which 
each  week  gives  fresh,  sparkling  news,  ideas 
and  gleanings  ^concemmg  the  newspaper 
business  throughout  the  United  States. 

— If  one  wishes  to  observe  the  advance  of 
both  Art  and  Literature  in  America,  he  has 
but  to  run  through  Seribtier's  for  April.  In 
fact  he  need  tum  no  further  than  the  opening 
poem  to  see  some  very  fine  achievements  in 
thèse  two  branches  of  culture.  **  The  Proud 
Lady  of  Stavoren,"  by  Elizabeth  Akeni 
Allen,  with  its  beautiful  frontispiece  by 
Miss  Mary  A.  Hallock,  is  enough  of  a  gem 
to  make  readers  of  the  magazine  proud  of 
it  because  it  is  American,  even  if  the  num- 
ber  we  hâve  referred  to  were  not  replète  to 
its  last  page  with  good  things  for  ail  tastes. 

There  is  nothing  so  annoying  and  disas- 
trous  to  family  happiness  as  poor  flour.  If 
the  bread  is  poor,  the  whole  meal  is  spoiled, 
everybody  is  cross,  and  discord  is  the  gênerai 
resuit.  Hence  brands  of  flour  which  cannot 
be  depended  on  are  to  be  avoided.  J.  L. 
Ring  &  Co.'s  "German  Haxall  "  Flour  is 
made  by  the  real  Haxall  process,  and  is  to 
be  depended  on  as  the  best  of  Family  Flour. 


QOOD  NEWS  FBOHHEAD  QUARTERS. 

To  the  Kind Public: 

Oive  us  a  call.  see  oiir  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wringcrs,  Refrigerators.  Filters,  etc.,  aiid  we  will 
bq^h  be  satisfîed. 

REID  &  McCONVEY, 

117  and  119  Main,  and  i,  3  and  5  Quay  Sis. 


OF 


INSURANCE. 


By  Rev.  T.  De  Wïii  Talmage. 


The  walls  of  the  Brooklyn  Tabernacle  hâve  probably  echoed  no 
truer  words  from  the  lips  of  Talmage  than  the  following,  which 
occurred  in  a  sermon  on  "The  Extravagance  of  Modem  Society:" 

"  In  this  day,  God  kas  mercifully  allowed  those  of  us  who  hâve  lint- 
"  ited  income  to  make  provision  for  our  families,  through  the  great  life 
"  insurance  companies  ail  over  the  land,  By  some  self -déniai  on  our 
^^  partf  we  can  make  this  provision  for  those  whom  we  shallleave  behind 
"  îis,  Is  t/iere  any  thing  so  helpless  as  a  woman  whose  husband  has 
''just  died,  when,  with  her  children  at  her  back,  s/te  goes  out  in  this  day 
"  to  fight  for  bread  ?  Shall  she  become  a  menial  servant  in  some  one 
**  elses  houschold?  No;  not  the  one  tliat  has  been  lying  on  your  artn 
**  ail  t/iese  years,  and  filling  the  household  with  joy  and  light,  Shall 
"  she  sew  for  a  living  ?  God  knows  that  they  get  but  six  cents  and 
"  eight  cents  for  making  one  garment.  Ah  no  !  y  ou  Itad  better  hâve 
"  your  coffin  made  large  enough  to  take  them  ail  with  you  into  that  land 
"  where  they  never  freeze  nor  starve.  How  a  man  zvith  no  surplus  of 
"  estatCy  but  still  enough  money  to  pay  the  premium  on  a  life  insurance 
"  policy,  can  refuse  to  do  it,  and  then  look  his  children  in  the  face,  and 
"  say  his  prayers  at  night  on  going  to  bed,  expecting  them  to  be  answered, 
"  is  a  mystery  to  me  that  I  hâve  never  y  et  been  able  tofathom" 

THE  LIFE  ASSOCIATION  OF  AMERICA  îs  one  of  the 
largest,  safest,  and  most  reliable  companies  in  the  world,  and 
présents  advantages  which  no  other  can  ofTer. 

Western  N.  Y.  Dep't,  Brown's  Building,  Buffalo. 


PALMER'S  FLORAL  DEPOT. 

For  the  convenience  of  my  down-town  customers 
and  the  public  in  gênerai,  I  hâve  opened  a 

STORE  AT  362  MAIN  STREET, 

Where  I  shall  always  hâve  on  hand 

CUT  FLOWERS,   PLANTS,   ETC. 

ISr  BOUQUETS  and  BASKETS  prepared  on 
thort  notice. 
ggr  Flowers  for  FUNERALS  a  specialty. 
Orders  by  mail  or  telegraph  promptly  attended  to. 
Greenhouses  on  North  and  Fourteenth  sts. 

W.  jr.  PALMBR,  Florist 


Blank  Books 

AND 

PRINTING 

A  SPBOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOD  &  CO. 

No.  209  MAIN  STREET, 
BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 


THE  PERFECTION  OF  FAM IliT  SOAFS. 


THE  STANDARD  OF  EXCEU.ENOE. 


Hand-Spun  Black  Silks. 

(TRADE    MARK) 

"ANCIENNE  MAISON  HAMOT." 

The  following  translation  from  the  Paris  Journal  -w^  be  of  interest  to'ladies,  who  will  recognize  every 
vord  as  tnith.  Many  a  costly  silk  bas,  in  a  few  weeks,  come  to  show  the  fatal  '*  skine"  which  is  a  matter  et 
»oader  and  grief  to  the  lady  who  has  paid  a  fabulous  price  per  yard  for  what  she  supposed  to  be  the  best  of 
tilks: 

"  The  fréquent  diaappointments  which  ladies  expérience  in  the  wear  of  Black  Silks  are  to  be  attributed 
pmly  to  the  lise  of  loaded  chemical  dyes  (which  cause  the  fabric  to  eut)  instead  of  pure  vegetable  dyes, 
panly  through  employing  Chinese  and  Asiatic  raw  silk  instead  of  pure  Italian  Organzine,  but  chiefly  to  the 
iocreasing  tendency  of  late  years  to  produce  silk  goods  in  factories  by  means  of  power  looms. 

"  Every  effort,  however,  to  make  silks  by  purely  mechanical  process  has  been  attended  with  but  doubtful 
«iccess,  and  it  has  been  found  almost  impossible  to  produce  them  free  from  that  crisp,  harsh  touch  so  common 
to  the  ordinary  makes  of  silks. 

"  Moreover,  it  is  foreign  to  the  character  of  the  French  weavers  to  work  in  factories,  and  ail  attempts  of 
manufacturers  to  induce  the  best  workmen  to  do  so  hâve  proved  unavailing. 

"This  accounts  for  the  superior  excellence  of  the  Hand-Spun  Cachemire  Silk»,  marked  "Ancienne  Maison 
Hamot."*  spun  from  the  purest  Italian  raw  material,  and  each  pièce  made  in  the  good  old-fashioned  way  by 
skilled  weavers  on  looms  at  their  own  homes,  thus  fulfilling  the  true  conditions  under  which  fine  silks  can 
^ne  be  produced,  ensuring  more  reliable  wear,  rendering  them  less  apt  to  wear  shiny,  and  giving  them  that 
»ft,  raellow,  satin  finbh  so  sought  after  by  ail  connoisseurs.  " 

AH  this  would  be  aggravating  reading  for  ladies  did  we  not  add  that  Adam  &  Meldrum,  396  to  40a  Main 
sreet,  keep  a  full  Une  of  thèse  fine  Silks  for  sale. 


WARREN  GRANGER 

Ud j  Office,  Keal  Istite  and  losoraice  Ageocj, 

No.  308  MAIN  STREET. 
BUFFALO,    N     Y. 


A£AL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE, 

LYON  &  CO.,  Bankers, 

346  Main  St.,  cor.  Niagara,  Bufalo,  N.  Y. 
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HIGHEST   PRIZE: 

Vienna.  Xtondoxi. 
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KNIGHTLY  CROSS  OF  THE  IMPERIAL  ORDER  OF  FRANCIS  JOSEPH  CONFERRED 
UPON  THADEUS  FAIRBANKS,  THE  INVENTOR  OF  THE  FAIRBANKST  SCALES. 

Bvery  Soale  Warranted.    Over  300  Dlflferent  Modifications. 

FAIRBANKS  &  CO., 

BufTalo  Warehouse,    -    -    -    93  Main  Street 
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Thought's  Armies 
Mustered  from  a  million  Peiis 
Stonn  continents  conquer  worlds, 
And  dying  are  embalmed  in  Books,^ 
There  to  wait  some  delvinjj;  studeut's 
Resurreaing  Hand.— [Editor. 
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JEWETT   &    ROOT 

NEW   PORTABLE  RANGE, 

GIVING   PERFECT  SATISFACTION, 
for  which  thcir  Scoves  arc  justly  celebrated. 
JEWETT'S  WATERFILTERS  AND 

TOILET  WARE,  BRASS  BIRD  CAGES. 

ALSO, 

IMPORTED    CANARY   BIRDS, 

CLOCKS  AND  SILVER  PLATED  WARE, 

the  fincst  display  in  ihe  ciiy.     Evcrything  useful 
«  about  the  house. 

W.  WOLTOE,  319  Main  St. 

GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Square,  Bnflfalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED    WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Fitohers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Castors,  etc.. 
Fine  Table  and  Fooket  Outlery. 

CENTS*     AND      LADIES*      DRESSING     CASES, 

SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Rogers  Bros,  A  i  Plaied  Forks  and  Spoons. 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST  PLATE. 


P.  B*  lEoNISH, 


SUCCESSOR  TO  THE 


PENRHYN  SLATE  COMPANY, 


DEALER   IN 


lARBLEIZED  SLATE   MaNTELS, 

ORATES,  OOAL  VASES, 

Oual  and  Square  Fire  Screens, 

SLATE  HEARTHS, 

MÀRBLE,  SLATE,  MOSAIC  and  ENCAUSTIC 
FLOOR  TILE, 

Table,  Stand,  Bureau  and  Chess  Tops, 
304  MA.IN  STREET, 

CHINESE  POLIO. 

UNEXCELLED 

FOR  CLEANING  AND  POLISHING 

WINDOWS, 

MIRRORS,  WOOD  WORK. 
Plate  and  SUuerivare. 

HANUFACTURED    ONLY    BV 

CHINESE  POLIO  CO., 

SUCCBSSORS  TO  U.   J.   SPRAGUE  A  CO», 

OFFICE,  17  COURT  ST., 

BUFFALO,  N.  Y., 
To  whom  ail  orders  must  be  addressed. 

KTASK  YOUR  GROCER  OR  DRUGGÏST  FOR  IT, 


BEQUE8T  OF 
8ILA8W.  HOWUND 
HOVaiBEfi  8,  t»38 


THE  GLOBE. 


Vol.   III.  ] 


MAY,  1875. 
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KILLED  ON  PICKET.* 

A  DECORATION  DAY  MEMORIAL. 


Far  on  distant  outposts  pacing, 
Twilight  shadows  round  him  chasing, 
Watchfully  his  danger  facing, 

Walks  the  sentinel  alone  : 
Tried  and  true  in  many  a  battle, 
In  the  fiercest  din  and  rattle, 
In  the  charge  of  men  and  cattle, 

Foremost  ever  was  he  known. 

*  Goîn$;  out  just  before  the  morning  to  relieve  the  outpost  picket,  we  found  him  with  his  face  turnèd  to 
the  stan,  white  and  cold,  while  an  ugly  wound  in  his  side  revealed  the  cause  of  his  death. 


II. 
Pauses  he— and  it  were  seeming 
That  his  mind,  in  fancy  teeming, 
Was  of  home  and  loved  ones  dreaming. 

As  he  pauses  thus  alone  : 
Dreaming  of  his  father — mother — 
Dreaming  of  his  sister — brother — 
Dreaming,  too,  of  still  another, 

While  the  stars  above  him  shone. 
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THE  GLOBE. 


Happy  dreams  of  coming  pleasure, 
When  from  war  he  would  hâve  leisure 
For  enjoyinent,  without  measure, 

With  the  loved  ones  dear  at  home  : 
And  his  eye  lit  up  more  brightly, 
And  his  heart  beat  fondly,  lightly, 
As  he  thought  how  they  would  nightly 

Think  of  him  where'er  he'd  roam. 


Gloser,  closer,  now  they  near  him, 
Pausing  in  their  breath  to  hear  him  ; 
Six  to  one — ye  need  not  fear  him, 

Heedless  sentinel  alone. 
See  !  they  are  upon  him  rushing — 
From  his  heart  his  life  is  gushing — 
With  an  iron  hand  they're  hushing 

Back  the  sentineFs  death  groan. 


Thus  he  stood,  and  dreanied  and  pondered, 
Dreamed  of  home,  and  never  wondered 
If  those  ties  would  e'er  be  sundered — 

Happy,  heedless  sentinel. 
Ye  who  will  in  this  life  borrow 
Trouble  for  the  coming  morrow — 
Add  unto  your  store  of  sorrow — 

That  the  future's  hid,  is  well. 


Gathered  round  a  family  altar, 
Though  the  tones  will  often  falter. 
Are  the  loved  ones  dear  to  Walter, 

Praying  for  his  safe  retum. 
Ah  !  they  hâve  not  heard  the  story, 
How,  in  manhood's  might  and  glory, 
That  his  comrades  found  him  gory 

In  the  moonlight  cold  and  stem. 


As  the  panther,  ère  its  leaping, 
Stealthy  foemen  now  are  creeping — 
Creeping  on  the  almost  sleeping 

Sentinel,  who  stands  alone  ; 
For  his  thoughts  seem  to  hâve  bound  him 
Senseless  to  the  danger  round  him  ; 
Soon  his  comrades  will  hâve  found  him 

Stark  and  dead,  and  cold  as  stone. 


How  a  coffin  rude  they  made  him — 
How  to  sleep  they  gently  laid  him — 
O'er  his  grave  a  farewell  paid  him — 

Left  him  there  to  sleep  alone  ; 
'Neath  the  pine  trees'  shade  reclining, 
O'er  his  grave  the  wild  flowers  twining, 
Brightly  still  the  stars  are  shining 

O'er  the  sentinel  alone. 
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A  DAY  AT  TIVOLI. 


It  was  on  a  beautiful  morning  in 
May,  187 — ,  that  vve  took  our  seats 
in  the  carnage  which  was  to  conve)' 
us  to  the  site  of  the  ancient  Tiber. 
For  you  must  know,  that,  although 
our  friends  at  home  had  held  up  their 
hands  in  holy  horror  at  the  idea  of 
our  going  to  Rome  in  April;  had 
wamed  us  of  Roman  fever,  and  in  a 
solemn  tone  had  advised  us  to  make 
our  wills;  yet  we  had  braved  ail,  and 
therefore,  on  this  bright  morning,  we 
started  off,  full  of  health  and  happi- 
ness.  Passing  the  glistening  dômes 
and  towering  campanile  of  Santa 
Maria  Maggiore,  we  made  our  exit 
from  the  city  by  the  Porta  San  Lo- 
renzo.  Leaving  the  vine-clad  ruins 
of  the  temple  of  Minerva  Medica  on 
our  right,  we  watched  the  grand  old 


arches  of  the  Claudian  aqueduct  far 
out  upon  the  Campagna.  Beautiful 
as  a  summer  garden  is  the  Campagna 
at  this  season,  one  grand  expanse  of 
flowers  of  every  form  and  hue;  scar- 
let  poppies  adorn  every  ruin,  brighten 
every  field  and  vie  with  the  blue 
gentian  in  weaving  the  rich  tapestries 
beneath  our  feet.  Far  and  near  roam 
the  handsome  white  oxen,  their  nos- 
trils  sniffing  the  morning  air,  their 
soft  brown  eyes  watching,  and  their 
long  horns  warning  the  intruder  of 
their  undisputed  possession. 

About  four  miles  out  we  cross  the 
Anio  by  a  famous  old  bridge,  and 
anon  we  pass  ruined  tower  or  arch, 
the  home  or  the  tomb  of  some  old 
Roman,  who  has  long  since  turned  to 
dust.     A  strange  odor  of  brimstone 
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greets  our  nostrils,  and  behold,  we 
are  crossing  a  sulphur  stream,  heavy 
and  white,  which  cames  off  the  water 
from  the  lakes  of  La  Solfatara  into 
the  Teverone.  As  we  drive  along 
and  advance  toward  mîd-day,  we  are 
thankful  that,  although  the  sky  is  as 
blue,  and  the  sun  as  bright  as  in  our 
native  land,  yet  our  own  sun-striking 
heat  and  glare  are  absent.  Tuming 
from  the  road  to  Tivoli,  we  diverge  to 
the  right,  and  ère  long  we  arrive  at 
the  far-famed  ruins  of  Hadrian's  villa. 
They  are  by  far  the  most  extensive 
and  best  preserved  ruins  in  Italy,  and 
the  visitor  is  constantly  discovering 
new  wonders,  a  surprise  at  every  tum, 
theaters,  Greek  and  Latin,  schools  of 
philosophy,  Tartarus,  Elysian  Fields, 
Impérial  Palace,  River  Peneus,  lake 
for  naval  battles,  indeed,  almost 
everything  of  interest  hère  found  its 
représentative.  Temples  of  Apollo, 
Venus,  Diana,  Bacchus  and  Mercury 
abound;  empty  and  desolate  now,  they 
are  said  to  hâve  enshrined  many  a 
world-famed  statue  ;  the  Faun,  Antin- 
ous, Venus  de  Medici  and  many  oth- 
ers  were  transferred  from  hère  to  their 
présent  positions,  where,  perhaps, 
under  the  name  of  the  beautiful,  they 
hâve  still  as  devout  a  crowd  of  wor- 
shippers  as  in  the  olden  time.  We 
explored  the  palaces,  invaded  the 
temples,roamed  in  the  Vale  of  Tempe, 
imagined  the  proud  old  emperor  back 
in  his  Elysian  Fields,  and  could  not 
wonder  that  he  should  choose  such  a 
charming  retreat  from  the  noisy  Cap- 
itol. The  whole  villa  is  said  to  hâve 
covered  eight  or  ten  miles;  but  we 
must  leave  the  interesting  scène,  and 
joumey  on  towards  Tivoli. 

Over  some  of  the  ruins  ivy  grows 
luxuriantly,  nature  thus  springing  up, 
ever  fresh  and  new,  over  crumbling 
tower  and  ruined  arch.  Some  sprigs 
of  ivy  this  narrator  planted  in  earth, 
and  hoped  to  bring  as  a  mémento 
from  the  old  world  to  the  new,  but, 
after  making  it  a  constant  companion 
for  weeks,  she  was  at  last  constrained 
to  leave  the  few  dried  stalks  which 
remained    with    mine    host    of   the 


BemerhofF.  After  an  hour  or  two 
more  driving,  we  clatter  in  to  the  littie 
stony  town,  alight  at  the  litde  stony 
inn,  march  across  the  stony  floor,  up 
the  stony  staircase  and  into  the  best 
apar^ment,  the  stony  floor  of  which 
has  been  carpeted  in  déférence  to 
effeminate  English  and  Americans. 
Hère  we  rested  a  short  time  on  a  stony 
sofa,  partook  of  red  wine  and  stony 
cakes,  and  started  on  our  excursion  to 
the  falls. 

We  walked  through  the  stony 
streets  full  of  children  and  donkeys, 
until  we  arrived  at  the  entrance  to  the 
ravine.  Hère,  overhanging  the  val- 
ley  of  cascades,  is  an  ancient  temple 
of  Vesta;  but  the  vestal  virgin  no 
more  enters  its  solemn  portais  with 
her  veiled  countenance,  no  more 
trims  her  shining  lamp.  The  sacred 
fire  has  gone  out;  but  the  temple  re- 
mains, mournful  shrine  of  a  forgotten 
worship  !  Near  by  is  a  temple  of  the 
Sibyl,  also  awakening  réminiscences 
of  that  which  shall  be  again,  never 
more.     * 

And  now  we  begin  our  climbing; 
we  climb  up  and  climb  down,  over 
stones,  over  damp  ground  and  drip- 
ping  moss,  hère  being  helped  by  our 
guide,  there  showing  our  native  agil- 
ity,  until  we  reach  the  grottoes,  which 
are  very  picturesque,  both  Neptune's 
and  the  grotto  of  the  Sirens.  The 
falls  of  the  Anio  are  beautiful 
now,  but  in  former  times  a  much 
larger  quantity  of  water  descended 
over  thèse  rocks,  as  one  may  well 
see,  for  the  hard  travertine  is  worn 
and  grooved  as  smooth  as  any  sea 
pebble  washed  upon  the  beach.  An 
inundation  which  occurred  in  1826 
caused  so  much  damage  that  it  was 
found  necessary  to  divert  the  course 
of  the  river  ;  it  was  done  by  cutting 
two  tunnels  through  the  limestone 
rocks  of  Monte  Catillo,  thus  forming 
the  new  falls  upon  the  other  side  of 
the  valley.  After  climbing  up  part  of 
the  path  again,  we  met  our  donkeys, 
and  right  glad  were  we  to  avail  our- 
selves  of  the  ease  afforded  by  thèse 
much  abused  animais  and  their  com- 
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fortable,  chair-like  saddles.  My  own 
especial  beast  was  a  dear  little  dapple 
gray,  which  wellmeritedtheoft-repeat- 
ed  encomiums  of  the  young  Italian 
driver,  who,  every  now  and  then, 
looked  in  my  face  and  said,  "Ver  goot 
little  donk."  I  as  often  responded  in 
the  affirmative,  and  he  finally  grew 
more  emboldened,displaying  his  small 
stock  of  English  in  the  same  undis- 
mayed  manner  that  your  humble  serv- 
ant employed  her  choicest  Tuscan. 


VBR  GOOT  MTTLB  DONK. 


The  ride  around  the  valley  is 
charming.  The  water  falls  in  one 
grand  mass  over  three  hundred  feet  ; 
and,  as  we  advance,  we  come  upon 
one  little  cascade  after  another,  rip- 
pling  down  in  sunny,  dancing  streams. 
Finally  the  valley  bends  slightly,  and 
such  a  vievr  meets  our  entranced  eyes, 
as  once  seen,  we  hope  may  never 
fade  away.  On  the  one  hand  green 
hillsides  and  blue  moimtains,  on  the 
other,  verdant  valley  and  rushing 
river;  while  in  front,  stretches  the 
broad  Campagna  far  away  unto  the 
City  of  the  Seven  Hills;  and  the  great 
dôme,  rising  in  silent  majesty,  finishes 
the  picture.  While  we  gaze,  enchant- 
ed,  up  comes  the  donkey  man,  and 
touches  the  sublime  with  the  ridicu- 
lous  "Ver  bootful  voo;  ver  bootful  voo, 
indeed  !"  I  assent  with  as  much  grâce 


as  is  vouchsafed  to  me.  Pointing  to 
St  Peter's,  he  caps  the  climax  with 
"  Chutch,  chutch  !" 

As  we  wind  homeward,  the  classi- 
cal  member  of  our  party  quotes  a 
great  deal  of  Latin  poetry,  and  talks 
vaguely  about  "Horace's  Sabine 
farm,^'  until  he  really  thinks  he  has 
located  it  ;  he  points  it  out  to  us,  and 
we  gaze  and  believe,  until  that  aggra- 
vating,  disenchanting  Murray  tells  us 
it  is  eleven  miles  off  ;  and  that  was 
before  we  could  write  home  that  we 
had  seen  it.  I  wonder  if  a  man 
sleeps  well  who  is  always  telling 
people  that  things  are  not  the  things 
they  ought  to  be,  and  that,  if  there 
ever  was  such  a  place  at  ail,  it  was 
somewhere  else.  I  would  keep  him 
awake  one  night,  if  I  had  the  oppor- 
tunity. 

And  now  we  come  back  to  our 
host  of  the  little  inn,  ready  for  our 
"piccolo  pranzo,"  and  if  you  don't 
know  what  that  is,  you  don't  know  a 
very  nice  thing.  It  is  a  littie  dinner, 
ail  by  yourselves,  of  soup,  one  or  two 
dishes  of  méat  or  fowl,  vegetables, 
and  fruit  for  dessert  ;  and  tlmt  is  ail 
it  is  ;  but  it  isn't  a  table  d'  hôte  repast 
with  a  great  many  courses,  a  great 
deal  of  time,  very  few  waiters  and 
a  little  to  eat,  ending  up  with  chicken 
and  salad,  except  when  it  ends  with 
salad  and  chicken.  Dear  friends, 
bear  with  me  one  moment,  while 
I  speak  of  the  cherries  with  which 
we  ended  our  "piccolo  pranzo."  I 
feel  that  if  I  neglect  those  ambrosial 
cherries  in  this  account,  ail  cherries 
would  neglect  me  hereafter.  Was 
ever  nectar  sweeter?  did  ever  gods 
feed  on  richer  food  ?  luscious  fruit  ! 
crimson  beauties  !  I  drink  to  thy 
sweetness  ! 

The  drive  back  to  Rome  is,  in  my 
memory,  a  gallery  of  beautiful  pic- 
tures  ;  soft  lights  and  shades,  purple 
hills,  snowy  mountain  summits,  set- 
ting  sun  and  brilliant  after-glow 
painting  the  horizon  with  amber  ;  un- 
til the  lights  of  the  city  welcome  us 
back  "  in  among  the  sons  of  men," 
and  our  day  at  Tivoli  is  pâssed. 
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THE  FLIGHT  OF  A  BIRD. 


A  lover  of  birds  readily  finds  much 
in  almost  every  feature  of  bird-life 
that  interests  him.  But  every  true 
student  of  ornithology  soon  dis- 
covers  certain  phases  of  the  lives  of 
thèse  little  créatures  that  possess 
spécial  interest  to  him.  Hence  we 
find  in  the  study  of  birds,  as  in  every 
department  of  scientific  inquiry,  that 
raen  easily  fall  into  that  line  of 
thought  which  is  most  pleasing  to 
their  tastes,  and  which,  at  the  same 
time,  fumishes  the  most  interesting 
field  for  investigation.  In  this  way 
investigators  of  nature  are  led  to 
make  their  best  contributions  to  sci- 
ence. Indeed,  it  is  very  true  that  no 
man  in  the  présent  advanced  stage  of 
many  of  the  sciences,  can  make  any 
valuable  additions  to  them,  unless  he 
sélects  a  certain  aspect  of  some  one 
of  thèse,  and  dévotes  hiraself  to  it 
with  unflagging  enthusiasm. 

The  writer  of  thèse  lines,  however, 
lays  no  claim  to  the  title  of  a  discov- 
erer.  He  does  not  prétend  to  hâve 
found  anything  hitherto  unknown  in 
the  principles  of  flight.  Nor  does  he 
wish  to  be  understood  as  writing  in 
the  spirit  of  a  scientific  inquirer.  His 
purpose  is  not  to  attempt  any  enlarge- 
ment  of  ornithological  science.  He 
ofFers  thèse  notes  simply  as  a  lover  of 
birds,  and  with  the  humble  purpose 
of  merely  trying  to  state  the  main 
features  of  a  bird's  flight,  in  the  hope 
that  such  an  effort  may  lead  some 
who  hâve  ne  ver  given  this  subject  any 
attention,  to  become  interested  in  it, 
and  in  so  doing,  dérive  from  it  some- 
thing  of  the  pleasure  that  it  has  af- 
forded  the  author. 

That  a  bird  should  fly,  at  first 
thought  appears  the  most  natural 
thing  imaginable.  But  a  very  little 
attention  to  the  matter  is  enough  to 
satisfy  any  one  of  the  fact  that,  though 
the  performance  is  a  perfectly  natural 
one,  it,  nevertheless,  is  an  exercise 
that  is  in  many  respects  quite  remark- 
able.     And  any  one  who  will  give  the 


matter  even  a  moment's  careful 
thought,  can  not  avoid  being  im- 
pressed  with  the  conviction  that  this 
mode  of  locomotion  has  that  in  it 
which  is  very  unlike  any  other,  and 
which  makes  birds  a  class  of  animais 
quite  unique.  The  fact  is,  most  per- 
sons  become  so  accustomed  to  see- 
ing  birds  fly,  that  it  does  not  occur  to 
them  to  inquire  how  they  do  it,  and 
failing  in  this  way  to  discover  the 
subtle  principles  involved,  as  well  as 
the  délicate  instruments  employed, 
they  lose  the  charm  that  it  possesses 
for  one  who  sees  ail  of  theàe  things. 

It  does  not  seem  at  first  so  remark- 
able  a  thing  that  a  bird  should  be 
able  merely  to  rise  from  the  ground 
and  mov^e  through  the  air  at  a  mode- 
rate  rate  of  speed  and  for  a  short 
distance.  But  it  is  remarkable  that 
many  of  them  should  be  able  to  do 
this  with  such  apparent  ease,  and  at 
such  a  wonderful  rate  of  speed,  and 
the  endowment  that  enables  them  to 
perform  thèse  long  joumeys,  and  do 
a  thousand  other  curious  and  truly 
amazing  feats  of  wingmanship,  is  no 
ordinary  capacity.  To  be  able  to  do 
thèse  things  with  such  apparent  ease 
and  with  such  wonderful  rapidity, 
they  must  be  peculiarly  constructed. 
This,  even  the  slightest  examination 
shows  to  be  the  case.  The  whole 
make-up  of  a  bird  is  peculiar;  and. 
this  peculiarity  of  structure  has  di- 
rect référence  to  the  mode  of  life 
which  it  is  destined  to  lead.  Being 
intended  to  pass  much  of  its  time 
upon  the  wing  in  the  air,  it  is  pro- 
vided  with  spécial  facilities  for  doing 
this.  Thèse  facilities  are  so  perfectly 
adapted  to  this  purpose,  that  most 
birds  apparently  are  even  more  com- 
pletely  at  ease  on  the  wing  than  men 
or  other  land  animais  are  upon  their 
feet.  So  that  it  seemingly  requires 
less  expenditure  of  muscular  energy 
to  fly  than  it  does  to  walk. 

This,  at  one  time,  seemed  so  re- 
markable, that  the  popular  belief  was 
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that  birds  were  lighter  than  Jthe  air, 
and  that  they  consequently  floated  on 
the  atmosphère,  very  much  as  a 
balloon  does.  But  a  moment's  re- 
flection  ought  to  convince  any  one 
that  this  can  not  be  the  case.  For, 
in  that  event,  the  wonder  would  be, 
not  that  birds  fly,  but  that  thçy  ever 
light  Besides  this,  any  one  who  has 
ever  handled  the  body  of  a  bird, 
either  living  or  dead,  must  be  aware 
of  the  fact  that  they  are  ail  heavier 
than  the  air.  If  this  were  not  so, 
îlight  would  be  utterly  impossible. 
Since  in  that  case,  the  wind,  and  not 
ihe  bird,  would  be  the  master.  How, 
then,  is  it,  that  a  bird  is  able  to  lift 
itself  from  the  earth  and  to  move 
away  with  such  great  ease  and  rapid- 
ity?  The  answer  to  this  question 
must  contain  the  main  points  in- 
volved  in  the  philosophy  of  a  bird's 
flight. 

I.  The  first  thing  that  strikes  us 
as  being  remarkable  in  a  bird's  out- 
fit  for  flying,  is  its  very  great 
strength,  as  compared  with  its 
very  modeiate  weight,  and  the 
amount  of  energy  seemingly  needed 
for  the  purposes  of  flight.  It  is  a 
well  established  fact  in  comparative 
anatomy  that  birds,  as  a  rule,  are 
much  stronger  than  other  animais  of 
corresponding  weight.  To  secure  this, 
and  at  the  same  time  to  avoid  exces- 
sive weight,  recourse  was  had  to  three 
things in  particular  :  (  i.)  The  bones 
of  birds  were  made  larger  and  more 
hoilow  than  those  of  other  animais  of 
the  same  size,  their  strength  being 
thus  increased.  (2.)  The  larger  part 
of  the  flesh  of  the  bird  was  wisely  dis- 
tributed  about  those  parts  of  the  body 
where  the  greatest  exertion  was  to  be 
made,  thus  dispensing  with  needless 
flesh,  while  strengthening  those  parts 
H'here  great  power  was  needed.  (3.) 
The  entire  body  was  traversed  by  air- 
cells  for  the  purpose  of  aërating  the 
blood,  with  a  view  to  raising  the  bird's 
température  and  adding  to  its  muscu- 
lar  energy.  Thèse  peculiarities  of 
structure  render  the  bodies  of  birds 
real  marvels  of  firmness,  combined 


with  a  comparatively  small  amount  of 
weight.  By  this  means  they  are  pro- 
vided  with  such  a  stock  of  muscular 
force,  with  which  to  propel  the 
machinery  of  flight,  that  they  are  en- 
abled  to  perform  joumeys  of  long 
distance  with  a  facility  that  seems 
almost  incredible. 

Such  a  thing  argues,  not  only  that 
they  are  endowed  with  a  higher  de- 
gree  of  energy  than  other  animais, 
but  that  they  are  so  constructed  as  to 
be  able  to  préserve  that  energy  or 
expend  it  with  very  great  economy. 
Nor  is  this  ail.  For  the  rapidity  with 
which  the  muscles  of  most  birds  are 
susceptible  of  being  worked,  is  one  of 
the  most  astonishing  things  connected 
with  this  interesting  problem.  In 
fact,  the  muscular  action  involved  in 
the  wing-movements  is  one  of  the 
most  wonderful  features  of  the  whole 
subject  of  flight.  Indeed,  this  action 
is  so  remarkable,  that  it  is  almost  im- 
possible for  us  to  believe  that  any 
bird  is  capable  of  working  its  wings 
with  such  rapidity  as  the  best  author- 
ities  on  this  subject  claim  to  be  true 
of  some  species.  For  instance,  if  it 
be  true  that  a  bird,  such  as  the  ordin- 
ary  héron,  makes  from  140  to  150 
downward  strokes  and  as  many  up- 
ward  movements  of  the  wing  every 
minute,  what  must  be  the  rate  of  the 
wing  motion  of  the  humming  bird  ? 
The  first  of  thèse  is  confessedly  one 
of  the  slowest-flying  birds  that  we 
know,  moving  its  wings  with  a  délib- 
ération and  steadiness,  not  surpassed 
by  the  measured  step  of  an  army  vét- 
éran, and  yet  whoever  will  take  the 
pains  to  watch  thèse  movements  for 
a  minute,  marking  them  carefully,  can 
not  help  a  feeling  of  surprise  when 
he  foots  up  the  count.  But  if  his 
surprise  is  great  hère,  it  becomes  far 
greater  when  he  turns  to  such  birds  as 
the  pigeon  or  the  partridge,  whose 
wing-strokes  almost  bafile  every  at- 
tempt  to  calculate  them.  Still,  if  his 
amazement  is  not  yet  complète,  ail  he 
has  to  do  is  to  turn  from  thèse  and 
watch  a  humraing-bird  poising  itself 
before  a  flower,  where  the  movements 
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of  the  wing  are  so  rapid  that  any  ef- 
fort to  count  them  is  uUerly  useless. 
Thèse  illustrations  are  sufficient  to 
impress  any  thoughtful  person  that  an 
extraordinary  endowment  of  muscular 
energy  is  needed  to  enable  any  bird 
to  niove  its  wings  thus  rapidly.  Nor 
does  the  interest  of  this  action  lie 
raerely  in  its  rapidity.  The  long 
period  of  time  through  which  certain 
birds  are  capable  of  sust^ining  this 
movement  is  none  the  less  interesting. 
AU  of  which  goes  to  show  that  the 
energy  of  birds  is  no  ordinary  matter, 
and  that  their  outfit  in  this  particular 
is  a  wise  provision  for  the  mode  of 
life  which  they  were  destined  to  lead. 

2.  The  second  thing  of  interest  in 
the  question  of  flight  is  the  wonder- 
ful  adaptation  of  the  wing  of  a  bird 
to  the  fonction  it  is  intended  to  per- 
form. 

At  first  sight  a  bird's  wing  does  not 
seem  to  be  an  extraordinary  thing. 
Indeed,  it  is  apparently  one  of  the 
simplest  things  imaginable.  It  is 
usually  a  very  plain,  unpretentious 
aifair,  its  looks  giving  but  little  indi- 
cation of  the  many  wonderful  things 
it  is  capable  of  doing.  But  if  it  be 
examined  with  care  it  is  seen  to  be  no 
ordinary  pièce  of  mechanism.  We 
are  impressed  with  this,  whether  we 
view  its  varions  parts  separately,  or 
take  it  as  a  whole.  If,  for  instance, 
we  scrutinize  the  material  of  which  , 
the  wing  is  composed,  a  number  of 
things  strike  us  with  peculiar  force. 
The  texture  of  the  feathers  is  ex- 
tremely  délicate,  and  yet  it  is  wonder- 
fully  firm  and  susceptible  of  enduring 
a  remarkable  degree  of  straining.  In 
this  respect  it  is  an  object  of  rare  in- 
terest. But  this  is  not  ail.  The 
bones  furnish  us  another  object  of 
interest.  The  unusual  size  of  thèse, 
their  number,  the  plan  of  their  union 
with  each  other  and  of  the  feathers 
with  them,  are  ail  peculiar.  If  we 
tum  from  the  substance,  to  the  union 
of  the  wing  with  the  body  of  the  bird, 
we  are  at  once  impressed  with  a  feel- 
ing  of  surprise  at  the  marvelous 
strength  of  this  attachment.    Any  one 


who  has  ever  skinned  a  bird  must 
hâve  been  impressed  with  this  fact, 
even  in  the  case  of  very  small  ones. 
The  firmness  of  this  union  is  some- 
thing  truly  astonishing.  But  it  is  no 
more  surprising  than  it  is  wise.  For  it 
must  be  remembered  that  no  small 
part  of  the  efficiency  of  the  wing,  as 
the  grand  instrument  of  flight,  dé- 
pends upon  the  completeness  of  its 
union  with  the  muscles  of  the  body, 
which  furnish  the  motive  power  with 
which  the  machinery  of  flight  is 
driven. 

If  we  next  consider  the  relation  ot 
the  feathers  to  each  other,  this  same 
wise  provision  is  évident.  Thèse  are 
so  laid  the  one  upon  the  other,  that 
they  overlap  each  other  in  such  a 
manner,  that  as  the  wing  descends 
thèse  fit  closely  together,  thus  efiec- 
tually  preventing  any  air  from  passing 
through  them.  On  the  other  hand, 
as  the  wing  ascends  preparatory  to  a 
new  stroke,  the  primary,  that  is  the 
longest  quills,  gently  separate,  allow- 
ing  the  air  to  pass  freely  through  them. 
Owing  to  this  peculiar  relation  of  the 
feathers  to  each  other,  as  the  down- 
ward  stroke  of  the  wing  is  delivered 
the  air  is  driven  before  it,  or  rather  is 
compressed  beneath  it,  and  as  the  at- 
mosphère naturally  resists  this  down- 
ward  movement  of  the  wing,  it 
furnishes  a  kind  of  basis  upon  which 
the  wing  acts  very  much  after  the 
manner  of  a  lever  upon  a  fulcruin. 
The  wing  being  the  lever,  the  air  the 
fulcrum,  and  the  body  of  the  bird  the 
weight  to  be  raised,  the  resuit  is, 
that  whenever  the  wing  strikes  the  air 
vigorously  the  body  of  the  bird  re- 
ceives  an  upward  impulse,  and  in 
order  to  prevent  this  upward  impulse 
from  being  counteracted  by  the  ré- 
sistance that  the  air  offers  to  the 
upward  movement  of  the  wing,  the 
wing-feathers  gently  part^  as  just 
stated,  permitting  the  air  to  pass 
through,  and  thus  preserving  the  ef- 
fect  of  the  downward  stroke  as  far  as 
possible.  For  it  is  not  possible  to 
wholly  neutralize  the  efFect  produced 
by  the  résistance  of  the  air  to  the  up- 
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ward  motion  of  the  wing.  In  consé- 
quence of  this  a  portion  of  the  force 
of  every  wing-stroke  is  lost.  Yet  this 
is  so  slight  as  not  to  prevent  the  bird 
from  rising  very  rapidly  into  the-  air. 
Consequently,  ail  that  a  bird  has  to  do 
to  enable  it  to  overcome  the  force  of 
gravity  and  rise  into  the  air,  is  to  use 
its  wings  vigoronsly,  and  thèse  are  so 
perfectly  adapted  to  the  work  of  rais- 
ing  it,  that  the  moment  they  begin  to 
move,  the  action  upon  the  atmos- 
phère is  such  that  the  bird  at  once 
begins  to  rise. 

But  we  hâve  so  far  spoken  only  of 
the  adaptation  of  the  wing  to  the 
purpose  of  lifting  the  bird  into  the  air. 
We  must  now  endeavor  to  explain 
howit  is^that  a  bird  equipped  with 
this  instrument  is  enabled  to  move 
forward  through  space.  Any  one  who 
has  ever  examined  a  bird's  wing,  even 
casually,  is  aware  that  it  is  slightly 
concave  on  the  under  surface,  with  a 
corresponding  convexity  above.  The 
object  of  this  is  two-fold.  First,  this 
cup-like  form  of  the  lower  surface 
causes  the  wing  in  descending  to 
gather,  hold  and  compress  a  volume 
of  air  beneath  it,  This  volume  of  air 
is  thus  coUected  and  held  to  be  used, 
as  we  shall  soon  see.  Secondly,  this 
rounded  shape  of  the  upper  surface 
enables  the  air  to  glide  off  from  the 
wing  more  readily  as  it  ascends,  thus 
reducing  the  friction  produced  by  at- 
mospheric  résistance.  Now,  as  it  is 
well  known  that  the  atmosphère 
presses  equally  heavy  in  ail  directions, 
the  résistance  to  the  forward  motion 
of  the  bird  will  be  just  as  great  as  that 
offered  to  its  rising.  Hence,  the  bird 
must  be  provided  with  facilities  for 
conquering  this  résistance  and  com- 
pelling  the  air  to  aid  it  in  flying.  It 
is  hère  that  we  see  the  value  of  that 
peculiar  shape  of  the  wing  alluded  to 
above.  As  the  wing  falls,  instead  of 
descending  exactly  perpendicularly  it 
passes  slightly  backward  along  the 
side  of  the  body,  the  front  edge  being 
a  little  lowered,  while  the  rear  edge 
is  correspondingly  elevated.  By  this 
means  two  advantages  are  gained. 


Fîrst,  the  direction  of  the  stroke  tends 
both  to  elevate  and  propel  the  bird 
forward.  '  Secondly,  the  rear  edge  of 
the  wing  being  tumed  slightly  up- 
ward  allows  a  part  of  this  volume  of 
compressed  air  to  escape,  while  the 
remainder  of  it  presses  against  the 
solid  uptumed  surface  of  the  front 
part  of  the  wing,  thus  increasing  the 
eflfect  of  the  wing-stroke,  and  helping 
to  send  the  bird  on  its  way. 

From  ail  this  it  will  be  seen  that  a 
bird's  wing  is  admirably  suited  to  the 
purposes  of  flight.  If  the  bird  de- 
sires to  rise,  instead  of  striking  the 
the  air  obliquely,  it  slightly  élevâtes 
the  head,  depresses  the  tail  and  de- 
livers  the -wing-strokes  almost  per- 
pendicularly. The  resuit  is  that  the 
elasticity  of  the  air  tends  to  throw  the 
bird  rapidly  upward.  When  a  de- 
sired  altitude  has  been  attained,  the 
head  is  lowered,  the  tail  elevated,  the 
body  assumes  a  horizontal  posture,  the 
strokes  are  delivered  a  little  to  the 
rear,  and  the  bird  glides  away. 

What  is  known  as  "  hovering;"  in 
which  certain  birds,  for  instance,  the 
king-fisher,  the  fîsh-hawk,  etc.,  seem 
to  poise  themselves  in  the  air,  is 
achieved  in  a  very  sim|)le  way.  For 
example,  the  head  of  the  bird  is 
raised  while  the  tail  drops,  the  body 
is  placed  at  an  angle  of  about  60  de- 
grees,  the  action  of  the  wings  almost 
ceases,  that  part  from  the  shoulder  to 
the  elbow  remaining  quite  stationary, 
while  only  the  last  section  moves, 
and  this  only  very  gently.  By  this 
means,  there  is  reached  a  most  déli- 
cate balancing  of  forces,  and  the  bird 
has  the  appearance  almost  of  hanging 
suspended  in  the  air.  When  this  has 
been  donc  as  long  as  it  is  desired,  the 
bird  drops  its  head,  résumes  its  hori- 
zontal posture,  delivers  fuU-length  and 
slightly  oblique  wing-strokes,  and  is 
off  again. 

The  "tuming''  of  birds  on  the  wing, 
is  also  a  very  interesting  phase  of 
flight.  Some  of  thèse  feats  are  per- 
formed  so  quickly,  so  neatly,  and  ap- 
parently  with  such  ease  that  they  are 
truly  astonishing.  The  principle  upon 
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which  this  is  done,  was  long  a  ma^ter 
of  dispute  among  ornithologists.  But 
it  seems  to  be  pretty  genersilly  con- 
ceded  of  late  that  this  most  charm- 
itigly  graceful  movement  is  achieved 
simply  by  first  getting  well  undcr  way, 
then,  when  the  momentum  and  ve- 
locity  are  at  their  highest,  the  wings 
cease  their  action  and  become  rigidly 
stifF,  while  the  body  is  lowered  on  one 
side  and  raised  on  the  other,  that 
side  being  always  lowered  that  is  in 
the  direction  that  the  turn  is  desired 
to  be  made.  In  this  way  the  bird 
cornes  round  with  a  whirl  that  fairly 
startles  one  when  witnessing  it. 

What  is  called  "soaring,"  is  done 
in  the  same  way,  only  the  action  is 
gentler.  The  bird  rirst  acquires  a 
a  certain  momentum,  then  holds  the 
wings  in  a  given  attitude,  and  glides 
gently  onward,  changing  his  course 


at  will  by  lowering  or  raising  first  this 
side  of  the  body,  then  that.  By  this 
means,  it  is  said  the  albatross,  the 
largest  of  océan  birds,  is  often  seen  to 
make  the  entire  circuit  of  a  ship  under 
sail  without  delivering  a  single  stroke 
of  the  wing. 

But,  interesting  as  this  problem  is, 
we  must  stop.  As  we  do  so,  how- 
ever,  we  are  painfully  aware  of  the 
imperfections  of  this  sketch.  Espe- 
cially  do  we  feel  the  impracticability 
of  an  attempt  to  discuss  this  question 
in  so  brief  a  space.  Yet  hoping  that 
thèse  notes,  brief  and  imperfect  as 
they  certainly  are,  may  help  us  in 
some  small  measure  to  explain  the 
principles  of  flight,  and  thus  to  in- 
crease  the  interest  of,  at  least,  a  few 
of  those  under  whose  eye  they  may 
come,  the  author  submits  them  with 
diffidence. 


EVERY-DAY  LIFE  OF  BYRON. 
IX. 

(Jottings  of  conx'crsation  with  tht  Poet^  by  Thos.  Medivin,  of  the  •i^tk  Lighi  Dragoans;  publhhfd  fijty 
ytars  ago^  and  now  ont  of  print.  ) 


"  A  fine  day,"  said  I,  as  I  entered  ; 
"  a  day  worth  living  for." 

"  An  old  wag  of  the  world  !*'  replied 
he,  shaking  me  by  the  hand.     "  You 

should  hâve  been  hère  earlier.    T 

has  been  hère  with  a  most  porten- 
tous  and  obstétrical  countenance,  and 
it  seems  he  has  been  bringing  forth 
an  ode — a  birthday  ode — not  on  Ada, 
but  on  a  lady.  An  odhus  produc- 
tion it  must  hâve  been  !  He  threat- 
ened  to  inflict,  as  Shelley  calls  it  ;  but 
I  fought  ofF.  As  I  told  him,  Stellas 
are  out  of  date  now  :  it  is  a  bad  com- 
pliment to  remind  woraen  of  their  âge. 

"  Talking  of  days,  this  is  the  most 
wretched  day  of  my  existence;  and 
I  say  and  do  ail  sorts  of  foolish 
things*  to  drive  away  the  memory  of 
it,  and  make  me  forget. 

*  "  So  that  it  wean  me  from  the  weary  dream 
Of  selfish  grief,  or  gladness  !— so  it  fling 
Forget fulness  around  me  !^' 

—Chiide  Harold,  Canto  III,  Stanza  4. 


EPIGRAMS. 

"  I  will  give  you  a  spécimen  ot 
some  epigrams  I  am  in  the  habit  of 
sending  Hobhouse,  to  whom  I  wrote 
on  my  first  wedding-day,  and  continue 
to  Write  still  : 

"  This  day  of  ours  has  surely  don^ 
Its  worst  for  me  and  you  ! 
*Tis  now  ^ve  years  since  we  werc  ont. 
And  /our  sincc  we  were  iwo. 

And  another  on  his  sending  me  the 
congratulations  of  the  season,  which 
ended  in  some  foolish  way  like  this  : 

**  You  may  wlsh  me  retums  of  the  season  : 
Let  us,  prithee,  hâve  none  of  the  day  !  " 

DINNER  WITH   BYRON. 

I  think  1  can  give  no  stronger  proof 
of  the  sociability  of  Lord  Byron*s  dis- 
position, than  the  festivity  that  presid- 
ed  over  his  dinners. 

Wednesday  being  one  of  his  fixed 
days  :  "  You  will  dine  with  me,"  said 
he,  "  though  it  is  the  2d  January." 

His  own   table,  when   alone,  was 
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fn^l,  not  to  say  abstemious  ;*  but 
on  the  occasion  of  thèse  meetings 
every  sort  of  wine,  every  luxury  of  the 
season,  and  English  delicacy,  were 
displayed.  I  never  knew  any  man  do 
the  honors  of  his  house  with  greater 
kindness  and  hospitality.  On  this 
eventful  anniversary  he  was  not,  how- 
ever,  in  his  usual  spirits,  and  evident- 
ly  tried  to  drown  the  remembrance 
of  the  day  by  a  levity  that  was  forced 
and  unnatural; — for  it  was  clear,  in 
spite  of  ail  his  efforts,  that  something 
oppressed  him,  and  he  could  not  help 
continually  recurring  to  the  subject. 

One  of  the  party  proposed  Lady 
B\Ton's  health,  which  he  gave  with 
évident  pleasui  e,  and  we  ail  drank  in- 
bumpers.  The  conversation  tuming 
on  his  séparation,  the  probability  of 
their  being  reconciled  was  canvassed. 

"What!"  said  he,  "after  having 
lost  the  five  best  years  of  our  lives  ? 
—Never  !  But,*'  added  he,  "  it  was 
no  fault  of  mine  that  we  quarrelled. 
I  bave  made  advances  enough.  I 
had  once  an  idea  that  people  are  hap- 
piest  in  the  marriage  state,  after  the 
impetuosity  of  the  passions  has  subsid- 
ed— but  that  hope  is  ail  over  with 
me!" 

THE  THORN    IN   THE   FLESH. 

Writing  to  a  friend  the  day  after 
our  party,  I  finished  my  letter  with  the 
following  remark  : 

"  Notwithstanding  the  tone  of  rail- 
ler)' with  which  he  sometimes  speaks 
in  *  Don  Juan*  of  his  séparation  from 
Udy  Byron,  and  his  saying,  as  he  did 
tOKiay,  that  the  only  thing  he  thanks 
Udy  Byron  for  is,  that  he  cannot 
marr)%  &c.,  it  is  évident  that  it  is  the 
ihom  in  his  side — the  poison  in  his 
cup  of  life  !  The  veil  is  easily  seen 
through.  He  endeavors  to  mask  his 
griefs,  and  to  fill  up  the  void  of  his 
heart,  by  assuming  a  gaiety  that  does 
not  belong  to  it.     Ail  the  tender  and 

*  His  dinoer,  when  alone,  costs  five  Pauls  ;  and 
tbinking  he  was  overcharged,  he  g^ave  his  bills  to  a 
iady  of  my  acquaintance  to  examine.-  He  ordered 
the  remcants  to  be  gîven  away,  lest  his  servants  (as 
he  said)  should  envy  him  every  mouthful  he  eats. 
At  a  Christmas-day  dinncr  he  Imd  ordered  a  plum- 
puddiog  à  r  Anglaise.  Somebodv  afterwards  told 
him  itwas  not  good.  "  Not  good  !  '  said  he  :  "  why, 
it  f>ught  to  bc  good  ;  it  cosi  fifteen  Pauls." 


endearing  ties  of  social  and  domestic 
life  rudely  torn  asunder,  he  has  been 
wandering  on  from  place  to  place, 
without  finding  any  to  rest  in.  Swit- 
zerland,  Venice,  Ravenna,  and  I 
might  even  hâve  added  Tuscany,  were 
doonied  to  be  no  asylum  for  him,"  &c. 

LADY   NOEL'S   DEATH. 

I  observed  hiniself  and  ail  his  ser- 
vants in  deep  mourning.  He  did  not 
wait  for  me  to  inquire  the  cause. 

"  I  hâve  just  heard,"  said  he,  "  of 
Lady  NoeFs  death.  I  am  distressed 
for  poor  Lady  Byron  !  She  must  be  in 
great  affliction,  for  she  adored  her 
mother  î  The  world  will  think  I  am 
pleased  at  this  event,  but  they  are 
mistaken.  I  never  wish  for  an  acces- 
sion of  fortune  ;  I  hâve  enough  with- 
out the  Wentworth  property.  I  hâve 
written  a  letter  of  condolence  to  Lady 
Byron — you  may  suppose  in  the  kind- 
est  terms — beginning,  *  My  dear  Lady 
Byron. 

"  *  If  we  are  not  reconciled,  it  is  not 
my  fault  r" 

"  I  shall  be  delighted,"  I  said,  "  to 
see  you  restored  to  her  and  to  your 
country  ;  which,  notwithstanding  ail 
you  say  and  write  against  it,  I  am 
sure  you  like.  Do  you  remember  a 
sentiment  in  the  *Two  Foscari  ?'  " — 

'  He  who  loves  not  his  country,  can  love  nothing.' 

"  I  am  becoming  more  weaned  from 
it  every  day,"  said  he  after  a  pause, 
"  and  hâve  had  enough  to  wean  me 
from  it  ! — No  !  I^dy  Byron  will  not 
make  it  up  with  me  now,  lest  the  world 
should  say  that  her  mother  only  was 
to  blâme  !  Lady  Noël  certainly  identi- 
fies herself  very  strongly  in  the  quar- 
rel,  even  by  the  account  of  her  last  in- 
junctions  ;  for  she  directs  in  her  will 
that  my  portrait,  shut  up  in  a  case  by 
her  orders,  shall  not  be  opened  till 
her  grand-daughter  be  of  âge,  and  then 
not  given  to  her  if  Lady  Byron  should 
be  alive. 

"  I  might  hâve  claimed  ail  the  for- 
tune for  my  life,  if  I  had  chosen  to 
hâve  donc  so,  but  hâve  agreed  to 
leave  the  division  of  it  to  Lord  Dacre 
and  Sir  Francis  Burdett.  The  whole 
management  of  the  affair  is  confided 
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to  them  ;  and  I  shall  not  interfère,  or 
make  any  suggestions  or  objection,  if 
they  award  Lady  Byron  the  whole." 

I  asked  him  how  he  became  en- 
titled? 

"  The  late  Lord  Wentworth,'*  said 
he,"  bequeathed  a  life  interest  in  his 
Lancashire  estâtes  to  Byron's  mother, 
and  afterwards  to  her  daughter  :  that 
is  the  way  I  daim." 

Some  time  after,  when  the  equal 
partition  had  been  settled,  he  said  : 

"  I  hâve  ofFered  Lady  Byron  the 
family  mansion  in  addition  to  the  re- 
ward,  but  she  has  declined  it  :  this  is 
not  kind.  " 

CONTEMPORARY  POETRY. 

The  conversation  tumed  after  din- 
ner  on  the  lyrical  poetry  of  the  day, 
and  a  question  arose  as  to  which  was 
the  most  perfect  ode  that  had  been 
produced.  Shelley  contended  for 
Coleridge's  on  Switzerland,  begin- 
ning,  **  Ye  clouds  "  ;  others  named 
some  of  Moore's  Irish  Mélodies,  and 
Campbeirs  Hohenlinden;  and,  had 
Lord  Byron  not  been  présent,  his  own 
invocation  to  Manfred,  or  Ode  to  Na- 
poléon, or  on  Prometheus,  might  hâve 
been  cited. 

"  Like  Gray,"  said  he,  "  Campbell 
smells  too  much  of  the  oil:  he  is 
never  satisfied  with  what  he  does; 
his  finest  things  hâve  been  spoiled  by 
over-polish —  the  sharpness  of  the  out- 
line  is  wom  ofT.  Like  paintings, 
poems  may  be  too  highly  finished. 
The  great  art  is  effect,  no  matter  how 
produced. 

"  I  will  show  you  an  ode  you  hâve 
never  seen,  that  I  consider  little  in- 
ferior  to  the  best  which  the  présent 


prolific  âge  has  brought  forth."  With 
this  he  left  the  table,  almost  before  the 
cloth  was  removed,  and  retumed  with 
a  magazine,  from  which  he  read  the 
following  lines  on  Sir  John  Moore's 
burial,  which  perliaps  require  no  apol- 
ogy  for  finding  a  place  hère  : 

[Hère  foUows  the  well-known  poem 
by  Wolfe,  beginning  : 

"  Not  a  drum  %ras  heard,  nor  a  funeral  note. 
As  his  corse  to  the  rampaits  we  hurried  ; 
Not  a  soldier  discharged  his  farewell  shot 
O'er  the  grave  where  our  hero  we  buried." 

The  authorship  of  this  was  then  un- 
known,  and  Medwin  very  easily  falls 
into  the  error  of  crediting  it  to  Byron. 
— Ed.  Globe.] 

The  feeling  with  which  he  recited 
thèse  admirable  stanzas  I  shall  never 
forget  After  he  had  come  to  an  end, 
he  repeated  the  third,  and  said  it  was 
perfect,  particularly  the  lines 

"  But  he  lay  like  a  warrior  taking  hi<  rest, 
With  hb  martial  cloak  around  him." 

"  I  should  have  taken,"  said  Shel- 
ley, "  the  whole  for  a  rough  sketch  of 
Campbeirs." 

"No,"replied  Lord  Byron,  "Camp- 
bell would  have  claimed  it,  if  it  had 
been  his." 

I  afterwards  had  reason  to  think 
that  the  ode  was  Lord  Byron's  ;*  that 
he  was  piqued  at  none  of  his  being 
mentioned  ;  and,  after  he  had  praised 
the  verses  so  highly,  could  not  own 
them.  No  other  reason  can  be  as- 
signed  for  his  not  acknowledging  him- 
self  the  author,  particularly  as  he  was 
a  great  admirer  of  General  Moore. 

*  I  am  corroborated  in  this  opinion  lately  by  a  lady, 
whose  brother  received  them  many  years  a^o  from 
Lord  Byron,  in  his  Lordship's  own  hûid-writing. 
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EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


''FANTACV  VS.  NATURE. 

At  a  late  New  York  Art  exhibition, 
a  visitor  was  standing  before  a  some- 
what  peculiar  picture,  painted  in  that 
unnatural  manner  which  so  depress- 
ingly  forces  the  idea  of/a/Vi/upon  the 
observer,  when  the  artist  himself,  a 
German,  came  up,  and  the  foUowing 
dialogue  occurred  : 

Visitor. — "Is  this  a  sketch  from 
Nature?'' 

Artist — "  No — no.  Dat  is  made  up 
from  va-ri-ous  sketches.  Dat  is — idea 
— vat  you  call — Fantacy.  You  don't 
ind  noting  like  dat  in  Nature.'' 

Now,  of  course  the  artist  meant  to 
convey  the  fact  that  his  picture  was 
entirely  composition — an  original  ; 
but  if  one  took  the  words  at  their  lit- 
eral  meaning,  it  would  far  more  nearly 
express  the  truth,  not  only  in  this  in- 
stance, but  in  that  of  the  pictures  of 
many  and  many  another  artist.  "  You 
don't  find  noting  like  dat  in  Nature" 
would  be  the  just  verdict  upon  scores 
of  admired  canvases. 

But  the  artist  in  question  was  not 
really  voluntarily  painting  something 
which  he  knew  to  be  false.  He  had 
copied  so  much  from  other  men*s 
Works  that  Nature,  seen  through 
the  dim  glass  of  their  productions, 
had  become  a  far  off  and  jumbled 
mass,  and  his  own  "Fantacies"  were 
the  resulL  There  are  many  artists, 
however,  who  wilfully  and  proudly 
distort  Nature.  They  are  of  what 
Hamerton  désignâtes  as  the  classical 
schooL  "  Thèse  painters  do,  indeed," 
he  says,  "  work  from  Nature,  but  they 
adapt  ail  they  find  to  preconceived 
ideas  in  their  own  minds,  formed  from 
famous  pictures  in  the  galleries.  They 
are  painting  fi-om  Nature  in  quite  a 
peculiar  sensé.  Claude  and  Poussiu 
stand  between  them  and  everything 
they  see.  When  they  see  anything 
in  Nature,  that  is  like  Claude,  they 


think  it  good  for  Art,  and  introduce 
it  î  first  carefully  altering  it  in  a  Clau- 
desque  manner.  When  they  find 
things  not  to  be  found  in  Claude  or 
Poussin,  a  circumstance  that  must 
very  frequently  occur  to  them,  they 
reject  them  without  hésitation,  as  un- 
fitted  for  artistic  purposes.  I  hâve 
actually  heard  of  two  foreign  artists 
of  this  kind,  one  of  whom,  when  trav- 
eling  in  the  Highlands,  on  seeing  a 
magnificent  effect  at  Loch  Awe,  rather 
contemptuously  observed  to  the  other, 
*  that  the  effect  was  false,'  though  in 
Nature  itself  ;  his  standard  of  truth 
being  not  Nature,  but  Claude. 

"  Suppose  this  painter,"  Hamerton 
goes  on  to  say,  "had  seen  a  true//V- 
ture  of  the  effect  which  he  called  false 
in  Nature,  would  he  not  hâve  called 
it  false  also  in  Art  ? 

*•  Yes  ;  and  there  is  another  thing 
to  be  said  : 

"Other  people,  who  would  not 
hâve  dared  to  call  the  effect  false  in 
Nature,  would  hâve  called  it  false  in 
Art,  though  triily  painted;  and  they 
do  so  constantly." 

Now,  Hamerton  wrote  thèse  things 
years  ago,  but  they  are  true  now  as 
then  ;  and  he  tells  us  of  an  invention 
intended  for  the  especial  use  of  stu- 
dents  of  this  "classical"  school  of 
Art. 

It  is  a  small  black  mirror  called  a 
Claude  glass,  intended  to  blacken 
natural  color  to  the  hues  of  old  pic- 
tures in  the  galleries,  which,  in  addi- 
tion to  their  own  inhérent  want  of 
color,  are  darkened  by  the  dirt  of 
centuries.  The  author  gently  dis- 
misses the  article  and  its  votaries  in 
thèse  words  : 

"The  invention  answers   its   pur- 
pose  perfectly,  and  confirms  the  wil- 
ful  purblindness  of  the  human  owls 
>  who  use  it." 

How  différent    thèse   artists  from 
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that  one  who,  to  paint  Cuirassiers, 
"must  needs  see  them;".  and  who, 
in  order  more  perfectly  to  paint  a 
"  charge  "  of  thèse  mounted  gentrys, 
is  said  to  hâve  had  a  track  laid  in 
order  that  he  might  accompany  them 
by  train  as  they  galloped  furiously 
onward. 

But  neither  is  the  true  artist  a  mère 
caméra.  Nature  tells  him  her  story, 
and  he,  throwing  his  whole  soûl  into 
it,  tells  it  to  the  world. 

"LOUDr 

The  word  "  loud,"  as  used  of  per- 
sons  or  things  to  indicate  their  de- 
parture  from  the  prescribed  path  of 
taste  and  culture,  although  not  exact- 
ly  itself  a  refined  form  of  expression, 
will  on  analysis  be  found  to  be  not 
altogether  inappropriate. 

Noise  is  the  stamp  of  imperfection. 
Grating  machinery  is  imperfect.  Dis- 
cordant tones  jar  harsh  and  loud 
upon  the  ear.  Thunder  is  an  indica- 
tion of  inequality  in  the  atmosphère. 
Shrieks,  groans,  yells  and  oaths  testify 
of  pain  or  passion. 

*•  Children,"  says  Emerson,  "  cry, 
scream  and  stamp  with  fury,  unable 
to  express  their  desires.  As  soon  as 
they  can  speak,  and  tell  their  want 
and  the  reason  of  it,  they  become 
gentle." 

Now,  it  is  this  élément  of  inability 
to  expk-ess  ideas  fuUy  and  in  détail 
that  causes  the  brawling  con  tests  in 
the  families  and  neighborhoods  of  the 
ignorant  poor.  An  Irishman  wishes 
to  upbraid  his  wife  for  a  non -perform- 
ance of  some  duty.  He  goes  at  her 
with  great  oaths  and  loud  talk  and 
passionate  gestures,  and  ends  with 
clubbing  her.  The  cultured  and  élé- 
gant, but  none  the  less  cruel,  master 
of  language,  cuts  the  soûl  (as  deeply 
as  his  Irish  counter-part,  the  flesh)  by 
soft,  deliberate,  low-toned  but  cold, 
biting  and  persistent  sarcasm.  Wit 
at  the  tables  of  the  vulgar  is  loud 
revelry,  boisterous  laughter,  and 
shouting,  screeching  merriment.  Over 
the  cloth  ofmenof  culture,  it  is  smooth- 
flowing,  sparkling  silver.  Between 
thèse  two  classes  the  différence,  more 


marked  than  the  eut  of  cloth,  or  the 
élégance  or  poverty  of  surroundings, 
is  the  différence  in  degree  of  noise. 
Hence  the  use  of  the  word  "  loud," 
stamping  men  and  things  as  beneath 
the  grade  of  the  best  taste. 

ART  AAÎONG   THE  BOVS. 

The  pastime  among  children  of 
erecting  snow  men  during  the  snow 
season  is  almost  as  old  as  snow  itself: 
but  we  hâve  noticed  a  perhaps  new 
feature  in  this  sport  during  the  past 
cold  period.  Instead  of  building 
up  the  traditional  snow-man,  with  his 
usual  body  shapeless  to  the  chin,  and 
there  surmounted  by  a  head  of  no 
particular  cast,  having  attached  to  it 
a  pug  nose,  below  which,  from  an  in- 
dented  slit,  protrudes  a  pipe — instead 
of  this  old  fashioned  figure,  the  boys 
hâve  adopted  another  method  in  the 
use  of  snow.  A  pile  of  the  material 
is  packed  firmly  up  against  the  side 
of  a  brick  wall  until  it  projects  a  half 
foot  or  more.  Then  the  young  build- 
er,  with  a  spike,  his  mittened  thumb, 
the  end  of  a  broken  broomstick,  and 
any  other  tool  which  happens  to  be 
at  hand,  proceeds  to  model  some 
head  of  man  or  beast  as  his  fancy 
dictâtes.  It  is  a  sort  of  bas-relief  or 
alto-relief  in  snow,  and  we  hâve  seen 
some  quite  creditable  performances 
of  the  kind.  VVhether  this  is  not  an 
indication  of  the  growth  of  art  in 
this  country,  we  leave  wise  men  to 
judge.  It  certainly  shows  a  love  and 
a  feeling  for  aesthetics  among  chil- 
dren, which  is  by  no  means  a  bad 
indication. 


se  R  APS  AND  s  KETCH  ES. 

Hère  is  an  account  from  a  paper 
of  some  score  or  so  years  old,  which 
announces  the  death  of  a  character 
well  known  then  to  the  Art  fratemity 
of  London  and  the  Continent  : 

'*  DEATH  OF  AN  ECCENTRIC  CHARACTER. 

"  On  Tuesday  an  inquest  was  held 
by  Mr.  Wakely,  M.  P.,  at  the  Feath- 
ers  Tavern,  Warren  street,  Fitzroy 
Square,  on  the  body  of  John  Ennis, 
aged  95.  It  appeared  that  the  de- 
ceased  was   considered   one  of  the 
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finest  men  in  Europe,  and  had  amass- 
ed  a  little  indépendance  by  sitting  as 
a  model  for  nearly  ail  the  principal 
sculptors  and  painters  of  the  présent 
day,  foreign  as  well  as  English.  He 
enjoyed  excellent  health,  and  wore 
his  beard  nearly  to  his  waist  for  Scrip- 
tural subjects,  in  whicfi  his  portrait 
may  be  seen  at  the  Royal  Academy 
and  other  institutions.  Mr.  Belmes, 
the  sculptor,  waited  upon  the  de- 
ceased  at  his  résidence  in  Hollroot- 
Court,  and  requested  permission  to 
take  a  cast  of  his  face  for  a  bust,  but 
this  he  refused.  He  resided  with  his 
daughter  and  grand-daughter,  and,  as 
%as  his  usual  custom,  on  Thursday 
raoming  week  left  home  for  Covent 
Garden  Market  to  purchase  vegeta- 
bles.  On  his  return  home,  whilst 
Crossing  Soho  Square,  he  was  for  the 
6rst  time  in  his  life  suddenly  attacked 
with  illness,  but  bore  up  against  it, 
and  managed  to  walk  home.  On  en- 
tering  the  place  he  exclaimed,  "  I  am 
stnick  with  death/*  His  daughter  de- 
sired  him  to  let  her  run  for  a  doctor, 
but  he  peremptorily  refused,  saying 
he  never  had  had  occasion  fpr  one, 
and  he  never  would.  In  five  minutes 
after  he  was  a  corpse." 

The  folio wing  is  a  véritable  inci- 
dent: 

A  litrte  four-year  old  toddling 
around  one  day  near  where  his  young 
father  was  working,  heard  him  use 
the  expression  "By  gosh,"  unaware 
that  the  little  boy  was  near  himi  A 
few  days  after  he  himself  used  the 
words  in  his  father's  présence,  where- 
at  the  latter  reproved  him.  He 
replied  that  he  heard  his  father  say 
so  himself,  and  the  latter,  rather  cor- 
nered,  took  the  shortest  eut  out  by 
telling  him  that  anyway  he  must  not 
use  the  words  until  he  became  a  young 
man.  A  few  evenings  after  when  the 
nurse  was  taking  him  to  bed,  he 
carelessly  asked  her,  "  Anna,  ain't  I 
a  young  man?"  The  nurse,  in  a 
spirit  of  praise,  answered  that  he 
certainly,  and  of  course,  was. 


"  Well  then,  Anna,"  said  he,  point- 
ing  up  at  the  wall,  "  by  gosh  !  look 
at  those  Aies  !  " 

There  is  a  genuineness  about  the 
following  which  many  a  weary  toiler 
will  recognize.  It  was  dashed  off 
by  a  correspondent  in  a  moment's 
relaxation  from  the  demands  of  busi- 
ness, which  for  nearly  a  double  score 
of  years  hâve  restrained  his  pen  from 
anything  of  the  sort,  and  its  music, 
although  it  savors  of  the  years  ago, 
is  none  the  less  pleasant. 

THE    BOOKKEEPER'S    LAMENT. 

Silent  has  been  my  Harp  fur  many  a  year, 
It's  tones  o'ermastered  by  the  painful  clang 
Of  busy  life's  great  brazen  trumpet  blown 
In  my  poor  aervous  ear.     As  the  sad  ox, 
With  blue  and  purple  ribbons  on  his  horns, 
To  the  cold  shambles  takes  his  quiet  march, 
So  I  to  *î  business,"  day  by  day,  am  driven  ! 
Shall  I  still  plod  the  stony  pave  of  toil 
And  never  see  the  stars  !     Corne,  come  my 

Harp, 
From  the  ihick  dust  of  years — most  painful 

years — 
I  call  ihee  !     Let  me  feel  the  thrill  of  joy 
Thy  music  gave  me  when  I  was  a  boy  I 
Sweet  memories   of   younger    days — sweet 

hop&s 
Of  sweet  rose-colored  youth — Lights  of  my 

heart 
Return  and  rest  once  more  upon  the  Hours, 
Like  rainbows,  flowers  and  music  in  the  souI 
Of  Boyhood  !     For  one  single,  sunny  day 
Now  to  the  woods  and  fields  and  hills  away. 
Good-by  old  day-book  **  Y  "  and  ledger  "  K." 

No — no — no — no — hère    is    my    task — this 

chain 
Cianks  ail  God's  music  from  my  soûl — My 

brain 
A  slave  of  slaves — in  bondage  must  remain, 
And  suifer  life-long  loss  for  other's  gain  ! 

In  a  letter  to  the  editor,  Prof.  Henry 
W.  Longfellow  says  some  very  pleas- 
ant things  about  The  Globe  for 
March.  He  calls  the  illustration  of 
the  poem,  **A  Night  of  Winds,  a 
Night  of  Clouds,'*  **beautiful,"  and 
**the  poem  itself  beautiful  and  sug- 
gestive.'* The  poem  is  by  Miss 
Annie  R.  Annan,  and  praise  from 
such  a  source  cannot  but  be  exceed- 
ingly  gratifying  to  the  gifted  writer. 
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CHESS. 


PROBLEM. 
No.  3.— By  Geo.  E.  Cakpbntbr. 

BLACK. 


WMITE. 

White  to  pl|y  and  mate  in  two  moves. 

— ^The  various  chess  clubs  in  the 
country  seem  just  at  présent  to  be 
unusually  belligerent.  The  touraa- 
ment  in  the  Philadelphia  Chess  Club 
is  progressing  finely,  and  will  be  con- 
cluded  about  the  tenth  of  this  month. 

— ^The  New  York  players,  not  to  be 
behind  their  Philadelphia  brethren, 
hâve  comraenced  ariother  touraament 
at  the  Café  International.  Forty-six 
players  hâve  entered  the  lists  ;  ail  of 
the  strong  players  in  New  York  and 
vicinity  being  included  in  this  num- 
ber.  In  the  late  tournament  at  this 
café,  the  prize  winners  were  Messrs. 
Mason,  Delmar,  Perrin  and  Alberoni. 

— The  University  clubs  of  Y^le 
and  Harvard  are  to  hâve  an  inter- 
collegiate  match. 

— The  Buffalo  chess  players,  long 
backward  in  such  matters,  are  talking 
of  a  tournament  hère,  and  although 
no  definite  plan  has  been  made,  an- 
other  month  will  very  probably  see 
one  in  progress. 

— One  of  the  most  remarkable 
instances  of  simultaneous  chess  play- 
ing  on  record  occurred  recently  in 
Paris.  Rosenthal  played  at  the 
Palais  Royal  twenty-seven  games  at 
once   with    that   number  of    strong 


Frc|ich  and  foreign  players.  It  was 
stipulated  that  Rosenthal  should 
hâve  only  one  minute  for  each  move, 
passing  along  the  twenty-seven  tables 
in  order,  and,  of  course,  each  of  his 
antagonists  had  time  to  study  their 
moves  while  Rosenthal  was  busy  at 
the  other  twenty-six  tables.  The 
contest  lasted  from  nine  o'clock  in 
the  evening  until  two  in  the  mom- 
ing.  The  resuit  was  marvelous. 
Rosenthal  won  twenty-three  games, 
three  were  drawn,  and  he  lost  only 
one,  which  was  won  by  a  Hungarian 
named  Rakowski.  Such  exploits  as 
this  we  may  admire  and  wonder  at, 
but  cannot  propose  to  emulate. 

— We  hâve  received  the  first  num- 
ber of  a  new  monthly  entitled  Tfu 
American  Chess  Magazine.  The  pub- 
lisher  is  E.  A.  Kunkel,  Hartford,  Ct. 
It  promises  to  be  a  first-class  maga- 
zine, and  should  be  in  the  hands  of 
every  chess  player.     Ternis,  $2  a  year. 

— The  foUowing  game,  played  by 
correspond ence  in  the  match  between 
Yale  and  Cornell,  is  taken  from  the 
Hartford  Times ^  and  notes  from  the 
American  Chess  Magazine:  . 

MUZIO  GAMBIT. 


«  White. 

(Vaie.) 

i..PtoK4 

a..PtoKB4 

3..KKttoKB3 

4..KBtoQ  B4 

5..Castles. 

6..Q'takesP 

7..PtoQ3 

8..PtoK5 

9..B  to  Q  2 
io..Kt  to  Q  B3 
ZI..Q  Rto  Ksq 
ta..KttoQ  Kt5(^; 
Z3..K  to  Rsq 
x4..Ktukes  B  P 
i5..QtoKR5r<:> 
x6..KukesKt 
17..K  takes  Kt 
x8..QukesB 
i9..Ktoke9Prr; 


Black. 
(Cornell.) 
i..PioK4_ 
a..Pukes  P 
3..PtoKKt4 
4..P  toKt  5 
5. .P  takes  Kt 
6..QtoKB3 
7..BtoKR3 
8. .Q  takes  P 
9..QtoQ3r«y 
10. .Kt  to  K  a 
II.. g  KttoBs 
i2..g  toQ  B4ch 
x3..La.stIes. 
X4 . .  Kt  to  K  4 
15. .Q  takes  Kt 
i6..PtoQ3r</> 
17.. Q  takes  R 
z8..B  to  K  3 


.   .  iQ..KioRsqC/7 

White  announces  mate  in  nve  moves. 

(a)  Not  good.  Kt  to  K  a  is  the  recognized  best 
move  hère. 

(b)  We  should  hâve  preferred  Kt  to  K  4. 

{/)  A  good  move.  Both  sides  are  playing  well  at 
this  point. 

(dt    P  to  Q  4  would  hâve  been  better. 

(e)    A  threatening  move,  t«  say  the  least. 

(j)  The  Black  monarch  seems  to  be  courting  an 
attack,  which  the  Vales  promptly  meet.  P  to  Q  4 
might  hâve  prolonged  the  contest. 

Solution  to  Problem  No.   x. 

X. — Q  to  Q  R  7        X.     Anything. 

2.— Mates  accordingly. 


MR.  SLIM'S  TRIALS  WITH  A  TRUNK. 


/.—Mr.  Slim,  contemplating^  a  trip  to  New  York, 
buys  himself  a  trunk. 


jK— Which  he  forthwiih  proceeds  to  pack. 


3.— He  observes  at  a  distance  witb  alarm  the  man-       4. — And  is  compclled  to  stop  for  repairs. 
ner  in  which  trunks  are  handied  on  leading  railroads. 


^—Arrives  in  New  York.    Scène  in  the  Baggage        tf.— Slim's  trunk  when  he  got  home.     Hc  résolves 
Kjjoi.    Terrible  condition  of  Slim's  trunk.  never  to  travel  any  more. 


yJfL 

1 

L 

— 
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^ 

y^    -•   - 

7.— BotreadsinTHBGLOBSof  the  superiorquality       #.— Concludes  to  buy  one. 
of  tiunks  made  by  S.  H.  Runcie  &  Co..  Buflalo,  N.  Y.,        And  is  delighted  to  find  after  much  traveling  that 
and,  being  compeUed  to  make  another  journey,  his  trunk  is  as  good  as  cver.    (See  ncxt  page.) 
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THE  CARTOON. 

Few  people  who  travel  (and  few  do  not) 
hâve  failed  at  some  time  in  their  expérience 
to  feel  the  necessity  of  a  good  substantial 
trunk.  The  baggage-smasher  is  a  character 
in  real  life  as  in  literature.  The  expériences 
of  Mr.  Siim,  pictorially  set  forth  on  another 
page,  are  not  wild  exaggerations.  Still  less 
wild  is  the  concUision  at  which  he  arrives, 
namely,  to  purchase  his  trunks  of  a  first- 
class  reliable  house.  The  house  is  that  of 
S.  H.  Runcie  &  Co.,  Buffalo,  establishcd  in 
1838,  and  thoroughly  tried  in  the  years  since 
then. 

Buffalo  people  hâve  little  idea  of  the 
extent  of  this  firm's  business.  Theîrs  is  the 
only  trunk  factory  of  any  size  in  Buffalo  or 
Western  New  York. 

To  the  retail  départaient,  which  had  be- 
come  very  large,  there  was  added  four  years 
ago  a  wholesale  department,  which  has  been 
a  steadily  increasing  success,  until  now  thou- 
sands  of  trunks  are  turned  out  each  season, 
strong  and  substantial  in  make,  and  stylish 
and  beautiful  in  appearance. 

Their  customers  are  scattered  ail  through 
the  West,  and  their  manufactory  is  one  of 
the  busiest  in  the  city.  In  the  course  of  the 
spring  season,  Which  has  been  none  too  ac- 
tive in  other  Unes,  their  manufacturing  facili- 
ties  hâve  been  taxed  ail  the  time  to  theutmost  ; 
their  hands  being  employed  quite  frequently 
in  working  over-time.  The  trunks  are  made 
of  the  best  material,  and  the  hands  are 
paid  by  the  day  ;  that  is,  they  hâve  no  rea- 
son  for  hurrying  up  jobs,  as  is  generally  the 
case  when  work  is  done  by  the  pièce. 

The  retail  department  is  always  largely 
stocked  with  traveling  bai^s  of  every  variety, 
in  the  newest  styles,  for  ladies*  and  gentle- 
men's  use,  besides  containing  ail  other  things 
in  their  line  of  business,  such  as  Shawl  Straps, 
Baggage  Straps,  Book  Straps,  Shoulder 
Straps,  etc.,  ail  of  which  are  sold  at  reason- 
able  priées.  The  stock  of  tnmks  includes 
ladies'  and  gents'  "  Sole-Leathers,"  "  Sara- 
toga,"  "  Eugénie,"  and  ail  styles  of  "  Barrel- 
Tops."  '  In  fact  the  man  who  travels  is 
thoroughly    taken    care    of   hère,    and    to 


anybody  who  has  experienced  the  disasters 
of  Mr.  Slim's  trip,  and  to  those  who  con- 
template  traveling  themselves,  or  selling 
to  others, — to  ail  we  say,  buy  your  trunks 
of  S.  H.  Runcie  &  Co.,  194  Washington 
Street,  Buffalo. 

CURIOUS  SCALES. 

It  is  a  matter  of  great  interest  to  glance 
through  the  handsomely  gotten  up  illustraied 
Catalogue  of  the  Fairbanks  Scale  Co.,  and 
note  the  vast  variety  of  Scales  which  are  in 
use  ail  over  the  civilized  world.  Picking  out 
a  few  of  the  curious  ones,  hère  is  for  instance 
a  "  Cloth  Beam  "  for  determining  the  weight 
per  yard  by  weighing  the  pièce.  Another, 
the  Paper  Beam,  for  determining  the  number 
of  pounds  to  the  ream  by  the  weight  of  ûfie 
skeet^  a  very  important  machine  we  should 
say  for  paper  dealers.  Then  there  is  an 
immense  Canal  or  Weigh-lock  Scale,  for 
weighing  from  25  pounds  to  5c»  tons,  and 
this  accomplished  at  once,  as  soon  as  the  boai 
is  placed  in  the  lock  and  water  removed. 
Then  there  is  a  Gold  Coin  Detector,  much 
used  by  brokers  and  a  curious,  neat  little 
instrument  which  it  is  a  pleasure  to  handle, 
especially  if  one  has  the  coin  to  test  it  with. 
A  Silk  Scale  with  iron  columns  and  iron 
beams  is  represented,  and  it  will  tell  a  true 
story  from  one  hundred  pounds  to  one- 
sixteenth  of  an  ounce. 

Altogether  there  are  over  one  hundred 
varieties,  and  the  wonderful  part  of  it  is,  that 
the  Fairbanks  Company  make  them  not 
for  the  use  of  Americans  alone,  but  adjust 
them  to  the  standard  of  weights  of  ail  na- 
tions— English,  French,  Spanish,  Portugese. 
German,  Holland,  Russian,  Turkish,  Chi- 
nese,  &c.,  &c.         

In  place  of  the  usual  advertisement  of 
Seward  &  Co.,  will  be  found  in  this  number 
the  card  of  a  new  firm,  Seward  &  Liebetrut, 
successors  to  the  other,  embodying  ail  its 
good  qualities,  only  in  a  stronger  degree  and 
with  others  added.  For  while  Seward's 
favorite  perfumes,  essences  and  gênerai  shelf 
goods  will  still  be  manufactured  and  whole- 
saled  as  before,  a  well  fumished  retail  dnig 
store  will  be  carried  on,  and  everything  in  the 
line  of  business  kept  on  hand  at^44  Main  si. 


PUBLISHEKS  DEPARTMENT. 


SLATE. 

The  wicked  little  school-boy,  with  an  un- 
ceasing  hatred  of  his  school-master,  has  been 
accastomed,  from  time  immémorial,  to  draw 
piclures  of  that  gentleman  when  the  latter 
was  not  looking,  which,  in  their  tendency 
and  tone,  did  not  much  difTer  from  this  : 


represcnting  the  usually  dignified  pédagogue 
in  a  State  of  grim  and  disgusted  défiance. 
Thcse  pictures  were  gcnerally  executed  in  a 
corner  of  a  slate,  so  that  a  dash  of  the  moist 
hand  woiild  wash  them  out  of  sight  of  the 
walchful  instnictor  ;  and  this  use  of  slate  for 
the  purposes  of  the  school  was  for  a  long 
time  the  only  one  to  which  the  material  was 
applied.  People  little  thought  that  this 
substance,  so  common  and  so  comparatively 
oseless,  would  <:ome  to  be  of  vast  importance 
in  ihe  arts  and  sciences  of  every-day  life. 
Yet  so  it  is.  To-day  there  are  an  actual 
hundred  différent  uses,  architectural  and 
domestic,  to  which  slate  is  applied.  And 
the  reasons  for  this  are  thèse  : 

1.  Slate  does  not  absorb  water  ; 

2.  It  does  not  rust  ; 

3.  It  is  durable  as  iron  ; 

4.  It  is  easily  worked  ; 

5.  It  is  cheap. 

One  of  the  first  new  uses  which  was  found 
for  this  material  was  that  for  roofing 
purposes.  Its  water-shedding  qualities,  its 
excessive  durability  and  comparative  cheap- 
ness,  its  protection  against  fire,  and  its  beau- 
tiftil  appearance  in  greens  and  grays  on  a 
roof,  in  pleasing  contrast  with  the  stone  color 
and  marbles  of  the  olher  parts  of  buildings, 
gave  it  at  once  the  préférence  in  the  archi- 
tectural market  over  ail  other  roofing  ma- 
terials. 

But  the  development  of  its  advantageous 
use  did  not  stop  hère.  It  was  found  that  by 
meatis  of  a  slate  enamel  the  most  beautiful 


designs,  equal  to  the  eflfects  of  the  most 
expensive  colored  marbles,  could  be  pro- 
duced,  and  that,  too,  at  a  low  cost.  The  idea 
of  slate  mantles  suggested  itself  and  was 
carried  out  with  unexpected  success.  *  By 
covering  slate  backgrounds  with  the  enamel, 
any  pattem,  however  elaborate,  could  be 
perfected.  Stopping  not  long  since  to  look 
at  some  of  thèse  mantels,  at  the  Mantel  and 
Grate  Warerooms  of  D.  B.  McNish,  we  were 
struck  with  their  peculiar  beauty  and  what 
might  be  called  their  "  immense  cheapness." 
Hère  were  surfaces  carved  in  the  most  elab- 
orate designs  and  having  ail  the  appearance 
of  the  most  costly  malachite — deep  brilliant 
green  curled  and  frescoed  into  black  under- 
neath  a  surface  smooth  and  polished,  and  re- 
minding  one  of  some  transparent  forest  pool 
reflecting  the  grecn  leaves  in  its  cool  depths. 
There  were  others  in  Sienna  that  bore  a 
close  resemblance  to  the  highly  polished  sur- 
face of  French  walnut — some  in  black  and 
gray  and  gold — some  like  to  Scotch  granité 
and  Porphyry,  and  others  still  having  a 
character  peculiarly  their  own,  and  beautiful 
in  the  extrême.  The  very  best  builders  ac- 
cept  and  advise  the  purchase  of  thèse  man- 
tels, and  some  of  our  finest  hôuses  hâve  them 
in  ail  rooms.  The  fact  that  they  will  stand 
a  high  température  without  cracking,  that 
smoke  will  not  discolor  them,  nor  will  grease, 
oîls  or  acids,  and  that  their  durability  and 
wear  is  far  in  advance  of  anything  else,  car- 
ries  great  weight  with  purchasers  who  hâve 
had  their  white  marble  mantels  stained  and 
defaced  by  coal  gas,  etc.,  and  cnimbled  and 
cracked  by  beat. 

But  let  it  not  l)e  supposed  that  mantels  are 
the  only  things  into  which  the  usefulness  of 
slate  has  entered.  The  smooth  hard  slabs 
of  the  article  form  splendid  sides  and  ends 
for  wash  tubs  and  sinks.  Perfectly  water 
tight,  with  no  possibility  of  rust,  they  are  the 
cleanest,  freshest  things  that  can  be  thought 
of  for  this  purpose.  The  sweetness  and  purity 
of  the  material  make  it  also  a  grand  article 
from  which  to  make  méat  chests.  It  is  mat- 
ter  of  great  interest  to  note  the  number  of 
other  things  for  which  slate  is  used,  as  enu- 
merated  in  a  catalogue  which  can  be  obtained 
from  D.  B.  McNish,  304  Mainstreet,  Buffalo. 
Among  some  of  the  most  prominent  of  the 
hundred  mentioned  are  thèse  :  Cistems,  But- 
ter and  Lard  Vessels,  Cider  Tanks,  Wine 
Bins,  Porticoand  Piazza  Stcps,  Milk  Vessels, 
Pastry  Boards,  Salting  Vessels,  Table  Tops, 
Biiliard  Table  Beds,  Coach-house  Floors, 
Corn  Bins,  Mangers,  Pig  Troughs,  Printers' 
Slabs,  and  Stable  Flooring  on  edge. 


THE  BLESSING  OF  INSURANCE. 

by  rev.  t.  de  witt  talmage. 

The  walls  of  the  Brooklyn  Tabernacle  hâve  probably  echoed  no 
truer  words  from  the  lips  of  Talmage  than  the  following,  which 
ocGurred  în  a  sermon  on  "  The  Extravagance  of  Modem  Society  :  " 

"  In  this  day,  God  has  mercifully  allowed  those  of  us  who  hâve  a  litn- 
•*  itcd  income  to  make  provisioft  for  our  fantilies,  through  the  great  life 
"  insurance  companies  ail  over  the  land.  By  sente  self-dental  on  our 
''part,  we  can  make  this  provision  for  those  whom  we  shallleaife  behind 
"  us.  Is  t/iere  any  thing  so  helpless  as  a  woman  whose  husband  has 
''  jiist  diedy  when,  with  her  children  at  lier  back,  site  goes  out  in  this  day 
"  /^  fight  for  breadf  Shall  she  become  a  menial  servant  in  sotne  ont* 
*'  elses  household?  No;  not  the  one  that  has  been  lying on your  artn 
"  ail  t/iese  years,  and  filling  the  house/iold  with  joy  and  light.  Shall 
"  she  sew  for  a  living  ?  God  knows  that  they  get  but  six  cents  and 
"  eight  cents  for  making  one  garment.  Ah  no  !  y  ou  liad  better  havc 
"  your  coffin  made  large  enough  to  take  thent  ail  with  you  into  that  land 
"  wherc  they  never  freeze  nor  starve,  How  a  man  zvith  no  surplus  of 
"  estate,  but  still  enough  money  to  pay  the  prentium  on  a  life  insurance 
"  policy,  can  refuse  to  do  it,  and  then  look  his  children  in  the  face,  and 
"  say  his  prayers  at  night  on  going  to  bed,  expecting  thent  to  be  answered, 
"  is  a  inystery  to  me  that  I  hâve  never  yet  been  able  to  fathom^ 


In  the  long  list  of  inducements  offered  by  Life  Insurance  Companies,  there  are  two  plans 
which  recommend  the  Life  Association  of  America  above  ail  others.     The  first  is  the 

ADVANCE    DIVIDEND    PLAN. 

This  is  original  with  this  Company,  and  is  offered  by  no  other.  Il  gives  on  ail  life  and 
endowment  policies  at  their  issue  a  fixed  and  certain  dividend  in  advance^  in  the  form  of 
additional  insurance  of  twenty-five  per  cent,  of  the  amount  insured  under  the  policy,  viz.  : 
a  $i,ooopolicy  stands  $1,250.00  ;  $4,000.00 policy  $5,000.00  ;  $8,000.00 policy  $10,000.00, 
making  a  virtual  réduction  of  prentium  at  once.  It  is  expected  that  the  surplus  arising  from 
the  payment  of  the  full  premiums  for  ten  years  will  prove  sufficient  to  secure  the  .additional 
insurance  of  twenty-five  per  cent,  for  the  full  term  of  the  policy,  leaving  dividends  to  reduce 
the  yearly  premiums  thereafter. 
The  second "feature  is  that  of 

Continued  Full  Insurance  under  Lapaed  Policiea  {exoept  Term  Policies), 

which  is  particularly  bénéficiai  to  policy-holders.  When  a  policy  lapses  by  non-payment  of 
premium — two  years'  premium  having  been  paid— «if  a  paid-up  policy  be  not  applied  for  so 
as  to  take  effect  on  the  day  when  the  premium  is  due,  then,  in  lieu  of  such  paid-up  policy, 
the  insurance  will  continue  in  force  under  the  original  policy  for  the  full  amount  in- 
sured, as  long  as  the  value  will  carry  the  risk.  Thus,  under  this  system,  a  Ten  Payment 
Life  Policy  for  $10,000  on  a  life  aged  40  at  date  of  issue,  two  years*  premiums  having  been 
paid,  would  continue  in  force  for  the  full  $10,000  îoxfive years  and  two  hundred  and  snyen- 
teen  days  ajter  the  cessation  of  payment  of  premiums.  If  the  insured  die  during  the  period 
of  the  extension  of  the  policy,  the  full  amount  of  the  insurance  will  be  paid  without  any 
DEDUCTION  FOR  PREMIUM  OR  INTEREST.     This  is  the  Massachusetts  law  improved. 

LIFE   ASSOCIATION   OF  AMERICA. 

Western  N.  Y.  Dep%  Brown's  Buildings,  Buffaio,  N.  Y. 
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A  LARGE  AND  BEAUTIFUL 


ASSORTMENT   OF 


SUMMER  MILLINERY  GOODS, 

FRENCH   FLOWERS, 
FRENCH  CHIP  BONNETS  AND  HATS, 

SHADE  HATS, 

SAILOR  HATS, 

LADIES\  MISSES'  AND 

CHILDREN'S  HA  TS. 

H.  &  J.  C  O'BRIAN, 

290   MAIN   STREET,   BUFFALO. 
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(From  Cartoon,  "Snuggs  and  his  Ncighbor's  Cat"— Globe  for  Augiist,  1874.) 
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PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT, 


THE  PERFECTION  OF  FAMILT  SOAPS. 
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THE  STANDARD  OF  EXCEI^LENCE. 


WOOTON'S  PATENT  CABINET  SECRETARY, 


THE  MOST                 M 
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CONVENIENT  DESK    -j'      (^ 

IN  THE  MARKET. 
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CALL  AND  SEE  IT.  i  fc^ 
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^TIRRILL,  McE-WEN  ^'  CO., 
Sole  Agents  for  Erie  County,  395  Main  St.,  Buifalo,  N.  Y. 

FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,   SUBSTANTIAL, 
Ânà  ai  reasonable  priées,  ai  the  Up-town  Warerooms  qf 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


AT  RETAIL. 

Until  further  notice,  we  will  sell  ai  Retail, 
from  our  Wholesale  Stock  of 

PARLOR   FURNITURE 

A  T  OUR  FACTOK }', 

39  &  41  Perry  Street. 

Wc  arc  manufacturing;  a  fine  Une  of 

?arlor  &  Library 

SUITES, 

Fasy  Chairs,  Rockers,  etc. 

1AEBLET0P&LI6R&RI 

TABLES, 

From  thc  bcii  materials  and  in  ihe 
bol  iTuinucr,  which  we  hâve  hcrcto- 
f'Te  been  selline  at  wholcsale  only. 

We  propose  for  ihc  présent  to  givc 
thc  citizen:»  of  Buflfalo  an  opportunity 
of  buying 

FlIlLORFnBlTDBE 

OfBufalo  Manufacture, 

AND    THE     ADVANTAGE    OF 
BUYING  OF  FIRST  HANDS. 

ALBERT  BEST  &C0., 

39  &  41  Perry  St.,  near  Main. 


SEWARD  &  LIEBETRUT, 

(Successors  to  Seward  &  Co.) 

DRUGS.  MEDICINES  &  PERFUMERY, 


544  Main  Street,  corner 

Prescririons  Carefully  Preparfd. 


Huron,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

Pure  VVines  and  Lûjuors. 


W.  J.  PALMER, 

FLORIST 

Bouquets  and  Baskets  of  Choice  Flowers 
Prepared  at  Short  Notice. 

362  Main  St.,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FLOWERS  FOR  FUNERALS  A  SPECiALTY. 


GREENHOUSBSt-Fourteenth  St.,  betwecn 
Penosylvania  and  North.  3  minutes  walk  from 
Niagara  Street  Cars. 

mMSFROHHEÂDQOARTERS. 

T.^  th,  Kind  Public  : 

*iivc  us  a  call,  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wrinjjers.  Kefrigerators,  Filters,  etc.,  and  we  will 
^h  be  satisficd. 

REID  &  McCONVEY, 
117  and  Mf^  Main,  and  i,  3  and  5  Qitay  S/s. 


Blank  Books 

PRINTING 

A  SPEOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOD  &  CO. 

No.  209   MAIN   STREET, 
BUFFALO,    N.  Y. 

i-"5roasr,  box^ik:  sc  oo, 

/^£AL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE, 

LYON  &  CO.,  Bankers, 

346  Main  St.,  cor.  Niagara,  Buffaio,  N.  Y. 
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OP  THK 

UNITED  STATES  GOVERNMENT 


Paris. 


HIGHEST   PRIZE: 

Vlezmeu  Ziondon. 


KNIGHTLV  CROSS  OF  THE  IMPERIAL  ORDER  OF  FRANCIS  JOSEPH  CONFERRED 
UPON  THADEUS  FAIRBANKS,  THE  INVENTOR  OF  THE  FAIRBANKS"  SCALES. 

Every  Bcale  Warramted.    Over  300  Différent  Modifications. 

FAIRBANKS  &  CO., 

Buifalo  Warehouse,    -    *■    -    93  Main  Street 
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PUBLISHEKS  DEPARTMENT. 

A  LARGE  AND  BEAUTIFUL 

ASSORTAIENT   OF 

SUMMER  MILLINERY  GOODS, 

FRENCH   FLOWERS, 
FREBCE  CHIP  BONNETS  AND  HATS, 

SHADE  HA  TS, 

SAILOR  HATS, 

LADIES\  MISSES'  AND 

CHILDREN'S  HA  TS. 

H.- &  J.  C  O'BRIAN. 

290   MAIN   STREET,   BUFFALO. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Sqnare,  Buflfalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED    WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pitohers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Oastors,  eto., 
Fine  Table  and  Pooket  Outlery. 

cents'    and     LADIES'     DREâSING     CASES, 
SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Rogers  Bros.  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons. 
ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST  PLATE. 


CHINESE  POLIO. 

UNEXCELLED 

fOR  CLEANING  AND  POLISHING 
WINDOWS, 

MIRRORS,  WOOD  WORK, 
Plate  and  Silueruiare. 

MAMUPACTURBD    ONLV    BV 

CHINESE  POLIO  CO., 

SUCCBSSORS  TO  D.   J.   SPRAGUE  *  CO., 

OFFICE,  17  COURT  ST., 

BUFFALO,  N.  Y., 
To  whom  ail  orders  must  be  addressed. 

ta-ASK  YOUR  GROCER  OR  DRUGGIST  FOB  IT. 
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[No.  3. 


AMOR   ULTIMUS. 


I  love  a  little  maiden,  as  I  ne  ver  loved  before, 

Though  many  hâve  received  and  believed  in  my  vows; 

I  confess  I  hâve  been  fickle  many  times,  perhaps  a  score, 

And  hâve  suffered  Love's  revenges  quite  as  often,  maybe  more. 

But,  at  last,  peace  has  entered  at  my  bosom's  open  door, 
And  the  olive  branch  descends  upon  my  brows. 

I  know  that  I  am  selfish — I  was  always  rather  so — 

And  I  ought  to  be  ashamed  to  hâve  aimed  at  such  a  bliss  ; 

But,  al  though  she's  not  my  first  love,  I  am  quite  assured,  you  know, 

That  the  little  heart  I  boast  of  yield^  to  me  its  freshest  glow  ; 

That  the  lips  that  smile  so  sweetly,  and  beguile  my  fondness  so, 
Never  profiered  any  other  man  a  kiss. 
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I  suppose  some  other  fellow  will  be  coming  by  and  by, 

Witli  a  silly  blooming  face,  and  some  grâce  that  IVe  out-grown; 

He  will  toss  his  flippant  gauntlet,  for  this  prize  with  ail  to  try, 

And,  perhaps,  she'll  let  a  new  love  crowd  the  old  a  little  by; 

If  she  does,  l'il  smile  heroic,  and  l'II  never,  never  sigh  ! 
Nor  meander,  ail  disconsolate,  alone. 

My  penulti-mate,  still  faithful,  will  rejoice  at  my  return  ; 

She  knows  that  Tm  a  dunce,  and  at  once  will  take  me  in. 
But  against  that  sprig  Tve  mentioned,  should  some  senile  choler  burn, 
I  shall  know  just  how  to  jar  him  with  a  set  back  in  return, 
"  You  imagine  she  adores  you  \  I  don't  doubt  it,  sir,  but  learn 

That  her  first  love  'twas  another^s  bliss  to  win." 

She  will  look  a  grand  déniai,  but  a  trouble  will  prevail, 

For  boys  will  be  such  asses,  it  surpasses  ail  belief; 
He*ll  consume  with  inner  buming,  and  his  jaunty  airs  will  fail, 
Till  she  reads  her  father's  riddle,  that  some  comfort  may  avail. 
And  confusion  crown  my  rival;  Ah,  well,  time  will  tell  the  taie. 
But  just  now  she's  my  bonanza,  and  l'm  chief 

Just  a  little,  little  longer,  then  the  changing  year  on  year. 
And  I  wonder,  while  I  ponder,  can  a  lover  ever  know, 
'Till  he  thrills,  his  arms  a  cradle,  ail  the  birth-throes  of  a  tear, 
Ail  the  joy  of  smiles  and  kisses  ;  will  he  hold  my  darling  dear 
With  a  love  that  knows  no  wavering,  a  faith  that  knows  no  fear? 
Helpless  love  sighs  oaly  :  "  Father,  make  it  so  I  " 

J.  Harrison  Mills. 
Denver,  Col.,  1875. 
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lj;((j    (.-JtiilK'd   ont 
[in  tbe  Adirondack,  I 

haJ  in:i(lc  vi  t^kiftthini^' 

tijur  a  long  the  iSnuih- 

erri  caast,  I  hati  s|>ent 

vvtitfks  un  horscha[:k 
among  the  Florida  Fines,  I  had  summered  it  at  Long  Branch,  Sara- 
toga,  Fire  Island,  and  Cape  Ann — in  fact,  I  had  spent  an  annual  vacation 
in^almost  every  imaginable  way — but  one.  I  had  never  taken  a  trip  up 
the  Lakes. 

And  so,  one  summer  not  long  ago,  I  settled  on  that  as  a  programme  for 
myself;  and,  with  my  sketch  book  in  my  pocket,  I  found  myself  at  the 
close  of  a  sunny  day  in  June,  sauntering  down  to  the  docks  of  the  Western 
Transportation    Company   and   the   Anchor   Line   in   the   direction   of  the 

propeller  ,    which   lay   moored   there,    and   whence   my  traveling  bag 

had  preceded  me. 

My  State  room,  a  neat  little  four  by  nine,  was  the  first  acquaintance  I 
made  after  boarding  the  staunch  propeller,  and  we  were  good  friends  dur- 
ing  the  entire  voyage  ;  for,  if  there  is  one  thing  a  tourist  enjoys,  it  is 
sleep  while  he  is  on  the  wing,  especially  when  there  is  given  so  cosy  a 
place  for  its  enjoyment. 

The  bang-bang  of  boxes  and  barrels  being  stowed  in  the  hold,  the 
chungling  roll  of  the  trucks  as  they  went  and  came  with  freight,  and  the 
voices  of  busy  men  and  neighing  horses,  were  the  sounds  which  enlivened  the 
air  for  sorae  little  time  before  our  departure  ;  but,  by  and  by,  the  last  load  was 
stowed,  the  rolling  of  wheels  ceased,  there  was  a  moment's  calm,  and  then  the 
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bell  sounded,  the  water  far  below  us 
rushed  and  hissed  and  gurgled,  and 
we  were  fairly  under  way. 

I  had  little  opportunity  of  becom- 
ing  acquainted  with  my  fellow-passen- 
gers  that  evening.  The  wind  blew 
rather  roughly  ;  a  thunderstorm  gath- 
ered  and  spent  a  little  fury  on  us,  and 
the  waves  ran  high,  but  the  staunch 
propeller  glided  on  as  steadily  as  if 
the  water  were  calm  as  glass. 

By  and  by  the  clouds  cleared  away, 
the  moon  came  out,  and  the  wind 
died   down.     Sitting  there   on   deck 


the  only  sound  that  broke  the  stillness 
was  the  sweeping  rush  of  the  water 
under  our  bow,  the  occasionâl  foot- 
fall  of  the  sailors,  or  the  quick  roll 
of  the  wheel  as  it  tumed  in  the 
pilota  hands. 

The  moming  sun  shining  past  my 
window  awoke  me.  1  was  too  old  a 
traveler  to  feel  any  qualms,  but  I 
judged  from  the  slim  rally  at  the 
breakfast  table  that  there  were  some, 
new  to  the  water,  on  board.  Around 
the  dinner  table,  however,  a  full  force 
mustered,  and  from  the  justice  which 


SUNSET     AT    SAKNIA 


behind  the  twinkling  light  of  my  Flor 
del  Fuma,  there  stretched  far  ahead 
of  me  the  great  waters  of  Erie  ;  a 
silver  path  shot  across  them,  reaching 
over  the  clouds  to  the  low  moon, 
and  behind,  the  twinkling  lights  of 
the  city  were  dying  away  ;  while  the 
black  shore  stretched  out  a  great 
dark  arm  and  lost  itself  in  the  gloom. 

So  we  rode,  and  it  was  not  long 
before  the  deck  began  to  fill  with 
passengers,  who  had  shut  themselves 
at  first  in  the  cabin  in  expectation 
of  a  wild  night.  Forms,  whose  heavy 
shawls  could  not  hide  their  grâce, 
were  intennixed  with  maie  figures, 
who  had  followed  my  example,  and 
the  moon  showed  many  a  fair  face 
that  was  drinking  in  the  loveliness 
of  the  scène. 

So  we  rode,  till  by  and  by  the  deck 
began  to  clear  again  as  the  hours  stole 
away,  and  before  long  the  white  moon 
shone  on  the  deserted  planks,  and 


was  done  to  the  repast,  I  hâve  no 
hésitation  in  saying  that  none  could 
hâve  been  seasick  then  ;  in  fact  we 
were  traveling  along  over  a  smooth 
sea,  and  there  was  no  possible  cause 
for  sickness.  As  for  the  dinner  itself, 
it  was  thoroughly  first-class.  Anything 
would  ha'Ve  tasted  good  to  an  appe- 
tite  sharpened  by  lake  breezes  and 
freshening  sunshine,  but  the  viands 
served  by  our  steward  were  of  the 
first  and  most  appetizing  quality. 
The  long  tables  were  comfortably 
full,  and  it  took  little  time  to  make 
the  acquaintance  of  my  fellow  pas- 
sengers. There  was  not  a  human 
being  on  the  boat  that  I  did  not 
know  at  the  end  of  the  next  tw^nty- 
four  hours. 

On  that  first  glorious  day  out,  the 
forward  deck  was  the  popular  resort, 
and  the  oflficer  in  charge  the  man 
who  received  the  most  attehtion  ;  in 
ail  probability  because  he  was   the 
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man  that  knew  the  most — at  least  of 
the  subject  which  had  the  greatest 
interest  to  us  passengers,  namely, 
lake  navigation  in  gênerai,  and  our 
propeller  and  its  progress  in  par- 
ticular. 


CRATIOT    LIGHTHOUSE. 


WTiat  with  good  cigars,  my  sketch- 
book,  and  plenty  of  conversation,  the 
d^y  passed  quickly.  M  y  fellow  pas- 
sengers were  of  ail  désirable  types. 
There  were  accomplished  and  génial 
old  gentlemen,  lovely  young  ladies, 
full-of-fun  boys,  and  one  or  two  old 
mariners  who  were  acquainted  with 
every  foot  of  water  on  the  route,  and 
could  locate  many  a  wild  story  of 
lake  adventure  at  différent  points  as 
we  passed.  And  many  were  the 
stories — ^jolly  and  heroic  as  the  case 
might  be — which  whiled  away  our 
hours,  day  and  evening,  in  the  course 
of  the  next  few  days. 

Early  one  bright  aftemoon,  after 
our  water  journey  had  been  diversi- 
fied  by  several  stoppages  at  interme- 
diate  points,  we  reached  Détroit, 
and  were  given  an  opportunity  of 
exploring  the  City  of  the  Straits. 
Thence,  steaming  on  up  the  beautiful 
Détroit  river,   with    its    picturesque 


windings,  past  the  pretty  little  Belle 

Isle,  we   came   into   Lake  St.   Clair 

through  the  flats.     This  little  lake  is 

about  twenty-five  miles  long  and  no 

wider  than  that  at  its  broadest.     It  is 

but  a  shallow  flat  of  water,  which  the 

récent     govemment     improvements 

hâve   made   more  passable  to  ver>' 

large  vessels. 

And  now  the  little  lake  narrows 
to  a  river  of  the  same  name,  up 
whose  waters  the  propeller  steams 
between  the  two  banks,  one  Ameri- 
can, the  other  Canadian,  which,  from 
one  end  of  this  four  hours'  ride  to 
the'  other,  vie  with  each  other  in 
beauty.  The  shores  are  well  in 
view,  and  a  fertile  and  prosperous 
country  stretches  away  on  either 
side,  wooded  and  shrubbed,  with 
enough  of  civilization  hère  and 
there,  in  the  shape  of  some  thriving 
settlement,  to  keep  it  subdued  in  its 
wild  picturesqueness.  There  is  a 
strong  current  ail  through,  formed 
by  a  descent  of  about  fifteen  feet 
in  the  forty-eight  miles  of  river. 

We  arrived  at  Port  Huron,  oppo- 
site Samia,  near  the  entrance  to  Lake 
Huron,  when  the  sun  was  far  down 
in  the  west,  throwing  the  great  eleva- 
tor  and  warehouses  of  the  Grand 
Trunk  into  deep  shadow,  and  touch- 
ing  the  citadels  and  roofs  of  distant 
Samia  with  brilliant  flame.  M  y  sketch- 
book  has  recorded  some  slight  rémi- 
niscence of  the  beauty  of  this  scène. 
Port  Huron  is  a  growing  town, 
situated  at  the  mouth  of  Black  river, 
which  runs  through  a  rich  pine  coun- 
try, and  throws  a  large  lumber  busi- 
ness into  the  Port.  It  is,  in  connec- 
tion with  Samia,  the  terminus  of  the 
Grand  Trunk,  and  receives  the  bene- 
fits  of  the  position.  Two  miles  above 
is  Fort  Gratiot,  with  Point  Edward 
for  a  vis-a-vis,  and  a  thousand  feet  of 
river  to  separate  them — and  river 
flowing  too  at  so  rapid  a  rate  as  to 
seem  to  be  running  down  hill  by 
observers  on  either  shore.  The  Gra- 
tiot lighthouse,  a  somewhat  pictur- 
esque old  landmark,  I  brought  away 
with  me  in  pencil  in  my  sketch-book. 
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The  gathering  darkness  as  we 
passed  this  point  was  in  part  dissipa- 
ted  by  the  rising  moon,  and  a  few 
minutes  after  we  were  gliding  through 
the  deep  blue  waters  of  Lake  Huron. 

The  bracing  air,  the  grand  expanse 
of  water,  the  soft  moonlight  flooding 
the  decks,  the  présence  of  pleasant 
companions,  ail  thèse  combined  to 
make  this  first  evening  on  I^ke 
Huron  a  never-to-be-forgotten  one. 
Now  and  then  some  sweet  song  would 
float  up  and  mingle  with  the  hum  of 
conversation,  then  die  away  over  the 
waters.    The  great  propeller  dwindîed 


season  of  the  year,  Lake  Huron 
storms  are  furious  ;  but  the  deepest  of 
the  lakes  was  kind  and  gentle  to  us, 
and  some  score  or  more  hours  from 
the  time  we  touched  her  waters,  and 
after  a  channing  sail  through  theStraits 
of  Mackinac,  passing  several  beauti- 
ful  islands,  we  steamed  up  to  the 
little  dock  on  the  Island  of  Mackinac 
itself. 

My  sketch-book  has  recorded  our 
first  view  of  Mackitiac.  The  place 
is  picturesque  in  any  light,  perhaps 
more  beautiful  in  the  broad  moon- 
light, as  we  saw  it  afterwards. 


into  insignifiçance  before  the  vast 
and  seemingly  inimitable  waters  that 
stretched  out  ahead  of  her,  and  as 
we  ploughed  on  there  more  and  more 
came  upon  us  the  feeling  that  we 
were  now  out  at  sea.  For  Lake  Huron 
is  a  young  océan  in  the  centre  of  a 
continent.  Standing  on  the  deck  of 
the  propeller  next  day,  with  not  a 
vestige  of  land  anywhere  visible,  the 
deep  green  waters  roUing  beneath  us, 
the  angry  froth  restlessly  and  cease- 
lessly  changing  form  on  the  surface, 
it  did  indeed  seem  as  though  we 
were   in   mid-ocean.     At   the  wrong 


Good  luck  favored  us  as  to  time. 
Our  propeller  was  to  spend  several 
hours  hère,  and  abundant  opportunity 
was  given,  and  taken  advantage  of,  in 
which  to  make  something  of  a  tour 
of  the  Island.  There  are  any  num- 
ber  of  points  of  interest  hère.  To 
young  people,  perhaps,  that  spot  call- 
ed  the  "  Lovers'  Leap  "  is  the  most 
attractive.  The  story  has  been  many 
times  told — an  Indian  story  of  love 
and  tragedy. 

I  heard  it  for  the  first  time 
from  the  lips  of  one  of  the  passen- 
gers,  an  old  lake  traveler,  and  as  I 
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was  puttir\ç  the  last  strokes  on  my 
pencil  sketch  of  "Sunset  at  Lovers' 
Leap,"  and  he  was  just  closing  the 
story,  the  hoarse  voice  of  the  steamer 
sounded  eut  a  recall,  which  echoed 
over  the  water  and  suddenly  termi- 
nated  our  two  opérations. 

Once  more  aboard,  we  had  plenty 
to  talk  about,  for  we  had  not  ail 
taken  the  same  direction.  We  had 
leamed,  among  other  things,  that  the 
air    of    Mackinac    was    wonderfully 


steamed  through  the  Straits  of  Macki- 
nac, and  now  were  on  the  waters  of 
still  another  lake,  with  a  différent  dis- 
position entirely  ;  for  there  seems  to 
be  a  marked  individuality  about  ail 
of  thèse  great  waters.  Erie  is  fierce 
and  Atlantic -like  ;  Hiiron,  grand, 
solemn,  omnipotent  ;  while  Michigan 
is  sweet  and  lovely  in  disposition, 
much  like  the  Pacific,  but,  like  ail 
calm  spirits,  with  a  reserve  power  of 
its  own,  which  it  knows  well  how  to 
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pure,  bracing  and  invigorating  ;  that 
it  was  in  fact  one  of  the  healthiest 
places  in  the  wide  world  ;  that  many 
an  invalid  had  found  it  so  ;  and  that, 
what  with  good  hôtels  and  ample 
accommodations,  it  had  become  a 
famous  summer  resort 

I  had  nearly  forgotten  to  mention, 
that  which  no  traveler  who  has  ever 
been  there  has  failed  to  record,  name- 
ly,  the  crystal  cleamess  of  thèse 
waters.  So  transparent  are  they,  that 
every  bit  of  silver  gravel,  every  shell, 
each  darting  fish,  are  clearly  visible 
in  the  depths  below,  and  your  boat, 
whose  anchor  you  trace  along  the 
descending  cable  into  the  sand  far 
undemeath,  seems  to  be  suspended 
in  mid  air. 

Leaving  the  beautiful  island  with 
its  lovely  surroundings,  only  glad  that 
on  the  retum  we  would  hâve  another 
opportunity    of    visiting     hère,     we 


use.  It  is  about  350  miles  long,  80 
broad,  and  avetages  700  feet  in  depth. 
Our  ride  on  this  great  lake  was 
diversified,  in  the  early  part  of  it,  by 
a  stop  at  Beaver  Island,  whose  fish- 
ery  business  is  a  large  and  growing  one, 
and  farther  on  by  an  excursion  up  Pine 
river  to  the  little  lake  of  the  same 
name,  amidst  some  of  the  most  pic- 
turesque  scenery  we  had  yet  encoun- 
tered.  Pine  Lake  is  a  beautiful  little 
sheet  of  water  about  fifteen  miles 
long,  and  surrounded  by  bold  wooded 
shores,  which  rise  mountainously  in 
places,  and  give  it  an  altogether  old- 
world  look.  Not  the  least  pleasant 
thing  about  the  excursion  referred  to, 
was  our  sail  in  a  little  Pine  Lake  craft 
to  the  other  end  of  the  lake  and 
back. 

Again  on  board  the  propeller  and 
fairly  under  way,  we  hugged  the  east- 
em  shore  of  Lake  Michigan  for  a  time  ; 
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passed  the  Manitou  Islands,  and  by 
and  by  the  Sleeping  Bear. 

The  warm  sunshine,  tempered  by  a 
lovely  breeze,  had  made  the  aftemoon, 
that  it  took  us  to  make  the  distance 
from  Pine  river  to  this  point,  delight- 
ful.  As  the  evening  shadows  gathered, 
the  moon  came  out  once  more  and 
showed  us  Lake  Michigan  in  silver. 
What  between  dancing  in  the  cabin, 
lounging  on  deck,  listening  to  stories, 
singing  sweet  songs  and  ail,  there 
were  few  evenings  on  that  pleasant 
voyage  when  we  retired  early,  and 
this  was  not  one  of  them. 

The  next  afteraoon  Milwaukee,  the 
Cream  City,  began  to  show  her 
spires  in  the  distance,  and  before 
long  we  were  on  her  docks,  up  her 
streets,  visiting  her  vast  breweries, 
gazing  at  her  long  vistas  of  yellow 
brick  buildings  ;  in  fact  *•  doing  "  the 
place  in  ail  manner  of  différent  ways. 

Late  in  the  evening  our  bell  sound- 
ed,  and  we  steamed  away  from  our 
moorings  out  of  Milwaukee  river,  and 
next  moming  when  we  woke  at  six 
o'clock  we  were  lying,  nautically 
speaking,  alongside  of  the  Chicago 
dock  of  the  Western  Transportation 
Company  and  the  Anchor  Line. 

To  speak  of  miraculous  Chicago 
is  to  repeat  a  story  many  times  told. 
She  is  in  one  sensé  the  wonder  of  the 
world — 2i  city  of  two  résurrections 
— the  Arabian  Night's  taie  of  Alad- 
din's  palace  come  true  in  this  nine- 
teenth  centufy,  not  in  the  shape  of 
one  palace,  but  in  palaces  by  the 
thousand;  for  those  grand  buildings 
of  stone  and  iron  and  massive  archi- 
tecture are  naught  less  than  palaces. 
With  the  one  exception  of  Paris,  there 
is  probably  no  city  in  the  whole  world 


so  massively  magnificent  as  this  ;  and 
we  of  the  lake  trip  found  our  days 
full,  what  with  parks,  galleries,  public 
Works,  etc.,  to  visit,  and  the  numerous 
matters  of  interest,  with  which  this 
Western  life  teems,  to  observe. 

But  the  time  came  for  our  propelltj 
to  start  again,  and  we  gathered  on 
her  decks  with  a  feeling  of  home-like 
cosiness.  Of  the  retum  trip  thèse 
limits  allow  no  mention  ;  suffice  it  to 
say  that  we  enjoyed  over  again  the 
ever  new  lake-life  which  had  marked 
our  westward  voyage;  that  when 
the  familiar  spires  of  old  BufTalo 
hove  in  sight,  and  by  and  by  we 
neared  the  docks  and  came  to  say 
good  by,  our  hearts  were  less  light 
than  they  had  been  at  any  time  since 
we  had  shipped  together  for  our 
pleasant  voyage. 

And  hère  let  me  say  a  word  to 
tourists.  There  is  no  pleasanter  trip 
in  the  world  than  this  one  up  the 
lakes.  The  boats  of  the  Western 
Transportation  Company  and  the 
Anchor  Line  are  spacious  and  élé- 
gant. The  Captains  are  ail  of  them 
gentlemen  and  thorough  lake  sailors  ; 
the  stewards  are  such  providers  a-s 
one  would  wish,  and  thèse  things,  as 
every  traveler  knows,  go  far  towards 
making  a  trip  attractive.  In  addi- 
tion, there  are  such  incidents,  such 
glorious  weather,  and  such  beautifiil, 
sometimes  magnificent,  scenery,  as 
has  been  jotted  down  in  thèse  brief 
notes.  And,  although  there  are  many 
■more  expensive,  perhaps  more  cele- 
brated,  ways  of  spending  a  sunmier 
vacation,  there  is  certainly  none  that 
will  yield  more  genuine  enjoyment 
than  this  same  Trip  up  the  Lakes. 
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A  SUMMER  AT  ELYSIAN  GROVE. 


"Now,"  said  I  (to  my  good  hiis- 
band,  laying  down  the  law  in  that 
gentle  and  persuasive  way  which  made 
him  believe  the  idea  had  originated 
in  his  own  brilliant  imagination), 
"now,  Jonathan,  you  know  that  the 
raatter  of  country  board  must  be  set- 
iled  very  soon,  so  that  I  can  go  on 
the  first  of  May  to  visit  mother,  taking 
the  three  cherubs  with  me,  and  leaving 
you  hère  until  the  first  of  June,  when 
I  will  return  and  we  will  go  immedi- 
ately  into  the  country  for  the  sum- 
mer." 

"  Capital,  "  exclaimed  J onathan.  "  I 
was  just  thinking  so  myself  To  be 
sure,  it  will  be  a  little  lonesome  when 
you  are  gone  with  ail  the  children, 
but  then  I  suppose  they  must  go  to 
their  grandma's  once  a  year — ^so  as  I 
hâve  the  Herald  I  will  look  for  coun- 
trv'  board/' 

Jonathan  tumed  over  to  the  adver- 
tisements,  and  i^erching  his  feet  one 
round  higher  on  the  chair  before  him, 
I  suppose  on  account  of  the  import- 
ance of  the  subject,  he  began  : 

"Country  board  on  the  Hudson. 
That  won't  do,  for  it's  up  the  river, 
and  you  say  we  must  go  by  boat  and 
not  by  car.  Country  board  in  Sum- 
mat — but  you  want  bathing.  Coun- 
try board  in  Bergen — but  the  mos- 
quitoes.     Oh  !  here's  the  very  place  : 

*  Country  Board— at  Elysian  Grove,  on 
Suten  Island.  Cool  and  delightful  rooms, 
beautifui  vicw,  excellent  table — bathing, 
hiihing  and  stablîng.  Five  minutes  from 
îanding.     Apply  at ,  No.  —  street.'  " 

"Splendid,  Jonathan!  go  quickly, 
before  the  rooms  are  taken — it's  only 
a  little  ways  from  hère,  and  we  can 
find  out  ail  about  it  this  evening." 

So  Jonathan  threw  aside  his  slip- 
pers,  while  I  ran  for  his  overcoat  and 
hat,  so  fearful  was  I  that  every  room 
would  be  gone  at  Elysian  Grove  be- 
fore we  could  apply. 

Jonathan  was  gone  a  long  time,  a 
very  long  time;  it  was  quite  évi- 
dent he  intended  to  make  an  even- 


ing  of  it.  I  began  to  suspect  that 
he  had  taken  the  occasion  to  go 
to  the  théâtre.  At  last  I  heard  his 
step  on  the  stair.  The  dear  créature  I 
he  had  brought  home  a  little  tin  pail  of 
most  delicious  roasted  Saddie  Rocks, 
ail  steaming  hot,  a  paper  of  crackers 
in  his  overcoat  pocket,  and  a  bottle 
of  aie  under  his  arm. 

I  forgot  ail  the  reproaches  I  had 
prepared  for  him,  and  ran  instead  to 
clear  off  ail  the  books,  work  baskets 
and  toys  from  the  centre  table,  to 
make  ready  for  our  feast. 

"  Now,  Jonathan,  how  in  the  world 
are  we  to  eat  them  ?  for  it  is  too  late 
to  ring  the  bell,  and  I  believe  every 
servant  in  this  well  ordered  boarding- 
house  is  asleep  before  this  time." 

"  Oh  I  I  hâve  it.  Now,  you  shall 
take  the  pail  and  I  the  cover.  Here's 
the  shovel  out  of  Fan's  little  kitchen 
for  your  fork,  and  hère  is  Kitty's  little 
dust-pan  for  mine." 

So  with  shovel  and  dust-pan  we 
went  merrily  to  work,  and  over  our 
oysters  we  discussed  the  subject  of 
Elysian  Grove. 

"  How  did  she  look,  Jonathan,  and 
what's  her  name  I" 

"Her  name  is  Mrs.  Squibs.  She 
looks  rather  dark  and  sharp,  but  she 
says  she  has  kept  a  boarding-house 
several  years,  and  that  no  one  was 
ever  dissatisfied — that  her  house  it  was 
always  a  home  for  her  boarders — and 
we  hâve  only  to  apply  to  those  now 
with  her  to  feel  perfectly  satisfied. 
She  had  a  plan  of  her  house,  and  I 
selected  rooms  ;  but  you  are  to  go 
with  her  to-morrow  and  see  them  if 
you  like.  So  you  see,  dear,  you  shall 
bave  your  own  choice.  Splendid  I 
Now  let's  clear  off  the  table  and  go 
to  bed." 

If  there  had  been  any  grass  on  that 
frostry  moming  it  would  not  hâve 
grown  under  my  feet,  for  Mrs.  Squibs 
was  going  to  her  house  on  Staten 
Island,  and  we  had  to  take  the  nine 
o'clock  boat. 
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When  I  rang  the  bell  at  her  house 
she  appeared  ail  cloaked  and  furred, 
and  accosted  me  thus  : 

"  Oh  î  you  hâve  corne,  Mrs.  San- 
guine. I  was  afraid  you  were  going 
to  be  late.  I  am  never  late  myself. 
Step  in  a  moment,  while  I  leave  some 
directions  with  my  help." 

I  stepped  in  as  she  said,  and  while 
she  was  gone  I  tried  to  make  up  my 
mind  what  I  should  say  to  my  little 
Fan,  who  had  charged  me  to  see  if 
she  had  a  kind  face.  Her  eyes  were 
black  and  piercing — her  features  a 
little  determined  and  hard  I  thought, 
and  her  face  scarred  and  seamed  by 
some  past  conflict  with  the  world. 
"  Some  fall,  some  accident  must  hâve 
caused  it,"  thought  I.  "She  is  not 
to  blâme  for  that,  surely  ;  and  perhaps 
her  face  might  hâve  been  soft  and 
gentle  without  it."  So  I  concluded, 
on  the  whole,  that  I  would  tell  little 
Fan  she  had  a  kind  face. 

Just  then  she  appeared  and  hurried 
me  to  a  stage,  which  bore  us  quickly 
down  Broadway  and  landed  us  at  the 
ferry,  where  we  had  to  wait  some  time  ; 
but  Mrs.  Squibs  lost  not  a  moment. 
She  bought  a  Herald  and  devoured 
the  advertisements,  ail  the  time  talk- 
ing  and  taking  notes  of  those  who 
wished  for  board.  The  ride  on  the 
boat  was  cold,  but  Mrs.  Squibs  assert- 
ed  that  it  would  not  be  so  long — that 
the  sail  was  charming — that  no  one 


ever  took  cold,  or  if  they  did,  it  was 
not  a  kind  of  cold  that  could  hurt 
them  any — that  her  house  would  open 
on  the  first  of  May,  by  which  time  the 
weather  would  be  pleasant. 

I  stated  my  plans  about  a  visit  to 
my  mother,  when  I  saw  a  cloud  come 
over  the  face  of  Mrs.  Squibs,  but  she 
said,  "  Well,  we  will  see  how  you  like 
the  rooms,  and  make  those  arrange- 
ments afterwards." 

At  last  we  reached  Staten  Island. 
There  was  a  stiff  breeze  and  an  air 
that  chilled  us  through  and  through. 
but  Mrs.  Squibs  assured  me  that  it 
would  ail  be  gone  on  the  first  of  May. 
I  said  the  way  seemed  long,  but  Mrs. 
Squibs  laughingly  remarked,  "  My  ad- 
vertisement  said  *five  minutes  from 
landing,'  but  I  did  not  say  whether 
that  was  riding  or  walking."  At  last 
we  arrived.  The  door  was  opened 
by  a  colored  boy  of  rather  a  dejected 
air,  who  seemed  to  be  seized  with 
little  fits  of  trembling  whenever  the 
keen,  sharp  eyes  of  his  mistress  w^ere 
tumed  upon  him. 


THE  COLOREU   BOY    UNDER   FIHB. 

Mrs.  Squibs  lost  no  time,  but  went 
directly  to  work  showing  me  ail  the 
advantages  of  Elysian  Grove — throw- 
ing  open  each  room  with  an  exclama- 
tion of  admiration,  mingled  with  the 
timely  reflection  that  they  would  look 
so  much  better  when  they  were  in 
order. 

At  last  we  reached  the  rooms  allot- 
ted  to  me.     I  observed  that  they  were 
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iip  a  back  stair,  and  also  remarked 
that  the  ceilings  were  low.  Mrs. 
Sqiiibs  appeared  not  to  hear  me,  but 
hurried  me  into  a  rocking-chair  before 
the  window,  and  bade  me  look  at  the 
view.  It  was  charming.  Ail  New 
York  Bay  lay  spread  out  before  me, 
with  New  York  in  one  direction  and 
Brooklyn  in  the  other.  An  océan 
steamer  was  sailing  by  in  gloomy  maj- 
tst>%  and  the  blue  water  was  covered 
\^ith  snowy  sails.  My  delight  was 
pictured  in  my  face,  and  in  that  fatal 
moment  Mrs.  Squibs  read  me  through 
and  through.  She  saw — weak  and 
simple  créature  that  I  was — that  I 
woiild  forego  anything  to  secure  that 
view.     I  rose,  and,  looking  about  the 


and  hastened  to  reply,  "  I  will  take 
the  rooms  and  give  up  my  visit  !" 

Do  not  imagine  that  this  was  no 
trial  to  me  ;  nothing  but  the  deepest 
necessity  would  hâve  forced  me  to 
such  a  step.  Had  I  not  fondly  cher- 
ished  this  visit  ail  the  cold,  dreary 
winter  ;  had  we  not  talked  of  it — the 
dear  children  and  I — dreamed  of  it 
and  looked  forward  to  it  for  months, 
and  now  the  time  was  so  near. 

I  wrote  to  my  mother,  and  when 
her  answer  came  it  was  full  of  tender 
reproaches  and  regrets.  "  Never  until 
your  children  are  married  and  gone 
from  you,"  said  she,  "  and  then  treat 
you  with  such  indifférence,  will  you 
feel  what  a  blow  you  hâve  given  me." 
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room,  was  making  some  other  truth- 
ful  and  not  flattering  remarks,  when, 
I  hardly  know  how,  I  was  once  more 
gently  forced  into  the  rocking-chair 
and  once  more  enraptured  with  the 
view. 

Mrs.  Squîbs  seized  upon  this  mo- 
ment to  recur  to  the  subject  of  my 
visit  home.  She  assured  me  that  it 
would  be  dangerous  to  delay  my  de- 
(ision  even  a  day;  that  she  had  in 
her  pocket  applications  to  fill  her 
house  t^nce  over;  indeed,  that  one 
I^arty  desired  her  entire  house.  She 
added,  wamingly,  "  I  shall  open  my 
house  on  the  first  of  May  ;  I  am  sure 
not  a  room  will  be  vacant,  and  it 
would  be  impossible  to  reserve  rooms 
for  any  one  beyond  that  time."  I  al- 
most  trembled  with  anxiety.  I  felt 
that  my  chance  hung  upon  a  thread. 
r  dared  not  delay  a  single  moment. 


And  much  more  in  the  same  strain 
followed,  making  me  very  sad  and 
discontented. 

I  resolved  to  see  Mrs.  Squibs  again 
and  suggest  that  I  would  make  my 
visit,  and  on  my  retum  if  the  rooms 
were  not  taken  I  would  then  engage 
them. 

I  went  once  more  to  Elysian  Grove 
and  made  my  proposition,  but  to  my 
astonishment  the  black  eyes  flashed 
lire  upon  me,  the  face  grew  dark  and 
the  mysterious  scar  tumed  red,  but 
she  only  said  in  a  determined  tone, 
"  Mrs.  Sanguine,  I  consider  the  rooms 
engaged  from  the  first  of  May." 

The  words  were  not  so  décisive  as 
the  manner;  but  something,  I  could 
hardly  tell  what,  crushed  me  to  that 
degree  that  I  had  not  another  word 
to  say  ;  I  felt  the  matter  was  settled 
beyond  ail  dispute.     I  went  to  Jona 
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than  with  my  troubles,  but  he  only 
laughed  at  my  discomfiture  ;  indeed, 
I  suspect  he  felt  a  sly  pleasure  to 
think  he  had  kept  us  with  him  after 
ail. 

Ail  this  time  I  could  not  persuade 
him  to  go  over  and  see  the  rooms 
It  took  too  much  time,  he  said  ;  and 
if  they  suited  me,  that  was  enough. 
He  went  over  with  me  once  more  to 
the  house  in  town,  to  settle  the  few 
remaining  matters,  and  close  the 
bargain,  as  the  men  say.  As  we  were 
rising  to  leave,  Jonathan  said,  "  The 
price  is  settled,  I  believe,  Mrs. 
Squibs?" 

"Yes;  but  thinking  it  over,  Mr. 
Sanguine,  I  am  afraid  that  it  is  not 
enough." 

"  Ah  I  "  said  Jonathan  ;  "  well,  you 
must  not  take  us  cheaper  than  you 
can  afford  ;  call  it  five  dollars  more 
then." 

Oh  !  how  I  burned  with  indigna- 
tion and  rage.  Such  a  price — up  a 
back-stair — ^low  ceilings — hot  in  sum- 
mer — no  gas — nothing  in  fact,  noth- 
ing,  but  the  view. 

Jonathan  knew  the  battery  of  my 
eyes  was  tumed  upon  him.  I  hâve 
never  been  able  to  understand  why 
he  is  not  more  afraid  of  their  fire  ;  to 
be  sure  they  are  small,  and  he  is  big 
and  brave  ;  at  any  rate,  he  took  a 
mean  way  to  escape.  He  looked  at 
me  laughing  and  said,  "  Are  you  satis- 
fied,  my  dear  ?  if  not,  speak  out  now, 
and  not  scold  me  when  we  get 
home." 

Why  is  it  that  I  can  never  think 
what  I  want  to  say  at  the  right  time  ? 
I  knew  the  rooms  were  not  worth  the 
price,  but  I  had  said  they  suited  me  ; 
and,  as  I  could  not  think  of  anything 
else  to  say,  I  replied  that  I  was  satis- 
fied. 

We  walked  home  in  silence  ;  I  felt 
that  Mrs.  Squibs  had  gained  her  sec- 
ond victory  over  me  ;  but,  as  before, 
it  was  too  late  to  make  any  change. 

At  this  interview,  Jonathan  had 
asked,  "Hâve  you  any  mosquitoes 
on  your  place  ?  " 

"  Not  any,"  said  Mrs.  Squibs.     "  I 


had  mosquito  bars  made  when  I  wtnt 
to  the  Island,  but  hâve  never  uscd 
them.  There  hâve  been  mosquitots 
on  the  Island  at  différent  times,  but 
only  when  there  was  a  wind  blowing 
from  Jersey.  One  night  we  had  them 
so  that  we  could  not  eat  without  juit- 
ting  them  in  our  mouths,  but  they 
were  ail  of  them  gone  the  next  day. 
It  happened  there  was  just  that  wind 
blowing  from  Jersey  that  brought 
them  over." 

"  Hâve  you  ague  on  your  place  ? 
continued  Jonathan. 

"  Not  any,"  replied  Mrs.  Squibs. 
"  I  hâve  seen  one  case,  that  pf  a  young 
man  who  came  to  my  house  from  the 
army  with  the  worse  kind  of  ague,  con 
tracted  at  the  South.  He  shook  fear- 
fully,  but  we  cured  him  up,  and  he  has 
never  had  a  shake  since." 

"  Capital  I"  exclaimed  Jonathan.  *'  I 
would  not  go  if  you  had  ague,  and  I 
shall  certainly  leave  if  you  hâve  mos- 
quitoes." 

The  next  few  days  were  ail  hum 
and  confusion,  packing  and  preparing 
to  leave.  My  nurse  took  this  occa- 
sion to*  object  to  the  country,  ir'o. 
with  ail  the  rest,  I  had  to  look  for  a 
new  servant.  After  I  was  wearied 
with  searching,  I  finally  took  one,  not 
so  much  from  her  prepossessing  aj)- 
pearance  as  from  her  recommenda- 
tions,  each  from  ladies  with  whom  she 
had  lived  four  years,  and  each  stating 
that  she  was  everything  désirable.  I 
knew  she  was  not  a  beauty,  and  fearcd 
she  was  a  little  antique,  but  I  was  not 
prepared  for  the  shouts  of  laughter 
with  which  Jonathan  greeted  me  the 
moment  we  were  alone. 

"Why,  Dolly,"  said  he,  "  I  told  you 
to  get  a  nurse  young,  little  and  pretty, 
and  now  you've  gone  and  got  one  as 
tall  as  a  giraffe,  as  ugly  as  an  owl,  and 
as  old  as  my  grandmother." 

"Jonathan,"  said  I,  with  emphasis, 
"  I  did  not  consider  beauty  an  essèn 
tial,  I  took  her  for  her  worth." 

Jonathan  is  a  dear,  good  soûl,  and 
he  never  said  another  word,  but  only 
indulged  in  a  sly  convulsion  in  a  cor- 
ner every  time  he  looked  at  her. 
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At  last  came  the  day  (o  leave.  It 
was  late  before  we  were  ready,  and 
after  the  luggage  was  ail  on  the 
dray,  it  took  the  men  two  mortal  hours 
to  find  the  tenement  house  where  the 
ghoul,  as  Jonathan  called  her,  kept 


her  trunk,  so  that  it  was  nightfall  be- 
fore we  crossed  the  ferry,  and  pitch 
dark  before  we  reached  the  Island. 
As  it  was  only  five  minutes  from  the 
landing,  we  started  to  walk.  The 
air  was  damp  and  chilly,  the  way  was 
dark  and  dreary,  and  long  after  the 
five  minutes  had  elapsed  no  house  ap- 
peared  in  view.  The  aged  nurse  lag- 
ged.far  behind,  panting  and  fainting 
under  the  weight  of  the  baby.  Jona- 
than snatched  him  from  her,  and  we 
trudged  along  as  best  we  might,  drag- 
ging  the  children  after  us,  till  a  faint 
light  loomed  up  in  the  distance,  and 
1  exclaimed,  "  There,  Jonathan,  that's 
the  house." 

"  VV'hat,  on  that  side  of  the  street, 
so  far  a  way  fi^om  the  water  ?  Why,  I 
never  would  hâve  corne  if  I  had 
known  it — and  this  great  pool  of 
standing  water  to  give  us  ail  the  ague. 
Oh  !  DoUy,  how  could  you  do  so  !  " 

In  short,  the  plot  was  thickening, 
and  Jonathan  was  getting  cross.  At 
last  we  arrived,  ail  feeling  very  much 
as  the  baby  Fred  expressed  it  by  say- 
ing,  "  Mamma,  l'm  hick  and  tired, 
and  c'oss  and  heepy." 
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OUR  GRANDFATHERS'  S  TORIES. 

It  is  wonderful  as  well  as  gratifying 
to  note  how  suddenly  and  fervently 
the  Centennial  bonfire  has  leaped  to 
flame.  Three  years  ago,  when  the 
subject  began  to  be  mooted,  it  was 
received  with  little  attention  and  much 
cold  indifférence.  But  the  spark  was 
a-light  and  grew  warmer  and  brighter, 
until  there  came  to  be  needed  only 
the  strong  rays  of  the  breaking  day 
of  Lexington's  and  Concord's  hundred 
years  to  set  the  pile  a-fire.  The  gên- 
erai eflfect  so  far  has  been  surprising. 
The  press  has  teemed  with  revolution- 
ary  statistics,  the  magazines  hâve  pub- 
lished  pages  of  revolutionary  poems 
and  historical  réminiscences,  the  peo- 
ple  hâve  begun  to  talk  révolution  and 
to  feel  it  too,  and  a  tender  respect  for 
the  old  times  and  the  old  heroes  has 
been  unconsciously  growing  in  Amer- 
ican hearts. 

As  a  resuit  of  ail  this,  the  older 
part  of  the  community,  not  the  very 
old,  but  the  middle  aged,  are  begin- 
ning  to  remember  the  stories  their 
grandfathers  and  grandmothers  used 
to  tell  them  of  the  war  of  the  Révo- 
lution and  of  the  individual  parts  they 
took  in  it.  Thèse  stories  are  some  of 
them  creeping  into  type  and  being 
spread  on  the  broad  printed  wings  of 
the  press  far  and  wide,  to  be  read  with 
great  interest  by  an  awakened  people. 

Now,  we  désire  herc  to  make  a  plea 
for  just  thèse  stories.  Préserve  them. 
Don't  let  them  be  forgotten.  Don't 
let  them  be  lost.  They  are  valuable, 
as  the  war-story  literature  of  the  Rév- 
olution; they  are  valuable  as  the 
minor  puise  of  that  great  throbbing 
life  that  meant  Liberty;  they  are 
the  heart  part  of  the  history.  The 
record  itself  ;  the  order  of  battles  and 
the  number  of  killed  and  wounded 
and  the  statistics  and  stratagies  and 
ail  thèse  things,  constitute,  as  a  whole, 


the  skeleton  that  we  look  at  with  in- 
terest andadmiration,  and  yet — it  is  a 
little  cheerless  and  anatomical  and 
dusty.  Thèse  stories  of  the  individual 
war-life  and  incident  and  feeling  are 
the  fiesh  and  blood.  They  fill  up  and 
warm  and  give  life  to  the  bony  facts. 

In  our  oWn  Rébellion  we  read  with 
immense  interest  the  télégraphie  re- 
ports of  batdes  and  the  mathematics 
of  the  dead  and  wounded  and  im- 
prisoned  ;  but  how  eagerly  we  tumed 
to  and  devoured  the  letters  of  the 
newspaper  correspondents.  Their 
vivid  pictures  of  the  life  of  the  camp, 
and  the  battle,  and  the  hospital  were 
what  we  looked  to  for  our  real  idea 
of  the  war.  The  old  stories  do  for 
the  Révolution  what  thèse  letters  did 
for  the  Rébellion.  They  show  us  of 
the  heart-life  of  our  gallant  ancestors  ; 
they  sweep  aside  ihe  misty  curtain 
that  thèse  hundred  years  hâve  pinned 
up,  and  let  the  sunshine  flood  across 
the  old  scènes  until  they  live  anew. 
Do  not,  then,  let  the  stories  die  out 
for  want  of  a  recorder.  If  you  do 
not  Write  yourself,  let  some  one  else 
who  does,  take  up  the  pen  while  you 
tell  the  story. 

One  thing  more  :  tell  it-  true,  just 
as  you  heard  it  from  the  lips  that 
speak  now  no  more.  Add  no  bumish, 
but  let  it  come,  as  it  came  then, 
from  the  heart.  So  shall  the  litera- 
ture of  the  Révolution  be  enriched  ; 
the  old  days  made  to  live  again  ;  the 
old  patriotism  to  burn,  and  through 
other  centennials  than  this  one,  will 
be  perpetuated  the  good  effect  of 
thèse  simple  stories,  so  full  of  heart, 
that  our  grandfathers  used  to  tell. 

"SL/ysET  AT  sarnia:' 

The  sketches  which  illustrate  the 

attractive  séries  in  the  "  Trip  up  the 

Lakes,"  in  this  number,  were  execu- 

ted   by  Mr.  Chas.  Graham,  now  of 
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Paterson,  N.  J.,  a  young  and  rising 
American  artist,  whose  work  is  gain- 
ing  for  him  a  high  place  among 
landscape  draughtsmen.  Ail  of  the 
sketches  hâve  the  real  ring  to  them 
— perhaps  the  most  pleasing  is  the 
"Sunset  at  Samia,"  and  hère  we  can- 
not  refrain  from  letting  a  share  of 
praise  fall  to  the  engraver.  Care- 
ful  observers  will  notice  in  the 
right  hand  foreground,  scarce  rising 
above  the  tone  of  the  rippling  water, 
the  modest  letters  "  J.  McD."  Thèse 
are  the  initiais  of  the  narae  of  Mr. 
Jno.  MacDonald,  an  engraver  who, 
îhough  young  in  years,  has  executed 
sorae  work  which  should  give  him  high 
rank,  The  engraving  of  the  Bryant 
vasis,  which  appeared  in  a  récent 
number  of  Appleton*s  Art  Journal, 
was  of  his  handiwork,  and  a  beautiful 
ihîng  indeed.  The  Samia  Sunset  en- 
graving in  question  is  a  pièce  of  thor- 
oughly  artistic  work.  The  steel  of  the 
engraver  has  foUowed  the  délicate 
feeling  of  the  artist's  brush,  and  trans- 
latée light  and  shade  so  softly  and 
deliciously  as  to  make  the  picture  as 
a  whole  seem  like  a  bar  of  sweet  mu- 
sic.  We  Write  this  with  the  carefully 
îaken  artistes  proof  before  us.  What 
the  swift  flying  jaws  of  the  steam-press 
shall  make  of  it  we  dare  not  guess, 
but  we  do  know  that  such  work  as  he 
is  doing  now  will  make  MacDonald  of 
Park  Row  one  of  our  first  eugravers, 
and  we  can  wish  Mr.  Graham  no  bet- 
ter  luck  than  that  his  effective  and 
beautiful  pictures  may  always  fall 
into  the  hands  of  so  conscientious  a 
iranslator  as  MacDonald. 

A  QUAKER  STORY. 

A  contributor  sends  the  following  : 
Old  Jake  M-ll-r  of  Buflfalo  was  as 
fond  of  jokes  as  he  was  of  whisky, 
but  perhaps  better  than  either  he  loved 
raoney.  He  kept  a  livery  stable,  with 
not  the  most  magnificent  stud  of  horses 
in  the  world,  nor-  the  most  élégant 
lumouts  imaginable. 

On  one  occasion,  a  quiet  looking 


Quaker,  apparenriy  a  stranger,  came 
to  him  and  hired  a  horse  and  buggy 
for  the  aftemoon.  Old  Jake  had  a 
very  ordinary  rig  "hitched  up"  for 
him,  and  the  Quaker  started  out  In 
the  course  of  an  hour  or  two  he  came 
back,  and  there  were  évidences  that 
the  animal  had  needed  some  urging 
to  make  him  keep  off  a  walk.  The 
Quaker,  however,  said  nothing  about 
the  shabbiness  of  the  rig,  but  quietly 
asked,  "  How  much  ?" 

Old  Jake,  knowing  the  man  to  be  a 
stranger,  ahd  thinking  that  he  was 
possibly  somewhat  verdant,  replied, 
very  politely,  rubbing  his  hands  : 

"  Oh,  four  dollars." 

The  rate  was  an  exorbitant  one  for 
those  cheap  times,  even  had  the  turn- 
out  been  firstclass. 

The  Quaker  pretending  to  be  a 
a  litde  hard  of  hearing,  put  his  hand 
to  his  ear  inquiringly. 

Jake  repeated  very  obsequiously  : 

"  Four  dollars." 

"  Oh,"  said  the  Quaker,  "  thee  did 
not  und erstand  me.  /  did  not  inquire 
the  price  of  thy  horse  and  wagon,  but 
how  much  is  thy  charge  for  the  use  of 
it?" 

"Oh,  nothing,  nothing," said  Miller, 
as  he  joined  in  the  laugh  against  him- 
self  which  burst  from  the  crowd  of 
loungers  who  always  infest  a  hvery 
office.  A  quiet  smile  played  around 
the  lips  of  the  Quaker  as  he  bowed 
good  aftemoon  and  left. 


ELYSIAN  GROVE  SKETCHES. 

The  sketchy  illustrations  that  bright-. 
en  the  opening  chapter  of  "  A  Sum- 
mer  at  Elysian  Grove  "  are  from  the 
pencil  of  Mr.  A.  J.  Maerz,  an  artist 
whose  fine  work  in  another  vein  has 
already  appeared  in  previous  numbers 
of  the  magazine.  'Fhe  faces  are  fuU 
of  character,  and  the  features  of  the 
"  new  nurse  "  will  force  a  smile  from 
the  most  sober  lips.  Mr.  Maerz  will 
continue  in  future  numbers  his  point- 
ed  illustrations  of  this  pleasant  sum- 
mer  story. 
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CHESS. 


PR03f.EM. 
No.  3.— Bv  X.  Hawkins. 

BLACK. 


m  &I  M  h  ?f 

unnF 
Whitc  to  play  an  J  jivs  m  ilc  in  tliree  moves. 

The  Philadelphia  Chess  Club 
tournament  has  concluded,  B.  M. 
Neill,  editor  of  the  chess  column  in 
the  Danbury  News^  winning  first 
prize,  a  fine  musical  box. 

— Our  chess  exchanges  are  as 
usual  fuU  of  interesting  matter, 
games,  problems,  etc.  We  should 
hardly  be  doing  justice  if  we  did  not 
return  thanks  to  them  for  the  varions 
complimentary  notices  with  which 
our  chess  column  has  been  received. 

— The  English  and  Scotch  chess 
players  are  to  hâve  an  International 
match  at  Glasgow ,  commencing  this 
month.  Messrs.  Steinitz  and  Zuker- 
tort  are  to  be  présent  and  play  blind- 
fold  games  and  simultaneous  games 
with  ail  comers.  Some  fine  playing 
may  be  expected. 

— The  following  game  was  recently 
played  in  this  city  : 

Game  No.  3. 
EVANS  GAMBIT. 

Black. 


Whitc. 
(Geo.  H.  Thornton). 
i..PtoK4 
2..KttoKB3 
3..BtoQ  B4 
4..PtoQKt4 
5..PtoQ  B3 
6..Castles. 
7..PtoQ4 
8..PtakesP 


(A.  W.  En»or). 
1 . .  P  to  K  4 
2..KttoQ  B3 
3..BtoQ  B4 
4..'BtakesP 
5..BtoQ  B4 
6..PtoQ3 
7..Piakes  P 
é..Bto  Kt3 


PROBLEM. 
No.  4.— Bv  Richard  Lacy. 

BLACK. 


%m     ^■ôl     wM     wM 
^m     fjisî     WM     WM 


,  K  ./^^..^mm     WM 

LA       KÂ      w,A       i 


'///  ''. 


â; 


i 


WA  'Wy.A  ^^//J  ',^'- . 


^HITE. 

Whitc  to  play  and  givc  mate  in  threc  moves. 


9..Bto  R  i(a} 
10..P  toQ  5 
II. .Q  B  to  Kt  5  + 
i2..Pukcs  P 
13..B  to  R  4 
14..  Kl  to  Q  2 
i5..RioQ  B 
16. .Q  to  B2 
17..  Kt  takcs  B 
i8..Ptakes  Kt 
19.. B  takcs  B  P 
30.. Q  takcs  Kt 
21.. R  takcs  Q 
22 . .  B  takcs  P 
23.   P  to  K  5 
24..RtoQ  B 
25.. R  takcs  R 
26..Pto  K  B4 
27..K  to  Kt  a 
28 . .  P  to  Q  R  4 
29 . .  B  to  B  7  dis  + 
30..  B  ukcs  R 
31.. B  takcs  B 
32..Pto  K6 
33..PtoKB5 
34..KtoB3 
35..K  to  Kt  4 
36 . .  K  takcs  P 
37..PtoKB4 
38..Pto  K  R3r</y 
39..Pto  KR4 
40.. K  takcs  P 


9..B  to  K  Kt  i(b) 
o..Kt  to  K  4 
I . .  P  to  Q  B  3 
2.. P  takcs  P 
3..Bto  Ba 
4..KKttoK3 
5..QtoQ  2 
6..  B  takcs  K  Kt 
7 . .  Kt  takcs  Kt  + 
8..Castlcs  K  R 
9..Kt  takcs  P 

20 . .  Q  takcs  Q 

2i..Bto  Kt  3 

22.. R  toQ 

a3..RtoQ  B 

24 . .  R  takcs  R  (c) 

as-.Pto  K  B3 

26..K  to  B2 

27..P  to  K  R3 

28..Kto  K3 

29 . .  K  to  Q  2 

30 . . K  takcs  R 

31..  K  takcs  B 

32..K  to  B  2 

33..KtcQ3 

34..PtoKt  3 

35 . .  P  takcs  P 

36..K  to  K  2 

37..PtoQR4 

38..Pto  R4 

39..KtoQ  3 

And  Black  resigns. 


a.  This  move  is  condemncd  by  Gossip  in  his 
"  Manual  of  Chess  "  as  weak.  None  of  the  authoii- 
tics  on  this  opcning  recommend  it.  P  to  Q  5  is 
doubtlcss  much  bctter. 

b.  This  is  the  accepted  reply  to  Q  B  to  R  3,  and 
is  considercd  to  givc  Black  the  bctter  game. 

c.  Black  can  hardly  afTord  exchange. 

d.  If  the  pawn  had  been  advanccd  to  R  4  ic  would 
hâve  given  Black  an  opportunity  to*  draw  ;  but  this 
move  forces  Black  to  withdraw  his  K  at  his  39th 
movc,  and  enables  White  to  win  with  ease. 

SOLUTION    TO   PROBLEM    NO.    2. 

I.     KttoKKt2. 


TWO  WAYS  OF  PULLING  A  STUMP. 


THE  CHAMBERLIN  SCREW  STUMP  MACHINE 


.^'►^r'. 


,^?1 


THE  LITTLE  GIANT,  OR  MAN-KILLER. 

1er  ,4d',rrtising  Carf^xfiir,  aMress  Th<  Uiûbe,  Buffalo,  .V.  J'. 


THE  PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT, 

THE  GLOBE— Subseription  Priée  $1.00  a  year;  Single  Copies  10  cts. 


THE  CARTOON. 

Cartoons  should  speak  for  themselves,  and 
the  most  careless  observer  can  see  on  the 
preceding  page  the  superior  advantages  of 
the  Chamberlin  Machine.  The  dog  in  har- 
ness  is  of  course  a  bit  of  plcasantry  ;  but 
the  fact  of  the  superior  Strength,  Ease  and 
Time-Saving  qualities  of  the  screw  stump- 
puller  remain  the  same.  Hère  let  the  manu- 
facturers  speak  for  themselves  : 

"  The  amount  of  power  required  to  pull 
stumps  makes  1t  just  as  absurb  to  attempt  to 
pull  stumps  with  hand  or  man  power  ma- 
chines, as  it  would  be  to  harness  men  to 
wagons  or  mowing  machines  This  is  plain- 
ly  seen  in  our  piciure,  wheic  it  takes  six  men 
to  do  the  work  of  one  horse.  The  horse's 
labor  is  worth  50- cents  per  day,  and  the 
six  men  worth  $9  per  day.  Judge  for  your- 
selves  which  is  the  most  profitable  machine 
for  you  to  buy,  or  if  you  wish  further  partic- 
ulars,  prices,  etc.  Address,  Geo.  Cham- 
berlin &  Son,  Olean,  N.  Y. 


A   DESIRABLE  SUMMER   TRIP. 

On  another  page  will  be  found  the  pros- 
pectus of  a  "Pleasure  Excursion,"  which 
fully  covers  the  meaning  of  the  words. 
Those  who  hâve  rcad  the  delightful  expéri- 
ences of  an  artist  in  a  Trip  up  the  Lakes, 
will  turn  with  the  more  eagemess  to  the 
time- table  of  the  Western  Transportation 
Co.  and  the  Anchor  Line.  And  no  doubt 
many  a  reader  will  make  up  his  mind  to  take 
advantage  of  the  very  fair  rates  and  the  very 
splendid  accommodations  of  thèse  élégant 
passenger  steamers,  and  forthwith  proceed 
to  pick  out  the  day  and  the  propeller  for  a 
siart.     We  refer  ail  such  to  Mr.  Rufus  M. 


Choate,  Buffalo,  the  Passenger  Agent  of  the 
Companies,  who  will  take  pleasure  in  answer- 
ing  ail  inquiries  and  giving  ail  information 
and  accommodation  that  can  possibly  be 
required.  

TRADE   LEECHfe. 

It  Is  the  inévitable  bane  attending  the 
growth  of  a  very  good  manufactured  article, 
that  when  it  once  attains  a  first-class  réputa- 
tion it  becomes  the  target  of  a  hundred 
worthless  imitations  that  assume  its  name 
and  possess  none  of  its  merits.  This  has 
happened  in  the  case  of  the  Fabcr  Lead 
Pencil,  Colt's  Revolver,  Gillott's  Pens,  the 
Sheffield  Cutlery,  and  a  dozen  other  manu- 
factures that  hâve  attained  a  world-wide 
réputation. 

In  the  same  connection  we  notice  that 
lately  the  Fairbanks  Scale  Co.  hâve  b^un 
to  Sound  the  note  of  waming.  In  a  récent 
notice  they  say  :  **  The  well-eamed  réputa- 
tion of  our  Scales  has  induced  the  makers  of 
worthless  and  imperfect  balances  to  offer 
them  as  Fairbanks  Scales,  and  purchasers 
hâve  thereby  in  many  instances  been  suh- 
jected  to  fraud  and  imposition.  If  such 
makei-s  were  capable  of  constructing  good 
scales  they  would  Tiave  no  occasion  to  borrow 
our  name." 

The  public  should  be  as  jealous  of  such 
fraud  practiced  on  a  first-class  article  as  the 
manufacturers  themselves.  If  every  indi- 
vidual  would  be  careful  to  expose  and  pub- 
lish  known  cases  of  this  kind,  thèse  para- 
sitical  trade  leeches  would  hâve  a  short 
existence. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 

And  ai  reasonable  priées,  ai  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT, 


TIIAOK  VAEK. 


MOST  DURABLE. 


First  Premium  Medilt,  awirdad  it  th« 
Intemitlonil  Industriai  Exhibitions— 1871-1873,  ov«r  ill  othtrx. 


COL.ORS,   OILS.   VARNISH,  TURPENTINE,   GLASS,    BRUSHES,    PUTTY 
AND   EVERYTHING   FOR  THE   PAINT  TRADE. 

F.  S.  PEASE,  Manufacturer,  Importer  &  Dealer,  ôs&ôy  Main  St.,  Buffalo. 


W.  W0LT6E,  319  MAIN  ST. 


"A  7int-«la8f  Xagadne  at  a  Low  Priée.'* 

Farmers  and  oihers  who  désire  to  make 
money  at  odd  moments  will  find  that  it  pays 
to  canvass  for  The  Globe,  an  illusirated 
magazine  full  of  Stories,  Skctches,  Humor- 
ous  Cartoons,  Illustrated  Articles,  Scraps  of 

SNUGQS  AND   HIS   NEIGHDOR's  CAT. 


JEWETT'S  REFRIGERATORS 


acknowlcdged  the  bcst  in  use  :  aiso  W4TERF1LTERS 
of  Jçwctt's  patent— portable,  porcelain  Uncd  and  wilI 
purify  ihc  worst  of  Niagara  water. 
/re  Cream  Freezers,  Coolers,  Silver-Plated  Ware. 
The  fincst  store  of  its  kind  in  Western  New  York. 
W.  WOLTGE,  319  Main  Street. 


(See^^GIobe  for  August,  1874.) 
Travel  and  Advcnturc,  Spicy  Anecdotes, 
etc.  Libéral  commission  paid  for  subscri- 
bers.  The  low  price  of  the  magazine 
makes  it  easy  to  get  them.  One  Dollar 
PER  Year.  Send  for  spécimen  and  terms  to 
The  Globe,  P.  O.  Box  374,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 


GRAND 


Pleasure  Excursion's 


xo 


CHICAGO-,    M 


The  Western  Transportation  Company  and  the  Anchor  Line  are  now  running  their 
splendid  Passenger  Steamers  betwecn  Buffalo  and  Chicago,  calling  at  Détroit,  Port  Huron, 
Mackinac,  Milwaukee  and  at  intermediatc  points,  when  practicable.     This  Trip  combines 

SAFETY,  COMFORT  AND  EGONOMY. 

Buffalo  to  Chicago  or  Milwaukee,  only  $15, 

MBAIiS  AND  8TATB-ROOM  IMOLUDBD. 

THE  FOLLOWING   ARE  THE 

TvESOAVS—FouHtatH  City.  Capt.  James  Gibson.— June  aa  ;  July  6,  Julyao;  August  3,  August  17. 
August  31  ;  September  14,  Septembcr  a8. 

Idako,  Capt.  Burton  Penny.— June  aç  ;  July  13,  July  a;  ;   August  xo,  August  34  ;   September  7,  Sep- 
tember ai.  ' 

Wednbsdavs— ^rt/rt»,  Capt.  Alex.  McDougall.— July  7,  July  ai  ;  August  4,  August  18  ;  Septenokber  1, 
September  15,  September  39. 

China,  Capt.  Geo.  B.  Dicksonl— June  30:  July  14,  July  aS  :  August  ix,  August  35;   September  8,  Sep- 
tember aa. 

Thursdays— 5fl<<f(fr.S'At/r,  Capt  A.  Clark.— June  34  ;  July  8,  July  aa  ;  August  5,  August  19  :    Sep- 
tember a,  September  16,  September  30. 

Empire  State,  Capt.  G.  F.  Wright— June  17  ;  July  i,  July  15,  July  39  ;  August  la,  August  36  ;    Sep- 
tember 9,  September  33. 

Fkidays— /«rfitf,  Capt  R.  Fitzgerald.— July  9,  July  33;  August  6,  August  ao;  September  3,    Sep- 
tember 17.. 

Arisûfui,  Capt.  Geo.  L.  Hogg.— July  a,  July  16,  July  30  ;  August  13,  August  37  ;  September  xo,   Sep- 
tember 34. 

Saturdays— ^tfAtfw*,  Capt.  J.  DissetL— June  36;  July  10,  July  34;  August  7,  August  at  ;    Sep- 
tember 4,  September  x8. 

Oneida,  Capt,  James  Drake.— June  19  ;  July  3,  July  17,  July  31  ;  August  14,  August  28;  September  1  j, 
September  35. 

Days  and  Hour  of  Departure  from  BUFFALO  are  as  above,  at  7  o'clock  P.  M. 
Tuesdays,  Thursdays  and  Saturdays,  Steamers  leave  from  foot  of  Washington  Street. 
Wednesdays  and  Fridays,  Steamers  leave  from  Atlantic  Dock,  foot  of  Evans  Street,  calling  at  Erie. 
gS" State  Rcoms  secured,  Tickett,  and  ail  necessary  information  obtained,  by  application  to 

R.  M.  CHOATE,  Passenger  Agent. 

Offices  foot  of  Washington  8t  and  at  Atlantic  Dock,  Buffalo. 

Branch  Office,  xaa  Exchange  Street,  corner  Wells,  opposite  New  York  Central  R.  R.  Depot. 


AT  RETAIL, 

Until  further  notice,  we  will  seîi  at  RetaiL 
from  our  Wholesale  Stock  of 

PARLOR   FURNITlliE, 

•        AT  OUR  FACTOR ) -, 

39  &  41  Perry  Street. 

\^  c  arc  nuuiufActuruiç  a  fine  line  of 

Parler  &  Library 

SUITES, 
Fasy  Chairs,  Rockers,  etc. 

lAtBLITOP&lIBRAtY 

TABLE8, 

Krom  the  best  materiabi  and  in  the 
litrsi  manncTp  which  wc  hâve  hcrcio- 
fore  been  seiling  at  wholesale  only. 

Wc  propose  for  the  présent  to  give 
the  dtizens  of  RufTalo  an  opportunity 
of  buying 

PIBIOBFIMTDBE 

Of  Buffalo  Manufacture, 

AND     THE     ADVANTAGE    OF 
BUYING  OF  FIRST  HANDS. 

ALBERT  BEST  &C0., 

39  à  41  Perry  St.,  near  Main. 

~        SEWARD  &   LIEBETRUT, 

(Successors  to  Seward  &  Co.) 

DRUGS,  MEDICINES  &  PERFUMERY, 

544  Main  Street,  corner  Huron,  BUFFALO,  N,  Y. 

Prescrirons  Cartftdly  Prepared.  Pitre  Wines  and  Lù/uors. 

Blank  Books 

PRINTING 

A  SPEOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOI)  &  CO. 

No.  209   MAIN   STREET, 
BUFFALO,    N.  Y. 

i-"5ro3sr,  sox^b:  <ss  oo, 

REAL  ESTA  TE  AND  /JVSUA'AjVCE, 

LYON  &  CO.,  Bankers, 

346  Mtin  St.,  cor.  Niagara,  Bufalo,  N.  Y. 


W.  J.  PALMER, 

FLORIST 

Bouquets  and  Baskets  of  Choke  Flowers 
Prepared  at  Short  Notice. 

362  Main  St.,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FLOWERS  FOR  FUNERALS  A  SPEC/ALTY, 


GREBNHOUSBSt-Fourteenth  St.,  between 
PennsyWania  and  ^orth.  3  minutes  walk  froni 
N'ugara.  Street  Cars. 

GOODMSFROMHEÂDQnÂRTERS. 

T<*  the  Kind  Public  : 

Give  us  a  calU  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wrinijers,  Refrigerators,  Filters,  etc.,  and  we  will 
both  be  sattsfied. 

REID  &  McCONVEY, 
117  ond  119  Main,  and  \,  3  atul-^  Q**^y  Sts. 
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HIGHEST    PRIZE: 

Vienna. 


KNIGHTLY  CROSS  OF  THE  IMPERIAL  ORDER  OF  FRANCIS  JOSEPH  CONFERRED 
UPON  THADEUS  FAIRBANKS,  THE  INVENTOR  OF  THE  FAIRBÀNKS'  SCAJLES. 

Eyery  Boale  Warranted.    Over  300  Différent  Modifications. 

FAIRBANKS  &  CO., 

Buflfalo  Warehouse,    -    -    -    93  Main  Street. 


Thought's  Armies 
Mustered  from  a  million  Peus 
Stonp  continents,  conquer  worlds. 
And  dying  are  embalmed  in  Books, 
rhcre  to  wait  some  delvin^  student's 
Re«urrecting  Hand. — [Editor. 
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Wherc*er  the  oak*s  thick  branches  stretch 

A  broader,  browner  shade, 
Where'cr  the  rude  and  moss-grown  beech 

0*er-canopies  the  glade, 
Beside  some  water's  rushy  brink 

With  me  the  muse  shall  sit,  and  think. 


Thomas  Gray. 
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A  SUMMER  AT  ELYSIAN  GROVE. 

(CûHtÎHttédJ 


Of  course,  we  were  too  late  for  din- 
ner,  and  had  to  wait  an  inconceivably 
long  time  before  we  could  hâve  any 
prepared.  With  the  exception  that 
there  had  been  kérosène  in  the  milk 
pitcher,  it  was  very  good  when  it 
came,  and  our  landlady  waited  upon 
us  in  a  most  gracious  manner.  There  • 
dined  with  us  upon  this  occasion  a 
dapper  little  young  man  called  Jim, 
who  excited  my  curiosity  in  a  remark- 
able  degree.  Too  humble  for  a 
boarder,  he  seemed  still  a  little  too 
dignified  for  a  servant  He  was  en- 
tirely  at  home,  and  waited  upon  him- 
self  and  us  without  embarrassment. 
His  dévotion  to  Mrs.  Squibs  was  that 
of  a  son  ;  but  son  she  had  not.  Who 
could  he  be?  No  sooner  had  we 
reached  our  room  than  I  confiden- 
tially  whispered,  "Jonathan,  that  must 
be  Squibs,"  for  thus  our  landlady 
always  designated  her  spouse. 

Jonathan  laughed  immoderately  (he 
was  better-natured  after  dinner);  and 
at  last  declaring,  **  V\\  give  you  one 
hundred  dollars  if  that  is  Squibs,*'  he 
decided  to  take  his  cigar  down  stairs, 
and,  by  slightly  mixing  with  the  family, 
tried  to  discover  if  there  were  not 
some  older  and  more  dignified  Squibs 
than  the  one  we  had  seen. 

In  the  meantime  I  commenced  un- 
packing,  and  did  not  miss  him  until 
he  retumed  triumphant  and  beaming 
at  my  discomnture  and  the  loss  of  my 
one  hundred  dollars. 

"  Well,  Jonathan,"  said  I,  "did  you 
see  him  ?^' 

"  Why,  yes  ;  he  is  a  good-natured 
and  jolly  old  fellow — quite  a  suitable 
husband." 

"  Well,  then,  who  is  the  mysterious 
individual  ?" 

"  Why,  hesjimr 

"Don't  I  know  that,  but  who  is 
fim  r 

"  That  I  can't  tell  you,  only  Mr. 
Squibs  calls  him  Jim,  Mrs.  Squibs 
cdls  him  Jim,  their  little  daughter 


calls  him  Jim  ;  I  believe  the  very  dogs 
and  cats  about  the  establishment  must 
also  call  him  Jim.  But  what  his 
mysterious  connection  with  the  family 
can  be  from,  what  his  dévotion  more 
than  that  of  a  son,  his  obédience  more 
than  that  of  a  servant,  I  cannot 
imagine.  He  is  a  clerk  in  a  rubber 
house,  he  keeps  his  tobacco  in  a  rub- 
ber pouch,  and  smokes  it  in  a  rubber 
pipe,  writes  with  a  rubber  pencil, 
combs  his  hair  with  a  rubber  comb, 
cleans  his  teeth  with  a  rubber  bnish, 
drinks  from  a  rubber  tumbler,  and 
carries  about  with  him  wherever  he 
goes  a  faint  smell  of  rubber." 


JIM. 

I  afterwards  leamed  that  Jim  was 
the  house  slave — the  one  who  in  an 
emergency  puts  his  shoulder  to  the 
domestic  wheel — the  one  who  does 
the  errands,  takes  the  blâme  of  every- 
thing  that  goes  wrong,  and  makes 
things  generally  easy  for  the  rest — 
such  a  person  "  is  handy  to  hâve  in 
the  house." 

We  were  both  fearfully  tired,  and 
were  soon  ready  to  tumble  into  bed 
and  spend  an  oblivious  night  of  dream- 
less  sleep  ;  but,  ah  I  little  do  we  ever 
know  what  is  before  us. 
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We  had  a  bed  which,  doubtless  in 
the  halcyon  days  when  Mrs.  Squibs 
and  her  spouse  were  young,  had  been 
the  very  lap  of  luxury  ;  but  when  we 
prepared  to  seek  its  balmy  influences, 
it  was  ajged,  infirm,  and  hopelessly 
broken  in  the  back.  Jonathan  got 
in  first,  and  straightway  rolled  directiy 
in  the  middle.  When  he  saw  me 
pouting  because  he  had  the  best  place, 
he  generously  resigned  me  the  first 
chance,  and  firom  my  side  I  also  rolled 
without  a  moment's  waming  directiy 
in  the  middle.  Presentiy  Jonathan 
came  tumbling  down  from  his  side, 
like  a  thousand  of  brick,  directiy  in 
the  middle.  As  danger  of  annihila- 
tion seemed  imminent,  I  scrambled 
up  and  clung  with  hands  and  feet  to 
the  edge  of  the  bed,  and  thus  passed 
the  night,  except  when  in  moments  of 
sleep,  relaxing  my  grasp,  I  rolled  again 
into  the  cavity,  which  must  of  a  neces- 
sity  belong  to  Jonathan.  To  be  sure, 
I  could  not  envy  him  much,  for  the 
descent  being  from  the  four  sides,  he 
was  forced  to  assume  a  spherical  form, 
by  no  means  désirable,  and  I  finally 
leamed  to  look  down  upon  him  in  his 
"  Valley  of  Humiliation"  as  though  I 
.  had  been  on  the  very  summit  of  the 
"  Délectable  Mountains." 

After  a  restless  night,  we  awoke  to 
a  contemplation  of  our  situation,  and 
viewing  it  from  every  standpoint, 
Jonathan  finally  exclaimed  :  "  I  shall 
request  her  to  give  us  a  bed  of  shav- 
ings,  of  com-husks,  or  of  anything 
that  will  keep  its  place,  rather  than 
one  of  movable  camel's  humps  and 
rhinocéros'  backs." 

Besides  the  discomforts  of  the  bed, 
we  were  perishing  with  cold.  The 
balmy  breezes  Mrs.  Squibs  had  fore- 
told  had  not  yet  appeared.  The  room 
had  that  chill  and  damp  that  creeps 
through  you  in  the  best  room  of  a 
country  house,  in  which  a  fire  is  never 
lighted.  There  was  not  even  a  chim- 
ney  for  a  stove  hole. 

At  this  juncture  Jonathan  began  to 
look  about  the  room,  and  finaiUy  ex- 
claimed: "Ceilings  low — only  one 
window — up  a  back  stairs  so  queer 


and  crooked  that  they  certainly  must 
be  an  invention  of  the  adversary, — 
no  gas— no  fire.  Oh,  Dolly  !  why  on 
earth  did  you  take  thèse  rooms  ? 

**  *  No  warmth — no  light — 

Yet  hère  Tm  kcpt  this  frcezing  night, 
Although  not  mad  * 

**  Not  mad — ah  !  yes — I  swear  l'm 
mad." 

After  this  impressive  burst  of  élo- 
quence he  looked  at  me  for  a  reply. 

I  answered  faintly:  "Jonathan, 
hâve  you  seen  the  view  ?" 

**  The  view  ?  Confound  it.  How 
can  a  man  look  at  a  view  when  his 
very  vitals  are  freezing  with  cold. 
Don't  talk  to  me  of  a  view." 

As  there  was  nothing  more  to  be 
said,  I  kept  quite  still.  When  we 
went  down  stairs  Jonathan  expressed 
his  views  in  no  measured  terms  to  the 
amazed  and  confounded  Mrs.  Squibs. 
She  in  her  consternation  fled  from  one 
proposition  to  another,  and  from  one 
price  to  another,  until  her  mind  be- 
came  so  confused  that  she  would  hâve 
offered  us  any  room  in  the  house  at 
any  price  we  suggested.  But  we  did 
not  take  advantage  of  her  dilemma  ; 
to  tell  the  truth,  she  had  no  room  that 
I  would  change  for  mine.  I  gloried 
in  immense  closets  that  no  other  room 
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could  boast  ;  and  then — there  was  the 
view.  I  didn't  dare  say  it  in  words, 
but  I  privately  and  obstinately  made 
up  my  mind  that  nothing  should  make 
me  change  my  rooms.  So,  after  the 
matter  had  been  discussed  several 
times,  Mrs.  Squibs  sending  for  Jona- 
than each  night  as  soon  as  he  reached 
home  and  announcing  some  change 
in  her  mind  during  the  day  just  past, 
the  matter  was  finally  settled  by  her 
retuming  to  her  original  price. 


THK  DIGNITY  OF  OFFICE. 

I  had  been  a  meek  and  quiet  audi- 
ence to  several  lectures  from  Mrs. 
Squibs  on  the  subject  of  children  and 
nurses,  so  that  I  was  no  stranger  to 
her  views.  I  knew  that  she  regarded 
children  as  a  necessary  evil,  some- 
thing  that  she  had  made  up  her  mind 
must  be  patiently  endured  ;  but  nurses 
I  knew  "she  considered  as  a  direct 
émanation  from  the  evil  one — a  nat- 
ural  enemy,  such  as  sin  is  regarded  by 
good  people,  to  be  fought  against  and 
resisted  even  to  the  death.  Stili,  I 
was  hardly  prepared  for  the  combat 
which  she  immediately  commenced 
upon  my  ghoul.  I  must  acknowledge 
I  was  disappointed  in  her  myself  ;  for, 
to  say  nothing  of  Jonathan's  constant 
amusement  at  my  expense,  I  had  not 
found  her  the  seamstress  that  her 
recommendations  would  lead  me  to 
expect.  I  had  given  her  a  play  apron 
to  make,  and  observed  that  when  it 
was  finished  the  little  grus  at  the  sides 
were  not  eut  off,  but  left  hanging  down 
like  dogs'  ears,  and  were  carefuUy 


hemmed  with  stitches  which  were  tall 
and  stately  like  the  Anakins  of  Old 
Testament  renown,  and  too  far  apart 
even  to  deserve  the  name  of  neigh- 
bors. 

Besides  this,  I  had  overheard  her 
scold  the  children,  and  upon  thèse 
grounds  I  announced  to  her  that  I 
should  be  obliged  to  change.  As  to 
sewing,  she  said  I  had  told  her  the 
apron  was  a  common  one,  and  she 
nced  not  be  particular.  "  Certainly," 
said  I,  "  but  I  never  saw  such  sewing 
on  anything."  "  Oh  !  I  can  sew  beau- 
tifully  ;  try  me  on  drawers — try  me 
on  buttonholes,"  shouted  she,  with 
the  energy  of  despair.  I  then  added 
that  she  was  not  patient  with  children. 
**  In  faith,  every  one  always  said  I  was 
awful  patient  with  childer,  ma'am," 
said  she  ;  "  and  now  I  am  out  of  a 
place,  ma'am,  when  so  many  ladies 
came  to  me  after  engagin'  to  you, 
ma'am — an'  I  will  hâve  to  pay  for  my 
trunk  back  and  for  another  advertise- 
ment,  ma'am."  "  Oh  !"  said  I,  "  I 
will  pay  for  your  trunk  and  for  another 
advertisement/'  **Well,  ma'am,  an' 
you're  very  good  if  ypu  do  as  you 
say."  So  the  matter  was  amicably 
settled,  and  she  left,  only  avengiug 
herself  by  going  two  days  before  my 
other  maid  could  come,  and  inform- 
ing  the  children  that  their  mother 
never  had  such  a  superior  nurse  be- 
fore— that  she  could  read  and  write — 
that  she  had  one  silk  dress  and  sev- 
eral good  clothes  besides — that  she 
only  left  because  she  did  not  like  the 
place,  and  that  the  new  nurse  was 
very  much  pockmarked  in  the  face. 
It  is  true  that  the  new  nurse  W€is 
pockmarked.  She  was  pretty,  young 
and  small.  I  had  hesitated  about  the 
pockmarks,  and  had  decoyed  her  un- 
der  a  gas-bumer  in  the  hall  that  Jona- 
than and  Mrs.  Squibs  might  walk  by 
and  see  if  she  would  do.  They  had 
both  consented  to  overlook  this  one 
indiscrétion,  and  I  had  engaged  her, 
but  as  she  could  not  come  immedi- 
ately we  were  obliged  to  take  the  baby 
Fred  to  sleep  with  us  that  night. 

He  carried  a  shovel  and  hoe  to  bed. 


THE  GLOBE. 


53 


l'I'l'IIM'Il 


to  which  we  meekly  submitted,  for 
Jonathan  saîd  it  was  not  best  to  break 
the  bo/s  spirit;  and  I  considered 
privately  that,  having  playthings  when 
he  awoke  in  the  morning,  perhaps  he 
would  not  feel  it  so  incurabent  upon 
himself  to  wake  up  for  company.  So 
we,  uncomplainingly,  slept  with  the 
shovel  and  hoe,  but  when  he  arose  at 
daybreak,  and  brought  in  also  a  wheel- 
baiTow,  which  he  roUed  up  and  down 
over  our  helpless  bodies,  ail  the  time 
singing,  "  Over  hill  and  dale,  dear 
Grandmamma  to  see,"  I  was  indig- 
nant, and  lifted  my  head  for  the  pur- 
pose  ofadrninistering  immédiate  rétri- 
bution, but  reflecting  that  it  might  end 
in  a  stormy  discipline,  probably  last- 
ing  till  breakfast  time,  robbing  rayself 
and  every  one  else  of  sleep,  I  con- 
cluded  to  choose  the  least  of  two  evils, 
and  quietly  lay  down  again,  deter- 
mined  to  become  a  hill  or  valley, 
whichever  Fred  might  désire. 

Thus,  I  had  my  trials,  but  poor  Mrs. 
Squibs  had  hers  also. 

She  was  continually  plunged  in 
some  depth  of  distress  or  trouble, 
and  being  of  a  discursive  and  com- 
municative  tempérament,  we  were 
continually  called  upon  for  sympathy. 
Servants  were  the  very  bane  of  her 
existence.  She  always  chose  colored 
people  ;  she  declared  she  would  hâve 
no  other  help.  At  first  we  had  a 
waiter  named  George.  He  seemed 
fiaithful  and  obedient,  but  always  un- 
der  a  cloud,  and  whenever  the  black 
piercing  eyes  of  his  mistress  were  fix- 
ed  upon  him  he  trembled.  Once 
when  she  was  in  good  humor,  she 
asked  him  why  this  was.  "I  don't 
know,  maim,  I  allus  feel  jes  though 
you    was  a  gwine    to    say    suffin." 


"What  of  that?"  insisted  she,  "I 
don't  scold  you,  do  I  ?*'  "  No,"  replied 
he,  "  but  I  allus  feel  as  though  you 
was  jes  a  gwine  to."  I  suspected  he 
had  some  private  reason,  poor  fel- 
low  I  as  one  night  I  knew  of  his  wan- 
dering  about,  gloomily,  from  room  to 
room,  to  find  a  plated  spoon  that  was 
missing.  It  was  drawing  near  mid- 
night  and  the  search  seemed  hopeless, 
but  the  fiât  had  gone  forth  that  he 
should  not  sleep  until  the  spoon  was 
found.  At  any  rate  his  reign  was  brief  ; 
he  departed,  and  his  mantle,  in  the 
shape  of  a  linen  coat  and  white  apron, 
a  livery  Mrs.  Squibs  kept  for  ail  her 
servants,  fell  unto  a  small  black  ob- 
ject  of  humanity,  so  minute  that  he 
was  quite  buried  up  in  the  badges  of 
his  office.  It  was  ludicrous  to  behold 
him  as  he  stump>ed  about  in  his  long 
apron,  vainly  trying  to  run  his  absurd 
little  head  above  the  voluminous 
shoulders  of  his  spacious  coat.  He 
seemed  to  feel  the  difficulties  of  his 
situation,  for  he  escaped  the  first  night, 
only  one  eye-witness  being  able  to 
testify  that,  in  the  darkness,  he  had 
climbed  a  high  fence  at  one  edge  of 
the  lawn,  and  quietly  dropping  down 
upon  the  other  side,  had  never  more 
been  seen. 
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Such  being  his  melancholy  end,  he 
was  soon  followed  by  another,  great 
and  tall,  as  much  too  long  for  the  coat 
and  apron  as  the  last  incumbent  had 
been  too  short  Vainly  did  he  try  to 
cover  his  ungainly  wrists  with  the 
sleeves,  which  so  perversely  stopped 
too  soon,  to  hide  his  crane-like  neck 
under  the  collar,  or  to  convince  dis- 
interested  beholders,  that  his  long 
slim  waist  really  stopped  where  the 
buttons  of  his  coat  would  naturally 
suggest. 


A  PIOUS  DARKBY. 


He  was  a  pious  darkey,  always 
saying  his  prayers  behind  die  pantry 
door,  singing  psalm  tunes  over  the 
dish  pan,  and  carrying  on  long  con- 
versations with  himself,  in  which  he 
asked  questions  and  answered  them 
ail  in  the  same  breath,  in  regard  to 
the  spiritual  condition  of  himself  and 
the  stable  boy.  Notwithstanding  his 
piety,  he  showed  an  over-weaning  de- 
sire  to  prolong  that  life  which  he  con- 
sidered  so  unworthy,  for  he  was  dis- 
covered  to  be  in  the  habit  of  drinking 
vinegar  every  day.  He  said  his  grand- 
father  had  done  so,  and  had  lived  to 
be  a  hundred.  His  reign  at  Elysian 
Grove  was  short 

The  fact  was,  Mrs.  Squibs  was 
yeaming  over  a  certain  Charley — the 


perfection  of  a  waiter,  and  the  origin- 
al owner  of  the  coat  and  apron.  She 
had  taken  him  when  a  contraband, 
remunerating  him  with  food  and  cloth- 
ing.  He  had  been  decoyed  away  by 
the  unrighteous  offer  of  $io  a  month, 
and  never,  ungrateful  fellow  that  he 
was,  did  he  consent  to  retum  to  his 
first  allegiance  until  Mrs.  Squibs  ten- 
dered  him  the  same  generous  rému- 
nération for  his  valuable  services. 

Jonathan  was  not  fond  of  Mrs. 
Squibs,  but  we  generally  managed  to 
be  on  good  terms.  Only  on  one  occa- 
sion did  he  divulge  the  depth  of  his 
feelings.  It  was  when  we  stood  be- 
fore  the  family  picture  which  had  been 
painted  of  her  in  her  youth.  It  por- 
trayed  a  gentle,  lovely  créature  with 
eyes  so  sad  and  downcast  that,  as  we 
stood  looking  at  it  one  day,  I  said, 
"  A  repentant  Magdalen,  is  it  not  ?" 

"No,"  said  Jonathan  fiercely,**for  we 
read  she  had  seven  devils  cast  out  of 
her,  and  surely  in  this  oiu:  friend  there 
can  be  no  less  than  five  remaining." 

If,  however,  she  had  performed  no 
ojther  pious  work  on  earth,  she  cer- 
tainly  had  made  an  angel  of  the  per- 
son  she  called  Squibs.  He  was  ener- 
getic  and  industrious  withal,  working 
.from  moming  until  night  for  his  fami- 
ly, and  might  hâve  supported  them  in 
a  humble  way,  for  Mrs.  Squibs  often 
said  when  over-vexed  with  the  trials 
of  what  she  called  her  "  thankless 
office,"  "I  believe  l'il  give  up  and  live 
on  Squibs'  salary."  Doubtless  she 
might  hâve  done  this  had  it  not  been 
for  the  aspiring  aims  she  cherished 
for  her  darling  Sappho. 


THE  NBGROS  ELIXIR. 


(Toit  continned.) 
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EVERY-DAY  LIFE  OF  BYRON. 


(J^itÎMgt  0/ amo€r*atiûH  witk  tJU  Poet,  hy  Tkot.  Medwin,  of  tkt  24tÂ  Light  Dragoom;  p^ihlùhed  fifly 

ftars  ago,  and  ntrw  eut  o/print.) 

coUected  on  the  beach  to  see  us.     Mr. 
(I  think  he  said  Hobhouse)  was 


SWIMMING. 

One  day  after  dinner  our  conversa- 
tion tumed  to  the  subject  of  swim- 
ming,     Byron  said  : 

"  Murray  published  a  letter  I  wrote 
to  him  from  Venice,  which  might  hâve 
seemed  an  idle  display  of  vanity  ;  but 
the  object  of  my  writing  it  was  to  con- 
tradict  what  Tumer  had  asserted  about 
the  impossibility  of  crossing  the  Hel- 
lespont  from  the  Abydos  to  the  Sestos 
.  side,  in  conséquence  of  the  tide. 

"  One  is  as  easy  as  the  other  ;  we 
did  both."  Hère  he  tumed  round  to 
Fletcher,  to  whom  he  occasionally  re- 
ferred,  and  said,  "  Fletcher,  how  far 
was  it  Mr.  Ekenhead  and  I  swam  ?" 
Fletcher  replied,  "  Three  miles  and  a 
halii  my  Lord."  (Of  course  he  did  not 
diminish  the  distance.)  ''The  real 
width  of  the  Hellespont,"  resumed 
Lord  Byron,  "  is  not  much  above  a 
mile  ;  but  the  current  is  prodigiously 
strong,  and  we  were  carried  down  not- 
withstanding  ail  our  efforts.  I  don't 
know  how  Leander  contrived  to  stem 
the  stream,  and  steer  straight  across  ; 
but  nothing  is  impossible  in  love  or 
religion.  If  I  had  had  a  Hero  on  the 
other  side,perhaps  I  should  havework- 
ed  harder.  We  were  to  hâve  undertak- 
en  this  feat  some  time  before,  but  put  it 
off  in  conséquence  of  the  coolness  of 
the  water  ;  and  it  was  chilly  enough 
when  we  performed  it.  I  know  I 
should  hâve  made  a  bad  Leander,  for 
it  gave  me  an  ague  that  I  did  not  so 
easily  get  rid  of.  There  were  some 
sailurs  in  the  âeet  who  swam  further 
than  I  did — I  do  not  say  than  I  could 
hâve  doiie,  for  it  is  the  only  exercise  I 
pride  royself  upon,  being  almost  am- 
phibious. 

''I  remember  being  at  Brighton 
many  years  ago,  and  havîng  great  dif- 
ficulty  in  making  the  land — the  wind 
blowing  off  the  shore,  and  the  tide 
setting  out     Crowds  of  people  were 


with  me;  and,"  he  added,  "I  had 
great  difficulty  in  saving  him — ^he  near- 
ly  drowned  me. 

A  SWIMMING  MATCH. 

"  When  I  was  at  Venice,  there  was 
an  Italian  who  knew  no  more  of  swim- 
ming  than  a  camel,  but  he  had  heard 
of  my  prowess  in  the  Dardanelles,  and 
challenged  me.  Not  wishing  that  any 
foreigner  at  least  should  beat  me  at 
my  own  arms,  I  consented  to  engage 
in  the  contest  Alexander  Scott  pro- 
posed  to  be  of  the  party,and  we  started 
from  Lido.  Our  landlubber  was  very 
soon  in  the  rear,  and  Scott  saw  him 
make  for  a  gondola.  He  rested  him- 
self  first  against  one,  and  then  against 
another,  and  gave  in  before  we  got  half 
way  to  St.  Mark's  Place.  We  saw  no 
more  of  him,  but  continued  our  course 
through  the  Grand  Canal,  landing  at 
my  palace-stairs.  The  water  of  the 
Lagunes  is  dull,  and  not  very  clear  or 
agreeable  to  bathe  in.  I  can  keep 
myself  up  for  hours  in  the  sea  :  I  de- 
light  in  it,  and  come  out  with  a  buoy- 
ancy  of  spirits  I  never  feel  on  any 
other  occasion. 

**If  I  believed  in  the  transmigration 
of  your  Hindoos,  I  should  think  I  had 
been  a  Merman  in  some  former  state 
of  existence,  or  was  going  to  be  tumed 
into  one  in  the  next.    ♦     ♦    *     * 

FALIERO. 

"When  I  published  'Marîno  Fa- 
liero,'  I  had  not  the  most  distant  view 
to  the  stage.  My  object  in  choosing 
that  historical  subject,  was  to  record 
one  of  the  most  remarkable  incidents 
in  the  annals  of  the  Venetian  Repub- 
lic, embodying  it  in  what  I  considered 
the  most  interesting  form — dialogue, 
and  giving  my  work  the  accompani- 
ments  of  scenery  and  manners  studied 
on  the  spot     That   Faliero  should. 
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for  a  slîght  to  a  woman,  become  a 
traitor  to  his  country,  and  conspire  to 
massacre  ail  his  fellow-nobles,  and  that 
the  young  Foscari  should  hâve  a  sickly 
affection  for  his  native  city,  were  no 
inventions  of  miné.  I  painted  the 
men  as  I  found  them,  as  they  were, — 
not  as  the  critics  would  hâve  them. 
I  took  the  stories  as  they  were  handed 
down  ;  and  if  human  nature  is  not  the 
same  in  one  country  as  it  is  in  others, 
am  I  to  blâme  ? — can  I  help  it  ?  But 
no  painting,  however  highly  colored, 
can  give  an  idea  of  the  intensity  of  a 
Venetian's  affection  for  his  native  city. 
Shelley,  I  remember,  draws  a  very 
beautiful  picture  of  the  tranquil  pleas- 
ures  of  Venice  in  a  poem*  which  he 
has  not  published,  and  in  which  he 
does  not  make  me  eut  a  good  figure. 
It  describes  aui  evening  we  passed  to- 
gether. 

**  There  was  one  mistake  I  commit- 
ted  ;  I  should  hâve  called  *  Marino  Fa- 
liero'  and  *  The  Two  Foscari'  dramas, 
historic  poems,  or  any  thing,  in  short, 
but  tragédies  or  plays.  In  the  first 
place,  I  was  ill-used  in  the  extrême  by 
the  Doge  being  brought  on  the  stage 
at  ail,  after  my  Préface.  Then  it  con- 
sists  of  3,500  lines;  a  good  acting 
play  should  not  exceed  1,500  or 
1,800,  and,  conformably  with  my 
plan,  the  materials  could  not  hâve 
been  compressed  into  so  confined  a 
space. 

ON   THE  STAGE. 

"  I  remember  Hogg,  the  Ettrick 
Shepherd,  telling  me,  many  years  ago, 
that  I  should  never  be  able  to  con- 
dense my  powers  of  writing  sufficient- 
ly  for  the  stage,  and  that  the  fault  of 
ail  my  plays  would  be  their  being  too 
long  for  acting.     The  remark  occur- 

♦  The  lines  to  which  Lord  Byron  referred  are  thèse  : 

"  If  I  had  been  an  unconnected  man, 
I  from  this  moment  should  hâve  formed  the  plan 
Never  to  leave  fair  Venice — for  to  me 
It  was  delisht  to  ride  bv  the  lone  sea  ; 
And  then  the  town  is  siient — one  may  write 
Or  read  in  gondolas  by  day  or  night, 
Having  the  little  brazen  lamp  alight, 
Unseen,  uninterrupted  :  books  are  there, 
Pictures,  and  casts  from  ail  those  statues  fair 
Which  were  twin-bom  with  poetry, — and  ail 
We  seek  in  towns,  with  little  to  recall 
Regrets  for  the  green  country.     I  might  sit 
In  Maddalo's  great  palace,"  &c. 

— Julian  and  Maddalo. 


red  to  me  when  I  was  about  *  Marino 
Faliero;'  but  I  thought  it  unneces- 
sary  to  try  and  contradict  his  prédic- 
tion, as  I  did  not  study  stage-effect, 
and  meant  it  solely  for  the  closet. 
So  much  was  I  averse  from  its  being 
acted,  that,  the  moment  I  heard  of 
the  intention  of  the  managers,  I  ap- 
plied  for  an  injunction  ;  but  the  Chan- 
cellor  refused  to  interfère,  or  issue  an 
order  for  suspending  the  représenta- 
tion. It  was  a  question  of  great  im- 
portance in  the  literary  world,  of 
property.  He  would  neither  protect 
me  nor  Murray.  But  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  got  up  was  shameful  !t 
Ail  the  declamatory  parts  were  left, 
ail  the  dramatic  ones  struck  out  ;  and 
Cooper,  the  new  actor,  was  the  mur- 
deTer  of  the  whole.  Lioni's  soliloquy, 
which  I  wrote  one  moonlight  night 
after  coming  from  the  Benyon's,  ought 
to  hâve  been  omitted  altogether,  or 
at  ail  events  much  curtailed.  What 
audience  will  listen  with  any  patience 
to  a  mère  tirade  of  poetiy,  which 
stops  the  march  of  the  actor?  No 
wonder,  then,  that  the  unhappy  Doge 
should  hâve  been  daroned  !  But  it 
was  no  very  pleasant  news  for  me; 
and  the  letter  containing  it  was  ac- 
compained  by  another,  to  inform  me 
that  an  old  lady,  from  whom  I  had 
great  expectations,  was  likely  to  live 
to  an  hundred.  There  is  an  autumnal 
shoot  in  some  old  people,  as  in  trees  ; 
and  I  fancy  her  constitution  has  got 
some  of  the  new  sap.  Well,  on  thèse 
two  pleasant  pièces  of  intelligence  I 
wrote  the  foUowing  epigram,  or  elegy 
it  may  be  termed,  from  the  melan- 
choly  nature  of  the  subject: 

"  Behold  the  blessings  of  a  happy  lot  ! 
My  play  is  damn'd,  and  Lady not  ! 

THE  REVIEWERS  AGAIN. 

"  I  understand  that  Louis  Dix-huit, 
or  huîtres,  as  Moore  spells  it,  has 
made  a  traduction  of  poor  *  Faliero  ;' 
but  I  should  hope  it  will  not  be  at- 
tempted  on  the  Théâtre  François. 
It  is  quite  enough  for  a  man  to  be 
damned  once.     I  was  satisfied  with 


t  Acted  at  Drury  Lane,  April  35,  i8ax. 
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Jeflfrey's  critique*  on  the  play,  for  it 
abounded  in  extracts.  He  was  wel- 
come  to  his  own  opinion, — ^which 
was  fairly  stated.  His  summing  up 
in  favor  of  my  friand  Sir  Walter 
amused  me;  it  remînded  me  of  a 
schoolmaster,  who,  after  flogging  a 
bad  boy,  calls  out  to  the  head  of  the 
class,  and,  patting  him  on  the  head, 
gives  him  ail  the  sugar-plums. 

"  The  common  trick  of  Reviewers 

is,  when  they  want  to  depreciate  a 

work,  to  give  no  quotations  from  it 

This  is  what  *  The  Quarteriy  '  shines 

in  ; — the    way   Milman    puts    down 

Shelley,  when  he  compared  him  to 

Pharaoh,  and  his  works  to  his  chariot- 

wheels,  by  what  contortion  of  images 

I  forget  ; — but  it  reminds  me  of  an- 

other  person's  comparing  me  in   a 

poem  to  Jésus  Christ,  and  telling  me, 

when  I  objected  to  its  profanity,  that 

he  alluded  to  me  in  situation,  not  in 

person  !     *  What  !  '  said   I  in  reply, 

*would  you  hâve  mecrucified?    We 

are  not  in  Jérusalem,  are  we  ?  '     But 

this  is  a  long  parenthesis.     The  Re- 

>'iewers  are  like  a  counsellor,  after  an 

abusive  speech,  calling  no  witnesses 

to  prove  his  assertions. 

"  There  are  people  who  read  noth- 
ing  but  thèse  trinus-triab^  and  swear 
by  the  ipse  dixit  of  thèse  autocrats — 
thèse  Actaeon  hunters  of  literature. 
They  are  fond  of  raising  up  and 
throwing  down  idols.  'The  Edin- 
burgh'   did   so  with  Walter  Scott's 

poetry,  and, perhaps  there  is  no 

merit  in  my  plays  ?  It  may  be  so  ; 
and  Milman  may  be  a  great  poet,  if 
Heber  is  right  and  I  am  wrong.  He 
has  the  dramatic  faculty,  and  I  hâve 
not  So  they  pretended  to  say  of 
Miiton.     I  am  too  happy  in  being 

*  "  Hoverer,  I  forpve  him  :  and  I  trust 
He  will  forgive  himaelf  : — if  not,  I  must. 
OM  enemies  who  hâve  become  new  friends. 
ShouM  so  continue  ;— 'tis  a  point  of  honor. 
—Dûn  yuan,  Canto  X,  Stantaj  ii  and  la. 


coupled  in  any  way  with  Miiton,  and 
shall  be  glad  if  they  find  any  points 
of  comparison  between  him  and  me. 
"  But  the  praise  or  blâme  of  Re- 
viewers does  not  last  long  now-a-days. 
It  is  like  straw  thrown  up  in  the  air. 

A  LETTBR  TO  BARRY  CORN  WALL. 

I  told  Lord  Byron  that  I  had  a  letter 
from  Proctor,t  and  that  he  had  been 
jeered  on  "The  Duke  of  Mirandola* 
not  haviiig  been  încluded  in  his  (Lord 
B.'s)  enumeration  of  the  dramatic 
pièces  of  the  day  ;  and  that  he  added 
he  had  been  at  Harrow  with  him. 

"  Aye,"  said  Lord  Byron,  "I  remem- 
ber  the  name;  he  was  in  the  lower 
school,  in  such  a  class,  They  stood 
Farrer,  Proctor,  Jocelyn." 

I  hâve  no  doubt  Lord  Byron  could 
hâve  gone  through  ail  the  names,  such 
was  his  memory.  He  immediately  sat 
down,  and  verygood  naturedlygave  the 
following  note  to  send  to  Barry  Com- 
wall,  which  shows  that  the  arguments 
of  the  Reviewers  had  not  changed 
his  Unitarian  opinions  (as  he  called 
them): 

"  Had  I  been  aware  of  your  tragedy 
when  I  wrote  my  note  to  'Marino 
Faliero,'  although  it  is  a  matter  of  no 
conséquence  to  you,  I  should  certainly 
not  hâve  omitted  to  insert  your  name 
with  those  of  the  other  writers  who  still 
do  honor  to  the  drama. 

"My  own  notions  on  the  subject 
altogether  are  so  différent  from  the 
popular  ideas  of  the  day,  that  we  differ 
essentially,  as  indeed  I  do  from  our 
whole  English  literatiy  upon  that  topic 
But  I  do  not  contend  that  I  am  right, 
— I  merely  say  that  such  is  my  opin- 
ion ;  and  as  it  is  a  solitary  one,  it  can 
do  no  great  harm.  But  it  does  not 
prevent  me  from  doing  justice  to  the 
powers  of  those  who  adopt  a  différent 
System." 

tBany  Cornwall. 
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THE  BRYANT  TESTIMONIAL  VASE. 


Last  autumn,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
eightieth  birthday  of  the  distinguished 
poet  William  Cullen  Bryant,  the  Cen- 
tuiy  Club  of  New  York  city  decided 
to  présent  a  testimonial  to  him,  and  a 
committee  was  appointed  for  the  pur- 
pose  of  giving  the  idea  direction.  This 
committee,  which  consisted  of  some 
of  the  leading  citizens  of  New  York, 
decided  that  the  testimonial  should  be 
in  the  form  of  a  silver  vase,  a  work  of 
art,  to  embody  scènes  illustrative  of 
the  life  or  works  of  the  Poet  It  was 
further  decided  that  the  subject  should 
be  presented  to  the  leading  American 
art  workers  in  silver,  for  the  prépara- 
tion by  them  of  compétitive  designs. 
Among  the  competitors  were  Tif&ny 
&  Ce,  the  Gorham  Company,  Starr  & 
Marcus,  Black,  Starr  &  Frost  and  the 
Whiting  Company.  AU  of  the  designs 
were  beautiful  spécimens  of  art,  some 
of  them  exquisite  in  parts. 

To  the  house  of  Tiflany  &  Co., 
however,  belongs  the  honor  of  having 
presented  the  design  which  was  ac- 
cepted  ;  and  readers  who  love  art  will 
be  gratified  to  lind  the  superb  engrav- 
ing  of  it  which  appears  on  another 
page.  The  design  is  that  of  Mr.  James 
H-  Whitehouse,  head  artist  of  the  cele- 
brated  house,  and  himself  justly  cele- 
brated.  It  is  said  of  him  that  he 
never  fails  to  carry  off  the  palm  when 
his  house  is  entered  in  compétition 
with  its  rivais.  We  are  fortunate  in 
being  able  to  présent  with  the  en- 
graving  the  full  text  of  Mr.  White- 
house's  remarks  made  before  the  com- 
mittee in  explanation  of  his  design. 
Let  the  reader  take  it,  and,  with  the 
design  before  him,  foUow  carefully 
the  train  of  thought  as  it  grew  and 
blossomed  and  took  form  and  became 
beautiful  in  the  mind  and  under  the 
skillfiil  hand  of  the  artist,  and  he  will 
know  a  small  something  of  the  pleas- 
ure,  which  has  in  it  an  attribute  of  the 
divine,  with  which  artists,  whether 
they  be  painters,  sculptors,  or  workers 
in  silver,  are  înspired  in  the  origina- 


tion  of  their  productions.  Before  pro- 
ceeding  to  this,  let  it  be  hère  set  down 
that  the  engraving  is  the  work  of  Mr. 
Jno.  MacDonald,an  engraver  of  whom 
we  hâve  before  had  occasion  to  speak, 
and  whose  work  hère  displayed  fully 
justifies  ail  we  hâve  said  of  the  rare 
skill  of  his  graver. 

Hère,  then,  is  the  substance  of  Mr. 
Whitehouse's  remarks  : 

When  the  Bryant  testimonial  was 
first  mentioned,  my  thoughts  at  once 
flew  to  the  country — ^to  the  crossing 
of  the  boughs  of  trees — to  the  plants 
and  âowers,  and  to  a  gênerai  contem- 
plation of  Nature,  which,  together 
with  a  certain  Homeric  influence, 
produced  in  my  mind  the  germ  of 
the  design,  the  form  of  a  Greek  vase 
with  the  most  beautiful  of  American 
âowers  and  plants  growing  around 
and  entwining  themselves  gracefully 
about  it,  each  breathing  its  own  par- 
ticular  story  as  it  grew.  Ail  this  was 
suggested  by  the  poet's  minute, 
cheery  and  loving  study  of  the  works 
of  Nature,  and  by  the  sublime  moral 
lessons  taught  therefrom,  and  none  of 
thèse  rich  surroundings  interfered  in 
the  least  with  the  simplicity  of  the 
vase. 

To  give  thèse  ideas  expression  in 
actual  form,  I  hâve  adopted  the  style 
of  treatment  seen  in  the  design  ;  that 
is,  I  hâve  taken  a  vase,  which,  in 
considération  of  the  nature  of  Mr. 
Bryant's  life  and  works,  is  of  simple 
and  classic  form,  and  hâve  built  upon 
it  a  séries  of  symbolic  studies  from 
Nature,  which  entirely  covers  the  sur- 
face and  illustrâtes  the  career  of  the 
poet  from  his  carly  years  to  his 
ripened  maturity,  and,  in  order  to 
préserve  an  unbroken  outline,  no 
part  of  the  omamentation  is  allowed 
to  Project  The  groundwork,  having 
the  efFect  of  being  eut  down  to  the 
depth  of  a  quarter  pf  an  inch,  pro- 
duces a  graceful,  light  and  rich  décor- 
ation, and,  at  the  same  time,  retains 
quiet  harmony  in  its  entirety.     This 
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treatment  is  original  and  somewhat 
of  a  departure  ;  the  subject  demand- 
ing  it. 

The  vase  will  be  of  oxydized  sil- 
ver,  thirty  inches  in  height,  and 
covered  with  a  fret-work.  The  chief 
lines  are  formed  of  the  apple  branch, 
which  (with  its  blossoms,  a  great 
favorite  witfi  the  poet)  suggests  that 
his  writings  as  verse  are  not  only 
beautiful,  but  that  they  ail  bear  a 
moral;  the  fruit  being  in  fact  the 
moral  to  the  verse.  Running  under 
this,  and  forming  the  finer  lines,  is 
the  Eglantine,  the  spirit  of  true 
poetry,  and  the  Amaranth  (the  flower 
that  never  fades)  the  emblem  of  im- 
mortality,  and  thèse  traverse  the 
entire  composition. 

The  most  prominent  object  on  the 
side  of  the  vase  is  the  head  of  Mr. 
Bryant  in  high  relief,  crowned  with 
a  bay  wreath,  and  surrounding  the 
pièce  are  medallions  in  low  relief, 
representing  various  scènes  in  his 
life  and  works.  In  the  first,  his 
father  instructing  him  in  versification, 
points  to  Homer  as  his  model. 

"  For  he  is  in  hb  grave  who  taught  my  youth 
The  art  of  Verse,  and  in  the  bud  of  life 
OfTered  me  to  the  Muses." 

The  second  shows  the  poet  in  the 
woods. 

"  Stranger,  if  thou  hast  leamed  a  truth  which  needs 
No  scnool  of  long  expérience,  that  the  world, 
So  full  of  guilt  and  misent,  crimes  and  care 
To  tire  thee  of  it,  enter  this  wild  wood 
And  view  the  haunts  of  Nature." 

It  also  suggests  the  Thanatopsis. 

*'  To  him  who  in  the  love  of  Nature  holds 
Communion  with  her  visible  forms,  she  speaks 
A  various  language." 

The  third  niedallion  shows  his 
life  as  an  editor;  and  the  fourth 
commémorâtes  the  fact  that  he,  when 
past  seventy  years  of  âge,  translated 
the  Iliad  and  Odyssey.  Above  the 
head  of  the  poet,  the  lyre  for  his 
verse,  and  below,  the  most  primitive 
form  of  printing  press,  for  his  jour- 
nalism,  are  worked  into  symmetrical 
omament,  and  beneath  this,  holding 
a  somewhat  prominent  position,  is 
the  Waterfowl,  "  Lone  wandering  but 
not  lost,"  which  is  introduced,  not 
simply  to   illustrate    this    particular 


poém,  although  the  one  most  widely 
read,  but  as  the  key-note  to  the  gêne- 
rai religious  tendency  of  his  works — 
a  never  wavering  faith. 

"  He  who  from  zone  to  zone 
Guides  through  the  boundless  sky  his  certain  flight 
In  the  long  way  that  I  must  tread  alone. 
Will  lead  my  steps  arighL" 

The  lower  part,  or  cup  of  the  vase, 
is  omamented  with  the  Indian  Com 
and  Cotton,  staples  of  America. 

As  theGreeks  introduced  theirwater 
omaments  on  the  lower  part  of  their 
vases,  so  I  hâve  omamented  the  foot 
of  this  vase  with  the  Water  Lily,  the 
emblem  of  éloquence  for  our  poet's 
oratorical  power,  for  it  is  said  that 
good  speaking  should  flow  as  smooth- 
ly  as  water  where  the  lilies  grow 
undisturbed. 

The  handles  are  in  harmony  with 
the  outline,  and  hère  again  are 
brought  in,  with  the  same  intention, 
the  Maize  and  Cotton.  The  Bobo- 
link  is  also  found  hère,  which. 
while  purely  an  American  bird,  repre- 
sents  his  humorous  verse,  as  "  Robert 
of  Lincoln."  The  Primrose,  for  early 
youth,  and  the  Ivy,  for  âge,  form  a 
border  around  the  lower  part  of  the 
neck,  and  the  lines  running  up  from 
it  are  formed  of  the  stems  of  the  field 
flowers,  which  spread  out  into  blos- 
som  above.  Hère  also  is  the  fringed 
Gentian,  which  Mr.  Bryant  remem- 
bers  in  his  poem  as  always  pointing 
to  Heaven. 

"  I  would  that  thus  when  I  should  sec 
The  hour  of  death  draw  near  to  me, 
Hope  blossoming  within  mv  heart, 
May  look  to  Heaven  as  I  départ." 

The  famous  lines,  commencing. 
"Truth  crushed  to  earth,"  are  hère 
introduced  in  the  shape  of  an  oma- 
mental  border.  They  are  given  liter- 
ally,  for  they  are  in  themselves  so 
grand  and  so  beautiful,  that  to  touch 
them  in  the  way  of  illustration  îs 
simply  to  weaken  them. 

On  the  base  which  supports  the 
vase  are  the  crossed  pens  (prose),  the 
lyre  (verse),  and  the  broken  shackles. 
in  récognition  of  the  poet's  ser%ices 
in  the  cause  of  émancipation. 

This  vase,  if  unearthed  in  the 
centuries  to  come,  would  tell  its  own 
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taie.  Suppose  it  lost,  and  many  years 
later  found  by  some  old  antiquarian. 
First  will  be  noted  the  bay-crowned 
head  and  the  lyre,  indicating  the 
poet;  then  the  Indian  Corn  and 
Cotton  will  show  his  nationality  ;  the 
floral  and  symbolic  décoration,  that 
he  must  hâve  been  a  lover  and  student 


of  Nature;  the  subjectsintroduced and 
their  meanings  reflected  upon,  that  his 
teachings  must  hâve  been  of  a  faith- 
ful,  moral  character.  The  Water 
Lilies  softly  mark  his  éloquence,  and 
the  old  printing  press  will  add  the 
last  link  that  leads  directly  to  the 
name  of  Bryant. 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


EXTRA  VACANCE. 

The  charge  is  brought  against 
.\inericans  that  they  are  the  most 
extravagant  race  on  the  face  of  the 
earth.  In  one  sensé  this  is  probably 
tnie.  Large  fortunes  easily  amassed, 
and  many  of  them,  do  not  tend  to 
îeach  people  the  value  of  money. 
Financial  troubles  are  the  resuit  and 
the  antidote,  of  the  free  practice  of 
this  vice.  American  expérience  in  the 
last  few  years  has  proved  this,  and 
useless  expenditures  hâve  been 
checked  in  a  degree.  But  it  has 
become  the  habit  of  the  sensible 
and  the  economical  to  stigmatize 
cvery  large  outlay  not  absolutely 
necessary,  as  extravagant,  no  matter 
what  the  circumstances.  The  sub- 
ject  deserves  discriminative  thought 
iinder  thèse  wholesale  charges.  What 
is  real  extravagance?  The  term  is 
certainly  comparative.  A  poor  man 
who  lives  from  hand  to  mouth,  and 
whose  income  is  barely  sufficient  to 
provide  necessaries  for  his  family, 
would  be  considered  extravagant, 
and  justly  so,  if  he  purchased  a 
bronze  omament  for  the  parlor  when 
hehad  no  parlor  for  the  omament. 
The  same  pièce  of  bronze,  if  a  work 
of  art,  would  be  an  appropriate  fur- 
nishing  to  the  rooms  of  any  one 
whose  income  allowed  it  without 
encroachment 


When  not  one  omament  nor  a 
dozen  are  purchased,  but  a  whole 
house  fuU — ^rare,  costly,  beautiful — 
the  question  whether  the  purchase  is 
an  extravagant  one  still  dépends 
upon  the  question  of  income.  Can 
the  purchaser  afford  it?  Are  his 
debts  paid — ^not  to  his  butcher  and 
grocer  alone,  but  to  his  own  kind  and 
to  his  God?  Then,  if  there  is  left 
enough  for  thèse  things,  works  of  art, 
elegantly  wrought  silver,  quaint  ar- 
tistic  fumiture,  rich  carpeting,  déli- 
cate frescoes,  beautiful  pictures  and 
breathing  marbles,  then,  and  only 
then,  are  thèse  things  not  extrava- 
gant For  art  is  an  educator  of  a 
higher  grade  than  the  spelling-book 
or  the  atlas,  and  to  the  man  who  can 
afford  it  it  is  not  only  not  extrava- 
gance for  him  to  beautify  his  home 
in  a  costly,  tasteful  manner,  but  it  is 
praiseworthy  in  a  high  degree. 

The  reader  will  please  to  observe 
in  the  preceding  remarks  that  the 
lavish  and  reckless  expenditure  of 
money  is  by  no  means  advocated,  be 
the  spender  never  so  able  to  ^afford 
it  The  purchase  of  anything  costly, 
out  of  the  pale  of  taste  or  use,  is 
extravagance.  The  purchase  of  a 
heterogeneous  avalanche  of  works 
of  art,  and  the  crowding  of  walls, 
fioors  and  ceihngs  with  them  regard- 
less  of   artistic  effect,   and  for  the 
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mère  purpose  of  dîsplay,  is  extrava- 
gance— the  most  foolish.  We  can 
forgive  a  man  who,  in  moderate  cir- 
cumstances  and  scarcely  able  to  afford 
it,  perhaps  not  at  ail  so,  yeams  for 
some  sweet  picture  and  is  finally 
tempted  to  buy  it,  even  though  his 
purse  gaps  open-mouthed  in  astonish- 
ment  It  is,  perhaps,  a  lovely  figure 
of  some  waiting  Hero,  or  a  sweep 
of  green  waves  along  a  white  beach, 
or  a  crimson  break  of  sunset  through 
the  woods  ;  and,  hanging  there  in  his 
room,  it  opens  a  new  world  to  him 
away  from  the  dust  and  hum  of  his 
every-day  one.  We  can  forgive  him 
this  purchase,  be  we  ever  so  merce- 
nary,  even  praise  him  for  it  with  jus- 
tice, for,  though  its  price  may  be 
beyond  his  means,  yet  in  the  new 
life  it  gives  him,  and  the  new 
thoughts,  there  may  be  more  dollars 
and  cents  than  those  he  has  paid  to 
^he  dealer. 

But  when  a  person  with  plenty  of 
means  uses  them  in  conglomerating 
articles  of  value  and  stacking  them 
in  staring  profusion  where  they  will 
catch  the  eye  and  not  the  heart,  that 
person  proclaims  glaringly  the  fact  of 
his  money  possessions,  together  wifh 
that  other  fact,  equally  glaring,  of  his 
lack  of  brain,  and  our  indignation 
first,  and  after  that,  pity,  go  out  to 
him.  His  is  foolish,  censurable 
extravagance. 

But  this  is  only  a  small  division  of 
the  subject.  It  would  take  many 
times  more  space  than  is  hère  per- 
mitted  to  discuss  its  numberless  rami- 
fications, its  relations  to  dress,  arti- 
cles of  use,  architecture,  etc.  Enough, 
however,  has  been  written  to  show 
that  this,  and  a  hundred  kindred 
every-day  subjects,  are  deserving  of 
more  thought  than  is  usually  given 
them. 

A  NOCTURNAL  SKETCH, 

The  curious  lines  which  ensue  are 
from  the  pen  of  Thomas  Hood. 
Most  bards  find  it  sufficiently  difïicult 
to  obtain  one  rhyming  word  at  the 


end  of  a  line,  but  Hood  secures  three 
with  an  ease  which  is  as  graceful  as  it 
is  surprising. 

Even  is  come  ;  and  from  th«  dark  Parle,  hark, 
The  signal  of  the  setting  sun — one  gun  I 
And  six  is  sounding  from  the  chime,  prime  time 
To  go  and  see  the  Drury-Lane  Dane  slain,— 
Or  hear  Othello's  jealous  doubt  spout  out, — 
Or  Macbeth  raving  at  that  shade-made  blade, 
Denving  to  his  frantic  clutch  much  touch  ; — 
Or  else  to  see  Ducrow  with  wide  stride  ride 
Four  horses  as  no  other  man  can  span  ; 
Or  in  the  small  Olympic  Pitt  sit  spfit  ^ 
Laughing  at  Liston,  while  you  quiz  his  phiz. 

Anon  Night  cornes,  and  with  her  wings  brings  tfaings 
Such  as,  with  his  poetic  tongue,  Young  sung  ; 
The  gas  up-blazes  with  its  bright  white  light. 
And  paralytic  watchmen  prowi,  howl,  growi, 
About  the  streets  and  take  up  PallMall  Sal, 
Who,  hasting  to  her  nightly  jobs,  robs  fobs. 

Now  thieves  do  enter  for  your  cash,  smash,  crash, 
Past  drowsy  Charley,  in  a  deep  slecp,  creep. 
But,  friiçhtened  by  Policeman  B.  3,  flee. 
And  while  they're  going,  whuper  low,  "  No  go  !  *' 

Now  puss,  while  folks  are  in  their  beds,  treads  leads. 
And  sleepers  waking,  grumble,— "  Drat  that  cat  !  " 
Who  in  the  gutter  caterwaulk,  squalls,  mauls, 
Some  féline  foe,  and  screams  in  shrill  ill-will. 

Now  BuUs  of  Bashan,  of  a  prize  size,  rise 

In  childish  dreams,  and  with  a  roar  ^ore  poor 

Georgv,  or  Charlie,  or  Billy,  willy-nillv  ;  — 

But  Nursemaid  in  a  nightmare  rest,  chest-pressed, 

Dreameth  of  one  of  her  old  flames,  James  Glames, 

And  that  she  hears — what  faith  U  man's— Ann*s  banns 

And  hiS|  from  Révérend  Mr.  Rice,  twice,  thrice  ; 

Wlûte  nbbons  flourish,  and  a  stout  shout  out, 

That  upward  goes,  shows  Rose  koows  those  beaux' 


Fall  and  Velocity  of  Rivers. — 
The  fall  of  a  river  influences  in  part 
the  velocity  or  force  of  its  current, 
but  not  to  such  an  extent  that  the 
rate  of  fall  could  be  taken  as  a  scale 
for  the  rate  of  velocity.  The  Rhine, 
Danube,  and  Elbe  are  very  rapid 
rivers,  yet  they  only  exhibit  a  fall  of 
one  or  two,  and  very  seldom,  three 
feet  per  mile.  The  "  gentle  Tweed,*' 
with  an  average  fall  of  nearly  eight 
feet  fi-om  the  affluence  of  Bigger 
Water  to  the  sea,  is  freely  navigated 
by  small  boats,  while  a  fall  of  only 
two  feet  in  the  Danube  causes  the 
greatest  obstacles  to  navigation.  The 
Sevem  and  the  Shannon  are  much 
alike  in  magnitude  ;  the  average  de- 
scent  of  the  former  is  26.6  inches  per 
mile;  of  the  latter,  only  9  inches; 
and  yet  the  Sevem  pursues  its  course 
without  any  rapids  or  falls  ;  whilst 
the  Shannon  forms  the  magnificent 
falls  of  Doonas,  equaling  the  most 
celebrated  in  Europe. 
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PROBLEM. 
No.  5— By  Geo.  H.  Tuoknton. 

BLACK. 


PROBLEM. 
No.  6-  Hv  Miss  Bianca  Fleiscmmann. 

BLACK. 


WHITS. 

White  to  play  and  mate  io  three  moves. 
CHESS  LITERATURE. 

With  the  exception  of  those  play- 
ere  who    apply    themselves    to    the 
study   of    the    game,   most    persons 
would  be  somewhat  astonished  at  the 
amount  of  chess  literature  published 
in   book    form;    and   persons   unac- 
quainted  with   the  interest  taken  in 
chess  might  be  equally  surprised  at 
the  extent  and  progress  made  by  the 
periodical  chess  literature  of  the  day. 
The  various  chess  libraries  in  the  world 
are   a   siifficient   proof  of    our    first 
assertion.      Notably  among  thèse  is 
that  of  Dr.  Van  der  Linde,  of  Berlin, 
whose    library    now    numbers    over 
1,100  volumes,  and  we  doubt  very 
much  whether  even  this  large  collec- 
tion   includes    ail    the    works    now 
extant 

As  to  the  periodical  literature,  we 

take  pleasure  in  referring  our  readers 

xo  our  own  exchanges,  which  will,  we 

think,  substantiate  our  statement     In 

the  United  States  there  are  now  three 

nionthly   magazines    devoted    exclu- 

SiVely  to   chess.      Thèse   magazines 

^e  veiy  ably  conducted,  and  among 

^ieir  contributors  are  numbered  the 


WHITB. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  two  moves. 

best  players  of  our  land  The  Du- 
buque  Journal,  edited  by  Prof  O.  A. 
Brownson,  Jr.,  is  conducted  with  ail 
the  talent  and  energy  which  are 
characteristic  of  its  worthy  editor, 
who  is  doing  much  to  advance  the 
interests  of  chess  by  publishing  a 
thoroughly  first-class,  interesting  and 
instructive  chess  magazine.  The 
RevieWy  published  by  J.  K.  Hanshew, 
Frederick,  Md,  also  claims  the  atten- 
tion of  the  chess  student  Its  table 
of  contents  is  always  replet'e  with 
good  games,  problems,  miscellany, 
etc.  It  is  meeting  the  success  it 
justly  deserves.  The  American  Maga- 
ziney  published  by  E.  A.  Kunkel,  Hart- 
ford, Conn.,  we  hâve  had  occasion  to 
mention  in  a  previous  number.  It  is 
a  new  magazine,  and  has  prospects 
of  holding  rank  with  its  predecessors, 
judging  from  its  able  editorial  corps, 
and  the  numbers  which  hâve  already 
appeared.  The  Record  is  a  semi- 
monthly  publication  printed  in  Phila- 
delphia.  Aside  from  thèse,  the  week- 
lies  fumish  a  large  amount  of  valu- 
able  chess  matter.  The  Détroit 
Evening  News  has  a  very  interesting 
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and  finely  conducted  column,  and 
many  of  the  New  York  city,  New 
England  and  Southern  weeklies  con- 
tribute  a  column  each  week  to  the 
periodical  chess  literature  of  the  day. 
In  England,  France  and  Germany 
there  is  a  large  and  increasing  num- 
ber  of  chess  periodicals,  ail  of  which 
testify  to  the  growing  interest  in  the 
game.  Altogether  chess  literature  is 
making  rapid  progress,  and  présents 
a  list  of  publications  of  which  the 
chess  devotee  may  well  feel  proud. 

— Buffalo  is  having  a  chess  touma- 
ment  There  are  twenty  competitors, 
and  considérable  progress  has  already 
been  made.  Mr.  Ensor,  the  winner 
of  the  championship  of  Canada,  is 
looked  upon  as  the  undoubted  win- 
ner. We  shall  give  more  particulars 
in  our  next  issue. 

— Since  chess  prodigies  are  the 
order  of  the  day  with  some  of  our 
contemporaries,  we  give  an  example 
of  what  we  call  a  real  display  of 
natural  talent  in  this  line,  and  chal- 
lenge our  friends  to  produce  an  equal. 
Problem  No.  6  is  by  a  young  lady  of 
twelve  summers,  who  has  only  known 
the  moves  in  chess  about  six  months. 
Considering  the  circumstances,  we 
believe  it  excels  any  instance  we  hâve 
yet  seen  of  extraordinary  aptitude  for 
the  game. 

ENSOR'S  CHESS  DREAM. 

The  foUowing  is  believed  to  be  the  most  astoûnd- 
ing  game  on  record,  "barring"  Nasby's  effort  în 
the  Review. 

"VBRY   IRRBGULAR  GAMBIT." 

White. 
(Mr.  A.  W.  Ensor.) 

i..PtoK4 

a..BtoQB4 

3..KtioQB3 

4..KttoKB3 

5..KtlakesKP 

6..Q10KR5  + 
And  White  announces 
White's  Q  Kt  sq  with  his 
foUows  : 

7..BtoB7  + 

8.  Q  Kl  to  Q  5  + 

9..KKttoB4-|- 
10.. Q  Ktto  Kt4  + 
ii..PtoR4  + 
ia..PtoB3  + 
x3..RtoR3  + 
i4..QtoQsq  -»- 
i5..QtoKa  + 


x6..PtoQ4dis -^  i6..KtoKt8 

i7..Castles  i7..KttoQ6 

i8..BtoK3dis+  T8..KttoB8 

19 . .  R  ukes  Kt  nuite 
Sohitions  to  problems  next  is&ue. 


EVANS 
White. 
(Richard  Lacy.) 

i..PtoK4 

3..KttoKB3 

3..BtoQ  B4 

4..PtoQ  Kt4 

S..PtoQB3 

6..Ptog4 

7..Castles 

8..Q  toQ  Kt3 

9..b  to  K  Kt  5 
xo..KtUkcsP 
IX.. Q  takes  B 
ia..KttoK  < 


.Q  ukes  Kt  + 

.BtoR4 

.QRtoQi 

.BukesKt 

.QtoQ4^ 

.  K  ukes  Q 

R  to  Q  Kt  X 
.Rtog  Bx 
.  R  ukes  Q  P 
.PtoKs 
.RukesB 
.RtoKKt4 
.  R  to  K  B  4 
.PukesR  + 
.RtakesKBP 
.KtoBi 
.  R  to  K  B  3 
.R10Q3-I- 
.PtoKB3 
.  R  to  Q  X 
.KtoBa 
.PtoQR3 

Resigns. 


GAMBIT. 

Black. 
(Prof.  O. A.  Browxison Jr) 

i..PtoK4 

a..KttoQ  B3 

3..BtoQB4 

4..BtakesP 

5..BtoQR4 

6. .P  takes  P 

7..PtakesP/'a; 

8..QtoKB3 

9..O  to  K  Kt  3 
10.. B  takes  Kt 
xx..Pto  K  R3 
xa..Kt  takes  Kt 
x3..KtoB  X 
X4..PtoQ3 
15. .Ktto  iCB^fb) 
x6..Q  takes  B 
17.. g  takes  Q 
x8..b  to  K  3 
i9..PtogKt3 
ao..Ptog  B4 
ai..KtoKa 
a2..B  takes  B 
23..KRtoQ  I 
a4..Pto  K  kt3 
25.. R  ukes  K 
a6..KukesPrf; 
a7..Rto  K  x 


a8..PtogR4 
a9..Rto  K3 
•'      QB3 


Rtol 
30..K  to  ( 
3r..Ptog  Bs 
3a..Ptog  Kt  4 
33..PtogR5 
34..Rtog3 


(a).  This  b  the  new  Andersen-Zukertort  defence 
to  the  Evans  Gambit,  and  b  considered  perfccUy 
sound. 

(b).  A  better  move  for  Black,  we  think,  would 
hâve  been  B  to  Kt  5,  winning  at  least  the  exchange, 
and,  if  White  play  g  to  g  Kt  5,  then 

I  I..B  takes  R 
a.. g  ukes  P  2..Rto  Ksq 

3..KtakesB  |  3..g  to  K  Kt  5,  etc. 

fc).  Black  could  win  axiother  Pawn  by  playisg 
K  to  K  3  ;  but  it  makes  little  différence,  for  he  las  a 
won  game  in  any  event. 

—-The    foUowing   interesting  end 
game    from    actuaJ    play    is    taken 


BUck. 

irom  me  yyesimins 

(cr  râper  S. 

(Amrbody.) 
I . .  P  to  K  4 

No 

.  X. 

a..gKttoR3 

White-<Mark«). 

Black-<Neuroan] 

3..PtoKR3 

KatKtsq 

K  at  K  Kt  sq 

4..KttogB4 
5..PtoKB3 

Kt*it  k'r  4 

gsss^^ 

6..PtoKKt3 

Kl  at  K  Kt  5 

R  at  K  8 

to  mate  the  Black  K  on 

P  at  K  R  a 

B  at  g  Kt  7 
B  at  K  Kt  8 

K  R  in  thirteen  moves,  as 

PatKKtô 

P  at  K  B  a 

P  at  K  R  3 

7..KtoKa 
8..Ktog3 

PatKKta 

PatKBa 

9..Kto  B3 
io..KtoKt4 

pîtgkta 

II.. K  takes  Kt 

PatgRa 

ia..KtoKt6 

White  wins  as  foUows. 

x3..KtoB7 

g  ukes  P  ch 
PukesR  ch 

R  takes  g 

x4..Ktog6 
x5..KtoB7 

KtoBsq 

Kt  to  Kt  6  mate. 
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SELECTED  COMMENTARIES  ON  FALSTAFF. 


The  character  of  Sir  John  Falstaflf  is,  I 
!»hould  thinlcy  the  most  witty  and  humorous 
combined  that  ever  was  betrayed.  So  paU 
pably  is  the  person  presented  to  the  mind's 
eye  that  not  only'do  we  give  him  a  véritable 
locaiion  in  history,  but  the  others,  the  real 
characters  in  the  period,  compared  with  him 
appear  to  be  the  idealized  people,  and  in- 
veoted  to  be  bis  foils  and  contrasts.  *  *  * 
His  body  is  fitted  to  his  mind — bountiful, 
exubérant  and  luxurious  ;  and  his  mind  was 
well  appointed  for  his  body — being  rich, 
ample,  sensual  sensuous,  and  imaginative. 
The  very  fatness  of  bis  person  is  the  most 
félicitons  correspondent  to  the  unlimited 
opulence  of  his  imagination  ;  and  but  for 
this  conjunction,  the  character  would  hâve 
been  out  of  keeping  and  incomplète. 

In  most  men  wit  is  the  waste  pipe  of  their 
spleen  in  contemplating  the  happiness  of 
others  ;  in  Falstaff  it  is  the  main  supply  of 
a  robu^t  structure,  and  is  the  surcharge  of 
fun  and  good  temper.  His  wit  is  the  oft- 
spring  and  heir  to  bis  love  of  laughter  ;  the 
overâowing  of  his  satisfaction  with  himself, 
and  his  good  tenus  with  ail  men.  He  keeps 
both  body  and  mind  in  onc  perpétuai  gaudy- 
day  ;  his  is  the  satumalia,  the  camival  of  the 
intellect,  and  his  body  he  rejoices  Mrith  sack- 
posiset,  and  his  mind  with  jokes  and  roars  of 
laughter  ;  and  with  him  each  acts  upon  and 
with  the  other — the  true  sign  of  a  strong 
constitution.  Falstaft's  is  not  a  "clay  that 
j^  muddy  with  drink  ;  "  his  sensuality  does 
Qot  sodden  and  brutify  his  faculties,  but  it 
quickens  Cheir  temper  and  edge.  It  gives 
»wing  to  his  imagmation  and — to  use  his 
own  words — fiils  it  with  "nimble  fiery  and 
délectable  shapes."  He  is  amenable  to  the 
charge  of  a  host  of  vices,  any  one  of  whidh 
would  strand  and  shipwreck  an  ordinary 
character.  He  is  an  indicted  coward,  a  brag- 
gadocio,  a  cheat,  a  peculator,  a  swindler  and 
a  liar,  and  yet  withal  so  far  are  we  from 
votin^  him  to  Coventry  for  ail  his  delinquen- 


cies,  there  are  few  of  us  who  would  refuse 
to  **march  through  Coventry"  with  him  at 
the  head  of  his  scarecrows  ;  and  one  reason 
for  this  tolérance — not  to  sav  this  sieeve- 
laughing  encouragement  of  his  villainous 
courses  on  the  part  of  ail  ranks  and  classes 
— is  that  he  himself  appears  to  hâve  adopted 
and  indulged  in  them  from  an  irrépressible 
love  of  humor  and  mad  waggery.  He  is  no 
hypocrite;  and  men,  from  instinct,  and 
especially  your  men  of  the  world,  can  ex- 
tenuate  many  vices  rather  than  that  of 
hypocrisy.  What  bold  independence  in 
that  speech  **If  my  wind  were  but  long 
enough  to  say  my  prayers  I  would  repent." 
He  also  tells  the  Lord  Chief  Justice — who 
he  knows  well  enough  knows  him — that  he 
'Most  his  voice  with  hoUoing  and  singing 
of  anthems."  His  impudence  is  sublime;  . 
and  that  very  impudence  forms  no  insignifi- 
cant  item  in  his  humor;  for  the  gênerai 
secret  of  FalstafFs  wit,  and  humor  too,  con- 
sists  in  an  impénétrable  and  imperturbable 
self-possession.  He  is  never  thrown  off  his 
guard,  or  if  so,  he  is  never  foiled  ;  he  re- 
covers  himself  like  a  rope-dancer.    ♦     ♦      ♦ 

His  lying,  which  proceeds  qui  te  as  much 
from  an  impulse  of  humor  as  from  a  désire 
to  deceive,  is  so  florid  and  romantic  that  no 
mortal  is  lakcn  in  by  it,  except  his  hostess, 
Quickley,  and  she  lends  him  ten  pounds 
after  having  him  arrested  for  debt.  *  •  • 

Fabtaff  is  equal  to  any  exigence  ;  he  is 
never  foiled,  but  usually  comes  oflf  with 
flying  colors  by  means  of  his  astounding 
and  always  laughable  effrontery.  When 
this  is  recognized  or  resisted,  he  still  saves 
himself  with  a  flash  of  humor  or  a  quirk. 

*  *  *  The  imputed  cowardice  of  Falstaff 
does  not  arise  so  much  from  a  principle  of 
fear — downright  pallid  horror — as  from  a 
constitutional  love  of  ease,  a  sensé  of  enjoy- 
ment,  and  répugnance — from  inability — to 
disagreeable  exertion.      •♦•«•♦ 

Falstaff  cheated  at  every  tum  ;   he  kept 
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out  of  harm's  way,  and  laughed  immoderate- 
\y  at  his  economy  of  exertion  and  escape 
from  danger.  In  the  fight  he  'Meads  his 
ragamuffins  where  thcy  are  peppered."  He 
proved  (as  if  in  joke)  the  estimate  he  gave 
of  them  to  the  Prince,  who  says  : 

"Tell  me,  Jack,   whose  fellows  are  thèse    that 
corne  afterf 
"  ^tf/.— Miue,  Hal,  mine. 
**P.  Hai.—l  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 
"  Fal. — ^Tut,  tut  1  good  enough  to  to&s  ;  food  for 

Kwder,  food  for  powder  :  they'll  fill  a  pit  as  well  as 
tter  ; — ^tush,  man  ;  mortal  men,  mortal  men. 
"  Wtstmoreland. — Ay  :  but.  Sir  John,  methinks 
they  are  exceedingly  poor  and  bare, — ^too  beggarly. 

"  Fal. — Faith,  for  their  poverty  I  know  not  where 
they  had  that  ;  and  for  their  bareness  I  am  sure  they 
never  Icarned  that  of  me  I  " 

By  the  way,  his  description  of  thèse  scare- 
crows,  and  of  tiis  manœuvre  in  impressing  them 
— to  the  misuse  of  the  king's  exchequer — 
is  one  of  the  famous  points  in  the  character, 
and  a  superb  one  it  is  (Henry  IV.,  Act  4, 
Scène  2,  Part  i). 

After  having  read  it,  the  conclusion  one 
must  corne  to  is,  that  it  is  more  the  manner 
of  one  who  has  the  courage  to  laugh  down 
sthfe  and  running  into  danger,  than  it  is  the 
conduct  of  a  coward  in  grain  ;  in  short,  I 
think  with  Mackenzie  in  his  essay  upon  the 
character,  '*  that  his  cowardice  may  be  placed 
to  his  sagacUy,  and  that  he  has  a  lively  sensé 
of  danger,  but  not  the  want  of  self* posses- 
sion which  arises  from  fear." 

The  finest  point  in  this  wonderfui  char- 
acter for  vivacity  and  brilliancy  I  cannot  but 
think  appears  in  those  displays  of  fancy  that 
now  and  then  burst  from  him  in  a  clatter  of 
images  and  similes,  like  the  sudden  explo- 
sion of  complicated  pièces  of  fîreworks. 
When  he  runs  upon  this  vein  his  imagination 
seems  inexhaustible,  and  that  it  could  run 
on  and  at  that  rate  forever. 

The  last  scène  that  we  hâve  with  the  fat 
old  mountain  of  flesh  and  iniquity  is  a  some- 
what  aflfecting  one  ;  and  it  should  seem  by 
common  consent  that  the  poet  had  visited 
his  sins  upon  him  with  a  degree  of  harsh- 
ness.  Moreover  it  is  not  unusuai  with  the 
critics  to  impute  to  coldheartedness  Henry 
V.'s  peremptory  and  sudden  dismissal  of  ail 
his  old  co-rioters.  It  may  be  asked,  how- 
ever,  what  other  course  he  could  pursue 
upon  taking  the  reins  of  govemment  ?  and, 
at  ail  events,  to  FalstafT  he  promised  *'  com- 
pétence of  life,  that  lack  of  means  enforce 
him  not  to  evil,"  and  he  concludes  with 
enjoining  the  Lord  Chief  Justice  "  to  see 
performeid  the  ténor  of  his  word."  That 
the  knight  and  ail  his  companions  are,  im- 
mediately  after  the  king's  exit,  packed  off  to 
the  Fleet  prison  by  the  judge's  order,  looks 
very  like  revenge  upon  the  part  of  the  latter. 
Nathan  Drake  says  that  the  imprisonment 
of  FalstafT  was  the  ultimate  cause  of  his 
death,  and  Mrs.  Quickley,  in  the  subséquent 
play  of  Henry  V.,  before  describing  the 
death-bed  scène  of  the  knight,  says,  **  The 
king  has  killed  his  hearL" — Charlts  Cowden 
Clarke. 


FalstafT  is  the  crown  of  Shakespeare'» 
comic  invention.  He  has,  without  exhaust- 
ing  himself,  continued  his  character  throagh 
three  plays,  and  exhibited  him  in  every 
variety  of  situation  :  the  figure  is  drawn  so 
definitely  and  individually  that,  even  to  the 
mère  reader,  it  conveys  a  clear  impression  of 
Personal  acquaintance.  FalstafT  is  the  most 
agreeable  and  entertaining  knave  that  ever 
was  portrayed.  We  see  that  his  tender  care 
of  himself  is  without  any  mixture  of  malice 
toward  others  ;  he  will  only  not  be  disturbcd 
in  the  pleasant  repose  of  his  sensuality  ;  and 
this  he  obtains  tnrough  the  activity  of  hts 
understanding  ;  always  on  the  alert,  and 
good-humored  ;  ever  ready  to  crack  jokes  on 
others,  and  to  enter  into  those  of  which  he 
is  himself  the  subject;  so  that  he  justly 
boasts  of  being  not  only  witty  himself  bat 
the  cause  of  wit  in  others — he  is  an  admir- 
able companion  for  youthful  idleness  and 
levity.  Under  a  helpless  exterior  he  con- 
ceals  an  extremely  acute  mind  ;  he  has 
always  at  command  some  dexterous  tnm 
whenever  any  of  his  free  jokes  b^n  to  give 
displeasure  ;  he  is  shrewd  in  his  distinctions 
between  those  whose  favor  he  has  to  win, 
and  those  over  whom  he  may  assume  a 
familiar  authority.  He  is  so  convinced  that 
the  part  he  plays  can  only  pass  under  the 
cloak  of  wit,  that  even  when  alone  he  is 
never  altogether  serions,  but  gives  the  droll- 
est  coloring  to  his  intrigues,  his  intercourse 
with  others,  and  his  own  sensual  philosophy. 
—Schifgel. 

FalstafT  and  his  Elastcheap  associâtes  are 
altogether  the  greatest  triumph  of  the  comic 
Muse  that  the  world  has  to  show.  In  this 
judgment  I  believe  that  ail  who  hâve  fisiirly 
conversed  with  the  irrésistible  old  sinner  are 
agreed.  — Hudson. 

FalstafT  may,  I  think,  be  justly  set  down 
as  having  ail  the  intellectual  qualities  tliat 
enter  into  the  composition  of  practical  wis- 
dom,  without  one  of  the  moral.  If  to  bis 
understanding  were  joined  an  imagination 
equal,  it  is  hardly  too  much  to  say  he  would 
be  as  great  a  poet  as  Shakespeare  ;  and  in 
this  we  hâve,  it  seems  to  me,  just  the  right 
constituents  of  perfect  fitness  for  the  dra- 
matic  purpose  and  exigency  which  his  char- 
acter was  meant  to  answer.  In  his  solid, 
clear  understanding,  his  discemment  and 
large  expérience,  his  fulness  and  quickness 
of  wit  and  resource,  and  his  infinité  humor 
— ^an  inexhaustible  magazine  of  mental  fasci- 
nations— what  were  else  dark  in  the  life  of 
Prince  Henry  is  made  plain;  and  we  can 
hardly  fail  to  see  how  he  is  drawn  to  what 
is  in  itself  bad  indeed,  yet  drawn  in  virtae 
of  something  within  him  that  still  promotes 
him  in  our  esteem.  I  must  add  withal  that, 
hugely  as  we  delight  to  be  with  Falstafi^  he 
is,  nevertheless,  just  about  the  last  man  that 
one  would  wUh  to  resemble  ;  which  fact,  as 
I  take  it,  is  enough  of  itself  to  keep  the 
pleasure  of  his  part  free  from  any  moral 
mfection  or  taint.  — Hudson, 
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MARJORIE. 


If  you  hinted  that  a  church-yard  was 
not  the  very  nicest,  the  very  brightest 
spot  in  ail  the  world  to  play  in,  how 
Maijorie's  eyes  would  open  wide  at 
you  with  grave  wonder  and  pityl 

Of  a  summer  moming  when  the 
sun  is  drinking  dew  out  of  the  flowers, 
and  the  air  is  full  of  little  singing 
things,  and  the  ground-sparrows  make 
raenry  over  their  house-keeping  among 
the  graves,  tnily  a  church-yard  is  not 
such  a  bad  place.  But  to  find  a  little 
girl,  as  I  found  Marjorie  one  moming, 
l>areheaded,  singing  softly  to  herselt 
and  playing  tea-party  on  a  tiny  grave  ! 

"  Good-moming  ;  are  you  the  only 
little  girl  in  the  village,  that  you  hâve 
to  play  ail  alone  in  the  graveyard  ?"  I 
said 

"  O,  no  ;  "  and  she  stopped  to  pour 
me  out  an  acom-cup  of  tea,  mindful 
of  hospitality  before  she  introduced 
herself  ;  "  do  take  it — it's  only  water 


with  a  drop  of  honey  in  it  l'm 
Marjorie.  There  are  children — O, 
a  great  many — ^but  I  don't  b'iong  to 
them."  This  very  gravely,  as  if  speak- 
ing  of  an  old  fact  that  had  nothing 
strange  in  it  "  Father  is  the  sexton, 
and  we  live  under  the  church  ;  that's 
my  window,  that  little  one  with  the 
white  curtain.  So  the  church-yard  is 
mine  because  the  church  is  my  house. 
AU  the  puff-balls  are  mine — and  the 
blackberries  that  grow  along  the  fence 
— and  the  milkweed  in  the  corners — 
and  the  sorrel  round  the  gravestones." 
O,  if  you  could  see  the  shining  sensé 
of  wealth  in  Marjorie's  gray  eyes,  tell- 
ing  the  riches  of  the  church-yard  on 
her  small  fîngers  ! 

"  But  do  you  never  go  to  school  ?  " 

"  O,  yes,  when  I  feel  like  it — in  the 

meeting-house.      I  study  out  of  ail 

the  hymn-books,  and  when  I  know  a 

verse  I  run  up  into  the  pulpit  and  say 
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it  And  I  make  believe  the  folks  are 
sitting  just  where  they  do  Sundays, 
and  Aunty  Loomer  nods  to  me  to 
corne  down  to  her  pew,  and  says, 
*  That's  a  good  Marjie/  and  gives  me 
caraway  out  of  her  bag  ;  and  Deacon 
Colby  wipes  his  eyes  with  his  big  red 
handkerchief,  just  as  he  does  when  the 
minister  talks  about  going  to  Heaven. 
But  I  don't  play  ail  the  time.  Tm 
housekeeper — ^to  the  church." 

How  I  laughed  at  the  idea  of  this 
small  atom  of  a  woman,  drinking  tea 
out  of  acom-cups,  being  the  house- 
keeper of  a  church  î  I  could  as  easily 
fancy  a  church  mouse  taking  care  of 
it,  with  a  bunch  of  keys  tied  round 
his  neck,  and  broom  and  dust-pan  in 
his  jDaws. 

"  That's  nothing  to  laugh  at,"  she 
said,  with  a  comical  look  of  displeas- 
ure  around  the  pretty  lips.  "  Father 
is  so  old  and  has  a  stitch  in  his  back 
— digging  is  very  bad  for  backs,  you 
know — so  of  course  there*s  nobody 
but  me  to  sweep  and  keep  the  meet- 
ing-house  tidy.  I  dust  the  hymn- 
books  and  the  big  bible  in  the  pulpit; 
then  I  go  into  the  gallery  to  dust  the 
great  big  fiddle.  Sometimes  I  shut 
my  teeth  tight  and  draw  the  bow 
across  ;  ugh  !  I  hâte  it,"  shuddered 
Marjorie.  "  It  sounds  as  if  there  was 
a  big  pain  inside  and  it  wanted  to  get 
ouL  Like  the  men  who  had  devils — 
tearing,  screeching  devils,"  said  the 
child,  upsetting  her  tea-pot  in  her 
energy;  "and  I  think  sometimes  if 
Christ  was  there  when  Bijah  Billings 
is  fîddling,  he  would  speak  out  in 
meeting  to  the  fiddle,  and  say,  *  You 
evîl  spirit,  come  out  of  him  !  '  " 

O,  thou  child  heretic  from  the 
musical  creed  of  thy  elders  !  thought 
I,  and  sought  for  the  shadow  of  a 
laugh  on  her  face  to  invite  me  to 
merriment,  but  hérésies  never  fell 
from  more  eamest  lips. 

The  tea-drinking  was  over,  and 
Marjorie  tumbled  the  acoms  into  her 
pocket  with  small  ceremony.  "  Now 
I  am  going  to  my  flower-beds." 

"  Where  ?"  I  asked,  freshly  mysti- 
fied. 


She  pointed  to  four  graves,  not  one 
of  them  larger  than  herself, — and 
such  riotous  bloom,  such  camivals  of 
bées  and  blossoms  as  were  those  little 
beds.  One  was  gay  with  roses, 
another  with  lilies,  and  I  noticed 
that  each  head-stone  bore  at  once  the 
name  of  the  flower  that  had  perished 
and  the  flower  that  bloomed,  so  that 
the  children  were  in  a  way  godmoth- 
ers  to  their  flowers.  One  was  only  a 
mound  of  forget-me-nots,  without  a 
name. 


"And  what  does  that  meaii,  Mar- 
jorie ?  "  The  child  jDatted  the  mound 
with  a  suggestion  of  motherhood  in 
the  caressing  motion  of  the  brown 
hands  that  was  inexpressibly  pretty 
and  touching,  "  It's  nobod/s  baby, 
that  I  know  of.  I  didn't  even  know  it 
was  hère — the  grass  was  so  high — till 
I  tumbled  over  it  one  day.  I  couldn't 
name  it,  not  make  up  one  even,  for 
she  may  be  a  boy," — a  world  of  spéc- 
ulation in  the  tender  eyes — "so  I 
just  put  a  forget-me-not  on  it,  because 
it  told  me  to." 
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"And  what  do  you  do  with  ail  thèse 
flowers  ?  " 

"  Sunday  momings  I  pick  handfuls 
of  them  while  father  is  ringing  the 
beil  for  meeting,  and  I  put  them  by 
the  big  bible,  and  I  know  they  look 
for  them — ^their  papas  and  mammas — 
and  say,  *  Yes,  Rose  is  hère,  Lily  is 
hère/  I  put  in  plenty  of  foiget-me- 
nots,  though  maybe  nobody  looks  at 
it  but  me.  The  minister  says  that 
when  it's  very  hot  and  he  hasn't  a 
good  sermon,  he  knows  that  the  flow- 
ers talk  for  him.  Nobody  knows  how 
to  say  pretty  things  like  the  minister," 
added  Maijorie,  proudly. 

I  thought  of  the  perfected  praise,  and 
bent  down  to  kiss  the  childish  mouth. 
*'Good-bye,  Marjorie;  would  you 
mind  giving  me  a  flower  ?  Next  Sun- 
day I  shall  be  in  a  dusty  city,  and  I 
would  like  to  carry  a  little  field 
preacher  with  me." 

Mind  !  from  the  tea-drinking  to  the 
patting  of  the  nameless  baby  she  had 


donc  nothing  with  such  a  ready, 
hearty  grâce.  "  Plenty  of  forget-me- 
not  "  among  them,  I  noticed,  as  she 
pressed  them  into  myhands.  Half-way 
down  the  graveyard  I  tumed  for  a  last 
look  at  the  child  A  bird  tilting  on  a 
head-stonenearherwaspiping  his  gay- 
est  air;  the  sun  shone  fuU  on  her  trim, 
well-braided  head — ^what  a  tiny  head 
it  showed  at  a  distance  !  My  foot 
chanced  to  press  a  puff-ball,  part  of 
Marjorie's  wealth,  and  a  puff  of  dust 
rose  through  the  grasses; — tenbutter- 
flies  on  the  sweet-briar  bush  at  my 
side,  a  honey»bee  for  every  clover-top, 
an  invisible  but  audible  glee-club  of 
crickets. 

Dim  names  that  stniggle  with 
oblivion  on  blackening  stones,  does  it 
not,  somewhere,  comfort  you  that  out 
of  your  quiet  dust  spring  such  inno- 
cent friendships  and  harmless  riches 
for  Marjorie — that  small  heir  of  time 
playing  at  life  with  décent  gravity 
above  you  ? 


A  SUMMER  AT  ELYSIAN  GROVE. 


(Continutd.) 


Mrs.  Squibs  had  been  in  her  youth 
the  belle  of  Buttemuts,  the  rural  vil- 
lage where  she  lived.  Her  name  had 
been  Saphronia,  and  she  had  ever 
been  herself  content  with  the  primi- 
tive nickname  of  Phrony.  But  of 
course  after  she  moved  to  New  York, 
and  became  more  acquainted  with  the 
world,  no  such  simple  name  would  an- 
swer  for  her  idolized  child  ;  and  so, 
although  she  was  named  after  her 
raother,  she  bore  the  more  élégant 
and  poetical  appellation  of  Sappho. 

Sappho  was  a  brunette  with  dark 
flashing  eyes,  and  a  brilliant  color,  ail 
of  which  made  her  pass  for  a  beauty, 
and  her  mother  craved  for  her  the 
more  enlarged  sphère  of  society,  and 
perhaps  the  more  extended  chance  of 
matrimony  that  a  boarding-house  af- 
fcwded.  It  was  probably  for  this  rea- 
son  that  she  had  such  a  craving  as 


could  never  be  satisfied,  to  hâve  her 
house  gay  and  fashionable.  She  felt 
the  need  of  some  younger  and  more 
attractive  person  than  herself  to  com- 
bine the  very  opposite  capacities  of  a 
belle  and  a  house-keeper  ;  some  one 
who  could  play  on  the  piano,  sing  and 
lead  off  a  dance,  who  could  also  see 
to  the  rooms,  mend  the  clothes,  and 
be  a  spy  upon  the  boarders. 

This  place  she  found  it  difhcult  to 
fin,  but  finally  obtained  a  distant  rela- 
tive, who  wore  her  hair  on  the  very 
top  of  her  head,  dressed  in  the  ex- 
trême of  fashion,  played  on  the  piano, 
flirted  with  the  young  men,  and,  as 
Mrs.  Squibs  expressed  it,  made  the 
house  gay,  ail  for  the  considération  of 
her  board,  a  small  back  room,  and 
the  privilège  of  daming  the  stockings. 
We  called  her  "  The  Omament."  She 
and  Jim  completed  the  family,  with 
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the  exception  of  the  horse  and  dog, 
of  whom  I  must  give  some  account 

When  we  first  went  to  Elysian  Grove 
the  family  horse  was  out  at  pasture, 
but  we  heard  much  of  her  beauty  and 
merits,  how  she  was  a  famous  mare  of 
high  and  noble  breed,  black  and 
glossy  as  satin,  also  fleet  as  the  wind. 
Having  listened  with  admiring  wonder 
to  this  description,  I  was  expecting  to 
see  some  marvel  of  beauty,  when  one 
moming,  as  we  were  hurrying  to  the 
ferry,  I  beheld  in  the  distance  a  rider, 
long  and  lank,  astride  of  a  beast  so 
lean  and  gaunt  that  I  exclaimed  : 

"  Oh,  Jonathan,  look  at  that  poor 
horse  I" 

"  Why,  upon  my  word,"  said  Jona- 
than, "that^s  Squibs,  and  I  suppose 
the  other  must  be  Wildfire." 


SQUIBBS  AND  WILDFIRB. 

As  we  approached  we  found  it  was 
even  so. 

Jonathan  informed  me  gravely  that 
race  horses  were  always  thin,  etc.,  etc.  ; 
but  my  faith  was  shattered,  and  though 
I  heldmypeace,  I  indulged  in  thoughts 
which  might  not  hâve  pleased  the 
friends  of  Wildfire. 

The  dog  came  to  us  in  this  wise. 
After  we  planted  our  flowers  on  the 
lawn,  we  became  most  unhappy  vic- 
tims  to  crowds  of  goats,  who  saw  fit 
to  make  Sunday  meals  of  our  géra- 
niums and  mignonettes,  generally 
adding  thereto  a  dessert  of  roses  and 
verbenas. 

This  was  a  new  cause  of  trouble 
and  anxiety  to  poor  Mrs.  Squibs,  who 
would  keep  the  gâtes  open  to  give  an 


air  of  winning  hospitality  to  the  man- 
sion  ;  and  so  it  came  to  pass  that 
"  fi-om  mom  'till  dewy  eve"  there  was 
resounding  down  the  back  stairs  the 
brief  and  suggestive  shout  known  as 
"  Charley,  goats  !"  always  followed  by 
the  appearance  of  Charley's  dusky 
form,  brandishing  the  dish  cloth  in  a 
défiant  manner,  which  generally  ended 
with  the  goats  retiring  with  a  rose 
apiece  in  their  unrepentant  jaws. 

To  remedy  this  evil,  Mr.  Squibs 
was  gone  an  entire  day,  and  at  night- 
fall  retumed  with  a  most  remarkable 
dog — a  dog  that  looked  as  though  he 
had  started  in  life  with  the  intention 
of  being  a  lion,  but  upon  further 
thought  had  changed  his  mind  in 
favor  of  the  wolf  persuasion  when 
nearly  done,  had  concluded  on  the 
whole  to  be  a  cat,  having  only  at  the 
last  moment  decided  to  become  a  dog. 

He  was  called  Lion,  of  which  fear- 
ful  name  and  its  quite  feeble  imper- 
sonation  the  goats  appeared  to  stand 
in  some  wholesome  awe.  Not  so  my 
little  Fred,  who  conceived  the  wildest 
attachment  for  Lion,  and  consdtuted 
himself  an  infant  Van  Amburgh,  put- 
ting  his  hands  and  head  into  his 
mouth,  dragging  him  around  by  a  rope 
fastened  to  his  neck,  and  in  every  way 
exasperating  his  canine  nature. 

We  had  as  yet  no  companions  but 
a  Mr.  and  Mrs.  TwitchelC  who  were 
only  temporary  boarders,  as  they  were 
fitting  up  for  themselves  a  house  on 
the  Island.  Mr.  Twitchell  was  the 
very  soûl  of  ftin  and  humor,  and  while 
they  stayed  we  enjoyed  their  society 
very  much.  Moreover,  Mr.  Twitchell 
had  a  fine  taste  for  music,  and  played 
and  sang  by  ear.  This  was  a  great 
enjoyment  to  me,  for  though  I  could 
not  always  distinguish  one  tune  fix>m 
another,  I  was  still  very  fond  of  music, 
and  Mr.  Twitchell  was  always  singing 
beautiful  snatches  of  opéras  and  ora- 
torios. I  had  had  reason  to  doubt 
my  own  ability  in  a  musical  way.  I 
had  noticed  that  little  Fred,  who  had 
a  fine  ear  for  music,  always  assisted 
in  the  more  difficult  parts  of  the  hymns 
when  I  sang  him  to  sleep,  which  led 
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me  to  suspect  that  they  were  not  exe- 
cuted  in  a  manner  to  please  him  ;  and 
on  one  hot  day,  when  I  wanted  to 
keep  him  in  the  house,  I  ofFered  to 
sing  for  him  one  of  his  favorite  hymns. 
He  chose  "Happy  Land,"  and  I  sang 
it  to  the  end  very  much  to  my  own 
satisfaction,  but  I  noticed  that  Fred 
did  not  appear  exactly  pleased,  and, 
after  waiting  for  a  minute,  said,  "  Now, 
mamma,  ting — dat's  only  talkin'  it." 
After  this  I  became  convinced  that 
my  musical  ability  was  very  limited 
and  defective  ;  but  still  I  was  hardly 
prepared  for  the  unfortunate  démon- 
stration of  this  fact,  which  occurred 
soon  afterwards.  One  evening  Mr. 
Twitchell  was  playing  snatches  of  one 
thing  and  another,  when  I  asked  him 
for  my  favorite  "Une  Voche."  He 
said  he  did  not  think  he  could  sing 
it;  but,  after  singing  one  or  two 
pièces,  I  again  asked  him  to  try  my 
favorite.  "Why,  I  just  sang  it,"  re- 
plied  he,  with  an  incredulous  air, 
which  showed  plainly  that  he  thought 
that  I  had  listened  little  and  appre- 
ciated  less  of  what  he  had  done  for 
my  entertainment  "  Oh  !"  said  I,  in 
a  faint  tone,  for  my  voice  failed  me, 
and  I  could  think  of  nothing  else  to 
say  ;  and  after  this  I  was  careful  al- 
ways  to  admire  indiscriminately,  but 
never  to  ask  for  anything  in  particular. 

AU  this  time  Mrs.  Squibs  was  in 
distress  that  there  was  not  a  rush  of 
people  to  look  at  her  rooms,  and  we 
were  kept  in  a  constant  fever  of  ex- 
pectation. 

One  day  the  door  bell  rang  while 
we  were  at  dinner.  Mrs.  Squibs  jumped 
up  hastily  to  see  if  everything  was  in 
order.  Jonathan  besought  Mf.  Twit- 
chell to  change  his  seat 

"  You're  not  handsome  enough  to 
be  se  prominent,"  argued  he.  "  You 
might  injure  the  house,  and  lose  us 
the  rent  of  the  front  room." 

"  On  the  contrary,"  answered  Mr. 
Twitchell,  with  a  gay  laugh,  "  I  hâve 
thought  of  having  my  photograph 
taken  to  induce  boarders  to  come." 

"  Light  the  gas  in  the  parlor,"  called 
Mrs.  Squibs  after  the  retreating  ser- 


vant; "and  in  my  room,"  added  I, 
"  for  they  might  want  to  look  at  the 
view." 

By  this  time  the  door  was  opened, 
and  lo  !  Mrs.  TwitchelFs  washer- 
woman.  Still,  Mrs.  Squibs  looked 
and  longed,  and  still  they  came  not 

We  had  planted  rosy  géraniums 
and  fuchsias  on  the  lawn,  but  the 
poor  stems  swayed  and  broke  in  the 
bitter  winds,  and  the  buds  were 
chilled  to  their  heart*s  core. 

Then  the  rains  began  to  pour  as 
though  the  very  Windows  of  heaven 
were  opened,  and  beat  upon  that 
house.  First  it  came  straight  and 
forced  its  way  through  the  roof,  then 
aslant  till  it  penetrated  into  the  cracks 
about  the  Windows  and  doors.  For 
days  and  nights  it  poured  until,  when 
it  ceased,  the  poor  roof,  having  been 
tried  too  far,  had  lost  its  integrity,  and 
our  room,  being  in  the  tower  at  the 
top  of  the  house,  was  for  one  night 
almost  flooded.  We  walked  about 
in  india-rubbers,  which  we  dropped 
off  at  our  bedside  as  we  jumped  in. 
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We  also  had  another  device,  of  push- 
ing  ourselves  about  on  a  board,  which 
Jonathan  facetiously  remarked  proved 
beyond  a  doubt  that  we  were  board- 
ing.  After  this  the  rains  seemed  to 
hâve  spent  themselves;  the  sun 
peeped  out  from  behind  the  clouds. 
In  a  day  the  weather  changed  to 
intense  beat,  and  lo  !  the  steaming 
earth  sent  up  myriads  of  mosquitoes- 
Still  there  was  no  rush  of  boarders. 
The  Twitchells  had  left,  and  Jona- 
than often  teazed  Mrs.  Squibs  by 
telling  her   that   he   was   pining   for 
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Society.  At  this  time  her  mind  seem- 
ed  to  revert  to  the  Bartows,  a  family 
who  had  boarded  with  her,  and  whom 
she  had  told  me  in  confidence  again 
and  again  that,  though  they  wanted 
to  board  with  her  on  the  island,  she 
should  "never  take  them  again,  no, 
never."  The  children  were  trouble- 
some,  she  averred,  to  a  degree  that 
could  never  be  borne  again.  They 
threw  forks  at  the  mirrors,  played 
bail  with  the  cups,  and,  in  short, 
could  be  endured  again  never,  no, 
never;  still  she  spoke  of  them  day 
after  day,  and  at  last  her  tone  began 
to  change.  Mr.  Bartow  was  a  leamed 
man,  a  lawyer;  he  would  make  à 
companion  for  Mr.  Sanguine,  and 
Mrs.  Bartow  was  pleasant  too.  There 
were  the  children,  but  there  was  only 
one  really  mischievous,  and  they 
would  hâve  plenty  of  room  to  play. 
In  short,  it  was  plain  that  matters 
were  coihing  to  a  crisis,  and  in  lieu 
of  her  taking  them  "never,  no, 
never,"  Jim  had  been  sent  to  solicit 
a  visit  from  them  in  order  that  they 
might  look  at  the  house. 

Before  this,  in  despair  of  other 
boarders,  she  had  taken  a  family  by 
the  name  of  Lazarus.  "  I  am  afraid 
they're  Jews,"  she  whispered  confi- 
dentially;  "but  they  say  they're  just 
like  other  people."  Jonathan  made  a 
grim  face,  and  frowned  on  the  little 
Jews  who  played  in  the  dirt  before 
the  door,  and  the  little  Jew  baby 
who  nursed  a  bottle  on  the  front 
steps,  but  we  said  nothing. 

Mrs.  Squibs  made  a  confidential 
visit  to  my  room,  to  unburden  her 
mind.  "  Oh  !  "  said  she,  "  they  shall 
not  stay  ;  I  will  not  keep  such  board- 
ers; once  let  me  get  on  my  feet 
again,  Mrs.  Sanguine,  and  they  will 
hâve  to  leave,  if  they  do  pay  me  a 
good  deal,"  and  much  more  to  the 
same  tune.  A  few  more  days  slipped 
by,  and  the  Bartows  came,  children 
and  ail.  The  house  was  full,  and 
this  was  what  I  had  supposed  Mrs. 
Squibs  had  meant  to  express  by 
being  "on  her  feet  again."  Still 
Mr.  Lazarus  remained  ;   he  had  his 


carnage,  horses  and  coachman,  ail 
of  which  filled  the  coflfers  well,  and 
Mrs.  Squibs  was  herself  content; 
but,  strangely  as  things  will  happen, 
it  was  the  Jew  himself  who  became 
dissatisfied  ;  and  one  Sunday  evening, 
as  the  amiable  Sappho  sat  by  his 
side  at  tea,  he  opened  his  heart  to 
her  by  affirming  bluntly,  "I  dont 
like  my  supper — I  haven't  got  enough 
to  eat — I  want  ham  and  eggs." 

This  assertion  broke  the  peace, 
and  in  future  M]:s.  Squibs  and  her 
boarder  were  at  swords'  |x>ints. 
Every  day  there  was  some  new 
annoyance,  until  one  day,  dinner 
being  a  little  kte,  he  took  his  seat  at 
the  table  before  the  bell  rung  and 
demanded  his  dinner.  Mrs.  Squibs 
informed  him  no  gentleman  would  be 
guilty  of  such  an  insuit  to  her.  Mr. 
Lazarus  replied  that  he  did  not  corne 
to  her  house  to  leam  manners,  but 
to  get  his  board,  for  which  he  paid 
her  handsomely;  that  he  did  not 
care  whether  her  old  cow  bell  had 
rung  or  not  ;  that  he  wanted  his  din- 
ner, and  he  intended  to  hâve  it  ;  that 
he  considered  himself,  not  her,  the 
person  insulted,  and  that  he  should 
leave  to-morrow.  This  threw  poor 
Mrs.  Squibs  into  an  agony  of  grief 
and  rage. 

"Leave  to-morrow,  and  rooms 
taken  for  the  season — he  shall  not  go 
— he  shall  not  go,"  declared  she, 
forgetting  that  when  she  was  on  her 
feet  again  she  was  going  to  tum  them 
away.  "  He  shall  not  go  ;  or,  if  he 
does,  he  shall  pay — he  shall  pay  to 
the  end  of  the  season." 

Notwithstanding  this  assertion,  Mr. 
Lazarus  left,  coachman,  horses  and 
ail,  making  a  great  hole  in  the  do- 
mestic  economy  of  the  house. 

Poor  Mrs.  Squibs,  powerless  to 
help  herself,  was  again  in  distress  for 
boarders.  Again  she  advertised; 
again  she  caught  up  the  Herald  with 
eager  avidity,  in  order  that  she  might 
answer  every  advertisement  that  was 
in  the  faintest  degree  applicable  ta 
Elysian  Grove.  Her  duties  in  this 
Une  did  not  prevent  her  being  plunged 
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into  ail  kinds  of  troubles  at  home. 
The  little  Bartows  roamed  fer  and 
wide  over  what  Mrs.  Squibs  fondly 
denominated  her  farm,  seeking  what- 
ever  they  might  devour.  From  the 
omaments  in  the  parlor  to  the  hay 
cutter  in  the  bam,  so  asserted  Mrs. 
Squibs,  nothing  was  sacred  firom  their 
desecrating  hands.  Their  fond  father 
had  no  désire  in  life  so  great  as  that 
they'should  do  everything  they  wanted 
to,  and  thus  hâve  a  good  time  ;  while 
their  poor  mother  was  in  a  constant 
State  of  terror  for  fear  they  would  be 
brought  in  dead  from  under  the 
horses'  heels,  or  from  having  fallen 
out  of  the  topmost  boughs  of  the  apple 
trees.  One  thing  she  besought,  which 
was  that  the  hay  cutter  might  be  tied 
up  ;  one  thing  Mrs.  Squibs  declared, 
that  the  hay  cutter  should  remain, 
and  the  ch&dren  be  forbidden  the 
bam. 

"  Oh  !  "  said  she,  "  I  thought  I  had 
caught  Mr.  Bartow,  lawyer  that  he  is, 
when  I  asked  him,  *  did  you  hire  my 
bam  when  you  took  my  rooms?' 
But  he  answered,  *Yes;  I  hired 
everything  about  your  place  by  means 
of  which  my  children  should  be 
happy.'  '' 

So  the  matter  rested;  every  day 
hair-breadth  escapes  and  miraculous 
préservations  took  place.  Fred  im- 
bibed  the  spirit  of  independence,  for 
the  little  boys,  though  both  older 
than  he,  were  still  his  plajrmates. 
VVhat  then  was  my  consternation  to 
hear  him  affirm,  with  an  energetic 
stamp  of  his  little  foot,  "  I  will  do 
ev'ry  sing  dat  Will  and  Tom  do,  l'm 
pound  I  will." 

I  had  already  been  shocked  to  be- 
hold  him  one  day  driving  a  little  team 
of  hoptoads,  and  knew  also  that  he 
was  making  a  choice  collection  of 
caterpillars,  for  the  children  had  de- 
scribed  them  to  me — one  lovely  white, 
one  with  black  lines,  and  another 
beautiful  green  one,  with  an  exquisite 
white  ladder  down  its  back.  1  shud- 
dered  at  this  ;  but  then,  for  little  Fred 
xo  ào  everything  that  Bill  and  Tom 
did,  was  more  fearful  still  to  contem- 


plate,  and  there  was  nothing  left  but 
to  watch  him  every  moment.  It  was 
tiresome  to  see  my  poor  faithful  nurse 
as  she  roamed  from  one  end  of  the 
grounds  to  another  with  a  hem  or  a 
button  hole  always  in  progress,  one 
end  of  which  might  hâve  been  exe- 
cuted  by  the  wild  sea  waves,  and  the 
other  on  the  top  of  the  wood  house, 
but  it  was  still  more  tiresome  when, 
as  would  sometimes  happen,  I  was 
obliged  to  take  him  in  hand  myself. 


OM  A  FLY   FOR  THK  BARN. 

I  would  take  my  camp  chair  ^nd  book, 
and  establishing  myself  under  a  tree, 
would  congratulate  myself  that  he 
was  only  loading  up  a  little  cart  with 
sand,  right  before  my  eyes,  but  no 
sooner  would  I  find  my  place,  than, 
looking  up,  I  would  discover  him 
making  for  the  bam,  as  fast  as  his 
little  legs  would  carry  him.  Chasing 
him  up  I  would  arrive  just  in  time  to 
drag  him  away  from  the  horses  or  the 
cow,  and  then,  sitting  down  on  a  step 
or  stone  in  the  blazing  sun,  would 
open  my  book  again,  but  before  I 
could  tum  a  leaf  would  find  him  just 
making  up  his  mind  to  step  into  the 
cistem,  or  to  climb  a  tree.  Thus  would 
I  chase  him  until  the  blessed  lunch 
bell  called  us  in,  when  I  would  sink 
down,  heated,  tired  and  cross,  with 
only  strength  enough  left  to  send  out 
for  my  hat,  chair,  book  and  parasol, 
each  one  of  which,  like  mile  posts, 
would  mark  the  progress  of  my  weary 
joumey. 


(Tohecontintud.) 
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INTERLAKEN  AND  A  FOOT  TRAMP  OVER  THE  WENGERN  ALP. 


Nestling  beneath  the  shadows  of 
the  great  mountains  that  surround  it, 
and  lying  midway  between  the  two 
lakes  of  Brienz  and  Thun,  in  the 
heart  of  Switzerland,  is  a  little  vil- 
lage composed  principally  of  hôtels 
and  bazars  for  the  sale  of  wood  carv- 
ings,  and  boasting  a  small  English 
church  and  a  large  cursaal,  which 
was  originally  intended  for  a  gamb- 
ling  house,  but  when  the  govem- 
mental  prohibition  of  gambling  in 
1859  took  effect,  was  fitted  up  with 
reading,  concert  and  bail  rooms.  The 
village,  one  of  the  most  célébra ted 
and  beautiful  in  Switzerland,  is  Inter- 
laken. 

The  steamer  on  the  lake  of  Brienz 
carried  us  to  the  base  of  the  Geiss- 
bach  and  thence  a  half  hour's  climb 
brought  us  to  the  terrace,  near  the 
hôtels,  and  hère  we  had  a  fuU  view 
of  the  Geissbach  and  its  seven  separ- 
ate  cascades.  They  start  11 48  feet 
above  the  lake  and  go  leaping  down 
on  their  perilous  journey  valleywards. 
Three  are  bridged  over  with  small 
structures,  and  behind  one  a  path 
has  been  constructed  so  that  the 
tourist  may,  if  he  choose,  become 
familiar  in  a  dignified  way  with  the 
rushing  waters. 

A  wonderfully  brilliant  effect,  not- 
withstanding  its  artificial  character, 
was  obtained  the  night  we  re- 
mained  hère,  by  throwing  the  strong 
colors  of  bengal  lights  over  the 
seven  cascades.  First  red  was  used, 
and  the  mountains  seemed  to  be 
pouring  forth  torrents  of  blood. 
Then  the  color  changed  to  a 
beautiful  blue;  then  the  waters 
became  a  deep  green,  and  by  and 
by,  yellow.  Then  each  fall  was 
lighted  with  a  différent  color,  rockets 
and  roman  candies  flashed  and  shot, 
across  aftd  up,  and  the  display  be- 
came dazzlingly  beautiful.  The 
whole  lasted  about  twenty  minutes, 
and  after  it  was  over  and  the  lights 


had  died  out,  the  darkness  seemed 
intensely  dark  because  of  the  con- 
trast,  and  it  was  sometime  before 
objects  began  to  hâve  their  natural 
appearance. 

The  next  day  found  us  again  at 
Interlaken,  ready  to  start  on  another 
expédition — this  time  a  foot-tramp 
over  the  Wengem  Alp.  The  trainp 
began  with  a  carnage-ride,  early  in 
the  moming,  over  a  fine,  broad,  well- 
made  road  through  the  beautiful 
Valley  of  Lauterbrunnen.  The  name 
means  literally  "nothing  but  springs," 
and  is  derived  from  the  fact  of  the 
numberless  brooks  and  springs  that 
descend  at  ail  points  from  the  sur- 
rounding  rocks.  A  pretty  little  vil- 
lage, called  by  the  name  of  the 
Valley,  is  picturesquely  situated  on 
the  river  Lutschine.  Among  the 
many  cascades  that  fall  and  break 
from  the  rocks  above,  the  most  im- 
portant is  the  Staubbach  (dust  brook), 
most  beautiful  in  summer  when  its 
brook  is  greatly  diminished,  and  the 
small  qnantity  of  water  falling,  un- 
broken,  980  feet  breaks  to  spray  and 
is  scattered  by  the  breeze.  It  was  of 
this  that  Gœthe  wrote  : 

"  Streams  from  the  high, 
Steep  rocky  wall — 
The  purest  fount  : 
In  clouds  of  spray, 
Lîkesilver  dust, 
It  vails  the  rock. 
In  raînbow  hues  ; 
And  dancing  dowa 
With  music  soft, 
Is  lofct  in  air." 

After  securing  a  guide  and  a  horse 
for  one  of  the  party,  and  making  an 
appointment  with  the  "  engineer  "  of 
the  carriage  to  meet  us  at  Grindel- 
wald,  we  commenced  the  ascent  of 
the  Wengem  Alp. 

Our  party  consisted  of  seven  young 
men  and  an  elderly  gentleman  who 
rode  the  horse.  The  road  at  the  be- 
ginning  was  a  mère  bridai  path, 
gently  sloping  upward,  and  very  easy 
of  ascent  As  we  tramped  on  we 
could  look  down  far  below  us  at  the 


THE  GLOBE, 


11 


beaudful  valley  and  village  of  Lauter- 
bninnen,  at  the  cascade  dashing  over 
the  rocks,  and  then  up  at  the  sub- 
lime heights  above  us,  enveloped  in 
etemal  snow,  glittering  like  silver 
under  the  rays  of  the  moming  sun. 
The  fresh  breeze,  the  bracing  air,  the 
beautiful  views,  made  climbing  easy 
and  fatigue  a  thing  unthought  of. 
Half  way  to  the  summit  a  Swiss 
chalet  nestling  among  the  rocks  in- 
vited  us  to  rest,  and  we  refreshed 
ourselves  from  its  wholesome  stores 
with  bread,  cheese  and  goat's  milk. 
VVhile  we  were  enjoying  thèse,  one  of 
the  Swiss  boys  blew  an  Alpine  hom 
and  the  wild  but  beautiful  mountain 
music  echoed  back  many  times. 
Then  they  fired  off  a  small  cannon, 
and  the  report  was  so  rapidly  and 
numerously  repeated  that  it  seemed 
as  if  a  whole  battery  had  opened  fire. 

And  now  again  we  begin  the  march 
upward,  and  the  trees  become  fewer 
and  our  view  less  obstructed.  But  to 
our  chagrin  we  notice  as  we  pass  out 
from  under  the  shadow  of  the  trees, 
that  the  enemy  of  the  Alpine  sight- 
seer,  a  mist,  had  gathered  around 
the  opposite  mountains  and  almost 
hid  them  from  view.  The  ground, 
toc,  began  to  send  out  little  springs 
at  every  footstep,  and  our  shoes  failed 
to  keep  the  waler  out  At  this  junc- 
ture,  Ûie  guide  seemed  to  be  in  a 
great  hurry,  and,  hanging  on  by  the 
horse's  tail,  he  urged  the  latter  on  at 
an  uDComfortable  rate  of  speed  which, 
with  our  wet  feet  and  ail,  we  found 
it  exceedingly  disagreeable  to  keep  up 
with. 

By  and  by,  however,  we  reached  the 
summit  and  the  hôtel,  and  forgot  ail 
our  troubles  ii^  the  good  dinner  that 
we  found  ready  for  us.  While  seated 
bere,  and  just  in  the  midst  of  the 
discussion  of  the  appetizing  viands 
which  were  placed  before  us,  we  were 
startled  by  a  duU,  distant  roar,  like 
the  noise  of  roUing  thunder.  The 
waiters  explained  it  very  simply  in 
one  Word — the  avalanche.  And  now 
fortune  began  to  favor  us.  Our  meal 
over,  we  found  that  the  clouds  and 


mist  had  disappeared,  and  the  glory 
of  the  Jung  Frau,  Silber-hom  and 
White  Monk  burst  upon  us — the 
three  highest  and  most  famous  of  the 
entire  chain.  As  we  gazed,  there 
came  again  the  noise  of  thunder,  far 
up  it  seemed  in  the  sky,  and  then  a 
huge  mass  of  snow  and  ice  came 
crashing  down  the  side  of  the  oppo> 
site  mountain,  gliding  over  the  smaller 
rocks  and  hiding  them  from  view,  or 
carrying  them  along  in  its  impetuous 
rush.  Now  and  then  in  its  descent 
some  solid  rock  would stand  up  against 
it  and  defy  its  power.  Then  the  great 
snow  stream  would  divide,  pass  on 
either  side  and  join  again,  and  finally 
fall  with  a  noise  into  some  deep  rocky 
chasm  or  gorge,  which  opened  like 
an  enormous  amphithéâtre  below. 
Byron  thus  describes  this  scène  : 

"Above  me  are  the  AIps, 
The  palaces  of  Nature,  whose  vast  walls 
Hâve  pinnacled  in  clouds  theirsnowy  scalps. 
And  ihroned  Eternity  in  icy  halls 
Of  cold  sublimity,  where  fonns  and  falls 
The  avalanche — the  thunderbolt  of  snow." 

After  spending  some  time  watching 
the  magnificent  sight  of  the  falling 
avalanches,  and  seeing  some  half- 
dozen  plunge  out  of  sight,  we  com- 
menced  the  descent,  crossing  first  a 
small  mountain  the  other  side  of  the 
Wengern  Alp,  the  Scheideck,  and 
after  about  three  hours  of  steady 
tramping  we  reached  Grindelwald, 
a  village  very  similar  to  Lauterbrun- 
nen.  It  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  the 
immense  glacier  of  Grindelwald.  This 
glacier  has  the  appearance  of  an  im- 
mense river  about  a  mile  wide  flow- 
ing  between  two  great  mountains  and 
suddenly  frozen,  not  in  a  solid  mass, 
but  split  up  by  unnumbered  crevices, 
while  at  the  bottom  the  icy  torrent  of 
unfrozen  water  is  swiftly  rushing  along, 
insuring  death  to  the  luckless  traveler 
who  misses  his  footing  in  a  tramp 
across  the  glacier. 

Greatly  fatigued  by  our  severe  walk 
of  over  eight  hours'  duration,  we  left 
the  crossing  of  the  glacier  out  of  the 
programme,  and  were  very  glad  once 
more  to  seat  ourselves  in  the  carriages 
and  ride  back  to  Interlaken. 
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On  the  road  home  we  met  an  open 
carnage  going  in  the  direction  from 
which  we  had  corne,  and  were  equally 
surprised  and  pleased  to  find  on  ap- 
proaching  nearer  that  it  contained  no 
less  a  personage  than  Monsieur  Thiers, 
ex-president  of  the  French  RepuWiç. 
We  had  previously  ascertained  that 
he  was  spending  his  vacation  in 
Switzerland,  and  several  times  before 


we  had  met  him.  This-time  we  offer- 
ed  our  salutations  and  he  graciously 
responded. 

The  long  ride,  the  soft  air,  oui 
own  fatigue,  now  forgotten  in  the 
dreamy  pleasure  of  rest,  the  sights 
we  had  seen,  and  the  incidents  we 
had  so  much  enjoyed,  ail  thèse  left  a 
picture  in  our  memories  to  which  it 
will  always  be  a  pleasure  to  revert 


EDITOB'S    PORTFOLIO. 


RECREA  TION, 

If  there  is  one  thing  never  lacking 
in  this  world  it  is  plenty  of  good 
advice.  Newspapers,  pulpits,  and 
private  individuals  teem  with  it,  and 
it  has  not  happened  that  the  one 
thing  v/hich  a  hard  working  world 
needs  has  escaped  their  attention. 

Tell  ten  people  out  of  a  dozen  that 
you  are  working  pretty  hard  and 
begin  to  feel  it,  and  they  will  tell 
you  that  you  need  récréation;  and 
when  you  hâve  worked  on  a  little 
longer  and  feel  it  more,  you  begin  to 
think  that  the  ten  are  right,  and  you 
set  about  to  follow  their  advice.  If 
you  are  fortunate  enough  to  hâve  a 
wife,  she  will  no  doubt  applaud  your 
resolution,  and  set  about  to  help  you 
keep  it,  for  she,  too,  has  been  work- 
ing hard  and  needs  refreshment  as 
much  as  you  do.  We  will  say  that 
you  hâve,  under  the  pressure  of  your 
business,  been  declining  invitations 
to  evening  entertainments  steadily  for 
some  time.  When  the  récréation 
project  forces  itself  upon  you,  you 
décide  that  you  need  society,  and 
résolve  to  accept  the  very  next  invi- 
tation. It  comes;  you  keep  your 
resolution;  your  carnage  lands  you 
at  the  house  of  your  hostess,  at  an 
hour  when  some  very  sensible  peo- 
ple   would    think  of   retiring;    you 


spend  the  evening  in  promenading, 
dancing,  and  very  superficial  conver- 
sation ;  indulge  in  a  rich  supper,  and 
go  home  very  tired,  very  late  ;  catch 
a  few  hours'  sleep,  and  start  for  busi- 
ness the  next  moming  the  weariest, 
most  uncomfortable  person  for  a  man 
who  has  recreated  that  can  well  be 
imagined,  and  your  wife  is  no  better 
ofF  than  you  are.  Under  the  advice 
of  your  friends,  who  tell  you  you  are 
sticking  too  closely  to  business  and 
need  society,  you  keep  this  up  for  a 
time,  until  your  good  sensé  and  fail- 
ing  health  convinces  you  that  the  ré- 
création that  society  offers  is  a  fraud. 
Summer  comes.  You  are  a  mem- 
ber  of  a  down-the-river  club.  Your 
wife  proposes  going  down  a  great 
deal  this  summer,  on  the  ground  of 
récréation,  and  her  need  of  it  and 
yours.  You  go.  You  expect  and 
want  to  enjoy  this  thing  as  you  would 
a  pic-nic,  and  so  does  your  wife  ;  but, 
after  one  or  two  trips  in  pic-nic 
clothes,  you  fînd  out  that  this  is  not  a 
pic-nic  ;  that  fashion  has  reached  out 
its  petrifying  hand,  and  dress  and 
formality  are  devastating  thèse  excur- 
sions, and  you  can't  enjoy  them  as 
they  deserve  to  be  enjoyed,  and  as 
you  remember  enjoying  them  once 
when  everybody  wore  what  they 
pleased,  and  were  natural 
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Now  thèse  are  the  winter  and  sum- 
raer  récréations  that  society  offers. 
They  are  no  récréations  at  alL  They 
are  a  grind  on  the  purse  and  constitu- 
tion. It  is  well  enough  to  say  (if  you 
wish  to  hear  yourself  talk,  for  it  does 
no  good)  that  society  wants  reform- 
ing.  But  it  does  not  pay  to  wait  for 
the  millennium  with  folded  hands. 
rhere  is  no  doubt  about  this  matter  ; 
American  men  and  women  need  réc- 
réation. Not  the  expensive,  debili- 
lating  déceptions  that  pass  for  it,  but 
real  récréations  in  the  shape  of  cheap 
amusements,  and  many  of  them. 
We  could  copy  our  German  friends 
over  the  water  with  vast  benefit  in 
ihis  matter.  They  hâve  their  great  gar- 
dens,  and  their  free  art  galleries,  and 
their  orchestras  that  rival  Thomas', 
and  make  music  that  is  as  cheap  as 
the  open  air  they  play  in.  Thèse 
ihings  will  corne  by  and  by.  In  the 
meantime  there  are  many  substitutes, 
if  the  people  will  only  see  them. 
Cheap  excursions  a  mile  or  two  by 
rail,  and  off  into  the  woods  ;  boating 
expéditions  with  fish  lipe  and  sketch- 
book  down  the  rivers  and  across  the 
lakes;  foottrampsthrough  the  woods; 
a  camp  out  at  night,  and  back  again 
in  the  moming — ^all  thèse  things  fur- 
nlsh  the  very  best  récréation;  they 
give  new  life  ;  they  refresh,  amuse, 
invigorate  ;  they  do  really  re-create. 


ORlGllf  OF  THE  PIC  NIC. 

It  is  hard  to  say  when  this  species 
of  entertainment  became  fashionable, 
but  we  hâve  an  account  of  a  very  dis- 
tinguished  picnic  that  took  place 
more  than  two  centuries  and  a  quar- 
ter  ago,  on  the  birthday  of  Charles, 
Prince  of  Wales,  afterwards  Charles 
I.  Mainwaring,  in  a  letter  to  the 
luxurious  Earl  of  Arundel,  dated  No- 
vember  22,  161 8,  says  :  "  The  prince 
his  birthday  has  been  solemnized 
hère  by  thé  few  marquises  and  lords 
^vhich  found   themselves  hère  ;    and 


(to  supply  the  want  of  lords)  knights 
and  squires  were  admitted  to  a  con- 
sultation, wherein  it  was  resolved  that 
such  a  number  should  meet  at  Gami- 
ges,  and  bring  n^ery  man  his  disk  of 
méat.  It  was  left  to  their  own  choice 
what  to  bring;  some  chose  to  be 
substantial,  some  curions,  some  ex- 
travagant Sir  George  Yoi^ng's  in- 
vention bore  away  the  bell  ;  and  that 
was  four  huge,  brawny  pigs,  piping 
hot,  bitted  and  hamessed  with  ropes 
of  sarsiges,  ail  tied  to  a  monstrous 
bag-pudding." 

Flour  and  THE  Teeth. — The 
question,  "What  food  is  the  healthi- 
est  ?"  is  always  listened  to  with  great 
interest.  A  Boston  doctor  discusses 
in  an  interesting  way  in  the  Journal 
of  Chemistry  the  question  whether 
flour  promotes  the  decay  of  teelh,  and 
proceeds  to  show  that  the  article  is 
déficient  in  minerai  matter.    He  says  : 

"Mr.  Sharples,  the  well-known 
chemist,  analyzed  for  me  the  *Peerless 
Flour.'  He  found  0.55  per  cent,  of 
minerai  ash,  a  little  over  half  of  one 
per  cent.  He  stated  also  that  the 
proportion  of  ash  in  the  whole  grain 
varied  from  î.65  to  2.50  per  cent.  So 
that  the  diminution  of  minerai  food 
varies  from  two-thirds  to  four-fifths. 
In  other  words,  by  the  use  of  fîour 
mankind  loses  from  two-thirds  to  four- 
fifths  ofthe  éléments  that  go  to  make  up 
teeth  and  bony  structures,  This  state- 
ment  deserves  to  be  written  in  letters 
of  gold  over  the  door  of  every  bakery 
and  kitchen  in  the  land. 

"  Flour  has  been  used  for  généra- 
tions, and  if  we  can  rely  upon  Mr. 
Sharples's  statement,  mankind  has  ail 
this  while  been  deprived  of  the  greater 
moiety  of  the  minerai  tbod  that  the 
Almighty  intended  it  should  hâve  the 
benefit  of.  Is  it  not  natural  to  expect 
that  the  bony  structures  should  sufFer 
from  this  great  withdrawal  ?  for  it  is  a 
great  withdrawal." 
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PROBLEM. 
No.  7— Bv  Prof.  O.  A.  Bkownson,  Jr. 

BLACK. 


SCOTCH  GAMBIT. 


is^l     ma     wm'J^Wm 


Li 

m    M^m    M 
m'^^wâ iMi m. 


WHITB. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  two  moves. 

— ^As  we  go  to  press,  we  leam  that 
the  final  game  of  our  Buffalo  tourna* 
ment  has  been  played,  Mr.  Ënsor,  of 
course,  coming  off  the  winner.  There 
were  twenty  competitors  at  the  outset 
In  the  last  drawing  the  players  were 
Mr.  Ensor,  Mr.  Richmond  and  Mr. 
Thomton.  Mr.  Richmond  drew  a 
blank,  and  Mr.  Ensor  won  against 
both  players,  and  won  the  touma- 
ment  prize,  a  chess  board  and  set  of 
Staunton  men. 

— ^A  toumament  in  Canada,  under 
the  patronage  of  his  Excellency  the 
Govemor-General,  is  announced  to 
take  place  at  Ottawa  on  Tuesday, 
August  1 7.  There  will  be  a  separate 
fund  devoted  to  prizes  for  problems. 
The  toumament  is  open  only  to 
résidents  of  the  Dominion.  If  our 
Canadian  brethren  would  adopt  free- 
trade  principles  in  référence  to  their 
toumaments,  we  hâve  no  doubt  some 
of  the  players  this  side  the  border 
could  add  to  the  interest  of  their 
contests. 

— ^The  following  game,  recently 
played  in  London,  we  take  from  The 
City  of  London  Chess  Magazine  : 


White. 
(Zukeiton  &  Blackburne.) 
z..PtoK4 
a..KttoKB3 
3..PtoQ4 
4..Kt  takcsP 
5..ICtUkesKt 
6..Bto03 


7..QtoK3 

8..Lastles 

9..BtoKB4 
xo..Kt  toQa 
xx..PtoK5 
ia..KttoKt3 
13.. B  to  Kt  3 
f4..PtoQ  B4 

T5..PtO  KB4 

X6..Ô  RtoKsq 

17. .0  toQ  B2 

18.. Kt  toQ  2 

19. . P  ukes  P  en  pas.  (et 

«o..BtakesRr/y 

9i..Kt  toK4 

92  .  Kt  to  Kt  3 

a3..PtoQR3 

a4..B  to  g  2 

a5..Rto  Ksq 

26..PtoQKt4 

a7..PtoQ  B5 

98..PtakesP 

29..RtakesR 

3o..Pto  Kts 

31.. Q  to  R  ach 

32..QtakesP 

33  .PtoKtô 

34..QtoR8 

35..Q  takes  Bch 

36. . Q  to  B  7  and  wins. 

NOTES  BY  J.  H.  BLACKBURNE  AND  W.  N.  POTTER. 

(ai,  A  novelty  ;  the  merits  of  which  must  avait 
further  analvsis,  and  the  resulu  of  practical  pby 
meanwhile  tnere  does  not  seem  much  againsl  it 

(b).     R  to  K  aq  was  ceitainly  better. 

(e).  It  is  obvious  that  the  Kt  P  cannoC  be  taken 
on  account  of  P  to  K  5  followed  by  Kt  to  Kt  3  wio- 
ning  the  exchange. 

(a),  Black  gets  a  passed  Pawn,  but  their  position 
appears  materially  weakened. 

(e).  By  this  move  White,  considering  thc^  lud 
the  advantage,  played  to  win.  Any  other  line  of 
play  would  most  probably  bave  led  to  a  draw. 

C/>.    They  should  rather  bave  played  R  takcs  R. 

(g).  Black  hère  play  a  bad  move,  whercas  tho 
had  a  good  one  at  their  comnuuid- 

94..Kto  Raq 
35. .Q  ukes  R 


Black. 
(Steinitz  &  Potter.) 

i..PtoK4 

a..Kt  toQ  B3 

3.. P  takes  P 

4..KttoKB3^ay 

5..KtP  takes  Kt 

6..PtoQ4 

7  .BtoKa 

8..Castles 

9..RtoQKtsqr^v 
XO..R  to  K  ys\i€) 
IX..B  to  Bsq 
x3..Kt  toQ  a 
i3..PtoQB4 
i4..PtoQsri^> 
X5..R  to  Kt3 
x6..Kt  to  Ktsq 
X7..Pto  Kt3 
x8..PtoKB4 
19.. R  takes  R 
ao..Q  takes  P 
ai..Q  to  K  a 
aa..Ktto  B3 
a3..B  toKKta^/y 
I  a4..B  toQ  a 
a5..Q  to  Bsq 
I  36..P  takes  P  ri; 
,  a7..RtoQKtsq 
a8.. RtoKsq 
39.. B  takes  R 
I  3o..Kt  toQsq 
'  31..K  to  Rsq 
3a..KttoK3 
33..QtakesgBP 
34.  Q  takes KtP 
35..Ktint. 


a3..Qto£6ch 

34.. R  takes  KtP 

as.. Q  takes  KB 


Black  bave  improved  their  position,  and,  thougb 
the  exchange  behind,  hâve  obtained  at  least  an  eren 
game. 

(h).  A  suicidai  move  which  throws  away  ail 
chance  of  aaving  the  game.  By  playing  P  to  Q  R  3, 
or  R  to  Kt  sq,  they  might  stiU  bave  been  able  to 
struggle  on,  thougb  in  any  case  White  retains  their 
advantage. 

SOLUTIONS   TO    PROBLBIiS. 


Né.  y 

I. 

.  B  to  B  6 

.K  takes  P 

a. 

.RtoKt3 

.KtoB? 

3- 

.  B  to  R  4  mate. 

No.  A. 

x. 

.BtoQ  B6ch 

.PtakesB 

a. 

.P  takes  Bch(Q) 

.PtoQ6ch 

3- 

.Q  takes  P  mate. 

No.  s. 

I. 
a. 
3. 

.0  to  Q  B  a  ch 
.  Kt  to  Kt  3  ch 

.Kt  mates. 

No.^ 

.Kt  takcs  Q 
.K  moves. 

x. 

.QtoKKt7 

AT  RIT  A  IL 

UntilfUrther  notice,  we  will  seU  at  Retall, 
from  our  Wholesale  Stock  of 

PARLOR  FURNITUHE, 

AT  OUR  FACTORY, 

39  &  41  Perry  Street. 

We  are  manutecturin^  a  fine  line  of 

Parlor  &  Library 

SUITES, 

Easy  Chairs,  Rockers,  etc. 

lARBLMOF&lIBRiKI 

TABI<B8, 

From  the  best  materials  and  in  the 
best  manner,  which  we  hâve  hereto- 
fore  been  selUnff  at  wholesale  only. 

We  propose  tor  the  présent  to  give 
tbe  dtuens  of  Bu£Uo  an  opportunity 
o(  buying 

FàHLOBFIMTUBS 

Of  Buffaio  Manufacture, 

AND    THE     ADVANTAGE    OF 
BUYING  OF  FIRST  HANDS. 

ALBERT  BEST  &C0., 

89  à  41  Perry  St.,  near  Main. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

for' 

PARLORS,  LIBRARIES,  BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &'DOLL. 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  Hpuse. 


W.  J.  PALMER, 

FLORIST 

Bouquets  and  Baskets  of  Choice  Flowers 
Prepared  at  Short  Notice. 

362  Main  St., BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FLOWERS  FOR  FUNERALS  A  SPECIALTY. 

GREBNHOUSESt-Fourteenth  St.,  between 
Pennsylvania  and  North.  3  minutes  walk  from 
Niagara  Street  Cars. 


Blank  Books 

AND 

PRINTING 

A  SPBOIALTY. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOD  &  CO. 

No.  209   MAIN   STREET, 
BUFFALO,    N.  Y. 


The  Pearl  Furnace. 

At  last  we  bave  met  with  a  perfect 

SELF-FEED  AND  SURFACE  BURNER 
FURNACE, 

Free  from  leakage  of  Gas, 
ÀKD  WARRANTED  TO  BE  THE  MOST  ECONOMICAL  IN  FUEL, 

We  also  hâve  the  latest  styles  of 

WROUGHT  IRON  FURNACES. 

INSPECTION   WILL  SATISFY  PURCHASERS  AT  ONCE. 
We  offer  our  celebrated 

RIDHMOND   PALACE  AND   PORTABLE  RANGES, 

W^hich  are  so  well  known  in  this  market,  at  reduced  priées. 

Mantles  and  Grates  of  the  latest  designs  a/ivays  on  hand. 

FOR    SALE    ONLY    BY 

863    Main    Street,     BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 


A  FEW  TESTIMONIALS  OF  THE  PEARL  FURNACE. 

Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.,  363  Main  street: 

Gentlemen ^ — I  hâve  been  using  for  the  past  two  years  one  of  your  **  Pearl  Fumaces,"  and 
really  find  it  to  be  ail  that  could  be  desired  in  every  respect,  and  it  afTords  me  great  pleasure 
to  bear  testimony  to  its  practical  workings.  I  can  cheerfiilly  recommend  it  to  ail  in  want  of 
a  first-class  furnace.  RespectfUIly  yours, 

JACOB  ALTMAN,  320  Franklin  street. 

Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.  : 

Gents^ — You  wish  to  know  if  the  Pearl  Furnace  placed  in  my  house  gave  satisfaction.  I 
would  say  it  has,  and  is  ail  you  recommended  it  to  be.  Last  winter  was  a  very  cold  one, 
but  I  had  no  trouble  in  keeping  my  house  warm. 

Yours  respectfuUy,  THOS.  B.  FRENCH. 

L.  Schwartz  &  Co.  : 

^Gentff — It  is  with  pleasure  I  give  my  testimony  r^arding  the  high  standard  of  your  Pearl 
Furnace.     It  has  given  entire  satisfaction  in  ail  respects. 

Yours  respectfuUy, 

L.  DAHLMAN,  277  Franklin  street. 

L.  Schwartz  &  Co.  : 

Cents f — The  Pearl  Furnace  you  put  up  for  me  last  fall  gave  entire  satisfaction.  We 
were  enabled  io  piaster  the  first  and  second  stories  during  the  coldest  weather  last  winter 
without  freezing,  which  was  probably  a  more  severe  trial  than  it  would  hâve  been  to  hâve 
kept  up  an  even  pleasant  température,  after  the  house  was  finished,  during  equally  cold 
weather.  RespectfuUy, 

GEO.  E.  HAYES, 
BufTalo  Dental  Manufacturing  Co. 


Mu7>tered  Ttuin  •t  iiiillloji  Pctt^ 
AnJ  J^Hi^K  arc  crn>M.lmc4  iik  liLjajk.>,^ 
RcâurrcLliDg  Haud.  — [EdiLur. 
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GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE. 

Terraoe  Square,  Boffalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Bail,  Ica  Pltohari, 

Oaka  Baïkati,  Oaitora,  etc., 
Flna  Tabla  and  Pookat  Ontlary. 

CENTS*    AND     LADIES'     DRESSING     CASES, 

SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Rogers  Bros,  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons, 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED  BEST  PLATE. 

REAL  ESTA  TE  AND  INSURANCE, 

LYON  &  CO.,  Bankers, 

346  Miln  St.,  cor.  Niigari,  Bufalo,  N.  Y. 


W.  W0LT6E,  319  MAIN  ST. 


JEWETPS  REFRIGERATORS, 

acknowledged  the  best  in  use  ;  also  WATEBFILTERS 
of  Jewett's  patent— portable,  porcelain  Uned  and  will 
purify  the  worst  of  Niagara  water. 
/ce  Cream  Freesers,  Coolers,  Silver-Pîated  Ware. 
The  fines!  store  of  ils  kind  in  Western  New  York. 
W.  WOIiTGB,  319  Main  Street. 

GOODNEfSFROIHEÂDQnÂBTEBS. 

T0  the  Kind  Publù  : 

Give  us  a  call,  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wringers,  Refrigerators,  Filters,  etc.,  and  we  «-ill 
both  be  satisfied. 

REID  &  McCONVEY. 
ZX7  and  zzg  Main,  and  i,  3  atid  5  Quay  Stt. 


-»       -••     ■»  A  .i  J  r,-r  Ç  ç^  ^         \\f5 
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JONATHAN. 

I  sing  the  Yankee,  latest  human  growth  ; 

A  hero  seldom  stupid,  slow  or  flat, 
But  often  over-sharp,  or  fast,  or  both — 

A  self-willed,  many-tilted  democrat. 

Squire  in  New  York  and  captain  in  the  West  ; 

A  judge  on  Califomia's  golden  strand  ; 
In  the  sunny  South  a  colonel,  at  the  least  ; 

But  deacon  in  the  true  old  Yankee  land 

A  rather  rapid  traveler  to  walk  with, 

Alike  through  thoms  and  flowers  bound  to  get  on  ; 
Easy  to  trade,  or  smoke,  or  drink,  or  talk  with. 

But  very  hard  for  any  one  to  sit  on. 

Who  storms  a  battery  like  an  old  crusader  ; 

Gives  freedom  to  a  race  some  careless  minute  ; 
But  would  buy  Satan's  homestead,  as  a  trader, 

And  ardently  aver:  "There's  millions  in  it" 

To  whom  equality  's  a  precious  gem, 

Though  sometimes  he  may  kick  Chinese  or  darkies. 
And  in  his  secret  bosom  doth  contemn 

AU  foreigners — below  the  rank  of  marquis. 
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In  Maine  who  ranks  in  Calvin's  fire-proof  class  ; 

In  Kansas  worships  God  with  strapped  revolver  ; 
Blythe  dances,  in  New  Orléans,  after  mass  ; 

In  Brooklyn  sobs — a  tear-o'erflowed  dissolver. 

Who  thinks  a  school-house  is  a  sacred  place, 
And  éducation  cures  ail  moral  phthisics  \ 

But  looks  askance  on  high  scholastic  grâce. 
On  Greek  and  Latin,  French  and  metaphysics. 

Heedless  what  charm  on  painted  canvas  glows  ; 

Indiffèrent,  oft,  to  strophe  and  to  stanza  ; 
But  listening  with  loving  ears  when  blows 

The  western  wind  from  newly-found  bonanza. 

Yet  who,  though  willing  after  gold  to  dash 

Through  sea  and  fire,  and  gloomy,  ore-lined  cavern, 

Not  often  hoards  his  hardly-gathered  cash — 
But  nobly  builds  a  fourteen-story  tavem. 

Such  is  the  subject  of  thèse  brief  remarks  ; 

A  lawless,  pious,  free-souled  money-maker  ; 
Who  his  cigar  would  light  at  Pluto's  sparks. 

And  then  try  buying  Heaven  by  the  acre. 
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HASSAN  ZINEBI,  THE  CHESS  PLAYER  OF  BAGDAD. 


SiNAi  SuRVEY  Expédition, 
May,    186-. 
Dear  Jack  : 

•  *  *  We  are  camped  near  one  of  the 
Couvents  in  this  wild  région,  and  hâve  of 
course  made  friends  with  the  Monks,  who, 
by  the  way,  are  not  the  most  révérend  gen- 
tlemen I  hâve  ever  met.  They  love  rum 
belter  than  ease,  and  ease  better  than  any- 
thing  else  in  the  world  (except  rum).  But 
they  are  good  fellows  withal,  and  quite 
sociable. 

I  hâve  become  quite  well  acquainted  with 
one  of  them,  Father  Galaktion,  a  cunning, 
fat  old  fellow,  whose  chief  occupation  con- 
ststs  in  mumbling  the  lessons  in  church  and 
humming  songs  10  the  tame  ibex  in  the  court 
yard  of  the  Mosque.  He  varies  his  ex- 
istence by  taking  ionely  pilgrimages  to  the 
mountain  in  search  of  partridges,  oï  which  he 
is  excessively  fond,  although  the  creed  for- 
bids,  I  believe,  the  eating  of  them.  You 
nuy  imagine  they  taste  ail  the  sweeter  to 
him  on  that  account.  Well,  this  old  de- 
votee  of  the  nim-bottle  is  the  Librarian  of 
the  Convent,  and  through  his  influence  I  am 
enabled  at  ail  limes  to  hâve  access  to  the 
queer  old  repository  of  books  and  manu- 
scripts,  which  is  situated  in  a  dark  corner  of 
this  rambling  building. 

And  hère  let  me  tell  you  of  an  incident 
which  I  am  quite  sure  will  interest  you. 
You  remember  how  you  and  I  used  to  pore 
over  the  "Arabian  Nights,"  and  read  and 
re-read  them,  and  wish  there  were  two 
tbousand  and  two  instead  of  the  invariable 
1,001.  And  you  remember  our  researches 
into  their  history,  and  how  we  discovered 
that  the  différent  translations  contained 
(some  of  them)  new  and  différent  stories, 
and  leamed  the  fact  that  the  taies  had  not 
ail  been  collecta,  but  that  there  were  many 
scattered  through  the  east  still  untranslated. 
Well,  I  was  poring  over  the  musty  volumes 
and  the  mouldy  parchments  of  this  quaint 
corner  of  the  Mosque,  when,  in  one  of  the 
shorter  MSS.,  1  happened  to  strike  the  words 
Haroun  Alraschid.  My  attention  was  ar- 
resled.  I  picked  up  the  roll.  It  was  brown 
with  âge  and  thick  with  dust,  which  flew 
in  every  direction  from  the  crisp  leaves  that 
crackled  in  my  hands  as  I  carefuUy  smoothed 
it  out.  I  bent  down  over  the  first  page  and 
cagerly  began  an  examination.  The  dim 
niy  of  light  that  strayed  in  through  the  high 
cioister  window,  and  became  gray  before  it 
had  penetrated  the  darkness  half  way,  en- 
abled me  to  discover  that  the  M  S.  was  in 
Arabie.  I  am  not  yet  familiar  with  the 
language,  but  I  managed  to  study  out  the 
words  at  the  head  of  the  first  page  :  Hassan 
Zimbiy  the  chess-player  of  Bagdad.  It  was 
the  titie  of  the  production. 


This  was  enough  to  excite  my  cuiiosity. 
I  obtained  permission  of  Father  Galaktion 
to  borrow  the  M  S.,  took  it  to  the  camp,  and 

with  the  help  of  Professor ,  who  is  an 

accomplished  student  of  the  Arabie,  I  am 
making  my  way  through  the  musty  pages, 
jotting  down  as  I  go.  The  thing  is  only  just 
b^un,  and  so  I  will  not  send  you  any  of  it, 
bui  it  is  exceedingly  interesting  as  far  as  I 
hâve  gone  ;  and  there  is  this  that  adds  pe- 
culiar  interest  to  it  for  you  and  I  :  it  is,  as 
you  guess  from  the  title,  a  chess  story — an 
Arabian  chess  story — and  gives  one  some  in- 
sight  into  the  garae  as  played  a  thousand 
years  ago  in  Arabia.  The  Caliph  Haroun 
Alraschid,  you  know,  was  historically  a  fine 
chess  player,  and  encouraged  the  use  of  the 
game  among  his  people.  Well,  the  story, 
like  many  of  the  "Arabian  Nights  "  taies, 
is  situated  in  point  of  time  during  his  reign. 

There  is  one  great  difficulty.  Parts  of  the 
M  S.  are  so  musty  and  blurred  that  we  can 
scarcely  decipher  them,  and  in  some  in- 
stances whole  sheets  hâve  dropped  away. 
However,  I  will  give  you  later, — possîbly  m 
my  next  letter, — the  fuU  resuit  of  our  investi- 
gaion.        Your  old  friend, 

Arthur. 

SiNAi  SuRVEY  Expédition, 

June,  186-. 
Dear  Jack  : 

We  hâve  finished  our  pilgrimages  through 
the  musty  sheets  of  the  Arabian  M  S. 
The  story,  or  rather  my  jottings  of  it 
copied  off"  yesterday,  I  enclose  you  herewith. 
I  think  you  will  be  as  interested  in  it  as  we 
were.  I  only  regret  the  total  oblitération  of 
some  parts  of  the  writing — mainly  the  second 
sheet.  I  am  not  sure  that  it  interfères  with 
the  fuU  sensé  of  the  story,  still  I  think  it 
would  hâve  been  better  to  hâve  had  the 
whole.  We  hâve  made  nearly  a  literal 
translation,  as  you  will  judge  from  the  simple 
style  of  the  narration,  so  much  like  that  of 
most  of  the  **  Arabian  Nights  "  taies.  But 
T  will  not  detain  you  with  explanations, 
when  the  story  itself  is  at  your  hand. 

Good-bye,  Arthur. 

P.  S. — If  you  think  the  story  is  worth 
publishing  — why — publish  it.  A. 


THE   STORY. 

The  leisure  moments  of  thè  Caliph 
Haroun  Alraschid  were  passer!  by  that 
illustrions  prince  for  the  most  part  out 
of  doors  in  the  diversion  of  hunting, 
and  at  his  palace  in  indulging  in  the 
game  of  chess,  of  which  latter  occupa- 
tion he  was  very  fond  ;  and  fer  the 
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purpose  of  exercising  himself  in  the 
noble  game,  he  kept  at  his  court  the 
most  experienced  players  he  could 
find.  In  course  of  time  he  came  to 
excel  them  ail  in  skill,  and  would 
generally  win  the  majority  of  the 
games  which  he  played  with  them. 

It  happened,  on  a  certain  evening, 
that  the  Caliph  had  been  even  more 
than  usually  successful,  having  won 
in  succession  every  game  which  he 
played.  Thèse  continued  triumphs, 
instead  of  exhilarating  him,  seemed 
more  and  more  to  depress  his  usually 
good  spirits.  Finally,  having  won 
still  another  game,  he  turned  discon- 
tentedly  to  his  Grand  Vizier  Grafar, 
and  proposed  to  him  that  they  start 
at  an  earlier  hour  than  usual  on  their 
nightly  walk,  for  it  was  the  fréquent 
practice  of  this  renowned  prince  to  go 
during  the  night  through  the  city  in 
disguise,  in  order  to  discover  whether 
everything  was  quiet.  The  proposi- 
tions of  the  Caliph  were  law  to  the 
Vizier,  and  he  immediately,  without 
saying  a  word,  set  about  preparing  to 

go- 

The  streets  of  Bagdad  are — 

[Hère  occurs  the  déplorable  loss  of  which 
I  wrote  above.  You  will  see  that  the  story 
goes  on  again  at  an  entirely  new  place.] 

There  lived  at  this  time  in  the  city 
of  Bagdad,  a  merchant  named  Abou 
Alhabbal,  who,  by  his  industry  and 
attention  to  business,  had  amassed  a 
large  fortune.  He  had  a  beautiful 
daughter,  Hulweh,*  who  was  of  such 
surpassing  loveliness  that  ail  who  saw 
her  became  enamored  of  her  charms. 
She  combined  sweetness  of  manner 
with  majesty  of  person.  Her  face  was 
gloriously  beautiful.  She  had  a  fault- 
less  and  lovely  complexion,  an  unut- 
terably  enchanting  smile,  and  eyes 
large  and  black,  with  ail  the  soft  lan- 
guishments  of  the  blue.  In.fact  hers 
was  a  face  and  figure  that  revealed 
some  new  grâce  at  every  tum. 

Of  course  Abou  Alhabbal  was  very 
anxious  that  his  daughter  should  be 
well  married  ;  and  because  she  was  of 


*Hulweh — sweet. 


such  beautiful  person  and  w^ould  be 
bestowed  with  a  large  dower,  she  had 
no  end  of  suitors.  Among  the  latter 
was  a  rich  but  not  very  young  mer- 
chant  named  Hassan  Zinebi,  who,  al- 
though  he  was  a  man  of  great  wealth, 
was  little  liked  by  his  fellow  mer- 
chants.  No  one  was  acquainted  with 
his  early  history.  He  had  suddenly 
made  his  appearance  in  Bagdad, 
opened  a  large  shop,  and,  seeming  to 
be  •  possessed  of  great  wealth,  had 
carried  on  his  business  with  industry 
and  much  profit  There  was  a  dark 
suspicion  which  arose,  no  one  knew 
where,  to  the  effect  that  he  had,  at 
one  time,  been  a  chief  of  one  of  the 
wandering  bands  of  Arabs  who  plun- 
der  richly  laden  caravans,  and  it  was 
even  whispered  by  his  enemies  that 
he  was  still  connected  with  thèse 
maurauders,  and  this,  they  said,  ac- 
counted  for  the  w^onderful  richness  of 
the  silks  and  other  goods  which  ap- 
peared  at  no  other  shop  than  his. 
But  there  was  no  positive  évidence  of 
any  of  thèse  rumors,  and  Hassan 
Zinebi  lived  and  thrived  among  the 
wealthy  of  Bagdad. 

He  had  become  enamored  of  the 
beautiful  Hulweh,  and  had,  by  careful 
management,  fixed  himself  in  the  good 
grâces  of  her  father.  Hulweh,  on 
the  contrary,  felt  the  utmost  répug- 
nance for  the  ugly-looking  Hassan; 
and,  in  fact,  she  liked  none  of  the 
numerous  applicants  for  her  hand  who 
were  constantly  seeking  from  her 
father  consent  to  a  union  with  her. 

The  cause  of  this  dislike  is  easily 
explained.  Going  one  day  to  the 
shops  with  a  favorite  slave,  Hulweh 
had  been  saved  from  the  fury  of  a 
crazy  eunuch  who  had  escaped  into 
the  streets,  by  the  courage  of  a  very 
handsome  young  man  who,  beating 
back  the  monster,  conveyed  the  ladies 
to  a  place  of  safety. 

Impressed  with  the  kind  and  re- 
spectful  behavior  of  the  young  man, 
Hulweh  was  tempted  to  raise  her  veil 
to  thank  him  and  inquire  his  name. 
He  was  so  stnick  with  her  w^onderful 
loveliness  that  at  first  he  could  not 
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answer,  but  he  soon  found  his  speech 
and  told  her  that  his  name  was  Nou- 
reddin,  and  that  he  was  a  prune  mer- 
chant  in  a  part  of  the  city  not  far  from 
her  o^Ti  dwelling.  He  begged  the 
permission  to  accompany  her  home, 
in  order  to  protect  her  from  any  fur- 
ther  dangers,  and  Hulweh  very  gladly 
gave  her  consent.  It  was  plain  to 
perceive  from  their  conversation  that 
each  was  much  pleased  with  the  other, 
and  when  they  took  leave  of  each 
other  it  was  with  mutual  expressions 
of  respect  and  esteem.  Having  thus 
become  acquainted,  the  two  had  after- 
wards  fréquent  opportunities  of  meet- 
ing, and  their  friendship  ripened  into 
the  strongest  attachment  —  ail  the 
more  so,  from  the  fact  that  Hulweh 
kept  the  knowledge  of  it  from  her 
father,  and,  in  fact,  the  only  person  of 
her  household  besides  herself  who 
knew  of  the  growing  intimacy  \A\ki 
the  handsome  young  Noureddin,  was 
her  favorite  slave,  Sabeehah.  It  is 
easy  now  to  account  for  the  decided 
dislike  which  the  beautiful  daughter 
of  Alhabbal  entertained  for  her  other 
admirers. 

Noureddin  w^as,  at  this  time,  neither 
rich  nor  poor,  for  by  a  careful  atten- 
tion to  business  he  had  acquired  a 
lucrative  trade  ;  and  yet  he  was  by 
no  means  as  wealthy  as  the  rich  suit- 
ors  of  the  beautiful  Hulweh,  who  were 
graciously  received  by  her  father, 
Abou  Alhabbal. 

In  the  meantime,  Hassan  Zinebi 
was  using  al!  means  to  press  his  suit, 
and  had  finally  gained  the  consent  of 
the  father  of  Hulweh,  and  an  appoint- 
ment  of  the  wedding  day.  One  way 
in  which  this  adroit  courtier  obtained 
an  influence  with  Abou  Alhabbal 
was  this  :  The  latter  happened  to  be 
very  fond  of  the  game  of  chess,  an 
amusement  in  which  many  of  the 
subjects  of  the  Commander  of  the 
Faithful,  imitating  his  illustrious  ex- 
araple,  became  proficient,  and  under 
his  reign  some  of  the  best  players 
which  the  country  of  the  Caliphs  bas 
known,  were  developed.  Now,  Has- 
san Zinebi  was  himself  the  best  player 


in  Bagdad,  among  the  merchants,  and 
had  met  and  beaten  many  of  the  fine 
players  of  the  kingdom.  Leaming  of 
the  fondness  of  Abou  Alhabbal  for 
the  game,  he  played  often  with  the 
latter  and  quite  fréquent ly  permitted 
him  to  win  a  game,  and  thus  as  Al- 
habbal knew  him  to  be  a  chess  player 
of  great  réputation,  with  a  little  skill- 
ful  flattery  combined,  Hassan  placed 
the  old  man  always  on  good  terms 
with  himself,  which  is  the  beginning 
of  favors  toward  others.  The  news 
of  the  appointment  of  the  wedding 
day  spread  rapidly  and  reached  soon 
the  hareem,  where  it  fell  like  a  shock 
on  the  mind  of  the  sweet  Hulweh. 
She  hastily  repaired  with  her  faithful 
Sabeehah  to  an  appointed  place  of 
meeting,  where  she  communicated  to 
Noureddin  the  sorrowful  intelligence. 
The  latter  immediately  decided  to 
seek  Abou  Alhabbal  and  boldly  to 
présent  his  suit  for  the  hand  of 
Hulweh.  Accordingly  be  took  an 
affectionate  adieu,  and  repaired  forth- 
with  to  the  bouse  and  knocked  on  the 
door,  which  was  opened  by  a  servant 
Noureddin  sent  up  bis  name,  and 
asked  to  see  the  master  of  the  bouse. 

Now,  Abou  Alhabbal  was  not  wbolly 
unacquainted  with  Noureddin.  He 
knew  him  to  be  an  industrious  mer- 
chant,  and  be  knew  also  that  be  had 
rendered  a  service  to  his  daughter  in 
the  case  of  the  mad  eunuch.  He 
had  also  met  him  once  or  twice  at  the 
exchange  ;  consequently  when  he  re- 
ceived the  message  of  the  slave,  he 
immediately  ordered  him  to  be  shown 
up. 

Noureddin  presented  himself  be- 
fore  Alhabbal,  and  very  respectfully 
but  boldly  related  the  fact  of  bis 
having  met  Hulweh  in  the  manner 
that  he  did,  how  he  had  become 
enamored  of  her,  and  that  be  desired 
to  bave  her  hand  bestowed  upon  him. 
As  he  proceeded  Alhabbal  became 
more  and  more  displeased,  and  when 
be  had  finished,  he  said,  in  the  sever- 
est  tone  of  voice  that  be  could  com- 
mand — 

"Young  man,  that  which  you  so 
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boldly  and  impudently  ask,  it  is  not 
my  intention  to  grant,  especially  as 
the  hand  of  my  daughter  is  already 
given  to  Hassan  Zinebi.  Therefore 
I  command  you  to  départ  from  hère, 
and  not  again  to  show  your  bold 
countenance  in  my  house." 

Noureddin  would  hâve  pleaded 
further,  but  the  determined  voice  and 
appearance  of  Alhabbal  convinced 
him  that  it  would  be  of  no  use.  He 
accordingly  retired  in  a  sad  but  re- 
spectful  manner,  and  with  downcast 
countenance  retumed  to  his  own 
house,  where  he  gave  himself  up  to 
the  most  bitter  lamentations. 

He  did  not  appear  next  day  at  his 
shop,  and  his  acquaintances,  of  whom 
he  had  many  among  the  merchants, 
stopped  at  his  house  to  inquire  after 
him.  He  informed  a  few  of  his  most 
confidential  friends  of  the  cause  of 
his  grief,  and  they  ail  lamented  with 
him  the  disposition  of  affairs,  especi- 
ally as  they  hated  the  ugly  but  rich 
Hassan  Zinebi,  who — 

[Hère  again  we  are  at  sea.  A  whole  page 
of  the  M  S.  appears  to  be  lost,  and  foUowing 
this  are  a  number  of  pages  from  whose 
blurred  and  miisty  surfaces  we  can  only  hère 
and  there  pluck  a  word  or  a  part  of  a  sen- 
tence. From  thèse  few  data  we  judge  that 
the  daughter  of  Abou  Alhabbal  has  brought 
to  bear  upon  her  devoted  father  the  power- 
ful  batteries  of  a  woman's  persuasion,  and 
that  the  latter  has  relented  somewhat  and 
promised  to  ihink  of  the  matter.  Then  we 
find  him  in  consultation  with  the  accepted 
suitor,  Hassan,  and  that  cunniug  diplomat 
suggests  a  way  out  of  the  woods  which  the 
distinguished  Alhablîal  proceeds  to  put  into 
exécution.  He  visits  the  apartments  of  his 
daughter  and  inforras  her  that  after  severe 
cogitation  he  has  decided  to  give  Noureddin 
a  chance  for  a  wife  in  the  following  manner  : 
That  if  the  young  prune  merchant  will  en- 
gage in  a  garae  of  chess  with  his  rival, 
Hassan  Zinebi,  and  be  so  fortunate  as  to  win 
the  game,  the  latter  shall  then  surrender  ail 
claims  to  the  lovely  Hulweh,  who  will  be- 
come  the  bride  of  Noureddin. 

This  would  hâve  seemed  an  exceedingly 
fair  proposition  had  it  not  been  for  the  fact 
that  Hassan  Zinebi  was  perfectly  well  aware 
that  Noureddin,  so  far  from  being  a  skillful 
player,  did  not  even  know  the  moves  in 
chess,  and  he  (Hassan)  had  communicated 
this  fact  to  Abou  Alhabbal.  In  order  that 
there  might  not  be  opportunity  for  Noured- 
din to  so  far  acquaint  himself  with  the  game 
as  to  hâve  a  ghost  of  a  chance  at  it,  Alhab- 


bal further  placed  as  a  condition  that  the 
game  between  the  two  must  be  played  at 
some  time  during  the  next  ihree  days. 

Noureddin  appears  to  hâve  received  thb 
news  with  mixed  feelings  of  consternation 
and  hope.  He  is  a  man  of  action,  and  calls 
in  the  best  players  with  whom  he  is  ac- 
quainted  and  immediately  sets  about  leam- 
ing  the  game.  He  keeps  at  it  day  and  night 
for  the  next  three  days,  and  at  the  end  of 
that  time,  extraordinary  as  it  may  seem,  has 
leamed  to  play  exceedingly  well,  and  yet 
with  scarcely  a  shadow  ol  hope  against  a 
strong  player.  He  nevertheless  courageous- 
ly  proceeds  to  the  house  of  Alhabbal,  be- 
gins  the  game  and  carries  it  on  wonderfully 
well,  but  is  defeated  by  the  triumphant 
Hassan,  who  scornfully  taunts  him  with  his 
failure. 

AU  this  we  hâve  gathered  from  scattered 
words  and  sentences  in  the  obliteratcd  il  S., 
with  hère  and  there  a  stretch  of  a  paragraph 
or  two.  The  story  at  this  point  runs  on 
more  smoothly,  and  I  give  you  again  the 
simple  translation.] 

Noureddin  was  now  plunged  into 
the  deepest  despair.  He  shut  himself 
in  his  house  and  refused  to  admit  any 
one.  He  could  no  longer  see  the  dear 
object  of  his  adoration,  for  a  strict 
guard  had  been  set  over  the  hareem 
by  Alhabbal,  to  prevent  this  very 
thing,  and  Hulweh  only  went  into  the 
streets  when  attended  by  more  than 
one  slave  and  a  guard  of  two  armed 
eunuchs.  The  time  for  the  wedding 
day  was  drawing  near,  and  despair  be- 
gan  to  take  possession  of  the  two 
lovers,  who  unable  to  see  each  other, 
mourned  alone,  the  adversity  and  the 
bittemess  of  fate.  Through  the  ef- 
forts, however,  of  the  faithful  Sabee- 
hah  they  were  enabled  to  bave  one 
more  meeting.  One  of  the  canals  of 
Bagdad  flowed  past  the  high  walls  in 
the  rear  of  the  garden  of  Abou  Al- 
habbal. Hither  one  night  Hulweh 
repaired,  accompanied  by  her  faithful 
slave,  the  two  having  safely  passed  the 
sleeping  guard.  For  a  long  time 
the  only  sounds  which  penetrated  the 
garden  were  the  washing  of  the  waters 
on  the  other  side  of  the  wall,  or  near 
at  hand  the  rustling  of  the  leaves 
that  shimmered  in  the  silver  light  of  a 
crescent  moon.  The  balm  of  a  thou- 
sand  flowers  floated  heavily  on  the 
night  air,  and  added  to  the  delicious 
beauty  of  the  scène.      After  a  time 
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the  Sound  of  oars  softly  plashirig  the 
water  reached  the  ears  of  the  trem- 
bling  women,  and  a  moment  after  a 
low  voice  was  heard  singing  this  sweet 
Arabian  song  : 

THS  ADIEU. 

The  boatmen  shout,  "  Tîs  time  to  part. 

No  loager  we  can  stay;" 
Twas  thcn  sweet  Hulweh  taught  my  heart, 

How  much  a  glance  could  say. 

With  trembltng  steps  to  me  she  came. 

*'  Farewell,"  she  would  hâve  cried, 
But  j^re  her  lips  the  word  could  irame, 

IiThaif-formed  sounds  it  died. 

Then  bendine  down  with  looks  of  love, 

Her  arms  ute  round  me  flung. 
And.  as  the  gale  hangs  on  the  grove, 

UpcHi  my  breast  she  hung. 

My  willing  arms  embraced  the  maid, 

NI  y  heart  with  rapture  beat; 
While  she  but  wept  the  more,  and  said, 

"  Would  we  had  never  met." 

This  was  the  signal  that  had  been 
agreed  upon.  Sabeehah  answered  it, 
and  after  a  moment*s  delay  Noureddin 
in  the  disguise  of  a  boatman,  sprang 
over  the  wall  and  stood  before  his  be- 
loved  mistress.  The  meeting  was  in 
every  way  a  sad  one,  but  it  had  the 
effect  in  some  measure  of  restoring 
the  courage  of  Hulweh,  and  she  re- 
soîved  once  more  to  use  desperate 
endeavors  to  persuade  her  father  to 
change  his  mind,  or  at  least  defer  the 
marriage.  The  lovers  parted  with 
the  most  tender  embraces  mingled 
with  tears. 

The  next  day,  Hulweh  took  an 
early  opportunity  of  canying  out  her 
détermination,  and  she  so  besieged 
her  father,  who  really  loved  his 
daughter,  mth  tears  and  lamentations 
and  beseechings,  that  he  was  sorely 
shaken  in  his  résolve.  At  this  unfor- 
tunate  moment,  however,  he  received 
a  visit  from  Zinebi,  to  whom  he  con- 
tîded  his  troubles,  and  the  latter  seeing 
that  the  old  man  was  much  moved, 
craftily  suggested  that  Noureddin 
should  be  allowed  another  opportuni- 
ty of  claiming  his  daughter  by 
finding  in  the  time  before  the  mar- 
riage a  chess  player  who  should  in  an 
open  game  defeat  him  (Zinebi),  in 
which  case  Noureddin  should  be  en- 
titled  to  the  bride;  but  the  player, 
whoever  he  should  be,  must  as  a 
wager  and  guarantee  of  good  faith 


deposit  90,000  sequins  ;  the  same  to 
be  forfeited  in  case  of  failure. 

"  For,"  said  Zinebi,  "  there  are  many 
persons  who  can  play^  chess  better 
than  I  ;  and  as  to  the  amount  of  the 
wager,  although  it  seems  large,  yet 
there  are  many  renowned  players 
who  would  risk  double  that  sum  on 
their  skill." 

Abou  Alhabbal  was  very  much 
pleased  with  this  plan,  and  he  im- 
mediately  communicated  it  to  his 
daughter,  to  whom  he  gave  permis- 
sion to  send  word  of  it  to  Noureddin. 
Hulweh  was  not,  however,  as  much 
pleased  as  she  might  hâve  been,  for 
she  saw  the  almost  utter  impossibility 
of  success,  and  guessed  immediately 
that  the  crafty  Hassan  had  again  been 
at  work.  Nevertheless  she  sent  word 
to  Noureddin.  The  latter,  notwith- 
standing  the  desperate  nature  of  the 
case,  set  himself  immediately  to  work. 
He  visited  ail  the  chess  players  with 
whom  he  was  acquainted,  and  offered 
to  join  ail  his  own  effects  in  an  at- 
tempt  to  raise  the  90,000  sequins, 
provided  they  would  risk  the  re- 
mainder,  but  none  of  them  had  con- 
fidence enough  in  his  own  skill  to 
hazard  so  much.  There  were  now 
only  a  few  days  before  the  marriage 
feast  Noureddin,  finding  that  there 
were  none  in  Bagdad  whom  he  could 
persuade,  sent  abroad,  offering  the 
whole  of  his  own  fortune — which, 
however,  was  not  exceedingly  large — 
to  any  one  who  would  comply  with 
the  conditions  which  had  been  heart- 
lessly  imposed  upon  him.  The  hours 
and  days  flew  by,  however,  and  there 
came  no  response  to  his^olicitations. 

At  last  came  the  day  on  the  evening 
of  which  the  marriage  was  to  be 
solemnized,  and  great  préparations 
for  the  feast  were  being  made  at  the 
house  of  Alhabbal.  Noureddin  spent 
this  day,  as  he  had  spent  many  others, 
in  searching  for  some  one  to  fulfiU  the 
conditions  of  the  offer.  He  was  no 
more  successful,  however,  than  he 
had  been  before,  and  the  approaching 
evening  found  him  wandering  up  and 
down  the  streets  of  Bagdad  wringing 
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his  hands  in  despair  and  bewailing 
the  sad  fate  which  had  corne  upon 
himself  and  his  beloved  Hulweh. 

It  was  at  this  time  when  the  tall 
raosques  had  ceased  to  throw  their 
shadows  over  the  roofs  of  Bagdad, 
glowing  with  the  color  of  the  setting 
sun,  that  two  m^,  dressed  apparent- 
ly  in  the  garb  of  merchants,  and,  as 
far  as  Noureddin  could  make  out  in 
the  gathering  darkness,  of  fine  ap- 
pearance,  came  down  one  of  the 
minor  streets,  and  seeing  the  mani- 
festations of  violent  grief  on  the  part 
of  the  young  man,  stopped  to  inquire 
the  cause.  Noureddin,  half  beside 
himself  with  despair,  related  to  them 
the  whole  story  of  his  troubles,  and 
ending  by  informing  them  of  the 
desperate  chance  which  had  been  left 
him,  and  that  the  wedding  feast  had 
undoubtedly  already  begun. 

The  taller  of  the  two  merchants 
seemed  to  be  much  interested  in  the 
récital,  and  when  Noureddin  had 
ceased  he  said  : 

"  We  are  merchants  of  Damascus, 
who  hâve  just  finished  the  sale  of  our 
goods  hère  and  were  about  returning, 
but  your  story  interests  me  very  much. 
I  myself  am  something  of  a  chess 
player,  and  should  like  nothing  better 
than  to  test  the  skill  of  this  ugly  bride- 
groom.  As  to  the  90,000  sequins, 
our  sales  hâve  been  very  advanta- 
geous,  and  I  would  willingly  risk  the 
sum  for  the  sake  of  meeting  over  the 
board  this  crafty  chess  player.  Con- 
duct  us  quickly  to  the  house  of  Al- 
habbal,  in  order  that  we  may  accept 
the  challenge  before  it  is  too  late." 

Noureddin  was  overpowered  with 
joy  at  this  speech,  although  he  knew 
nothing  of  the  skill  of  the  merchant, 
yet  his  confident  tone  gave  him  hope, 
and  he  made  ail  possible  speed  to- 
wards  the  house  of  Abou  Alhabbal. 

On  arriving  at  the  place,  he  knocked 
loudly  at  the  door,  and  pushing  aside 
the  slave  who  opened  it,  he  made  his 
wayrapidly  toward  the  main  hall  where 
the  festivities  were  in  progress,  follow- 
ed  closely  by  the  two  merchants. 

In  thç  mic[3le  of  the   room  was 


erected  a  throne,  on  which  were  seat- 
ed  the  iil-matched  pair.  The  beauti- 
ful  Hulweh  was  dressed  in  the  most 
superb  manner,  and  ornamented  with 
her  richest  omaments,  but  her  coun- 
tenance  displayed  a  languor,  or  rather 
a  desponding  sorrow,  of  which  it  was 
no  diflicult  matter  to  divine  the  cause 
on  seeing  by  her  side  a  bridegroom 
so  little  deserving  her  love.  On  each 
side  of  the  throne  was  a  large  sofa,  on 
which  the  merchants  and  their  wives 
and  the  other  wealthy  people  of  Bag- 
dad were  seated  together,  with  the 
officers  of  the  court  and  their  ladies 
according  to  their  rank,  each  holding 
a  lighted  flambeau,  and  ail  so  bril- 
liantly  and  richly  dressed  that  the 
spectacle  was  beautiful  to  look  upon. 

The  cérémonies  had  so  far  progress- 
ed  that  the  Cadis  were  just  entering 
with  the  marriage  contract  in  their 
hands,  when  Noureddin  rushed  in, 
and  with  uplifted  hand  and  in  a  loud 
voice  cried  : 

"  Hold  !" 

The  eyes  of  ail  were  tumed  upon 
him  and  the  two  strangers  who  had 
entered  with  him.  He  proceeded, 
in  a  loud  voice  : 

"  Whereas,  it  has  pleased  the  most 
gracious  Abou  Alhabbal  to  offer  me, 
Noureddin,  the  hand  of  his  daughter 
Hulweh  in  case  I  should  bring,  before 
the  marriage,  a  player  who  should, 
after  depositing  90,000  sequins,  defeat 
Hassan  Zinebi,  the  accepted  bride- 
groom, in  a  game  of  chess,  I  hâve 
found  thèse  two  strangers,  merchants 
of  Damascus,  one  of  whom  offers  to 
comply  with  thèse  conditions,  and, 
therefore,  I  call  upon  Alhabbal  to 
keep  his  promise." 

The  pronouncing  of  thèse  words 
created  the  greatest  excitement 
Everybody  rose  in  their  seats  and 
looked  first  upon  Noureddin  and  the 
strangers,  and  then  at  Alhabbal  and 
Zinebi.  The  latter,  his  face  pale 
with  rage,  in  a  harsh  voice  cried 
out  that  it  was  too  late,  that  the 
marriage  was  nearly  completed,  and 
Noureddin  had  now  no  rights.  But 
Alhabbal,  who  had  never  broken  his 
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Word  with  any  man,  declared  that 
there  was  still  time  for  a  performance 
of  the  conditions,  and  that  Noured- 
din  was  entitled  to  a  trial.  At  this, 
Hassan  became  more  enraged,  and 
openly  declared  that  he  would  not 
suffer  such  a  proceeding.  Alhabbal, 
however,  reasoned  with  him  calmly, 
and  in  a  low  tone,  telling  him  that 
there  was  little  probability  of  the 
strangers  defeating  him,  and  promis- 
ing  to  demand  some  odds  of  the  new- 
comer  in  considération  of  the  fact 
that  the  time  had  so  nearly  expired. 
Hassan  having  at  last  consented  to 
this,  Alhabbal  tumed  to  Noureddin, 
and  informed  him  that  the  cérémo- 
nies were  so  far  progressed  that  he 
should  insist  upon  the  stranger  giv- 
ing  his  adversary  the  advantage  of  a 
rook's  pawn  and  a  knight.  Noured- 
din did  not  feel  inclined  at  first  to 
accède  to  this  proposition,  but  the 
stranger  whispered  to  him  to  do  so. 

Alhabbal  now  called  for  the  de- 
posit,  and  the  two  Daraascus  mer- 
chants  produced  purses  of  gold 
and  diamonds  which,  in  the  esti- 
mation of  the  nierchants  présent, 
were  amply  equal  to  the  sum  named. 
Thèse  were  placed  in  the  hands  of 
the  Cadis  for  safety. 

The  preliminaries  having  thus  been 
arranged,  a  large  and  beautiful  chess 
table  was  brought,  the  chess-men 
placed  in  position,  and  the  two  adver- 
saries  seated  themselves  at  the  board. 
Hassan  at  this  moment  turned  to  a 
black  slave  who  seemed  to  belong  to 
him,  and  whispered  something  in  his 
ear,  and  the  slave  arose  and  imme- 
diately  disappeared. 

The  stranger  having  won  the  choice 
of  color  and  the  first  move  took  the 
white  men,  and  removing  his  queen's 
knight  and  queen's  rook's  pawn,  ac- 
cording  to  agreement,  opened  the 
game  with  the  usual  move  of  the  pawn 
to  king's  fourth.  His  adversary  fol- 
lowed  in  a  similar  manner,  and  the 
game  was  fairly  begun.  The  appear- 
ance  of  the  hall  was  now  very  différ- 
ent from  what  it  had  been  a  few 
moments   before,     The  whole  Com- 


pany composed  of  the  court  officers, 
the  merchants,  the  cadis  and  the 
richly  dressed  ladies  were  gathered 
around  the  players,  each  eagerly  seek- 
ing  a  view  of  the  board,  while  above 
them  ail,  on  the  throne,  sat  the  beau- 
tiful Hulweh  watching  the  resuit  with 
far  more  anxiety  than  any  of  the 
others,  which  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at  when  it  is  considered  that  she  was 
the  lovely  prize  for  which  the  contest 
was  being  carried  on.  Move  folio wed 
move.  Both  men  seemed  to  play  with 
great  care,  but  there  was  noticed  this 
différence  in  them,  that  while  the 
stranger  manifested  the  greatest  cool- 
ness,  Hassan  on  the  contrary  seemed 
to  be  some  what  excited.  He  played 
however  with  judgment,  and  until  the 
fourth  move  neither  gained  a  particle 
of  advantage.  Hère,  however,  Has- 
san advanced  his  knight  to  a  position 
which,  although  it  did  not  at  first 
appear  so,  was  nevertheless  a  bad 
one,  and  virtually  restored  the  odds 
which  the  stranger  had  given  him  at 
the  first.  This  became  évident  in  the 
tenth  move  when  the  stranger  moved 
his  pawn  to  a  point  threatening  the 
knight.  The  excitement  under  which 
Hassan  was  laboring  increased  when  he 
now  saw  the  advantage  he  had  given 
his  calculating  adversary,  but  instead 
of  carefully  setting  out  to  repair  the 
damage  he  made  another  rash  move, 
which  by  no  means  helped  the  situa- 
tion. In  the  exchange  of  pièces 
which  followed,  the  stranger  gained 
the  advantage,  and  a  moment  after 
called  the  first  "  check  ''  on  his  adver- 
sar/s  king.  This  determined  battle- 
cry  seemed  still  more  to  disconcert 
Hassan,  and  in  a  move  or  two  more 
the  vigorous  strength  of  his  adver- 
sary's  play  and  his  own  previous  weak 
moves  hâve  made  his  game  a  desper- 
ate  one.  His  vain  struggles  are  now 
disregarded  by  the  stranger,  who  with 
remorseless  tread  advances  into  the 
enemy's  country,  sweeping  everything 
before  him,  pinioning  his  foe  at  every 
point  with  the  well  trained  skill  of  a 
vétéran.  The  face  of  Zinebi  becomes 
blanched  with  rage  and  chagrin.     He 
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plays  desperately  but  fruîtlessly,  and 
at  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  move 
%  the  stranger,  after  a  carefiil  and  delib- 
erate  examination  of  the  board,  an- 
nounces  that  he  will  mate  his  adver- 
sary  in  just  eight  moves. 
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White  forces  mate  in  8  moves. 

The  effect  of  this  announcement 
may  be  easier  imagined  than  describ- 
ed.  Hassan  started  in  his  seat  and 
began  a  careful  scrutiny  of  the  board 
which  lasted  some  time,  during  which 
his  brow  became  more  and  more  low- 
ering.  At  the  end  of  this  time  he 
tumed  and  again  whispered  something 
in  the  ear  of  the  black  slave,  who  in 
the  course  of  the  game  had  returned 
to  the  hall  and  was  standing  behind 
his  master's  chair.  The  slave  replied 
in  a  low  voice,  and  Hassan  turned 
back  once  more  to  the  board  as  the 
stranger's  "check"  announced  the 
first  of  the  eight  moves.  Hassan 
moved  quickly,  but  now  without  ex- 
citement.  The  spectators  said  to  one 
another  that  perceiving  the  game  to 
be  lost  he  had  without  doubt  decided 
to  put  on  a  cheerful  face  at  his  de- 
feat.  With  clock-like  regularity  the 
"checks"  sounded  from  the  stranger's 
side,  and  each  time  Hassan  respond- 
ed  with  a  rapid  move.  At  exactly  the 
eighth  move  the  stranger  announced 
checkmate,  and  arose  amid  the  ap- 
plause  of  the  spectators,  the  majority 


of  whom  were  in  sympathy  with  Nou- 
reddin. 

The  joy  and  gratitude  of  the  latter 
knew  no  bounds.  He  fell  upon  the 
neck  of  the  stranger  and  embraced 
and  kissed  him  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
and  desired  him  to  command  him  if 
he  could  even  in  the  slightest  man- 
ner  serve  him.  The  merchant  replied 
that  his  best  reward  would  be  to  see 
Noureddin  immediately  united  to  the 
lovely  daughter  of  Alhabbal.  Al- 
habbal,  himself  at  first  hardly  knowing 
whether  to  be  pleased  or  not  at  this 
sudden  change  in  his  prospects  for  a 
son-in-law,  now  advanced  and  declared 
that  the  marriage  should  proceed  as 
agreed,  with  Noureddin  as  the  bride- 
groom,  and  ordered  the  Cadis  to  sur- 
render  the  purses  to  the  merchants. 
At  this  moment  Hassan,  who  had 
been  conversing  with  the  black  slave 
before  mentioned,  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice,  advanced,  and  addressing  his  re- 
marks to  Alhabbal,  said  determinedly  : 

"It  is  tnie  that  this  stranger  has 
defeated  me  ;  but  the  marriage  céré- 
monies were  too  far  advanced  to 
admit  of  this  contest,  and  I  strongly 
objected  to  it  in  the  first  place.  I 
now  désire  and  must  insist  that  the 
cérémonies  proceed  as  before." 

Hère  tuming  to  the  Cadis  he 
ordered  them  to  prépare  for  the  sign- 
ing  of  the  contract  which  had  been 
drawn  up  in  his  favor.  The  whole 
Company,  however,  protested  loudly, 
Alhabbal  among  the  rest,  and  the 
Cadis  refused  to  obey  the  commands 
of  Hassan. 

The  latter,  instead  of  becoming 
incensed,  only  laughed  and  said, 
"Since  you,  most  noble  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  will  not  allow  me  to  be- 
come  possessed  of  a  bride  peaceably, 
I  shall  hâve  to  accomplish  my  object 
without  your  consent."  Saying  this, 
he  raised  his  hand  towards  the  black 
slave,  who  immediately  glided  eut  of 
the  room.  A  moment  after  every 
door  in  the  great  hall  opened  and 
there  came  pouring  in  from  every 
entrance  hordes  of  armed  raen. 

"  The  Bédouin  !     The  Bédouin  !  î  " 
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shouted  the  afFrighted  company,  and 
tstvj  one  rushed  to  seek  some  place 
of  safety.  But  the  anned  Arabs  had 
(  ompletely  surrounded  them  and  they 
were  compelled  to  remain  standing 
where  they  were. 

Hassan,  whom  the  Bédouin  ail 
seemed  to  recognize  as  chief,  ordered 
them  to  bind  each  person  in  the  com- 
pany hand  and  foot,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  the  Cadis  and  the  bride,  and 
the  former  he  commanded  to  be  in 
readiness  to  complète  the  marriage 
ceremony. 

During  ail  this  time  the  two  stran- 
gers,  who  had  not  appeared  from  the 
tirst  to  be  dismayed  at  the  eiitrance 
of  the  Bédouin,  were  standing  apart 
conversing  in  a  low  tone.  They  now 
advanced  toward  Hassan,  and  the 
taller,  the  one  who  had  won  the  game, 
spoke  as  follows  : 

"Hassan  Zinebî,  your  evil  deeds 
hâve  found  you  out  at  last.  To-mor- 
row's  sun  shall  see  your  house  and  ail 
your  shops  razed  to  the  ground,  and 
your  own  head  impaled  on  the  city 
gâte.  \Ve  who  appear  to  you  to  be 
merchants  of  Damascus,  are  not  so. 
See  now  if  you  recognize  us." 

Saying  this  the  strangers  threw  off 
their  disguise,  and  in  costly  robes  and 
sparkling  jewels  the  imposing  forms 
of  the  Caliph  Haroun  Alraschid  and 
his  Grand  Vizier  Giafar  stood  before 
the  affrighted  Zinebi. 


The  whole  company  bowed  to  the 
earth  with  the  exception  of  the  Arabs, 
who  disappeared  as  quickly  as  they 
had  come. 

The  Caliph  ordered  the  servants  of 
Alhabbal  to  bind  Hassan  in  a  secure 
manner,  and  then  directed  the  Cadis 
to  proceed  with  the  marriage  of  Nour- 
eddin  and  Hulweh.  He  bestowed 
upon  them  as  a  marriage  gift  the 
90,000  sequins  which  had  been  staked 
on  the  game  he  had  won,  and  after- 
wards  loaded  them  with  other  gifts, 
and  in  fact  they  were  récipients  of  his 
favors  as  long  as  they  lived. 

NoTB.— The  Professer  and  I  encountered  hère 
a  curious  complication,  which  we  finally  made  out  to 
be  a  record  of  the  moves  of  the  game.  We  hâve 
Anglicized  it  as  follows  : 
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A  SUMMER  AT  ELYSIAN  GROVE. 


(CoHtinued.) 


At  this  time  Fred  imbibed  new 
ideas  of  warfare.  Inquiring  of  me  one 
moraing,  **Mamma,  what  is  a  war?"  1 
answered,  "  It  is  when  they  go  to 
fight,  and  kill  one  another;"  and  then 
added  tenderly,  '*You  would  not  like 
to  be  in  a  war,  would  you,  darling  ?  " 
•'Oh,yes,  indeedi  would, mamma;  but 
den  you  tee,  I  would  not  be  killed, 
cause  1  could  fight  so  brave — oh,  I 
tell  you,  mamma,  I  can  fight  and  pull 
hair  awfuddy." 


I  could  hâve  no  doubt  on  thèse 
subjects,  as  I  had  seen  Fred  hâve 
several  con tests  with  Bill  and  Tom. 
and  knew  that  he  was  developing  in 
a  remarkable  manner.  As  to  Bill  and 
Tom,  their  reign  was  brief.  Mrs. 
Squibs  gave  them  no  peace;  of  course 
their  parents  were  indignant.  Mrs.  S. 
complained  openly  of  the  desecra- 
tion,  as  she  called  it,  of  her  beautiful 
grounds,  publicly  asserting  that  she 
wished  they  would  leave.     So  one 


92 


THE  GLOBE, 


moming,  very  much  to  her  consterna- 
tion, they  took  her  at  her  word,  and 
left  her,  to  occupy  a  beautiful  little 
cottage  on  the  shore. 

Again  Mrs.  Squibs  was  bursting 
with  rage  and  indignation,  again  she 
asserted,  they  shall  pay  to  the  end 
of  the  season,  but  her  own  words 
condemned  her,  for  the  whole  house 
could  bear  witness  that  she  had  driven 
them  away.  This  would  hâve  left  us 
again  to  pine  for  society,  had  it  not 
been  that  in  the  meantime  a  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Nelson,  who  proved  to  be  con- 
genial  companions  for  us,  had  most 
opportunely  arrived.  Also  a  German 
gentleman  of  éducation  and  refine- 
ment,  who  played  elegantly  on  the 
piano,  spoke  several  languages,  talked 
French  with  us,  and  made  himself 
generally  agreeable.  Besides  we  now 
had  a  place  to  visit,  for  Mrs.  Bartow 
was  the  very  soûl  of  hospitality,  and 
many  a  cozy  lunch  and  nice  dinner 
we  had  in  the  "  Cottage  by  the  Sea." 
Thus  time  wore  on  quite  happily. 

As  I  hâve  said  before,  there  was  a 
Mr.  Squibs,  but  so  entirely  was  he 
kept  under  the  indomitable  thumb  of 
the  energetic  Mrs.  Squibs,  that  often- 
times  his  existence  was  entirely  for- 
gotten.  It  was  owing  to  this  unfor- 
tunate  fact  that  long  after  Mrs.  Squibs 
hadchanged  hertactics,and  concluded 
to  admit  him  in  the  bosom  of  the  fam- 
ily,  that  we  suffered  from  mosquitoes 
(although  to  strangers  she  still  affirmed 
that  they  ail  came  from  Jersey)  ;  that 
having  forgotten  to  inform  Mr.  Squibs 
of  the  fact,  he,  poor,  faithful  spouse 
that  he  was,  went  on  blindly  affirming 
that  there  were  none. 

One  day  he  was  walking  on  the  lawn 
with  Jonathan,  and  at  every  step  they 
took  the  mosquitoes  rose  up  in  swarms. 

"  What  myriads  of  mosquitoes,"  ex- 
claimed  Jonathan,  with  impatience. 

"Why,  they  are  not  mosquitoes, 
Mr.  Sanguine,"  said  Squibs,  slapping 
one  side  of  his  face,  where  five  had 
alighted  at  once. 

"Not  mosquitoes,"  replied  Jona- 
than ;  "  what  are  they  then  ?* 

"  Oh,  some  kind  of  little  Aies,  per- 


fectly  harmless,"  insisted  Squibs,  as 
he  slapped  the  other  side. 

Just  at  this  moment  Mrs.  Squibs 
appeared  on  the  scène,  and  overhearing 
the  conversation,  exclaimed,  "Squibs. 
don't  be  a  fool.  You  know  they  are 
mosquitoes." 

After  this  we  were  permitted  to 
speak  freely  on  the  subject,  Mrs. 
Squibs  only  calling  upon  us  to  appre- 
ciate  our  privilèges,  in  that  we  were 
not  as  other  men  who  boarded  down 
on  the  seashore,  where,  she  informed 
us,  the  air  was  dark  with  mosquitoes — 
that  the  sound  of  their  humming  was 
like  that  of  distant  thunder  ;  and  that, 
in  fact,  the  sufFerers  could  scarcely 
put  food  in  their  mouths  for  the  crowds 
of  mosquitoes  which  flew  in  at  the 
same  time  ! 

One  day,  as  I  sat  at  my  window 
waiting  for  Jonathan  to  retum  from 
the  city,  I  beheld  him  toiling  up  the 
walk,  carrying  a  package  of  such  un- 
usual  size  and  such  ungainly  length. 
that  I  rushed  out  to  meet  him,  and 
discover  what  it  was,  for  I  knew  how 
he  hated  to  carry  a  bundle.  I  found 
it  to  be  two  elastic  mosquito  bars,  of 
some  patent,  for  the  Windows.  By 
always  going  to  bed  in  the  dark,  we 
had  so  far  escaped  them  in  our  rooms, 
and  therefore  I  snatched  away  the 
bars  in  a  pet,  exclaiming  :  "  Oh, 
Jonathan,  as  though  we  hadn't  enough 
to  lumber  up  the  rooms  that  you  must 
bring  home  thèse  ûseless  things.  lliey 
will  be  a  good  plaything  for  the  mice 
at  any  rate,  so  hère  they  go,"  and 
with  that  I  threw  them  behind  a  trunk 
in  the  closet,  while  Jonathan,  looking 
on  with  a  rueful  countenance,  and 
then  assuming  an  air  of  great  wisdom, 
turned  on  his  heel  and  walked  away. 

Still  the  season  advanced,  and  the 
mosquitoes  with  it.  One  day  when  the 
dining  room  was  unusually  full  of 
them,  Mrs.  Squibs  conceived  the  bril- 
liant  idea  of  destroying  them  with 
pennyroyaL  As  the  table  was  ail 
set  for  dinner,  she  concluded  to  bum 
it  in  the  room,  and  to  her  perfect  de- 
light  they  ail  disappeared.  What  was 
her  dismay,  however,  when  she  found 
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the  table  cloth  and  plates  so  covered 
that  they  looked  as  though  a  huge 
and  generous  pepper-box  had  been 
bestowing  its  favors  far  and  wide. 
Dinner  was  ail  ready  to  be  served,  so 
Mrs.  Squibs  and  her  servants  hastily 
removed  the  dishes,  shook  the  table- 
doth,  and  then  retumed  things  to 
their  places  as  quickly  as  possible. 
We  sat  down  to  dinner  rejoicing  in 
the  unusual  respite  we  enjoyed.  Soup 
had  been  served,  and  the  méats  placed 
on  the  table,  when,  as  rises  a  mist 
frora  the  river,  so,  phœnix-like,  from 
the  field  of  slaughter,  rose  the  defeat- 
ed  enemy,  and  gathered  its  strength 
for  another  -combat.  "Confound 
them  !"'  shouted  Jonathan  from  the 
head  of  the  table,  with  a  sharp  slap 
on  his  ear.  "Ah  ! — dese  mosquits — 
frora — Jersey.  Qu'ils  sont  diaboli- 
ques 1"  said  a  Frenchman,  with  a  slap 
also  on  his  face.  Slap  again,  echoed 
Mr.  Nelson,  and  slap,  added  the  Ger- 
man,  shouting.  AU  thèse  exclama- 
tions were  followed  by  a  gênerai  burst 
of  laughter,  and  then  we  ail  rushed 
into  the  piazza  as  hastily  as  possible, 
where  our  ice  cream  was  served,  while 
ixwr  Mrs.  Squibs,  retiring  to  the  most 
distant  corner  of  the  house,  was  not 
seen  again  for  the  evening. 

About  this  time  Mrs.  Squibs  had 
occasion  to  procure  gravel  from  the 
beach  to  cover  the  walk  around  the 
house.  She  concluded,  after  much 
hésitation,  to  send  her  beloved  Wild- 
lire  with  a  cart,  under  the  charge  of 
black  Sam,  who  happened  at  that 
time  to  be  her  jehu. 

She  told  me,  with  tears  in  her  eyes, 
that  when  they  retumed  with  their 
first  load  she  went  out,  as  usual,  to 
caress  Wildfire,  when,  to  use  her  own 
expression,  she  "could  not  see  the 
color  of  her  coat,  for  the  mosquitoes 
which  covered  it"  "And  then,"  add- 
ed she,  pathetically,  "  I  smoothed 
her  poor  neck,  when,  would  you  be- 
lieve  it,  my  hand  dripped  with  the 
hlood  they  had  stolen  from  my  poor 
Wildfire,  and  Sam  says,"  she  declared, 
in  conclusion,  "  that  they  got  hold  of 
his  leg  and  he  thought  at  one  time  he 


should  hâve  to  leave  it  behind;  so  you 
see,  Mrs.  Sanguine,"  moralized  she, 
"  what  you  escape  by  living  on  this 
hill."  We  did  appreciate  the  privilège, 
and  often,  not  satisfied  with  the  hill, 
took  our  camp  chairs  and  pillows  to 
the  roof  of  the  house,  where  w^e  often 
sat  for  hours,  but  the  mosquitoes  al- 
ways  found  us  out  in  the  end,  and 
drove  us  down.  At  last,  like  the 
plague  of  Egypt,  they  came  into  our 
bed  chambers.  Ail  plans  and  devices 
seemed  alike  useless.  Not  satisfied 
with  biting,  they  seemed  to  gnaw,  to 
devour  us,  piece-meal.  The  children 
scratched  their  poor  little  legs  until 
they  were  covered  with  blood,  and 
then  rushed  out  into  the  grass  to  be 
bitten  again.  The  old  rule,  that  when 
they  hâve  stung  every  spot  on  the 
body  of  a  certain  victim,  that  they 
will  not  ■  attack  him  again,  failed  en- 
tirely,  for  I  am  sure  poor  little  Fred, 
as  there  was  not  much  room  on  him, 
must  hâve  been  covered  four  or  five 
times  over.  At  this  time  I  bethought 
me  of  the  mosquito  bars  I  had  thrown 
in  the  closet,  took  them  out,  patched 
up  two  or  three  holes  the  mice  had 
gnawed,  and  was  engaged  trying  to 
put  them  in,  when  Jonathan  retumed 
from  the  city.  I  pushed  them  this 
way  and  that  way,  but  in  spite  of  ail 
management  they  utterly  refused  to 
fit  I  saw  that  Jonathan  was  stealing 
a  glance  now  and  then  over  his  paper, 
but  it  was  plain  he  did  not  mean  to 
move  unless  I  humbly  asked  his  as- 
sistance, so,  finally,  I  said,  "  Wont  you 
please  help  me  put  in  thèse  things, 
Jonathan."  "What  for,"  said  he. 
"  Oh  for  fun,"  replied  I.  Jonathan  is 
a  dear  good  soûl;  he  saw  that  he  had 
succeeded  in  heaping  coals  of  fire  on 
my  head,  and  that  I  winced  under 
them  considerably,  so  he  said  not 
another  word,  but  put  in  the  bars. 
They  fitted  to  a  charm,  and  for  a  day 
or  two  worked  perfectly.  But  the 
enemy  found  other  ways  to  get  in, 
and  I  soon  discovered  that  the  young 
mosquitoes,  being  incited  by  the  larger 
and  more  cunning  heads  of  families, 
had  leamed,  with  the  assistance  of  their 
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elders  from  the  outside,  to  squeeze 
their  slim  bodies  through  the  netting, 
and  to  do  very  good  exécution  after 
they  were  in. 

The  case  was  hopeless,  so  we  bought 
expensive  bars  for  ail  the  beds,  and 
then  feeling  that  we  had  done  what 
we  could,  bore  our  trials  with  the 
patience  of  martyrs. 

At  last  the  longing. desires  of  the 
aspiring  Mrs.  Squibs  were  gratified, 
and  she  informed  us  ail  with  ill-con- 
cealed  exultation  that  a  Count — a 
member  of  the  French  Légation,  had 
applied  for  our  vacant  rooms.  Accord- 
ingly  at  dinner  that  day  the  chair  op- 
posite me  was  filled  by  the  Count,  but 
alas  for  worldly  grandeur — alas  for 
earthly  rank.  The  Count  was  very 
plain,  Jonathan  was  an  Adonis  by  his 
side,  and  then  he  wore,  must  I  confess 
it,  an  alpaca  coat — a  thing  I  cannot 
tolerate  in  any  one  but  a  minister.  In 
him  it  shows  a  self-renunciation — a 
trampling  upon  the  vanities  of  the 
world,  a  beating  down  of  Satan  under 
his  feet,  that  I  always  respect  and  ad- 
mire; but  for  a  Count — a  foreign 
Count — to  appear  at  the  stylish  dinner 
table  of  the  Château  de  Squibs,  as 
we  playfully  called  the  mansion  of 
Elysian  Grove,  in  an  alpaca  coat,  I 
could  never  forgive  him,  no  never. 
We  fôund  that  the  Count  had  asked, 
as  was  the  custom,  if  the  mosquitoes 


prevailed  at  Elysian  Grove,  and  had 
been  told,  as  yas  also  the  custom,  that 
we  were  never  troubled  with  them  un- 
less  it  happened  that  a  wind  blew  from 
Jersey.  What  idea  the  Count  may 
hâve  had  of  Jersey  I  cannot  tell  ;  hc 
must  hâve  considered  it  some  Désert 
of  Sahara,  some  distant  land  too  far 
away  to  take  knowledge  of  anything 
done  at  Elysian  Grove,  for  that  even- 
ing  he  opened  ail  his  Windows  and 
filled  his  parlor  with  a  blaze  of  lighu 
and  sat  down  to  work,  I  suppose  al 
the  papers  of  the  French  Légation. 
At  any  rate  that  night  he  must  havc 
joined  in  mortal  combat  with  the  great 
and  powerful  army  of  mosquitotrs, 
which  nightly  besieged  our  dwelling, 
for  in  the  moming,  after  he  had  taken 
a  late  breakfast,  and  gone  to  town. 
Mrs.  Squibs  meeting  me  in  the  hall, 
drew  me  aside  and  whispered  wâth  a 
wicked  laugh,  **  I  wish  you  could  set 
the  Count,  his  face  looks  like  a 
chequer-board,  with  mosquito  bites.  " 
To  tell  the  truth,  the  beauty  of  the 
poor  Count  was  by  no  means  ini- 
proved.  When  he  appeared  at  dinner 
the  next  day  he  doubtless  felt  the 
folly  of  his  indiscrétion,  for  he  ate 
savagely,  looked  prim,  and  going  im- 
mediately  to  his  roora,  closed  his 
blinds,  shut  ail  his  windows,  and  re- 
tired  before  da  k. 


EVERY-DAY   LIFE  OF  BYRON. 
XI. 

(Jottings  of  conversation  with  th*  Poct,  hy  Thos.  Medwin,  of  the ^^th  Light  Dragootis;  puhlisktd  fijty 

years  ago,  and  n<nv  out  ofprint.) 


THE  ORIGIN   OF    **CAIN"   AS  A  SUBJECT. 

I  introduced  the  subject  of  Cain  : 
"  When  I  was  a  boy,"  said  he,  "  I' 
studied  German,  which  I  hâve  now 
entirely  forgotten.  It  was  very  little 
I  ever  knew  of  it  Abel  was  one  of 
the  first  books  my  German  master 
read  to  me  ;  and  whilst  he  was  crying 
his  eyes  out  over  its  pages,  I  thought 
that  any  other  than  Cain  had  hardly 
committed  a  crime  inridding  the  world 


of  so  duU  a  fellow  as  Gessner  made 
brother  AbeL 

"I  always  thought  Cain  a  fine 
subject,  and  when  I  took  it  up,  I  de- 
termined  to  treat  it  strictly  after  the 
Mosaic  account  I  therefore  made 
the  snake  a  snake,  and  took  a  Bishop 
for  my  interpréter. 

"  I  once  had  an  idea  of  foUowing 
the  Arminian  Scriptures,  and  making 
Cain's  crime  proceed  from  jealousy. 
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and  love  of  his  utérine  sister;  but, 
though  a  more  probable  cause  of  dis- 
pute, I  abandoned  it  as  unorthodox. 

"One  mistake  crept  in — ^AbeFs 
should  hâve  been  made  the  first  sacri- 
fice :  and  it  is  singular  that  the  first 
form  of  religions  worship  should  hâve 
induced  the  first  murder. 

"Hobhouse  has  denounced  *Cain' 
as  irreligious,  and  has  penned  me  a 
most  furious  epistle,  urging  me  not  to 
publish  it,  as  1  value  my  réputation  or 
his  friendship.  He  contends  that  it  is 
a  work  I  should  not  hâve  ventured  to 
hâve  put  my  name  to  in  the  days  of 
Pope,  Churchill,  and  Johnson  (a 
curious  trio  !)  Hobhouse  used  to  write 
good  verses  once  himself,  but  he  seems 
to  hâve  forgotten  what  poetry  is  in 
others,  when  he  says  my  *Cain*  re- 
minds  him  of  the  worst  bombast  of 
Dr}-den's.  Shelley,  who  is  no  bad 
judge  of  the  composition  of  others, 
however  he  may  fail  in  procuring  suc- 
cess  for  his  o^itî,  is  most  sensitive  and 
indignant  at  this  critique,  and  says 
(what  is  not  the  case),  that  'Gain'  is 
the  finest  thing  I  ever  wrote,  calls  it 
worthy  of  Milton,  and  backs  it  against 
Hobhouse*s  poetical  Trinity. 

"The  Snaké's  rage  prevented  my 
crest  from  rising.  1  shall  write  Hol> 
house  a  very  unimpassioned  letter,  but 
a  firm  one.  The  publication  shall  go 
on,  whether  Murray  refuses  to  print  it 
or  noL" 

CONTRADICTORV  OPINIONS. 

"  I  have  just  got  a  letter,  and  an  ad- 
mirable one  it  is,  from  Sir  Walter 
Scott,  to  whom  I  dedicated  *Cain.' 
The  sight  of  one  of  his  letters  always 
does  me  good.  I  hardly  know  what  to 
make  of  ail  the  contradictory  opinions 
that  have  been  sent  me  this  week. 
Moore  says,  that  more  people  are 
shocked  with  the  blasphemy  of  the 
sentiments,  than  delighted  with  the 
beauty  of  the  lines.  Another  person 
thinks  the  Devil's  arguments  irrésist- 
ible, or  irréfutable.   says  that  the 

Libérais  like  it,  but  that  the  Ultraists 
are  making  a  terrible  outcry  ;  and  that 
the  fu  and  àim  not  being  in  capitals, 
in  fuU  dress  uniform,  shock  the  High- 
church  and  Court  party.     Some  call 


me  an  Atheist,  others  a  Manichsean — 
a  very  bad  and  hard  sounding  name, 
that  shocks  the  illiterati  the  more  be- 
cause  they  don't  know  what  it  means. 
I  am  taxed  with  having  made  my 
drama  a  peg  to  hang  on  it  a  long,  and, 
some  say  tiresome,  dissertation  on  the 
principle  of  evil  ;  and,  what  is  worse, 
with  having  given  Lucifer  the  best  of 
the  argument  ;  ail  of  which  I  am  ac- 
cused  of  taking  from  Voltaire. 

A   DEFENSE  OF   GAIN. 

"I  could  not  make  Lucifer  expound 
the  Thirty-nine  Articles,  nor  talk  as 
the  divines  do  :  that  would  never  have 
suited  his  purpose — nor,  one  would 
think,  theirs.  They  ought  to  be  grate- 
ful  to  him  for  giving  them  a  subject  to 
write  abouL  What  would  they  do 
without  evil  in  the  Prince  of  Evil? 
Othello's  occupation  would  be  gone. 
I  have  made  Lucifer  say  no  more  in 
his  defence  than  was  absolutely  neces- 
sary — not  half  so  much  as  Milton 
makes  his  Satan  do.  I  was  forced  to 
keep  up  his  dramatic  character.  Au 
reste,  I  have  adhered  closely  to  the  Old 
Testament,  and  I  defy  any  one  to 
question  my  moral. 

"Johnson,  who  would  have  been 
glad  of  an  opportunity  of  throwing  an- 
other stone  at  Milton,  redeems  him 
from  any  censure  for  putting  impiety 
and  even  blasphemy  into  the  mouths 
of  his  infernal  spirits.  By  what  rule, 
then,  am  I  to  have  ail  the  blâme? 
What  would  the  Methodists  at  home 
say  to  Goëthe's  *  Faust  ?'  His  devil 
not  only  talksveryfamiliarly^Heaven, 
but  very  familiarly  in  Heaven.  What 
would  they  think  of  the  colloquies  of 
Mephistopheles  and  his  pupil,  or  the 
more  daring  language  of  the  prologue, 
which  no  onewill  ever  venture  to  trans- 
late ?  And  yet  this  play  is  not  only 
tolerated  and  admired,  as  everything 
he  wrote  must  be,  but  acted,  in  Ger- 
many.  And  are  the  Germans  a  'less 
moral  people  than  we  are  ?  I  doubt 
it  much.  Faust  itself  is  not  so  fine  a 
subject  as  Gain.  It  is  a  grand  mystery. 
The  mark  that  was  put  upon  Gain  is 
a  sublime  and  shadowy  act  :  Goethe 
would  have  made  more  of  it  than  I 
have  done." 
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CHESS. 


PROBLEM. 
No.  8-By  a.  W.  Ensor. 

BLACK. 


9     f9     ^     % 


0/M  ^  ':4m         %yÂ         'Mr/^ 


WHITE. 

While  to  play  and  mate  without  moving  K  or  R. 
In  how  few  moves  can  it  be  done? 

THE  BUFFALO  CHESS  CLUB. 

The  Buffalo  Chess  Club  is  no 
longer  araong  the  things  hoped  for 
but  not  yet  seen.  We  are  very  happy 
to  announce  that,  after  much  discus- 
sion, canvassing  and  meeting  together, 
a  Chess  and  Checker  Club  has  been 
duly  organized  in  our  city.  Several 
meetings  hâve  been  held  since  our  last 
issue,  and  a  constitution  and  by-laws 
hâve  been  drafted,  officers  elected, 
roomssecured  and  taken  possession  of, 
fumiture  purchased,  and  everything 
comparatively  in  good  running  order. 
The  follownng  is  a  list  of  the  officers 
elected  at  a  meeting  about  two  weeks 
since:  Président,  Mr.HenryRichmond; 
Vice-Président,  James  A.  Mugridge  ; 
Secretary,  Geo.  H.  Thornton;  Treas- 
urer,  Robert  Denton;  Executive Com- 
mittee,  A.  W.  Ensor,  R.  Kendrick,  B. 
MacPherson.  Rooms  were  secured  in 
the  second  story  of  Brown's  building, 
corner  of  Main  and  Seneca  streets, 
and  il  not  everything  that  could  be 
desired,  still  hâve  many  points  in 
their  favor,  and  for  the  présent 
ansvver  ail  requirements.  The  Club 
now  numbers  about  forty  mem- 
bers. 


PROBLEM 
No.  9--By  Geo.  E.  Carpenter. 

BLACK. 


W^^^^- 


Whîte  to  p!ay  and  mate  in  two  moves. 
GIOUCO   PIANO. 


White. 
(Mr.  A.  W.  Ensor). 

i..PtoK4 

a..KttoKB3 

3 . .  B  to  B  4 

4..Castles 

5..PtoQ  Ba 

6..QtoQ  Kt3 

7..QtoQR4ch 

8..PtoQ4 

9..PtakesKB 
io..Ptakes  P 
11..B  takesBPch 
12 . .  Q  takes  B  (bi 
13 . .  Ô  to  K  B  5  ch 
i4..QBto  KKt  5 
15.. Q  to  Q  B  a 
16..B  to  K  R4 
17.. B  takes  Kt 
i8..KttoO  a 
19.. O  R  to  Q  sq 
20.. Kt  toQ  Kt3 
2i..Kt  to  Q4 
.  Kt  to  K  B  5 


23 . .  Kt  to  K  3 
24..KtoKRsq 
35.. Kt  takes  Kt 
a6..QtoQ  Kt3 
27..R  toQ4 
28.. K  R  toQsq 
29..PtoQ  B4 
30.. R  takes  Q  P 
31.. P  takes  R 
32 . .  P  to  Q  6  ch 
33..QtoK3 
34.. Q  takes  KP 


BUck. 
(Mr.  Henry  Kichmood.) 

i..PtoK4 

2..Ktto  QB  3 

3..BtoB4 

4..PtoQ3 

5..QBtoKKis 

6..Ktto  Q  R  \(a) 

7..KttoQ  B  3 

8..B  takes  KKt 

9.. B  takes  K  P 
10.. P  takes  P 
IX.. K  takes  B 
i2..PtoQ4 
i3..KttoK.B  3 
J4..Q  toQ  2 
^       KR3 


.QtoK  Kt4 
.  Kt  to  K  4 
.  Kt  to  K  Kt  s 


15..P10] 

16. .K  RtoKsq 

17 . .  K  takes  B 

i8..PtoK5 

I9..Q  to  K  2 

20..Q  R  to  Q  sq 

21..K.  to  B  2 

22.. 

23. 

25 . .  Q  takes  Kt 
26.. Q  toQ2 
27 . .  K  to  Kt  sq 
28..R  to  K4 
29.. Q  to  K  B4 
30.. K  R  takes  R 
31.. Q  takes  B  P 
32 . .  Q  to  K  B  3 
33.. Q  takes  Q  R  P 
34. .R  takes  QP^f.^ 
And  the  game  was  drawn  bv  mutual  consent. 
(ah     Black  gains  little  by  this  manœuvre. 
(b).     White  cornes  out  of  the  little  scrimmaze  with 
even  forces  and  rather  the  better  position,  having 
prevented   Black  from  doubling  bis  Pawns  on  hiji 
K  B  iile,  an  end  which  Black  was  evidently  aiming  at. 
(c).     Black    evidently  thou^ht    the    best  way   to 

g  et  that  Pawn  was  to  take  it  ;  somewhat  on  Mr. 
rreeley's  resuraption  principle.  Mr.  Richmond  has 
played  bis  game  well,  but  the  perpétuai  diedc,  or 
threatened  loss  of  Rook,  prevents  hb  furthcr  fighting 
it  out  on  this  Une. 


THE  PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 

THE  GLOBE— Subseription  Price  $1.00  a  year;  Single  Copies  10  ds. 


A   RARE  ILLUSTRATION. 

The  beautifui  etching  wl^ich  fonns  a  front- 
ispiece  to  this  nuxnber  is  a  rare  and  valuable 
fonn  of  illustration.     When  we  state  that 

THERE    IS   BUT   ONE   OTHER    MAGAZINE   IN 

America  that  publishes  copper-plate  etch- 
ings,  and  ONLY  ONE  in  England,  and  that 
thc  subseription  priées  of  thèse  magazines 
nin  from  nine  to  twelve  tiraes  that  of  TA^ 
Glûàt,  readers  wiU  appreciate  the  offering. 

The  process  is  a  peculiarly  beautifui  one, 
giving  the  nearest  approach  of  any  to  the 
artistes  own  individual  work,  and  the  print- 
ing  of  each  impression  is  done  by  hand. 

The  etching  is  thoroughly  worthy  of  a 
frame. 


EGGS   BY   WEIGHT. 

A  change  in  the  System  of  selling  eggs  is 
needed.  It  is  altogether  fairer  to  sell  by  the 
pound  than  by  the  dozen.  Jn  this  market 
eggs  vary  in  size  so  that  one  might  by  sort- 
iniî  separate  a  quantity  of  eggs  into  two  lots, 
one  of  which  would  average  say  nine  or  even 
ten  to  the  pound,  while  the  other  might  aver- 
age no  more  than  seven.  Now,  twelve  dozen 
of  the  small  ones  will  weighabout  14^  Ibs., 
while  the  laiger  ones  will  weigh  20|^  Ibs., 
which  is  not  a  just  basis  for  trade;  and 
although  it  may  be  said  that  gênerai  average 
corrects  inequalities,  where  is  the  advantage 
in  tnisting  to  chance  when  so  simple  a  rem- 
cdy  as  the  Fairbanks  Standard  Scale  is  at 
hand?  The  time  will  corne  before  long 
when  ail  such  things  as  eggs,  wood  and 
other  articles  of  common  consumption,  will 
be  sold  by  the  record  on  the  arm  of  the 
Fairbanks. 


FOUR  TRACKS. 

The  point  toward  which  the  railroadism  of 
to-day  is  tending,  is  the  attainment  of  the 
greatest  speed  combined  with  the  great- 
cst  safety.  Probably  the  longest  step  ahead 
in  this  direction,  combining  both,  is  that  re- 
ccntly  taken  by  the  New  York  Central  in 
the  completion  of  its  four  tracks,  two  for 
passengers  and  two  for  freights.  Thèse  ob- 
TÎate  in  an  immense  degree  deUys,  accidents 
and  other  kindred  disadvantagcs  attending 


the  old  two-track  method.  The  Central  is 
the  only  road  in  the  world,  we  believe,  that 
possesses  this  very  modem  improvement,  and 
the  possession  of  it  adds  another  guarantee 
to  its  old-time  réputation  for  good  manage- 
ment and  thorough  safety. 


The  Etching  in  this  number  of  The 
Globe  was  printed  at  the  establishment  of 
P.  H.  McGee,  card  engraver  and  printer, 
381  Main  street,  Buffalo,  where  invitation, 
wedding  and  visiting  cards,  crests  and  mon- 
agrams  receive  artistic  and  carefui  attention. 


A  MUNIFICENT  OFFER. 

A  very  libéral  contract  with  the  Weed 
Sewing  Machine  Company  will  enable  us,  we 
hope,  to  place  their  celebrated  machine  in 
many  families.  So  fine  an  opportuuity  to 
secure  a  first-class  machine  seldom  occurs. 
Cannot  the  reader  fonn  a  club  in  his  or  her 
neighborhood  and  secure  this  sewing  machine 
as'  a  premium  ?  A  few  hours  of  well-directed 
effort  will  obtain  it.  Are  you  a  postmaster 
in  a  county  town  or  village  ?  With  a  little 
thought  and  effort  you  can  easily  send  us 
forty  names.  Pass  the  subseription  papers. 
Forty  names  at  $1.25  each  will  secure  forty 
copies  of  TA€  Globe  for  one  year  and  a  $65 
sewing  machine.  Benefit  your  neighbors 
by  placing  in  their  families  good  readiug,  and 
at  the  same  time  make  your  own  or  some 
other  family  possessor  of  a  great  labor-saving 
machine,  warranted  to  be  perfectly  new,  of 
the  latest  improved  construction,  and  in  per- 
fect  order. 

You  must  remember  that  with  each  sub- 
seription we  give  a  fine  steel  plate  engraving, 
itself  worth  as  much  as  the  subseription 
price. 

For  85  cents  we  will  send  you,  by  retum 
mail,  our  receipt  for  one  subseription,  and 
one  engraving.  If  you  do  not  succeed  in 
getting  a  subscriber  (at  $1.25),  you  can  retum 
the  receipt  and  engraving  and  we  will  refund 
the  money. 

It  is  easy  to  get  subscribers  for  a  magazine 
that  costs  only  a  little  over  a  dollar,  while  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  push  high-priced  papers 
in  thèse  hard  times. 

In  case  you  do  not  get  forty  sub- 
scribers, we  will  allow  you  a  cash  commis- 
sion of  40  cents  for  each  subseription,  or  if 
you  désire  the  machine  send  on  the  balance 
in  cash,  allowing  $1.25  for  each  subseription 
short  of  forty. 


WHAT  THE  PAPERS  SAY 


ABOUl- 


THE  ILLUSTRATED  MAGAZINE 


Of  the  hundreds  of  notices  which  a  generous  press  ail  over  the  United 
States  and  in  England  hâve  tendered  the  Magazine,  the  following  are  a  few 
extracts  : 

The  Daily  Graphie^  of  New  York  city,  says:  **  T)u  Globe  is  the  litle  of  a  dainty  little 
magazine  of  Literary  Record  and  Criticism,  published  at  BufTalo.  Ils  articles  are  sketchy 
but  entertaining,  and  it  may  prove  the  nucleus  of  a  magazine  worthy  of  a  city  of  150,000 
inhabitants.  The  Globe  deserves  an  extensive  patronage  in  Western  New  York,  as  a  vigor- 
ous  and  promisîng  effort  to  elevate  the  standard  of  local  literature.  " 

The  Rochester  Daily  Union  says  of  The  Globe:  **  It  is  filled  wilh  contributions  from  able 
writers  and  sound  thinkers  residing  at  BufTalo  and  elsewhere." 

The  VsOQ^tsXtx  Evening  Express  says:  **  The  Globe  is,  to  begin  with — and  a  matter  of 
first-rate  importance, — very  nicely  printed  on  paper  of  excellent  quality,  and  the  contents  of 
the  May  number  are  such  as  to  commend  the  periodical  to  ail  who  prize  fine  writing,  scholar- 
ship  and  libéral  ideas." 

The  Sunday  Times  of  Rochester  says  :  **  Our  sister  city  of  Buffalo  has  the  honor  of  f>os- 
sessing  an  attractive  though  unassuming' little  monthly  called  The  Globe.  *  *  *  Its  gênerai 
appearance,  as  well  as  the  character  of  the  readable  articles  contained  in  it,  show  that  the 
young  periodical  is  in  compétent  hands." 

**It  gives  us  pleasure  to  note  the  success  of  the  new  literary  venture  The  Globe,  May  its 
future  be  as  bright  as  its  merit  deserves  and  its  first  months  of  existence  promise.  " — Buffalo 
Christian  Advocate. 

"  \Ve  welcorae  The  Globe  warmly,  as  it  promises  to  fill  a  place  which  no  publication  in 
Buffalo  has  hitherto  attempted  to  do." — Buffalo  Evening  Post. 

**  If  there  are  any  who  find  fault  with  Tht  Globe^  there  is  reason  for  knowing  that  the 
publishers  will  make  what  is  imperfect  good,  and  what  is  good  better,  provided  that  public 
patronage  justifies  such  improvements." — Buffalo  Commercial  Advertiser, 

The  following  is  the  concluding  paragraph  of  a  long  notice  of  The  Globe  from  the  Buffalo 
Express:  **  Altogether  The  Globe  is  a  new  star  of  great  promise,  and  is  already  begin ning  to 
fulBII  the  modest  expectations  of  its  projectors,  and  to  realize  in  great  measure  the  pro- 
phecy  of  its  friends.  We  begin  to  await  its  appearance  with  pleasure  as  the  months  roU 
around." 

**  The  Globe,  a  monthly  magazine,  published  by  the  Globe  Company,  Buffalo,  is  a  very 
attractive  publication,  copiously  illustrated,  and  printed  on  the  very  finest  paper." — Orléans 
County  Republican. 

THE  GLOBE, 

BUFFALO. 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 


INDUCEMENTS  TO  SUBSCRIBE. 

The  regular  subscrib«rs  and  readers  of  Hkahth 
\KV>  HoMK  and  The  Webkly  Graphic,  can,  if 
:hey  »  ill,  work  cffcctivcly  for  ihe  increase  of  its  dr- 
culâtion.     Wc  wish  to  secure  something  of  earncst, 

V  i;;orous  effort  from  every  one.  Those  who  will  con- 
iribute  their  effuris  in  tnis  manner  can  secure  rich 
rcward  for  their  services. 

\Ve  gîve  below  a  list  of  very  valuable  and  attrac- 
tive articles  which  we  will  présent  to  any  person 
who  irill  send  us  the  number  of  annual  subscribers  at 
$3. 50  each  indicated  in  each  case. 

Llbl  OF  ARTICLES.  :   »       î'ia- 

:  ^     »  -.  u 

;  S:     :  n!"^ 

1.  Fleetwood    scroll    sawing- machine, 

No.  X $15.00  19 

2.  Fleetwood    scroU    sawing-machine, 

Noi.  2 13.00  17 

X.  Sieinway  piano,  style  No.  i 550-oo  330 

4.  Steinway  piano,  style  No.  a 650.00  380 

V  Rcmington  sporting  rifle 32.00  45 

r-.  Rcmington  double-barrelledshot-gun    45.00  65 

7.  Remiogton  six-shot  revolver 10.00  15 

â.  Mason  &  Hamlin  cabinet  organ  ....   150.00  105 

Q.  Mason  &  Hamlin  cabinet  organ  ....     70.00  50 
10.  Men's,   vouths'  or    boys'  cTothing, 
from  Geo.   U  Burr,    N.  Y.  (any 

article  wanted) 5.00  9 

:  t.  The  same  to  the  value  of xo.00  1 6 

:  2.  The  same 15.00  24 

13.  The  same 25.00  38 

14.  Massasoit  steel  bow  and  target i.oo  a 

I  s.  Set  parlor  croquet 2.00  3 

1^.  Set  biWTi  croquet 2,25  4 

17.  Set  lawn  croquet 5.00  7 

18.  Black   marble    French    clock   gold 

omaments 25.00  26 

19.  Muisic  box,  two  tunes 6.00  8 

20.  Mustc  box,  four  tunes 25.00  28 

î\.  Bohemian  glass  vase,  élégant   de- 
sign, white,  blue,  green,  ruby,  or 

nc»e,  perpair.... 3.00  4 

22.  The  same,  iarger  sizes 5.00  6 

,21.  Gennan  students'  lamp 7.00  9 

'24.  Metalophon,  bell-metal  notes,  a  oc- 
taves         a.oo  3 

35.  Toy  piano,  bell-metal  notes,  3  oc- 
taves      x8.oo  24 

26.  Gcnts'   tool-chest,   walnut    box,    18 

lools 6.00  9 

=7.  Cents'  tool-chest,  wabut   box,    31 

tools. 10.00  15 

■^r.  Wdson's  adjusuble  chair 35.00  46 

ijL  Household  microscope 6.00  9 

l  JL  Boy's  compound  microscope 3.00  4 

3 1.  Excelsior  botanical  microscope 2. 75  4 

3.2.  Telotcope  ;  drawn  out,  16  inches 4.00  6 

i  j.  Télescope  ;  drawn  out,  37  inches.. . .  14.00  18 
54-  Fiekl  gUss  (U.  S.  Signal  Service). 

sixlenses 20.00  ai 

35.  Boy's  silver  watch  (Waltham  Ameri- 
can Watch  Company). 25.00  28 

ii.  Gentleman's  silver  watcn  (Waltham 

American  Watch  Company) . .     40.00  42 

37.  Ladies'  gold  watch  (Waltham  Ameri- 
can Watch  C>>mpany) 80.00  90 

3è.  Elégant  tea  service,  five  pièces 50  00  42 

y^.  Handsomely  engraved  ice-pitcher. . .     15.00  13 

Âo.  Set  castor,  cut-glass  bottles 9.00  9 

41.  Cake  basket. 12.00  la 

42.  Butter  dish,  glass  drainer 8.00  8 

43.  One  dozen  teaspoons 6.00  6 

44.  One  doxen  tablespoons 12.00  la 

45-«Oncdownforks 12.00  12 

46.  Cbild's  cup,  gold  lined 3.00  3 

47.  Child's  set,  knife,  fork,  and  spoon,  in 

morocco  case ^.oo  4 

^8.  Half-doxennapkinrings 4.50  5 


49.  The  Daily  Grai-hic  one  year ^la.oo  19 

52.  Any  new  book 1.00  2 

53.  Any  new  book 1.50  3 

54.  Any  new  book 2. 25  4 

55.  Any  new  book. 2. 50  4 

56.  Any  new  book 3.00  5 

57.  Any  new  book 5.00  8 

58.  A  $10  library,  your  choice  of  book.s.  10.00  14 

59.  A  $15  library,  your  choice  of  books.  15.00  20 

60.  A  $20  librar)',  your  choice  of  books.  20.UO  23 

61.  A  $25  library,  youi  choice  of  books.  a5.oo  28 

62.  A  $30  library,  your  choice  of  books.  3a 00  34 

63.  A  $35  library,  your  choice  of  books.  35.00  39 

64.  A  $40  library,  your  choice  of  books.  40.00  40 

65.  A  $50  library,  your  choice  of  books.  50.00  47 

66.  A  $75  library,  your  choice  of  books  75.00  70 

67.  A  $100  library,  your  chuice  of  books.  100.00  94 

68.  Webster's   National    Pictorial  Dic- 

tionary 6.00  7 

69.  Webster's     lUustratcd    Unabridged 

Dictionary 12.00  13 

70.  Graphie    steel    reproductions,   your 

own  sélections 2.00  2 

71.  Graphie    steel    reproductions,   your 

own  sélections 5.00  4 

7a.  Graphie    steel    reproductions,   your 

own  .élections 10.00  7 

73.  Chromo  of  "  Spring,"  from  painting 

by  Cot 3.00  2 

74.  Rcmington  sewing-machine 70.00  80 

75.  Fairbanks*  family  scalo 14.00  14 

76.  Pocket-knife 1. 50  a 

77.  Pocket-knife 2.00  3 

78.  Pocket-knife 2.75  4 

79.  Lady's  pocket-knife 2.00  3 

80.  Muhum-in-Parvo  knife 3.50  5 

81.  Gold  pen,  silver  case 3.25  4 

82.  Gold  pen,  silver  case . 5.00  5 

83.  Gold  pen,  handle  gold-tipped.   ......  6.00  6 

84.  Lady's  gold  pen  and  rubber  ca.sc  . . .  7.00  7 

85.  Paragon  patent  revolving  pencil 1.50  2 

86.  Paragon  patent  revolving  pencil 3.00  3 

86.  Child's  carriage 20.00  22 

88.  Child's  self-operating  swing 4.00  6 

89.  DoU's  cottage  chamber  set 5.00 

Send  money  by  draft,  post-office  order,  or  regis- 

tered  letter. 

THE  GRAPHIC  COMPANY, 
New  York. 


ADVERTISE 

IN    THE 

BUFFALO 

COHMCUL  ADTEBnSEB. 


IT    HAS    MUCH 

THE  LARGEST  CIRCULATION 

OF  ANY  DAILY  PAPER  PUBLLSHED 
IN  BUFFALO. 


SUBSCRIPTION    PRICE. 

Daily, $10  00  per  year. 

Tri-Weekly,  5  <»      ** 

Weekly, i  5©     " 

POSTAGE  PRE-PAID. 


A  MAGAZINE  FREE! 


FOR   A   YEAR. 


Any  of  the  following  Periodicals  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  POST-PAID,  at  the 
REGULAR  PUBLISHERS'  PRICE,  and 

THE  GLOBE  will  be  Ineluded  without  Extra  Charge: 
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ELEGANT,   SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 
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The  Pearl  Furnace.  ' 

At  last  we  hâve  met  with  a  perfect 

SELF-FEED  AND  SURFACE  BURNER 
FURNACE, 

Free  from  leakage  of  Gas, 
AND  WARRANTED  TO  BE  THE  MOST  ECONOMICAL  IN  FUEL 
We  also  hâve  the  latest  styles  of 

WROUGHT  IRON  FURNACE8. 

INSPECTION   WILL  SATISFY  PURCHASERS  AT  ONCE. 
We  offer  our  celebrated 

RICHMOND   PALACE  AND   PORTABLE   RANGES, 

Which  are  so  well  known  in  this  market,  at  reduced  priées. 

Nanties  and  Grates  of  the  latest  designs  always  on  hand. 

FOR    SALE    ONL.Y    BY 

Ij.     SCH'WJIRTZ    ^    CO.. 

363    Main    Street,.    BUFFALO,   N.  Y, 

A  FEW  TESTIMONIALS  OF  THK  PEARL  FURNACE. 

Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.,  363  Main  street: 

Gmtlenun^ — I  hâve  been  using  for  the  past  two  years  one  of  your  *'  Pearl  Fumaces,"  and 
really  find  it  to  be  ail  that  could  be  desired  in  every  respect,  and  it  affords  me  great  pleasurc 
to  bear  testimony  to  ils  practical  workings.  I  can  cheerfully  recommend  it  to  ail  in  wanl  of 
a  first-class  furnace.  Respectfully  yours, 

JACOB  ALTMAN,  320  Franklin  street. 

Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.  : 

GentSy — You  wish  to  know  if  the  Pearl  Furnace  placed  in  my  house  gave  satisfaction.  I 
would  say  it  has,  and  is  ail  you  recommended  it  to  be.  Last  winter  was  a  very  cold  one. 
but  I  had  no  trouble  in  keeping  my  house  warm. 

Yours  respectfully,  THOS.   B.   FRENCH. 

L.  Schwartz  &  Co.  : 

Gents^ — It  is  with  pleasure  I  give  my  testimony  regarding  the  high  standard  of  your  Pearl 
Furnace.     It  has  given  entire  satisfaction  in  ail  respects. 

Yours  respectfully,  L.   DAHLMAN,  277  Franklin  street. 

L.  Schwartz  &  Co.  : 

Gîw/'j,— The  Pearl  Furnace  you  put  up  for  me  last  fall  gave  entire  satisfaction.  We 
were  enabled  to  plaster  the  first  and  second  stories  during  the  coldest  weather  last  winter 
without  freezing,  which  was  probably  a  more  severe  trial  than  it  would  hâve  been  to  hâve 
kept  up  an  even  pleasant  température,  after  the  house  was  iînished,  during  equally  cold 
weather.  Respectfully,  GEO.  E.   HAYES, 

BufTalo  Dental  Manufacturing  Co. 

Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.:  Buffalo,  August  2d,  1875. 

Gents^ — The  Pearl  Furnace  which  you  placed  in  my  house  last  winter  has  proved  to  be 
ail  you  recommended  it.  It  furnished  a  fîill  supply  of  pure  warm  air  at  ail  times  during  the 
past  winter.  It  is  as  easily  managed  as  a  parlor  stove.  Free  from  gas.  l  consider  it  a 
healthy  and  perfect  heater,  and  would  recommend  it  as  such. 

Yours  truly,  F.  J.  REISTER,  iirm  Booth,  Reister  &  Co. 
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appearance,  castings  as  smooth  as  glass;  and  any  ofw 
wishing  to  see  a  good  heating  stove  work  to  perfec- 
tion is  invited  to  look  at  it* 

W.  WOLTGE, 

*  Jiç  Main  Streti. 

(fOODNEfSFROHHEÂDQOARTEBS. 

To  tke  Kind  Public  : 

Give  us  a  call,  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wringers,  Refngerators,  Filters,  etc.,  and  we  will 
both  be  satisfied. 

REID  &  McCONVEV. 
1 17  and  119  Main^  and  i,  3  and  5  Qtuiy  S/s. 


FHIAH    LAURENCE. 


:  ;  1'^  (jLOHj-^^. 


]     .  .. 


•  ■  i-    .-    1 


• 

r.    ■• 

•s  ' 

!  ■ 

.    t    , 

. .  '.  ^\  ' 

,    ■,      ' 

1  '       1 

1 

.     il-:.- 

l 
"     i      ''■• 

I  .^  ..    I 


•  1 


I  ! 


i!  *     I 


THE  GLOBE. 

Vol.  III.]  "^    OCTOBER,  1875.  [No.  7. 


FRIAR  LAURENCE. 

A  FEW  HINTS  AS  TO  HIS  CHARACTER. 

An  artist  who  is  happy  in  his  conceits  is  to  sketch  Friar  Lawrence;  but  will 
he  give  us  the  vénérable  Franciscan  in  his  height  and  breadth  ?  Shakes- 
[)eare's  characters  are  their  own  best  commentaries  ;  the  next  best  are  the 
interprétations  vouchsafed  us  by  the  stage.  In  dramatic  représentation,  Friar 
Laurence  has  been  one  of  many  of  Shakespeare's  characters  that  has  suffered 
from  imperfect  delineation;  and  whether  the  pencil  of  the  artist  can  rescue 
him  from  the  sombre  colors  in  which  he  has  been  bodied  forth,  remains  to  be 
seen.  There  are  certain  characters  of  Shakespeare  that  are  within  fair  reach 
of  the  painter  or  the  sculptor  ;  while  assuredly  there  are  many  which  must 
defy  his  skill  and  teach  him  the  limits  of  his  art.  I  remember  a  distinguished 
artist  once  telling  me  that  it  was  his  purpose  to  paint  "  Shakespeare  and  his 
friends  " — meaning  his  créations.  I  asked  him  how  he  would  paint  Hamiet 
in  the  group.  It  had  not  occurred  to  him  that  Hamiet  wasn't  paintable;  and 
when  it  became  clear  to  him  that  the  character,  pictured  from  any  single  point 
of  view,  would  be  a  failure,  he  quickly  resolved  to  deal  with  its  traditional 
draperies,  and  tum  Hamlet's  face  away  from  the  spectator.  Aye,  the  drape- 
ries are  important  and  must  help  lead  to  identification,  very  much  as  they 
might  be  expected.to  do  at  a  coroner's  in(iuest.  Clothes  are  invaluable  even 
beyond  the  ken  of  Carlyle  or  his  good  friend  Professor  Teufelsdrockh,  and 
without  the  **  vestural  tissue  "  our  artists  would  be  sadly  at  their  wits'  ends. 
On  the  stage,  for  most  part,  what  beggarly  portraitures  we  should  be  treated 
to  if  it  were  not  for  clothes  !  Once  in  an  âge  there  comes  ifito  the  world 
a  man  or  a  \voman  of  transcendent  genius,  the  light  of  whose  luminous  soûl 
reveals  psychological  and  spiritual  beauties  which  else  we  had  scarcely  seen 
through  their  tawdry  wTappings  or  suits  of  woe.  He  is  the  true  artist  who  will 
make  the  soûl  shine  through  the  draperies  which  enfold  it  ;  and  very  naturally  we 
ask,  how  will  our  friend  deal  with  Friar  Laurence,  who  has  had  but  one  true 
interpréter  on  the  American  stage — Charlotte  Cushman — whose  simple  read- 
mg  of  the  old  man's  soliloquy  rended  the  shadows  which  had  shrouded  him 
m  their  embrace,  and  gave  him  to  us  as  Shakespeare  gave  him,  a  beautiful, 
manly  soûl.  For  the  immédiate  purposes  of  art,  his  Franciscan  garb  may 
help  us  to  recognize  him  as  a  Friar  ;  by  the  introduction  of  the  basket  of 
"  baleful  weeds  and  precious-juiced  flowers,"  we  may  be  assisted  to  a  récogni- 
tion of  him  as  t/ie  Friar;  and  if  he  should  stand  forth  in  the  "grey-eyed 
mom  "  as  it  "  smiles  on  the  frowning  night,"  we  should  hâve  a  further  aid  to 
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identification;  but  after  the  artist  has  availed  himself  of  thèse  accessories. 
will  he  favor  us  with  a  glimpse  of  the  soûl  that  can  think  such  fine  thoughts 
as  thèse  : 

\  G,  mtckle  ia  the  powerful  grâce  that  lies 

In  herbs,  plants,  stones,  and  their  truc  qualities  : 

For  nouent  so  vile  that  on  the  earth  dotn  live, 

But  to  the  earth  some  spécial  good  doth  give  ; 

Xor  aught  so  good,  but  strain  d  from  that  fair  use, 

Revolts  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse  : 

Virtue  itaelf  tums  vice,  being  misapplied  ; 

And  vice  sometime's  by  action  dignified. 

Within  the  infant  rind  of  this  weak  flower 

Poison  hath  résidence,  and  med'cine  power  ; 

For  this  beiug  snieit,  with  that  part  cneers  each  part  ; 

Being  tasted,  slays  ail  sensés  with  the  heart. 

Two  such  opposed  kings  encamp  thcm  still 

In  man  as  well  as  herl», — grâce,  and  rude  will  : 

And,  where  the  worm  is  prédominant, 

Full  soon  the  canker  death  eats  up  that  plant. 

Hère  we  hâve  the  philosopher  and  moralist,  a  difficult  subject  for  portrait 
ure.  How  shall  he  be  pictured  ?  Will  he  stand  forth  as  the  incarnation  of 
an  idea,  a  philosophy,  a  System  of  morals  ?  Shall  we  make  his  acquaintanctr 
as  the  "ghostly  father"  merely,  the  rigid  exponent  of  doctrine  and  the  relent- 
less  enforcer  of  his  religious  code  ?  And  would  this  be  the  Friar  Laurence 
who,  without  austerity,  but  with  such  charming  frankness,  dignity  and  pleas- 
antry,  gives  w^elcome  to  Romeo  in  the  early  moming  ? — 

Benedicitei 
What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  me?— 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distemper'd  head, 
So  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed  ; 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man 's  eye, 
And  where  care  lodges,  sieep  will  never  lie  ; 
But  where  unbruiscd  youth  with  unstufTed  brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doth  reign  ; 
Thereforc,  thy  earliness  doth  me  assure, 
Thou  art  up-rous'd  by  some  distemp'rature. 
Or  if  not  so,  then  hère  I  hit  it  right — 
Dur  Romeo  hath  not  been  iu  bed  to-night. 

The  Friar  is  as  graceful  and  pliant  in  his  humor  as  he  is  profound  in  phi- 
losophie spéculation,  else  he  would  never  hâve  so  painted  Romeo  to  himself 
after  he  had  abandoned  Rosaline  for  Juliet,  and  had  so  confessed  it  : 

Holy  Saint  Francis  I  what  a  change  is  hère  I 

Is  Rosaline,  that  thou  didst  love  so  dear, 

So  soon  forsaken?  young  men's  love  then  lies 

Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 

Jesu  Maria  ï  what  a  deal  of  brine 

Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 

How  much  sait  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 

To  season  love,  that  of  it  doih  not  taste  ! 

The  sun  npt  yet  thy  sighs  from  heaven  clears, 

Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears  ; 

I^,  hère  upon  thy  chcek  the  stain  doth  sit 

Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  washed  off  yet  ; 

If  e'er  thou  wast  thyself,  and  ihese  woes  thine, 

Thou  and  thèse  woes  were  ail  for  Rosaline  ; 

And  an  thou  changed  ?  pronounce  this  sentence  then — 

Womcn  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  mcn. 

And  if  we  want  évidence  of  nimble  wit,  we  hâve  it  in  the  bit  of  dialogue  that 
ensues  between  himself  and  Romeo  : 

JRômco.     Thou  chid'st  me  oft  for  loving  Rosaline. 
Friar.     For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pupil  mine. 
Romeo,     And  bad'st  me  bury  love. 
Friar.  Not  m  a  grave 

To  lay  one  in,  another  out  to  hâve. 

His  wit  never  outruns  his  thoughtfulness  ;  indeed  it  seems  but  an  incident;}'. 
and  necessary  expression  of  it,  fitting  where  a  philosophie  generalization  or  a 
moral  axiom,  would  not  apply  with  force  ;  and  often  acts  as  a  foil  to  tht* 
impetuosity  of  the  passionate  Romeo.     In  this  new  love  he  sees  a  possiUK 
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way  to  a  réconciliation  of  the  belligerent  houses  of  the  Capulets  and  Mon- 
tagnes, and  probably,  with  the  shrewdness  and  love  of  power  which  is  native 
to  him,  fînds  in  it  a  means  to  increased  influence,  and  so  déclares  to  Romeo  : 

lo  one  respect,  l'Il  thy  assistant  be  ; 

For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove, 

To  turn  your  household's  rancour  to  pure  love. 

Aye,  this  is  what  Romeo  would  hâve,  and  he  exclaims  : 

0,  let  us  hence  :  I  stand  on  sudden  kaste. 

But  not  so  fiery,  the  Friar,  who  responds  : 

Wisely,  and  slow  ;  they  stumble,  that  run  fasL 

As  we  follow  the  Friar  through  the  fateful  windings  of  the  tragedy — he 
hiraself  the  unwitting  instrument  of  Fate — a  broader  and  decper  humanity  is 
revealed  to  us  ;  he  ceases  to  be  the  mère  thinker,  moralist  and  wit,  and  is 
splendidly  human.  His  mind  is  keenly  on  the  alert  and  his  sympathies  are  as 
quick  in  their  play  as  the  puise  of  the  lovers  who  are  about  to  meet  each  other 
in  his  celL  Linked  to  a  mind  of  sunny  brightness  and  vigor  is  a  heart  that  is 
strong  and  true.     Hear  him  reply  to  the  rhapsody  of  Romeo,  who  cries  out  : 

Do  thou  but  close  our  hands  with  holy  words, 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dare, 
It  15  enough  1  may  but  call  her  mine, — 

when  he  replies  : 

Thèse  violent  delights  hâve  violent  ends. 

And  in  their  triumph  die  ;  like  fire  and  powder, 

Which  as  they  kiss,  consume  :    The  sweetest  honey 

Is  loathsome  in  his  own  deliciousness, 

And  in  the  ta>te  confounds  the  appetite  ; 

Therefore,  love  moderately  ;  long  love  doth  so  :^ 

Too  swift  arrives  as  tard  y  as  too  slow. 

And  mark  how  quickly  our  Friar  drops  the  sermonizer's  garb  to  describe 
Juliet  as  she  approaches,  and  to  paint  her  as  a  créature  ethereal  and  borne 
upon  the  wings  of  love  : 

Hcrc  cornes  the  lady  I    G,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint  ; 
A  lover  may  bcstride  the  gossamer  _ 
That  idles  in  the  wanton  su  m  mer  air 
And  yet  not  fall  :  so  light  is  vanity. 

The  Friar's  imagination  is  as  buoyant  and  elastic  as  the  sweet  Juliet  is  light- 
footedand  graceful  ;  and  how  will  the  artist  give  us  this  charming  freshness  of 
spirit  on  the  same  page  or  canvas  in  which  our  thoughtful  Friar  is  made  to  so- 
liloquize  over  his  basket  of  simples  ?  To  Romeo  he  oflfers  in  the  hour  he  is 
banished,  "  Adversity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy,"  which  Romeo  thinks  little  of, 
"unless  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet" — which,  it  is  needless  to  say,  it  can- 
not  do  ;  but  it  is  something  stronger  than  philosophy  that  he  administers  when 
his  pupil  threatens  to  "  sack  the  hateful  mansion  "  in  which  his  "  name  doth 
iodge.''  It  is  positive  chastiseraent  that  Romeo  receives  at  his  hands  ;  a  dis- 
play  of  weak  sympathy,  would  hâve  proved  fatal.  He  rails  at  Romeo,  in  a 
'^assionate  way,  for  his  womanish  tears,  and  for  his  wild  acts  which  dénote 

The  unreasonable  fury  of  a  beast, 

but  when  he  cornes  to  deal  with  Juliet,  how  manly  and  tender  he  is  !      He 
does  not  chide  her  for  her  weakness,  but  exclaims  : 

O,  Juliet,  I  already  know  thy  grief; 

It  strains  me  post  the  compass  of  my  wits. 

And  it  is  only  when  she  threatens  self-destruction  that  his  wits  are  restored 
lo  their  balance,  and  he  cries  out  : 

Hold,  daughter  ;  I  do  spy  a  kind  of  hope, 

Which  craves  as  desperate  an  exécution 

As  that  is  doperate  which  we  would  prcvent. 
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We  need  not  follow  him  through  his  devices  to  save  Juliet  from  a  forced 
alliance  with  Paris,  and  to  restore  Romeo  to  the  arms  of  his  love,  to  prove  his 
dévotion  to  their  cause.  He  is  love's  champion,  but  fateful  and  fated  ;  and 
in  the  light  of  the  tragic  ending  to  the  drama  in  which  he  figures,  there  Ls 
something  almost  prophétie  in  his  broodings  over  his  basket  of  weeds.  As 
the  philosopher  and  the  moral ist,  his  is  a  soûl  touched  with  celestial  beauty  ;  as 
the  counselor  and  friend  to  the  ill-starred  lovers,  he  is  superbly  manful  and 
sympathetic  ;  and  there  is  that  blending  of  the  divine  and  human  in  hi-s 
nature  which  marks  him  as  one  of  Shakespeare's  beautiful  characters.  But 
with  ail  his  philosophie  depth  and  cleamess  ;  with  ail  his  fine  poetic  insighl 
and  that  something  of  the  seer  that  enters  into  his  spiritual  make-up,  his  worldly 
wisdom  is  at  fault,  and  renders  him  the  instrument  of  a  F*ate  which,  as  the 
world  goes,  is  mightier  than  his  philosophy.  Calm,  strong  and  contemplative 
we  would  hâve  him  painted  ;  benignant,  cheerful,  kind,  if  the  artist  would  do 
him  justice  ;  and  he  must  be  freed  from  grossness,  for  the  fibre  of  his  soûl  is 
fine  and  pure  and  the  light  in  his  eyes  is  a  spark  from  heaven. 


A  SUMMER  AT  ELYSIAN  GROVE. 

(Concludfd.) 


THE  COU  NT  AND  THE  DUEL. 


A  few  days  after>vards,  we  became 
acquainted  with  the  Count  ;  and  Mrs. 
Nelson  and  1,  who  had  become 
great  friends,  resolved  that  we  wouid 
cultivate  his  accjuaintance,  talk  with 
him  as  much  as  possible,  and  thereby 
brush  up  our  neglected  French.  We 
found  his  conversational  powers  w^ere 
not  large,  that  he  spoke  rapidly,  so  that 
it  was  difficult  to  understand  him.  He 
generally  spoke*  in  short  sentences, 
commencing  with  English  slowiy  and 
carefully,  but  always  ending  rapidly 
in  French,  closing  with  a  slight  jerk 
and  a  little  cluck  of  satisfaction  that 
he  had  reached  the  end  of  his  sentence 
successfully.  As  "  Madame  —  you — 
hâve — une  belle  robe — cluck!"  or, 
**  Madame— -y  our-  -little  — daughter — 
elle  est  charmante,  cluck."  Sometimes 
when  he  had  been  unusually  success- 
ful  with  a  long  sentence  his  excitement 
and  joy  became  so  great  that,  as  Mrs. 
Nelson  humorously  observed,  he  al- 
most clucked  himself  out  of  his  chair. 

It  was  about  this  time  that  having 
practiced  my  French  a  good  deal,  1 
became  a  little  over  self-confident  and 


indulged  in  rather  too  complicated  a 
remark  at  the  table.  Mary,  the  color- 
ed  waitress,  feeUng  that  there  was  somc 
difficulty  in  the  compréhension  of  the 
Frenchman,  and  not  accurately  study- 
ing  into  its  cause,  had  fallen  into  the 
habit  of  screaming  into  his  ear,  as 
though  he  were  deaf.  Accordingly 
she,  one  day,  shouted  in  a  stentorian 
voice,  *'Will  you  hâve  roast  beef  or 
chicken  ?"  As  he  hesitated  a  moment 
for  a  décision,  she  shouted  again 
louder  than  before,  "Wiil  you  hâve 
roast  beef  or  chicken  ?"  'Fhis  time 
he  answered  quickly,  "Rosbif;"  the 
words  being  most  like  his  own  lan- 
guage,  he  was  able  to  say  it  soonest, 
and  thereby  avoid  another  proclama- 
tion of  the  bill  of  fare.  At  thi> 
moment,  partly  to  remove  his  cmbar- 
rassment,  and  partly  (I  suppose,  con- 
sidering  the  deceitfulness  of  the  human 
heart,)  to  exhibit  my  proficiency  in 
French,  I  remarked  blandly,  **  Mon- 
sieur, elle  pense  que  d'être  Françai> 
et  d'être  sourd  est  le  même  chose." 

"What — is — dat,    que    vous    dire. 
Madame?  cluck." 
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I  repeated  \AÙi  slight  embarrass- 
ment,  "  Elle  pense  que  d'être  Français 
et  d  être  sourd  est  le  même  chose." 

He  looked  puzzled  and  answered, 
•'qui  pense?'' 

**  Marie,"  replied  L 

"  Qui  est  Marie  ?"  said  he. 

Hère  I  was  obliged  to  resign  my 
efforts  at  being  understood.  In  my  con- 
fusion I  could  not  think  what  waitress 
was  in  French,  neither  could  I  cudgel 
my  poor  brains  even  to  remember  the 
French  for  colored  girl.  I  looked 
around  hopelessly;  ail  vvho  spoke 
French  were  already  engaged  in  con- 
versation with  their  neighbors.  Jona- 
than smiled,  saying,  "  You  hâve  got 
beyond  your  depth,  my  dear,"  and  as 
for  me  I  retired  gracefully  under  cover 
of  a  laugh,  saying,  "  Je  vous  le  dirai 
après  dinêr."  I  was  vexed  with  the 
stupid  Count  for  not  understanding 
my  French,  and  as  soon  as  dinner  was 
over  repaired  to  my  German  friend, 
and  repeating  the  conversation,  de- 
manded  with  indignation  what  was 
the  fault  in  my  sentence  that  it  should 
not  hâve  been  understood.  He  as- 
sured  me  that  it  was  ail  correct,  and 
could  give  no  reason  but  the  stupidity 
of  the  CounL  This  was  flattering  to 
me,  so  that  I  was  glad  to  retire  Avithout 
inquiring  further  into  the  matter  ;  at 
the  same  time  leaming  a  little  private 
lesson  in  humility — which,  however, 
I  did  not  see  fit  to  mention  to  Jona- 
than. 

There  was  one  subject  upon  which 
the  Count  was  éloquent,  and  that  was 
the  merits  and  accomplishments  of  a 
certain  friend  who  in  a  few  days  was 
to  join  him,  and  share  his  apartments 
for  the  summer.  One  day  when  I 
had  been  to  New  York,  Mrs.  Nelson 
told  me  upon  my  return,  with  the 
greatest  delight,  that  the  friend  of  the 
Count  had  been  down  to  look  at  his 
rooms,  that  she  had  been  introduced 
to  hira,  and  that  he  was  as  the  Count 
had  often  said,  charmant,  so  young, 
so  handsome,  so  agreeable;  that  he 
spoke  English  fluently,  and  French 
beautifully  ;  that  he  Qould  understand 
ever>'  word  she  said,  and   altogether 


he  was  a  hundred  times  more  agree- 
able than  "the  stupid  old  Count,"  as 
we  had  fallen  into  the  habit  of  de- 
nom  inating  our  Frenchman;  moreover 
that  he  was  pleased  with  his  rooms, 
and  that  he  would  be  down  the  next 
day. 

Mrs.  Nelson  and  I  had  sworn  eter- 
nal  friendship.  With  ail  the  foUy  and 
freshness  of  school  girls,  we  dressed 
our  hair  in  the  same  fashion,  wore  our 
ribbons  alike,  and  shared  our  joys  and 
sorrows,  as  though  we  had  been  a 
couple  of  children  ;  therefore  the 
Count's  failure  to  understand  my 
French  had  been  an  equal  affront  to  us 
both,  and  we  were  both  equally  glad 
to  see  him  superceded  by  another 
upon  whom  we  could  practice  our 
efforts,  and  improve  our  pronunçiation. 

The  next  day,  contrary  to  the  ex- 
pectations  of  the  entire  household, 
the  Count  returned  at  night  without 
his  friend  ;  he  was  distant  and  morose, 
ate  his  dinner  in  silence,  and  vouch- 
safed  an  explanation  to  no  one,  until 
the  vigilant  Mrs.  Scjuibs  waylayed  him 
as  he  left  the  dining  room,  to  inquire 
if  his  friend  were  not  going  to  join 
him  that  night.  At  this  question  the 
Count  became  excited  and  irritable. 
"  No,  madame,"  replied  he,  "  he  will 
not  come  chez  vous — he  is  vat  dis  you 
call — coward — madame — no  gentil- 
homme— madame.  " 

"And  is  he  not  coming  at  ail  ?" 
replied  Mrs.  Squibs,  while  her  eyes 
flashed  with  the  défiant  words,  he  shall 
pay,  he  shall  pay  to  the  end  of  the 
season.  "  No,  madame,  he  vill  not 
come,  he  is  coward — if  he  should 
come  je  me  laisserai,  madame,  I  no 
would  stay  dans  la  même  maison  avec 
lui,"  and  with  thèse  words  he  hurried 
away  before  Mrs.  Stjuibs  could  even 
draw  hcr  breath  to  speak. 

The  next  day,  as  I  passed  the 
Count's  parlor  on  my  way  up  to  my 
room,  Mary,  my  colored  friend,  who 
was  both  waitress  and  chambermaid, 
accosted  me  with  the  grievous  com- 
plaint,  "  Do,  Miss  Sanguine,  just  look 
at  the  Count's  room,  which  I  hâve 
been  donc  put  up  in  order  once  this 
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momîng,  and  now  he  goes  off  to  the 
city,  and  says,  *  Mary,  put  my  room 
in  order  demejently.'  " 

I  tried  to  pass  without  taking  an 
active  interest  in  Mary's  troubles,  but 
she  would  not  let  me  off  so  easily,  for 
she  insisted,  "  Take  one  do^tservation, 
Miss  Sanguine,  just  for  furosity.  I 
'spose  he  thinks  that  l've  nuffin  to  do, 
a  race  hossin  ail  day,  but  put  his  room 
in  order."  Thus  urged,  1  was  drawn 
in  just  for  "furosity,"  and  truly  enough 
ail  about  the  table  of  the  Count  I 
could  hâve  walked  knee  deep  in  papers 
tom  and  scattered,  with  hère  and  there 
a  few  words  written  on  them,  whole 
sheets,  of  which  the  French  légation 
had  desired  only  the  benefit  of  a  sen- 
tence perhaps. 

Now  my  little  Fred  was  just  devel- 
oping  a  wonderful  talent  for  drawing. 
He  was  continually  producing  from  his 
gifted  pencil  horses  with  three  legs 
and  no  tails,  the  size  of  a  half-sheet 
of  note  paper,  and  chickens  with  five 
legs  and  long  tails,  the  size  of  a  full 
sheet.  It  was  positively  expensive  to 
fumish  him  with  the  quires  of  paper 
which  his  father  insisted  he  must  hâve, 
rather  than  crash  the  growing  talent 
he  so  strongly  evinced.  Considering 
this  fact,  I  suppose  I  shall  be  pardoned 
if  I  acknowledge  that,  prompted  by 
an  economical  nature,  I  picked  up 
about  a  dozen  sheets  almost  whole, 
and  carried  them  to  my  room  for 
Fred's  particular  benefit.  As  I  put 
them  away  my  eye  caught  the  words, 
"Ma  chère,mon  Ange — Regardez  mon 
désespoir,"  and  other  "  thoughts  that 
breathed,  and  words  that  bumed." 
In  a  moment  the  truth  flashed  upon 
me — the  Count  was  in  love.  I  re- 
proached  myself  that  I  had  accident- 
ally  discovered  his  secret,  and  I  re- 
ligiously  tore  the  papers  in  atoms, 
hoping  by  this  work  of  supererogation 
to  blot  out  my  fault.  Of  course,  I 
did  not  see  the  Count  again  until  night, 
when  he  retumed,  bringing  with  him 
a  friend.  Not  "  Le  Charmant,"  but 
a  large,  well-built  Frenchman,  whom 
he  took  the  greatest  pains  to  introduce 
as  Monsieur  Dimarais,  a  French  am- 


bassador.  They  were  both  attentive 
to  the  ladies,  and  affable  and  agreea- 
ble  to  every  one. 

At  dinner  they  ordered  wine  of  two 
or  three  kinds,  urging  every  one  to 
accept,  and  not  satisfied  with  that,  or- 
dered cigars  to  be  offered  as  soon  as 
dinner  was  finished. 

Jonathan  gave  me  a  private  wink, 
and  we  left  the  table  early,  but  as  we 
were  passing  out  of  the  dining-room, 
Mrs.  Squibs  seized  my  arm,  whisper- 
ing  frantically,  "  Mrs.  Sanguine,  look  at 
thatFrenchmaa  What  shall  I  do  .^  He 
is  putting  a  dog  on  my  table."  I  tum- 
ed  my  head  enough  to  see  that  the 
jovial  stranger,  who  had  during  dinner 
privately  fed  a  little  pet  dog  in  his 
lap,  now  that  restraint  was  removed, 
allowed  him  to  get  on  the  table,  and 
was  publicly  feeding  him  with  ice 
cream  from  his  plate.  I  only  laughed 
at  Mrs.  Squibs*  outraged  dignity,  and 
passed  on  into  the  parlor,  where  we 
were  soon  joined  by  the  gentlemen, 
who  called  for  music,  and  our  German 
friend,  sitting  down  at  the  piano,  soon 
made  it  quiver  and  thrill  with  ail  the 
purest  and  sweetest  notes  of  Mendels- 
sohn  and  Beethoven.  Every  soûl 
seemed  melted  and  subdued  by  the 
spirit  of  music,  and  in  a  moment 
more  almost  every  voice  was  joined 
in  a  magnificent  choras.  The  choicest 
gems  of  opéras  and  the  grandest  pas- 
sages from  oratorios  seemed  to  burst 
spontaneously  from  the  music-stricken 
crowd  around  the  piano.  Jonathan 
gave  me  a  sly  wink  to  look  at  the 
proud  and  happy  Mrs.  Squibs.  There 
she  sat  swellingwith  gratified  ambition. 
The  envied  moment  that  she  had  so 
sighed  and  pined  for,  had  at  last  ar- 
rived  ;  her  parlor  was  grand,  gay  and 
fashionable.  A  Count  and  a  foreign 
ambassador  graced  the  crowd,  and 
more  than  ail,  Sappho,  her  idol,  with 
brilliant  color  and  flashing  eyes,  stood 
in  the  midst,  and  her  full  sweet  voice 
swelled  the  choms  of  many  voices 
which  poured  out  that  soul-stirring 
volume  of  sound.  "  Oh  !  "  whispered 
Jonathan,  "  who  would  think,  to  look 
at  this  gay  and  happy  throng,  that  any 
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low  and  common  troubles  could  ever 
mar  this  pleasure  ;  that  seething  cal- 
drons  of  rats  and  cockroaches,  of  bad 
cooking  and  stale  butter,  could  boil 
beneath  this  glittering  surface  ;  that 
that  bland  and  happy  brow  could  ever 
frown  with  anger  ;  that  Jews  will  eat 
ham  ;  or  that  that  placid  mouth  could 
be  made  to  mutter,  *  They  shall  pay, 
they  shall  pay  to  the  end  of  the 
season.'  " 

In  a  moment  more  the  kaieidescope 
of  pleasure  was  tumed  again,  and  the 
throng  of  singers  was  transformed  into 
a  crowd  of  dancers.  The  Count  chose 
my  little  friend,  Mrs.  Nelson.  She 
was  a  Southemer,  young  and  pretty, 
and  boasted  of  the  fact  that  no  one 
could  tire  her  out  in  a  waltz.  The 
Count  would  not  ask  a  lady  to  sit 
down,  and  so  they  whirled  about  in 
the  giddy  mazes  of  the  dance  till 
every  head  tumed.  At  last  she  sank 
exhausted  by  my  side,  and  the  Count 
disappeared,  no  one  knew  where.  As 
soon  as  she  could  speak,  she  said  she 
felt  as  though  she  had  been  dancing 
a  dance  of  death,  so  wild,  so  weird, 
and  so  fierce  did  it  seem  to  her.  We 
soothed  and  quieted  her  excited  na- 
ture, and  her  mother  insisting  she 
should  go  immediately  to  bed,  I  did 
not  see  her  again  until  the  next  day, 
when  she  emerged  from  her  room  pale 
and  nervous.  "  Oh  !  Mrs.  Sanguine," 
said  she,  "such  a  night  as  I  hâve 
had  you  cannot  imagine.  You  know 
my  room  is  next  to  that  of  the  Count's, 
and  I  could  not  sleep  a  wink  for  the 
noise  of  clashing  swords  they  kept  up. 
They  must  hâve  been  fencing  or  fight- 
ing  ail  night  long,  and  I  thought  every 
moment  théy  were  going  to  burst  into 
our  room,  and  kill  us  both.  I  could 
not  trust  to  the  lock  of  the  door  ;  and 
so  I  had  the  washstand,  three  chairs, 
and  the  pitcher  and  bowl  ail  piled  up, 
to  make  a  racket  if  they  did  burst  in; 
for  I  was  resolved  1  would  not  die  in 
silence.  I  verily  believe  the  Count 
has  gone  mad." 

Mad  or  not,  we  did  not  see  him 
again  until  night,  when  he  returned 
from  the  city  with  still  another  friend, 


a  big,  broad,  burly  man,  so  savage  and 
grossthatwecalled  him  the  "bull-dog." 
He  did  not  appear  at  dinner  with  the 
Count  and  the  ambassador,  but  stayed 
in  his  room,  as  we  leamed  afterwards, 
to  tear  about  generally  and  swear  at 
the  beat,  which  was  excessive.  As 
the  Count  left  the  dining-room,  he 
stopped  to  order  a  room  for  his  guest 
Ail  this  was  very  pleasant  to  Mrs. 
Squibs,  who  smiled  as  she  rolled  a 
few  extra  dollars  "as  a  sweet  morsel 
under  her  tongue."  To  the  rest  of  us 
it  was  a  matter  of  indifférence,  and 
we  thought  no  more  of  it  until  the 
next  day,  when  Mrs.  Nelson  came  to 
me  with  a  taie  more  harrowing  than 
the  one  of  the  day  before.  "  Oh  ! 
Mrs.  Sanguine,"  said  she,  "I  don't 
know  what  will  become  of  us  alL  I 
believe  the  Count  is  raving  mad.  Tm 
sure  ifs  not  safe  to  be  in  the  house 
with  him,  especially  to  occupy  the 
room  next  to  him.  Ail  night  long 
there  was  a  clashingof  swords,  a  ratding 
of  arms,  and  a  confusion  of  angry 
voices.  They  had  a  lunch  carried 
up  to  their  room  late  in  the  evening, 
and  there  they  stayed  ail  night,  the 
*bull-dog*  and  ail,  and  went  awaythis 
moming  before  light  in  a  crazy  old 
carriage,  with  no  one  to  drive  but  them- 
selves." 

While  we  were  sitting  by  my  win- 
dow  and  talking  thus,  the  crazy  old 
carriage  entered  the  gate-way.  The 
"  bull-dog  "  was  driving,  and  as  they 
stopped  before  the  door  one  of  the 
tired  horses  sank  to  the  ground  with 
exhaustion.  Fortunately  for  them,  the 
inexorable  Mrs.  Squibs  was  gone  to 
the  city.  So  they  rushed  into  the 
house  for  Charley,  and  with  his  assist- 
ance the  poor  beast  was  dragged  up 
and  set  upon  his  legs  again.  A  long 
parley  ensued.  They  were  urging 
Charley  to  go  with  them  and  drive 
their  horses.  Just  then  they  espied 
my  darling  Fred  playing  by  the  door, 
and  asking  him  to  go  with  them,  had 
well  nigh  taken  him  into  the  carriage, 
when  I  sent  Mary  with  ail  haste  to 
rescue  him  from  their  clutches.  I  felt 
certain  they  were  going  to  drive  to 
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destruction.  He  was  dragged  up  stairs 
yelling  vigorously  over  his  disappoint- 
ment,  and  before  I  could  look  again 
throughthe  closed  blindstheyhadover- 
persuaded  the  pliant  Charley,  and  the 
whole  cortège  was  driving  rapidly 
down  the  road.  Mrs.  Nelson  and  I 
had  hardly  had  time  to  discuss  thèse 
mysterious  proceedings,  when  a  police- 
man  walked  up  the  avenue,  surveyed 
the  premises,  and  asked  ail  manner  of 
questions  about  the  missing  gentle- 
men ;  but  as  he  could  dérive  no  satis- 
faction from  the  servant  at  the  door, 
he  left,  and  was  far  out  of  sight  and 
hearing  before  the  party  returned, 
dropped  Charley  at  the  gâte,  and 
drove  off  again,  the  "buU-dog"  once 
more  upon  the  coachman's  box.  As 
for  Charley,  he  just  had  time  to  throw 
aside  his  coat,  don  his  vvhite  apron, 
turn  one  or  two  summersaults,  and 
commence  washing  his  dishes  again, 
when  Mrs.  Squibs  entered  the  door, 
ail  unconscious  of  the  delinquencies 
of  her  well  ordered  household  during 
her  absence.  Mrs.  Nelson  and  I 
found  the  day  dull,  with  nothing  fur- 
ther  to  feed  our  taste  for  adventure, 
and  I  longed  for  Jonathan  to  retum, 
that  I  might  at  least  hâve  the  partial 
excitement  of  relating  the  story  to 
hira.  To  my  disappointment,  when 
he  returned  and  I  commenced  telling 
him  the  story,  he  informed  me,  with 
provoking  coolness,  that  he  knew  more 
about  it  than  I  did,  and  that  if  I 
would  promise  not  to  tell  a  soûl,  I 
should  hear  the  whole.  I  would  not 
promise  until  he  would  make  an  ex- 
ception in  favor  of  Mrs.  Nelson. 
Jonathan  then  recounted  the  facts  of 
the  case,  as  he  had  them  from  a  friend 
of  ours,  who  was  boarding  on  the 
island  not  far  from  us  with  a  certain 
Major  Belknap,  an  ofFicer  on  half-pay, 
who  took  a  few  boarders  in  order  to 
eke  out  his  slender  salary.  At  his 
house  also  boarded  a  beautiful  young 
lady,  the  adored  object  of  the  Count's 
passion. 

The  course  of  true  love  never  runs 
smooth,  and  so  it  happened  that  the 
lady  had  another  suitor,  who,  as  blind 


Cupid  would  hâve  it,  was  no  other 
than  Le  Charmant;  young,  handsome 
and  agreeable  as  he  was  said  to  be,  it 
is  not  strange  that  the  lady  preferred 
him,  but  loth  to  reduce  the  numbcr 
of  her  admirers,  she  still  held  out  a 
lingering  hope  to  the  poor  Count, 
who  sustained  a  misérable  existence 
thereon,  hanging  as  it  were  upon  only 
a  slender  thread  of  hope,  which  might 
at  any  moment  snap,  and  let  him  fall 
into  the  very  abyss  of  despair. 

Considering  the  délicate  relative 
positions  of  the  two  lovers,  it  is  not 
strange  that,  discussing  the  merits  or 
charms  of  the  fair  one,  they  should 
hâve  fallen  into  some  dispute,  and  Le 
Charmant,  as  the  phrase  goes,  gave 
the  lie  to  the  Count  Immediately 
the  brave  Count  threw  down  his 
glove,  thus  challenging  his  friend  to 
mortal  combat.  Le  Charmant  accept- 
ed  the  challenge,  and  immediately 
selected  the  Major,  who  was  quite  at 
home  in  ail  the  étiquette  of  duelling, 
as  his  second. 

The  poor  Count  was  not  as  fortu- 
nate,  and  could  think  of  no  one  for 
his  second  but  his  friend  Demarias, 
whom  he  brought  home  the  first  night 
to  discuss  the  weighty  matter.  Dema- 
rias had  never  seen  but  one  or  two 
duels,  and  acknowledged  himself  too 
much  of  a  novice  in  the  affair  to  con- 
duct  the  one  in  question,  but  he  as- 
sured  the  Count  that  he  had  a  friend 
boarding  in  the  New  York  Hôtel  who 
had  been  principal  in  three  duels,  and 
second  in  fifteen,  and  that  if  he  could 
be  allowed  to  introduce  him,  that  he 
would  be  able  to  arrange  ail  the  pre- 
liminaries  in  the  most  approved  man- 
ner ;  accordingly  the  "  buU  dog  "  was 
invited  to  conduct  the  affair.  He 
asserted  that  the  challenge  would  be 
written  in  the  handsomest  style  possi- 
ble, upon  perfumed  paper,  bearing  the 
crest  of  the  Count  ;  that  the  weapons 
must  be  chosen,  the  place  selected, 
'  and  the  time  appointed. 

The  weapons  chosen  were  short 
swords,  of  which  the  Count  o\\Tîed  a 
very  handsome  pair  ;  the  time  was  to 
be  five  in  the  moming,  and  the  place 
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selected  was  a  beautiful  opening  not 
many  miles  away.  It  was  surrounded 
on  three  s  ides  by  a  grove  of  trees, 
while  the  fourth  opened  to  the  sea. 

To  this  romantic  spot  they  had  re- 
paired  in  the  gray  dawn  of  that  very 
inoming  when  Mrs.  Nelson  had  seen 
them,  as  she  said,  drive  away  in  a 
crazy  old  carnage.  The  stakes  were 
marked  out,  the  principals  and  seconds 
had  taken  their  places,  when  they  be- 
held,  to  their  astonishment,  an  ancient 
worshiper  of  nature  standing  on  the 
bluff  and  gazing  in  rapt  admiration  at 
the  océan  before  him.  Of  course,  they 
could  not  proceed  with  this  uninter- 
ested  witness  to  their  guilt,  and  the 
Major  was  therefore  chosen  as  the  one 
to  decoy  him  from  the  scène.  This 
occupied  the  space  of  half  an  hour, 
during  which  the  hot  blood  of  le  jeun 
Charmant  had  some  time  to  cool  ;  and 
doubtless  the  life  which  had  stood, 
perchance,  on  the  threshold  of  eter- 
nity,  was  more  dear  to  him  when  he 
looked  calmly  back  upon  it,  ail  woven 
as  it  was  with  golden  threads  of  pleas- 
ure,  than  it  had  seemed  when  he 
thoughtlessly  threw  it  from  him  for  an 
idle  or  an  angry  word. 

However  this  may  be,  although  he 
allowed  the  seconds  once  more  to 
take  their  places,  and  the  signais  to 
be  given  (one — two),  he  then  lifted 
his  hand  to  avert  the  dreadful  duel. 
The  Count  was  inexorable,  and  Le 
Charmant  then  protested  that  if  the 
duel  must  proceed  there  ought  to  be 
a  change  of  swords  ;  that  the  rapier 
was  his  weapon,  and  he  could  not 
fight  without  it  The  Count  assured 
him  that  he  was  entirely  Avilling,  as 
he-was  equally  at  home  with  either 
weapon. 

It  happened  that  at  this  time  the 
Dunderl)erg  having  been  purchased 
by  the  French  Government  was  lying 
in  our  waters  waiting  for  repairs,  and 
that  a  French  frigate,  which  had  been 
sent  to  escort    her   home,  was   also 


weighing  anchor  off  the  coast  of  Sta- 
ten  Island.  From  the  officers  on 
board  this  vessel  it  was  agreed  to  bor- 
row  the  rapiers  required  for  the  com- 
bat. This  was  the  errand  upon  which 
they  were  bound  when  they  secured 
the  surfaces  of  Charley,  to  hold  their 
horses,  while  they  went  out  in  the 
small  boat  to  board  the  frigate.  They 
soon  returned,  as  I  had  myself  been 
a  witness  of  it,  and  the  short  swords 
being  replaced  by  rapiers,  the  parties 
again  took  their  places,  and  the  sig- 
nais were  about  to  be  given  when 
again  Le  Charmant  interrupted  the 
work  of  death,  to  state  that  he  was 
ready  to  apologize  for  anything  he 
had  said.  The  "  bull  dog  "  declared 
it  could  not  be.  The  major  intruded 
in  behalf  of  his  friend,  and  Le  Char- 
mant pleaded  his  own  cause  eloquently, 
at  the  same  time  producing  the  note 
he  had  written  and  offering  it  to  the 
Count 

The  "  bull  dog  "  was  fierce  at  being 
cheated  out  of  his  sixteenth  duel,  and 
assured  the  Count  that  if  he  accepted 
the  note  he  was  entitled  to  some  rép- 
aration, and  had  therefore  the  privi- 
lège of  slapping  his  combatant  in  the 
face. 

"And  what,"  said  the  Count,  "if 
he  should  retaliate  at  some  other  time 
and  place  ?  " 

"Then,"  said  the  "bull  dog,"  "you 
must  treat  him  as  a  common  scoun- 
drel,  and  hâve  him  arrested  by  the 
police." 

Thus  ended  the  duel  of  the  Count 

The  next  day  he  returned  from  the 
city  as  usual,  clothed  in  his  alpaca 
coat,  and  in  his  right  mind. 

Of  course.  Le  Charmant  was  never 
again  mentioned  in  his  présence  \  and 
we  who  knew  that  the  great  sorrow  of 
an  unrequited  love  was  gnawing  at  his 
heart-strings,  felt  for  him  a  sympathy 
and  tenderness  we  had  never  known 
before. 
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(Jottings  of  conversation  with  th*  Poet,  by  Thos.  Medwin,  ofthei^tk  Light  Dragoant;  published fijiy 

years  ago,  and  now  out  o/^nt.) 


PRIVATE  THEATRICALS. 

"  I  am  very  fond  of  a  private  thé- 
âtre," said  Lord  Btyon,  one  day.  "  I 
remember  myself  and  some  friends 
at  Cambridge  getting  up  a  play  ;  and 
that  reminds  me  of  a  thing  which 
happened,  that  was  very  provoking  in 
itself,  but  very  humorous  in  its  consé- 
quences. 

"  On  the  day  of  représentation,  one 
of  the  performers  took  it  into  his 
head  to  make  an  excuse,  and  his  part 
was  obliged  to  be  read.  Hobhouse 
came  forward  to  apologize  to  the  au- 
dience, and   told   them   that  a   Mr. 

had  declined  to   perform   his 

part,  etc.  The  gentleman  was  highly 
indignant  at  the  *  ay  and  had  a  great 
inclination  to  pick  a  quarrel  with 
Scroope  Davies,  who  replied,  that  he 

supposed   Mr.   wanted    to   be 

called  the  Mr.  so  and  so.  He  ever 
after  went  by  the  name  of  the  *  Défi- 
nite  Article,^ 

"After  this  préface,  to  be  less  in- 
definite,  suppose  we  were  to  get  up  a 
play.  My  hall,  which  is  the  largest 
in  Tuscany,  would  make  a  capital 
théâtre  ;  and  we  may  send  to  Florence 
for  an  audience,  if  we  cannot  fill  it 
hère.  And  as  to  décorations,  noth- 
ing  is  easier  in  any  part  of  Italy  than 
to  get  them  :  besides  that,  Williams 
will  assist  us." 

It  was  accordingly  agreed  that  we 
should  commence  with  "  Othello." 
Lord  Byron  was  to  be  lago.  Orders 
were  to  be  given  for  the  fitting  up  of 
the  stage,  preparing  the  dresses,  etc., 
and  rehearsals  of  a  few  scènes  took 
place.  Perhaps  Lord  Byron  would 
hâve  made  the  finest  actor  in  the 
world.  His  voice  had  a  flexibility,  a 
variety  in  its  tones,  a  power  and 
pathos  beyond  any  I  ever  heard  ;  and 
his  countenance  was  capable  of  ex- 
pressing the  tenderest,  as  well  as  the 
strongest,   émotions.     I   shall   never 


forget  his  reading  lago's  part  in  the 
handkerchief  scène. 
,  "  Shakespeare  was  right,"  said  he, 
after  he  had  finished,  "in  making 
Othello's  jealôusly  tum  upon  that 
circumstance  ;*  for  the  handkerchief 
is  the  strongest  proof  of  love,  not 
only  among  the  Moors,  but  ail  East- 
em  nations.  And  yet  they  say  that 
the  plot  of  *Marino  Faliero'  hangs 
upon  too  slight  a  cause." 

Ail  at  once  a  difficulty  arose  about 
a  Desdemona,  and  the  Guiccioli  put 
her  veto  on  our  theatricals.  The 
influence  of  the  Countess  over  Lord 
Byron  reminded  me  of  a  remark  of 
Fletcher  that  Shelley  once  repeated 
to  me  as  having  overheard  :  "  That 
it  was  strange  that  every  woman  should 
be  able  to  manage  his  Lordship  but 
her  Ladyship  !  " 

KEAN. 

Discussing  the  différent  actors  of 
the  day,  he  said  : 

"  Dowton,  who  hated  Kean,  used 
to  say  that  his  Othello  reminded  him 
of  Obi,  or  Three-fingered  Jack, — not 
Othello.  But,  whatever  his  Othello 
might  hâve  been,  Garrick  himself 
never  surpassed  him  in  lago.  I  am 
told  that  Kean  is  not  so  great  a  favor- 
ite with  the  public  since  his  retum 
from  America,  and  that  party  strength- 
ened  against  him  in  his  absence.  I 
guess  he  could  not  hâve  staid  long 
enough  to  be  spoiled  ;  though  I  calcu- 
late  no  actor  is  improved  by  their 
stage.     How  do  you  reckon  ? 

"Kean  began  by  acting  Ricliard 
the  Third,  when  quite  a  boy,  and  gave 
ail  the  promise  of  what  he  aftenvards 
became.  His  Sir  Giles  Overreach  i^-as 
a  wonderful  performance.     The  act- 


*  Calderon  says,  in  the  Cisnta  de  f  Inglaterra  (I 
hâve  not  the  original), 

"  She  gave  me,  too,  a  handkerchief, — a  spcll — 
A  flattering  pledge,  my  hopes  to  animate— 
An  astrologie  favor — fatal  prize 
That  told  too  true  what  tears  must  wecp  thèse  eycs.'' 
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resses  were  afraid  of  him;  and  he 
was  aften^^ards  so  rauch  exhausted 
himself,  that  he  fell  into  fits.  This,  I 
am  told,  was  the  case  with  Miss 
O'NeiL 

KEMBLE. 

"  Kemble  did  much  towards  the 
reform  of  our  stage.  Classical  cos- 
tume was  almost  unknown  before 
he  undertook  to  revise  the  stage 
dresses.  Garrick  used  to  act  Othello 
in  a  red  coat  and  epaulettes,  and  other 
chaiacters  had  prescriptive  habits 
equally  ridiculous.  I  can  conceive 
nothing  equal  to  Kemble's  Coriolanus; 
and  he  looked  the  Roman  so  well, 
that  even  *  Cato/  cold  and  stiltish  as 
it  is,  had  a  run.  That  shows  what  an 
actor  can  do  for  a  play  !  If  he  had 
acted  *  Marino  Faliero/  its  fate  would 
hâve  been  very  différent. 

"  Kemble  pronounced  several  words 
affectedly,  which  should  be  cautiously 
avoided  on  the  stage.  It  is  nothing 
that  Campbell  wTites  it  Sepulcri  in 
*  Hohenlinden.'  The  Greek  dériva- 
tion is  much  against  his  pronuncia- 
tion  of  acàe,"^ 

He  now  began  to  mimic  Kemble's 
voice  and  manner  of  spouting,  and 
imitated  him  inimitably  in  Prospérons 
lines: 

*'  Vca.  the  great  globe  itself,  it  shall  dissolve. 
And,  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  a  vision, 
Leave  not  a  rock  behind  I  " 

"When  half  seas  over,  Kemble 
used  to  speak  in  blank  verse  :  and 
nith  practice,  I  don't  think  it  would 
be  difficulL  Good  prose  résolves 
iiself  into  blank  verse.  Why  should 
we  not  be  able  to  improvise  in  hexa- 
meters,  as  well  as  the  Italians  ?  Théo- 
dore Hook  is  an  improvisatore." 

"  The  greatest  genius  in  that  way 
that  perhaps  Italy  ever  produced," 
said  Shelley,  "is  Sgricci." 

**  There  is  a  great  deal  of  knack  in 
thèse  gentry,"  replied  Lord  Bryon; 
"  their  poetry  is  more  mechanical  than 
you  suppose.  More  verses  are  written 
yearly  in  Italy,  than  millions  of  money 
are  circulated.  It  is  usual  for  every 
Italian  gentleman  to  make  sonnets' to 
his  mistresses'  eye-brow  before  he  is 


married — or  the  lady  must  be  very 
uninspiring  indeed. 

SGRICCI,    SIDDONS,    AND  OTHEKS. 

"  But  Sgricci  1  To  extemporize  a 
whole  tragedy  seems  a  miraculous 
gift.  I  heard  him  improvise  a  five- 
act  play  at  Lucca,  on  the  subject  of 
the  * Iph^enia  in  Tauris'  and  never 
was  more  interestedi  He  put  one  of 
the  finest  speeches  into  the  mouth  of 
Iphigenia  I  ever  heard  She  com- 
pared  her  brother  Orestes  to  the  sole 
remaining  pillar  on  which  a  temple 
hung  tottering  in  the  act  of  min. 
The  idea,  it  is  true,  is  from  Euripides, 
but  he  made  it  his  own.  I  hâve  never 
read  his  play  since  I  was  at  schooL 
I  don't  know  how  Sgricci's  tragédies 
may  appear  in  print,  but  his  printed 
poetry  is  tame  stuff. 

"  The  inspiration  of  the  improviser 
is  quite  a  separate  talent  : — a  consci- 
ousness  of  his  own  powers,  his  own  elo- 
cution — the  wondering  and  applaud- 
ing  audience, — ^all  conspire  to  give 
him  confidence;  but  the  deity  forsakes 
him  when  he  coldly  sits  down  to 
think.  Sgricci  is  not  only  a  fine 
poet,  but  a  fine  actor.  Mrs.  Siddons," 
continued  Lord  Byron,  "was  the  beau 
idéal  of  acting  ;  Miss  O'Neil  I  would 
not  go  to  see,  for  fear  of  weakening 
the  impression  made  by  the  queen  of 
tragedians.  When  I  read  Lady  Mac- 
beth's  part,  I  hâve  Mrs.  Siddons  be- 
fore me,  and  imagination  even  sup- 
plies her  voice,  whose  tones  were 
superhuman,  and  power  over  the  heart 
supematural. 

"  It  is  pleasant  enough  sometimes 
to  take  a  peep  behind,  as  well  as  to 
look  before  the  scènes. 

"  I  remember  one  leg  of  an  élé- 
phant saying  to  another,  *  D — n  your 
eyes,  move  a  little  quicker  *;  and  over- 
hearing  at  the  opéra  two  people  in 
love,  who  were  so  distraits  that  they 
made  the  responses  bet^veen  the  in- 
tervais of  the  recitation,  instead  of 
during  the  recitation  itself.  One  said 
to  the  other,  *  Do  you  love  me  ?  '  then 
came  the  flourish  of  music,  and  the 
reply  sweeter  than  the  music,  *Can 
you  doubt  it  ?  ' 
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PLAGIARISMS. 

"  I  have  just  been  reading  Lamb's 
Spécimens,"  said  he,  "and  am  sur- 
prised  to  find  in  the  extracts  from  the 
dramatists  somanyideas  that  I  thought 
exclusively  my  own.  Hère  is  a  pas- 
sage, for  instance,  from  *The  Duch- 
ess  of  Malfy,'  astonishing  like  one  in 

*  Don  Juan.'  • 

"*  The  leprosy  of  lusV  I  discover, 
too,  is  not  mine.  *  Thou  trembiest,' — 
*'7/'i"  with  age^  tken,'  which  I  am  ac- 
cused  of  borrowing  from  Otway,  was 
taken  from  the  Old  Baily  proceedings. 
Some  judge  observed  to  the  witness, 

*  Thou  tremblest  ;  '—'  '  Tis  with  cold 
then,'  was  the  reply. 

"Thèse  Spécimens  of  Lamb's  I 
never  saw  till  to-day.  I  am  taxed 
with  being  a  plagiarist,  when  I  am 
least  conscious  of  being  one  ;  but  I 
am  not  very  scrupulous,  I  own,  when 
I  have  a  good  idea,  how  I  came  into 
possession  of  it.  How  can  we  tell  to 
what  extent  Shakespeare  is  indebted 
to  his  contemporaries,  whose  works 
are  now  lost  ?  Besides  which,  Cibber 
adapted  his  plays  to  the  stage. 

"The  invocation  of  the  witches 
was,  we  know,  a  servile  plagiarism 
from  Middleton.  Authors  were  not 
so  squeamish  about  borrowing  from 
one  another  in  those  days.  If  it  be 
a  fault,  I  do  not  prétend  to  be  im- 
maculate.  I  will  lend  you  some  vol- 
umes of  shipwrecks,  from  which  my 
storm  in  *  Don  Juan  '  came." 


"The  Germans,"  said  he,  "and  I 
believe  Goethe  himself,  consider  ihat 
I    have    taken    great    liberties   with 

*  Faust'  AU  I  know  of  that  drama  is 
from  a  sorry  French  translation,  from 
an  occasional  reading  or  two  into 
English  of  parts  of  it  by  Monk  Lewis 
when  at  Diodati,  and  from  the  Hartz 
mountain-scene,  that  Shelley  versified 
from  the  other  day.  Nothing  I  env}- 
him  so  much  as  to  be  able  to  read  that 
astonishing  production  in  the  original. 
As  to  originality,  Goethe  has  too  much 
sensé  to  prétend  that  he  is  not  under 
obligations  to  authors,  ancient  and 
modem , — who  is  not  ?  You  tell  me 
the  plot  is  almost  Calderon's.  The 
fête,  the  scholar,  the  argument  about 
the  Logos,  the  selling  himself  to  the 
fiend,  and  afterwards  denying  his 
power;  his  disguise  of  the  plumed 
cavalier;  the  enchanted  mirror — are 
ail  from  Cyprian.  That  magico  fro- 
digioso  must  be  worth  reading,  and 
nobody  seems  to  know  anything  about 
it  but  you  and  Shelley.  Then  the 
vision  is  not  unlike  that  of  Marlow's 
in  his  *Faustus.'  The  bed-scene  is 
from  *  Cymbeline  ;  '  the  song  or  séré- 
nade, a   translation  of  Ophelia's,  in 

*  Hamlet  ;  '  and,  more  than  ail,  the 
prologue  is  from  Job,  which  is  the 
first  drama  in  the  world,  and  perhaps 
the  oldest  poem.  I  had  an  idea  of 
writing  a  *Job,'  but  I  found  it  too  • 
sublime.  There  is  no  poetry  to  be 
compared  with  it" 


(From  the  Arabie.) 

When  I  beheld  thy  blue  eyes  shine, 

Through  the  bright  drops  that  pity  drew, 

I  saw  beneath  those  tears  of  thine 
A  blue-eyed  violet  bath'd  in  dew. 

The  violet  ever  scents  the  gale, 
Its  hues  adorn  the  fairest  wreath  ; 

But  sweetest  through  a  dewy  veil 
its  colours  grow,  its  odours  breathe. 

And  thus  thy  charms  in  brightness  rise, 
When  wit  and  pleasure  round  thee  play, 

W^hen  mirth  sits  smiling  in  thine  eyes, 
Who  but  admires  thy  sprightly  ray? 

But  when  through  pity's  flood  they  gleam, 
Who  but  must  love  their  soften'd  beam? 
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FOGYDOM, 

\{  we  tum  to  the  records  of  Edin- 
burgh  Castle  during  the  latter  part  of 
thc  last  century  we  will  find  mention 
there  made  of  a  body  of  decrepid 
old  men,  a  sort  of  invalid  company, 
who  were  dressed  in  a  uniform  of 
red  coats,  with  apple-green  facings, 
and  cQcked  hats,  and  who  were  sus- 
stained  by  the  charity  of  the  place, 
but  had  assigned  them  such  trivial 
duties  as  they  could  perform,  and 
which  gave  them  a  certain  import- 
ance with  themselves.  Thèse  men 
were  called  Fogies,  and  it  is  said  that 
from  their  fixed  habits  and  old-fash- 
ioned  précise  way  of  doing  things  we 
dérive  the  common  expression  "  Old 
Fog}',"  a  term  which  it  is  a  vast  relief 
to  Young  America  to  apply  to  his 
sires,  when  the  latter  happen  to  con- 
flict  in  any  way  \\ith  his  manner  of 
doing  things. 

But  in  many  instances  Young 
America  is  quite  right  in  his  denun- 
ciations.  Every  community  has,  in 
larger  or  smaller  proportions,  a  com- 
pany of  thèse  red-coated  old  gentry, 
who  fold  their  apple-green  facings 
tightly  around  them,  and  draw  down 
their  cocked  hats  over  their  eyes,  and 
set  themselves  firmly  against  any  inno- 
vation, any  enterprise  which  disturbs 
the  regular  monotonous  routines  of 
iheir  daily  lives.  Now  it  is  such  men 
as  thèse,  whom  it  is  a  misfortune  to 
any  community  to  hâve  in  great  num- 
bcr,  that  keep  back  the  growth  of 
civilization,  science  and  religion.  It 
is  irue  that  a  certain  amount  of 
caution  is  essential  to  ail  success,  and 
a  few  even  of  thèse  extremists  are, 
perhaps,  not  disadvantageous  to  any 
growing  enterprise,  whether  it  be  a 
young  city  or  a  silver  mining  com- 
pany, or  an  educational  project,  or  a 


picnic  in  the  woods;  but  woe  be 
to  that  community  or  company 
whose  body  politic  is  composed  in 
majority  (whether  it  be  majority  of 
numbers,  wealth,  or  influence)  of 
thèse  persons.  Whenever  you  find  a 
town  or  city  with  a  dead  and  petri- 
fied  air  about  it,  a  stiff,  rheumatic 
kind  of  life  in  the  streets,  a  dusty, 
dried,  over-grown  appearance  every- 
where,  you  make  a  note  opposite  its 
name  on  the  guide-book — Fogydom. 
If  you  take  the  pains  to  investigate, 
if  you  stop  awhile  and  make  your 
abode  hère,  you  will  find  the  term  no 
misnomer.  You  will  find  numbers 
of  wealthy  old  gentlemen,  but  they 
will  say  few  words  to  you  ;  and  when 
they  talk  of  their  city  there  will  be 
no  enthusiasm  in  their  words,  no 
patriotism,  no  public  spirit.  If  you 
talk  of  new  enterprises,  they  will  tum 
the  cold  shoulder  or  laugh  at  you,  or 
petrify  you  with  a  snarl.  If  you  go 
to  the  young  men — the  clerks  (for  you 
will  find  few — perhaps  no — young 
men  in  business  for  themselves), 
they  will  tell  you,  despondently,  of 
low  salaries,  hard  work  and  the  hope- 
lessness  of  starting  in  business  for 
themselves  hère.  They  will  tell  you 
of  scores  of  young  men  who  hâve 
tried  it  and  failed  for  want  of  encour- 
agement, and  because  the  older  busi- 
ness men  had  combined  against  them 
and  crushed  them  out  of  thc  market, 
underbid  and  undersold  them  until 
they  were  ruined,  or  could  stand  it 
no  longer,  and  had  left  for  bette r 
localities.  That  will  be  the  mournful 
story  of  the  place,  and  you  will  find, 
if  you  investigate  further,  that  thèse 
men  —  capitalists  —  hâve  ail  their 
means  invested  outside,  anywhere 
but  at  home  ;  that  they  not  only  do 
the  place  no  good,  but  that  they  drag 
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it  down,  tum  to  stone  its  prospects, 
blast  and  wither  and  crush  it  until  it 
is — what  you  see  it 

How  many  places  hâve  a  history 
like  this?  How  many  years  is  it 
since  Buflfalo  answered  exactly  the  de- 
scription we  hâve  given  ?  Not  many. 
Thanks  to  new  impulses,  new  men, 
and  the  steady,  patriotic  work  of 
some  old  men  who  were  not  Fogies, 
she  has  come  out  of  the  fog  partially, 
the  mist  is  clearing,  the  strong  arm  of 
enterprise  is  breaking  up  its  petrifac- 
tions,  making  it  the  centre  of  steel 
rails  that  stretch  to  ail  points  of  the 
compass;  giving  it  public  buildings, 
parks,  ail  modem  improvements  (ex- 
cept  hôtels),  making  it  the  metropolis 
it  deserves  to  be,  and  the  old  fellovvs 
in  cocked  hats  and  led  coats  with 
apple-green  facings,  are  dying  out  or 
drying  up,  and  their  gloomy,  wither- 
ing  influences  are  being  dissipated  by 
the  brighter  light  of  the  day  that,  let 
us  hope,  is  breaking  at  last. 

ASJATIC  yOURNALISM. 

Seventy  years  ago  in  India  (and  the 
habit  in  some  parts  of  that  country  is 
yet  extant),  the  luxurious  Asiatic,  in- 
stead  of  having  the  newspaper  at  his 
breakfast-table  like  the  luxurious  Amer- 
ican of  to-day,  was  saved  the  fatigue 
of  reading  by  a  set  of  men  whose  reg- 
ular  profession  it  was  to  go  round  and 
report  the  news  of  every  sort  that  may 
hâve  happened.  "  And  to  this,"  says 
a  WTiter  and  traveler  of  that  date,  "they 
constantly  add  the  knowledge  of  a 
variety  of  stories,  taies  and  apologues, 
which,  at  the  désire  of  their  employer, 
they  recite  with  great  animation,  hu- 
mor  and  action,  as  long  as  he  wishes 
to  be  amused.  And  while  this  is  go- 
ing  on,  he  attends  to  the  reciter  or 
not,  while  he  enjoys  his  hooka,  takes 
his  coffee,  or  reclines  at  ease  on  his 
sofa."  Of  course  the  thing  is  imprac- 
ticable  hère,  but  it  is  a  question  whether 
this  ancient  Asiatic  System  of  joumal- 
ism  does  not  possess  advantages  over 
ours  of  to-day.  It  is  certainly  rauch 
pleasanter  to  hear  news  than  to  read 


it,  and  when  the  reciter  combines  the 
advantages  of  the  weekly  story  paper 
and  the  magazine  in  his  répertoire^  and 
adds  histrionic  skill,  putting  life  and 
action  into  the  characters,  what  is 
lacking?  Editorials,  perhaps  —  but 
how  easy  to  dispense  with  thèse. 

After  ail,  for  genuine,  lazy,  unal- 
loyed,  luxurious  Enjoyment,commend 
us  to  the  Asiatic. 


THE    ROASTED  C/fESTNl/TS. 

In  thèse  modem  times  of  political 
intrigue,  the  old  comedy  of  the  mon- 
key  and  the  cat's-paw  is  enacted  re- 
peatedly  by  human  actors.  And  al- 
though  the  principle  was  not  new  in 
Jacob's  time  (who  undeniably  "  made 
a  cat's-paw  "  of  his  brother  Ésau),  yet 
the  story  which  gave  rise  to  the  ex- 
pression was  published  for  the  firsi 
time  in  **  A  Voyage  Round  the  World»" 
by  Dr.  John  Francis  Gemelli  Careri, 
in  1695.  'The  Doctor  was  told  by  D. 
Antony  Machado  de  Brito,  admirai  of 
the  Portuguese  fleet  in  India,  that  in 
order  to  punish  a  mischievous  monkey, 
he  placed  upon  the  fire  a  cocoa-nul 
(of  which  monkeys  are  very  fond),  and 
then  hid  himself  to  see  how  the  mon- 
key would  take  it  from  the  fire  without 
buming  his  paws.  The  cunning  créa- 
ture looked  about,  and  seeing  a  cat  by 
the  fireside,  held  her  head  in  his 
mouth,  and  with  her  paws  took  off 
the  nut,  which  he  then  threw  into  wa- 
ter  to  cool,  and  ate  it 

COLORS  IN  BATTLE. 

Taste  in  dress  is  one  of  the  most 
désirable  of  attributes  in  both  sexes, 
but  in  what  colors  he  shall  dress  be- 
comes  not  only  more  than  a  matter  of 
taste  with  the  soldier,  but  of  the  most 
vital  importance.  For,  from  numer- 
ous  observations,  it  would  appear  that 
men  are  hit  during  battle  according 
to  the  color  of  their  dress  in  the  fol- 
lowing  order  :  Red  is  the  most  fatal 
color;  the  least  fatal,  Austrian  gray. 
The  proportions  are,  red  12,  rifle 
green  7,  brown  6,  Austrian  bluish- 
gray  5- 
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PROBLEM. 
No.  lo.— By  Théodore  M.  Brown. 


TOURNEY  PROBLEM. 
No.  I.    By  Simon   Flkischmann. 
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WHITE. 

Wliite  to  play  and  give  mate  in  a  moves. 
CHESS  ITEMS. 

Themost  important  chess  event  dur- 
ing  the  last  month  in  Buffalo  has  been 
the  match  between  Mr.  A.  W.  Ensor, 
of  this  place,  and  Mr.  Théodore  M. 
Broun,  of  Penn  Yan,  played  at  the 
rooms  of  the  Buffalo  Chess  and  Check- 
erClub.  This  match  was  projected 
some  time  since,  the  terms  and  pre- 
liminaries  being  agreed  upon  about 
three  weeks  ago,  and  play  commenced 
Tuesday  P.  M.,  the  aist  ult  The 
stipulations  were  that  the  match  should 
be  for  the  sum  of  $200.00,  the  \vin- 
nerofthe  first  seven  garaes  to  hâve 
the  stakes,  and  the  games  to  be  play- 
ed according  to  the  rules  of  the  Vienna 
loumament.  The  first  game,  which  oc- 
cupied  the  whole  of  Tuesdayaftemoon, 
was  decided  in  Mr.  Ensor's  favor, 
Mr.  Bro\ni  ha\nng  lost  the  game  by 
carelessly  giving  away  a  Kt,  which 
Mr.  Ensor  was  not  slow  to  take  pos- 
session of.  The  second  and  third 
^  games  Mr.  Bro\\Ti  won  in  fine  style, 
showing  his  strength  of  game  to  better 
advantage  than  at  any  other  time  dur- 
ing  the  match.  The  fourth  game 
Mr.  Brown  lost  by  another  slip,  giving 
away  a  pièce  before  the  game  was 
Turly  opened.     From  this  point  Mr. 


WHITB. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  3  moves. 

Brown  seemed  to  lose  confidence,  not 
displaying  the  strength  which  he  has 
exhibited  in  former  matches.  Mr. 
Ensor  eventually  won  the  match  with 
the  folio wing  score  :  Ensor  7,  Brown 
5.  It  has  been  apparent  throughout 
the  match  that  Mr.  Brown's  ill 
health  seriously  interfered  with  his 
game,  and  has  caused  him  to  make 
many  poor  plays  which  doubtlesswoûld 
not  hâve  occurred  had  he  been  in  good 
health.  On  the  other  hand,  Mr.  Ensor 
has  played  very  finely,  playing  a  bold, 
strong  game,  which  is  characteristic  of 
him,  and  making  scarcely  any  slips  or 
mistakes  which  his  opponent  could  ob- 
tain  advantage  from.  We  présent  our 
readers  this  month  three  of  the  games 
played  in  the  match,  which  we  think 
cannot  fail  to  be  of  interest  to  them. 

— A  toumament  for  prizes  is  expect- 
ed  to  come  off  shortly  at  the  rooms  of 
the  Buffalo  Chess  Club.  The  arrange- 
ments hâve  not  yet  been  perfected, 
but  doubdess  will  be  soon  after  the 
présent  match  at  the  Club  room  is 
completed. 

— We  hâve  decided  to  hâve  a  prob- 
lemtoumey  in  The  Globe.  Afinesteel 
engraving  and  one  year  s  subscription 
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.to  The  Globe  will  be  given  to  the 
best  set,  consisting  of  two  twomove 
and  one  three-move  problem,  or  vice 
versa,  and  one  year's  subscription  to 
the  Dubuque  Chess  Journal  for  the 
best  two-mover  contributed. 

— We  hâve  received  a  communica- 
tion from  the  Lebanon  Herald,  of 
Lebanon,  Tenn.,  desiring  us  to  give 
notice  of  a  problem  tourney  for  very 
handsome  prizes  offered  by  the  editor. 
Any  one  desiring  to  compete  in  this 
tourney  can  learn  the  conditions,  etc., 
by  addressing  the  editor,  lock  box 
No.  I,  Lebanon,  Tenn.  We  wish  our 
friend  the  editor  much  success  in  his 
projected  tourney. 

— Mr.  Mason,  the  celebrated  New 
York  chess  player,  is  at  présent  stop- 
ping  in  town,  but  we  hâve  heard  of 
no  games  that  he  has  played  hère. 
A  match  is  talked  of  between  him  and 
Mr.  Ensor.  We  understand  both 
gentlemen  are  ready  to  play,  and  if 
suitable  terms  can  be  agreed  upon  a 
match  will  no  doubt  ensue.  We  should 
be  sorry  to  hâve  Mr.  Mason  leave 
town  without  giving  our  players  an 
opportunity  to  witness  his  skill  over  the 
board. 


KING'S 
(Mr.  Brown.) 
Whiie. 
.  P  lo  K  4 
.Ptog4 
.  Kt  to  K  B  3 
.  B  to  Q  B  4 
.  B  to  K  3 
.  Kt  lo  g  B  3 


,  g  to  g  2 

B  to  K  2 
,  g  K.I  tiikcs  P 
.  kt  to  K  Kt  3 
.  Castlcs  g  R 
.g  B  to  K  Kt  s 
.  P  to  g  B  3 
.  P  to  K  R  4 
.  B  to  K  R  6 
.  g  R  to  K  sq 
.  B  taKes  B 
.  Kt  to  K  Kt  5 
.  B  to  K  B  3 
.  Kt  to  K  2 
.Ktto  K  B  4 
.  Kt  to  g  3 
.  Kt  to  K  j 
.  Kt  to  K  R  3 
.  Kt  to  K  B  4 
.  B  takcs  R  P 
.  Kl  takes  R  P  ch 
.  Kt  takcs  R 
.gto  K  R6ch 
.PtoKKt4. 


FIANCHEITO. 

(Mr.  Ensor.) 
Black. 
x..Pto  K  Ki3 
2..B  to  Kt  2 

3..PtoQ3 
4..PtoK3 
5..Ktto  K  2 
6..C«.stles 
7..Ptog4 
8 . .  P  takcs  P 
9..Pto  K  B4 
10.. Q  Ktto  B  3 
II. .Iv  KttoQ4 

i2..g  to  g  3 

,3..PtogR3 
i4..Pto  K  R4 

is..g  to  g  2 

i6..Ptog  Kt4 
17.. K  takcs  B 
18..K  Ktto  KB  3 
i9..gtog3 
••       g  Kt  sq 


>gR4 
>gB3 

:oK  R2 


20. . R  to 
21..  Kt  to  g  sq 
22 . . P  to 
23..P  to 
24 . .  Kt  to 
25..RtoKB3 
26..P  takes  B 
a7..K  to  R  sa 
a8..1a  takes  Kt 
29 . .  Kt  to  R  2 
30.. g  toQ  B  2 


3z..KRtoKKtsq 

32..Qto  K  B4 
33 . .  P  takes  P 
34..RtoK  Kt6 
35..Qtak«g 
36.. g  Rto  Kt  sq 
37.. R  10  Kt  8  ch 
38.. R  takcs  Kt 
39.. R  takes  B 
40..  K  Rto  Kt  8 
4i..RtoR8ch 
42. .g  Rto  KtSch 
43 . .  R  to  R  6  ch 
44 . .  R  to  Kt  7  A 
45.. R  takes  R 

First  hour  Black  resigns. 


3i..Qto  K  Rt  z 

First  hour. 
32..QRtoQ  Kl  2 
33..Q»oKB3 
34  -Q  takcs  P 
35..  P  takes  Q 
36..  Kt  to  B  sq 
37 . .  K  to  R  2 
38..KttoK3 
39..  Kt  to  B  5 
40. .  P  to  Kt  s 
41 . .  K  to  Kt  2 
42..KtoB3 
43 . .  K  to  K  2 
44 . .  K  to  B  sq 

Time  of  game,  2  hourv 


Came  No.  6. 
FIANCHETTO. 


(Mr.  Brown.) 
White. 
i..PtoK4 
2..Ptog4 
3..Ktto  K  B  3 
4..Btog3 
5..B10K3 
6.. g  KitoQa 
7..PtoKR3 
8..KttakesB 
9..PtogB3 
10.. Kt  to  Kt  s 
II. .Kt  takcs  KP 
i2..Ptog5 
13.. P  takes  Kt 
14.  .Castles 
15.. g  to  R  4ch 
i6..Bto  K2 
17..P10  K  B4 
18  .  B  to  K  B  3 
i9..KRtoK$q 
2o..g  R  to  g  sq 
21..R  tog3 

22 . .  g  to  Kt  3 

23 . .  K  R  to  g  sq 

First  hour. 
24..Pto  K  R4 
as..PtoR  5 
26..Pto  K  Kt3 
27 . .  R  takes  R 
28 . .  K  to  Kt  2 
29 . .  g  to  g  B  2 
30.  .R  to  g  sq 
31.. P  takcs  P 
32..Pto  K  Kt 
33. .Rto  K  Bsq 
34..Rto  B2 

White  resigns. 


(Mr.  Ensor.) 
Black. 
i..Pto  K  Kt3 
3..B  to  Kt  2 
3..PtoQ3 
4..Bto  K  Kt5 
5..PtoK  3 
6..Kt  to  gB3 
7..  B  takes  Kt 
8..K  KttoKa 
9..Pto  K  B4 

io..g  to  g  2 

1 1 . .  g  takes  Kt 
12.. kt  takcs  P 
13.  Q  takes  P 
14.. Kt  to  K4 
TS..P10B3 
i6..CastlesKR 
17..  Ktto  K  B2 
18. .gto  K3 

i9..g  to  g  2 

ao..K  Rto  Ksq 
2i..Ptog  Kt4 

22 . .  P  to  g  4 

23..B  to  B  sq 

24.. R  takes  B 
25. .gto  K2 
26.. R  takes  R 
27.. g  to  K8  ch 
28..BtoB4 
39 . .  R  to  K  sq 
30.. gto  K6 
31 . .  P  takcs  P 
32..giakesKBP 

33..Biog3 
34.. Rto  K8 


(Mr.  Brown.) 
White. 

.  P  to  K  4 

.Pto  K  B4 

.KttoK  B3 

.  B  to  B  4 

.Ptog  B3 

.PtoKs 

.  B  takes  B  P  ch 
..PtoK6 
..gtoK2 
. .  P  to  li  5 
..Pto  KR3 
..g  takcs  B 
..g  takes  P 

.Ptog4 
..g  takes  Kt 
. .  g  to  B  s 
. .  Castles 


Gamk  No.  10. 

f;anchetto. 


(Mr.  Ensor.) 
BUck. 
1 . .  P  to  K  Kt  3 
2..Ptog3 
3..B  to  Kt  5 
4 . .  B  to  Kt  2 
5..KtioKB3 
6..K  KttoQa 
7..KtoKBsq 
8..KttogB4 
9. .g  tog  Bsq 
10.. P  takes  P 
II.. B  takes  Kt 
i2..KttogB3 
13 . .  Kt  to  g  sq 
i4..Kt  togôch 
15.. Kt  takes  B 
16..B  toB3 
Black  resigns. 
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A    MAGAZINE    OF    TO-DAY. 

There  is  perhaps  no  more  appetizing  occu- 
pation than — with  an  hour  or  two  at  one's 
disposai  —  to  sit  down  to  a  penisal  of 
the  newest  numl)er  of  Scribner's  Magazine, 
fresh  from  the  mail,  and  glowing  with  un- 
waning  attractions  on  every  page.  The 
Scribner  printers  pay  excellent  attention  to 
the  superbly  engraved  woodcuts  of  the  num- 
ber  (and  this  is  a  matter  of  no  second  im- 
portance), and  the  illustrations  are  presented 
to  us  in  clear,  beautiful  black  and  white,  and 
the  letter-press  is  what  it  should  be.  The 
pœms,  the  essays,  the  travels,  the  scientific 
articles,  the  réminiscences  and  biographies 
and  researches  are  suppleniented  by  a  sériai 
5tory  of  intense  interest,  and  the  editorials 
keep  the  reader  posted  in  the  provinces  of 
to-(lay's  topics,  of  home  society,  of  senti- 
ment and  a^thetic  thought,  of  literary  and 
art  culture,  and  of  what  the  world  is  doing 
in  a  hundred  other  ways.  In  short,  if  a  man 
reads  Scribner,  there  is  no  danger  of  bis 
nisling. 

TH£    PEARL    FURNACE. 

The  fall  coolness  wams  a  chilled  commu- 
nity  of  the  approach  of  wînter,  and  the  rival 
fumace-makers  are  putting  forward  their  re- 
spective claims  to  the  most  perfect  heaters. 
There  is,  of  course,  more  than  one  good  fur- 
nace  in  the  world  ;  in  fact  there  are  many 
thoroughly  first-class  bu  mers  ;  but,  probably, 
none  of  thèse  has  shown  a  better  record  in 
the  past  two  years  than  the  Pearl  Furnace, 
which  is  for  sale  only  by  L.  Schwartz  &  Co. 
It  claims  to  be  a  perfect  self-feed  and  sur- 
face bumer  ;  free  from  leakage  of  gas,  and 
warranted  to  be  the  most  economical  in  fuel. 
The  numerous  testimonials  from  prominent 
ciiizens  hère  and  elsewhere  (sorae  of  them 
hâve  been  printed  in  the  pages  of  The 
(iLOBE)  testify  adequately  to  thèse  facts  ; 
and,  as  the  proof  of  the  pudding  is  in  the 
eaiing,  and  of  the  furnace  in  the  heating, 
and  the  good  heating  qualities  of  the 
Pearl  are  undeniably  testified  to  by  those 
who  bave  tried  it,  it  certainly  is  for  the  in- 
térêt of  parties  who  contemplate  putting  in 
a  new  furnace  to  give  this  one  a  fair  exami- 


nation,  as  it  is  believed  its  merits  will  im- 
press  themselves  on  every  one.  It  is  easily 
manage<l  ;  can  be  regulated  to  a  degree  ; 
combines  the  advantages  of  bolh  the  base 
and  the  surface  humer,  and  is  a  thorough 
economist  in  the  matter  of  fuel.  Can  better 
qualities  be  found  in  any  furnace  than  are 
pt>ssesse<l  by  the  Pearl  ? 

FALL   H  ATS. 

For  the  softest,  richest  colors,  one  must  go 
to  the  woods  in  autumn.  Hère  scarlet  min- 
gles  with  délicate  grays,  and  light  and  dark 
browns,  with  now  and  then  a  remuant  of  rich 
green.  It  is  probably  in  some  sort  of  imita- 
tion of  Nature  at  this  season,  that  the  colors 
and  the  make-up  of  fall  hats  bave  been 
chosen.  The  beautiful  spécimens  at  O'Brian's 
would  indicate  this.  Felt,  in  light  gray  or 
cream  color,  or  fawn  brown,  fornis  the  body 
of  the  bat,  and  woven  and  wound  around 
this  in  every  variety  of  graceful  combination 
are  soft,  délicate  satiny  silks  in  delicious 
shs^des  of  ashen  gray,  or  creamy  wliite,  or 
délicate  fawn  color,  and  the  dark  ones  of 
navy  blue  and  bottle  green.  A  dash-of 
brightest  crimson  lights  up  the  whole  like  a 
flash  of  red  sunset,  and  birds'  wings  and 
plumes  are  added  where  needed.  A  more 
definite  idea  may  be  obtained,  and  a  real 
treat  enjoyed,  by  inspecting  thechoice  assort- 
ment  at  II.  &  J.  C.  O'Brians. 

F.  T.  s. 
Soap-making  cannot  be  called  a  Fine  Art, 
and  yet  we  bave  much  sympathy  with  the 
collector  of  fine  soaps.  There  is  a  mellow 
beauty  about  some  of  the  brands  that  make 
them  seem  good  enough  to  eat.  Any  person 
will  think  so  who  looks  at  the  toilet  soaps 
that  are  made  by  R.  W.  Bell  &  Co.  Thèse 
gentlemen  display  their  usual  good  taste  in 
the  matter  of  wrappers,  boxes,  etc.,  and 
their  soaps  rank  in  the  market  as  among  the 
finest.  A  soap  of  the  color  of  light  amber, 
and  as  transparent  as  pure  glass,  is  perhaps 
as  beautiful  as  anything  that  is  made  in  this 
Une.  Of  course,  the  list  comprises  many 
différent  kinds — Brown  Windsor,  Honey, 
Glycérine,  Bay  Rum,  etc.,  etc.,  and  they 
may  ail  be  relied  upon  as  among  the  l)est 
that  are  made  in  the  United  States. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


A  MUNIFICENT  OFFER. 

A  very  libéral  contract  with  the  Weed 
Sewing  Machine  Company  will  enable  us,  we 
hope,  to  place  their  celebrated  machine  in 
many  families.  So  fine  an  opporiuuiiy  to 
secure  a  first-class  machine  seldom  occurs. 
Cannot  the  reader  form  a  club  in  his  or  her 
neighborhood  and  secure  this  sewing  machine 
as  a  preniium  ?  A  few  hours  of  well-directed 
effort  will  obtain  it.  Are  you  a  postmaster 
in  a  county  town  or  village?  With  a  little 
tliought  ami  effort  you  can  easily  send  us 
forty  names.  l'ass  the  subscription  pa|)ers. 
Foriy  names  at  $1.25  each  will  secure  forty 
copies  of  The  Globe  for  one  year  and  a  $65 
sewing  machine.  Benefit  your  neighbors 
by  placing  in  their  families  good  reading,  and 
at  the  same  time  make  your  own  or  some 
other  family  possessor  of  a  great  lalxjr-saving 
machine,  warranted  to  be  perfectly  new,  of 
the  latest  improved  construction,  and  in  per- 
fect  ortler. 

You  must  remember  ihat  with  each  sub- 
scription we  give  a  fine  steel  plate  engraving, 
itself  worth  as  much  as  the  subscription 
price. 

For  85  cents  we  will  send  you,  by  retum 
mail,  our  receipt  for  one  subscription,  and 
one  engraving.  If  you  do  not  succeed  in 
getting  a  subscriber  (at  $1.25),  you  can  retum 
the  receipt  and  engraving  and  we  will  refund 
the  money. 

It  is  easy  to  get  subscribers  for  a  magazine 
that  costs  only  a  little  over  a  dollar,  whue  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  push  high-priced  papers 
in  thèse  hard  times. 

In  case  you  do  not  get  forty  sub- 
scribers, we  will  allow  you  a  cash  commis- 
sion of  40  cents  for  each  subscription,  or  if 
you  désire  the  machine  send  on  tne  balance 
in  cash,  allowing  $1.25  for  êach  subscription 
short  of  forty. 

ANYLÂDViSsï^^ 

•^  *  MACHINE  (direct  from  the  warehouses  of 
the  Company)  by  a  few  days'  canvassing  for  the  THE 
GLOBE,  an  Illustratcd  Magazine,  BufiaTo,  N.  V. 
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A  $4.00  book  for 
A  $1.60     "       " 


26  cents  ! 
12  cents  ! 
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'Send  for  a  samfiie  co^y. 

CATALOGUE. 

The  TiXL.'w  and  the^ndy,  by  Wilkie  Collinx 
(2  illustrations.)  His  last  and  best  work.  "  Wiikic 
Collins  has  no  living  superior.  In  hîs  own  domam 
he  stands  without  a  rival."— A'fK»  York  Fost.  Orili 
nary  price,  $1.50.  OUR  PRICE,  by  mail,  po>i 
paid,  only  25  cents. 

20,000  Leagues  Under  fhe  S«as.  by  Ji  u  > 
Vkknk»  Author  of  "  Around  the  World  in  tiglit 
pays,"  etc.  A  splendid  Double  Nunibcr  with  8  fine 
illustrations.  Pncc  25  cent;»;  ordinary  price.  $4.00' 
An  intenscly  interesting  account  of  a  voyage  of  60,01.0 
miles  UNDER  the  surface  of  the  océan,  in  a  &uh 
marine  vessel. 

Katerrelto,  by  Maj.  G.  J.  WHVTE-MELviut 
nilustrated.)    Price  12  cents  ;  re^ular  price,  $1.25. 

Katerfelto  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the  most  fascinat- 
ing  romances  we  havc  read  since— we  know  wa 
when."-   Tk^  Press  (J)r.  Shelton  McKenzie). 

Ralph  Wllton's  Welrd,  by  Mrs.  Alhxandfr. 
(Illustratcd).  Price  12  cents;  regular  price,  $1.^5 
A  very  charming  story,  free  from  "  sensationalbm," 
yet  exceedingly  interesting  from  first  page  to  U<. 
'  A  remarkably  good  book.  " 

Chrisrfe  Johnatene,  by  Chas.  Rbade.  (Illus 
trated).  Price  12  cents  :  regular  price,  $1.25.  An 
exceptionally  ^ood  and  interesting  story  of  £nglb.h 
lord  and  Scottish  maiden. 

Maurice  Dering,  by  the  famous  author  oT 
"  Guy  Livin^one."  (Illustratcd).  Price  12  cenb,  ; 
regular  price,  $1.25.  '^Brilliaiit  and  fascinating. 
The  reader  is  held  in  ecsUcy."— ZoN^Sm  Times. 

Address,        DONNELLEY.  LOYD  &  CO.. 

Publishers,  Lakeside  Buildhig,  Chicago.  IIL 

JOHN  D.  SMITH  &  CO. 

No.  216  MAIN  STRBET, 

PLUMBERS, 

Gas  and  Steam  Fitters, 

GAS  CHANDELIERS  A^^PECIALTY. 

Manufacturers  of 

Steam  and  HotrTWater  Heatlng  Ap- 
paratni. 


n.  Se  J-.  o.  o'0Bie;iA.2sr, 

290.  Main   St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y., 

DEALERS   IN 

IMPORTED    MILLINERY. 


Spécial  Attention  given  to  Fine  Custom  Work, 


A  MAGAZINE  FREE! 

FOR    A    YEAR. 


Any  of  the  followinj;  Pcriodicals  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  POST-PAID,  at  the 
Rr.(;ULAR  PUBLISIIERS'  PRICE,  and 

THE  GLOBE  will  be  Included  without  Extra  Charge: 


K 

e^uiar  Price. 

Sahie  Prue. 

Harpers'  Magazine, 

$4.00     Wiih  the.  Globe,     .                  .     $4.00 

"        Wcekiy, 

4.00             * 

4.00 

"        Bazar,      .... 

.        4.C0 

4.CO 

Scribner's  Monthly, 

4.00             * 

4.00 

M.  Nicholas,           .... 

3.00 

3.00 

AUantic  Monthly, 

4.00 

4.00 

Galaxv.           ..... 

4.00             * 

4.00 
4.00 

^^^*/»           ..... 
Lippincott's  Magazine,  . 

4.00 

Popular  Science  Monthly, 

5.00 

5.CO 

Appleton's  Journal, 

4.00 

4.00 

Oliver  Optic*s  Magazine, 

3.00 

3.00 

Littell's  Living  Age, 

8.00 

8.00 

Old  and  New,        .... 

4.00           * 

4.00 

Godey's  Lady*s  Book,    . 

.     3.15 

315 

Turf,  Field  and  Farm, 

S.oo 

5.00 

Christian  Union,    .... 

3,20 

3.20 

Cbristiaii  Union  with  premium,      . 

3.70 

3- 70 

Scientific  American, 

3.20            * 

3.20 

Lcslie*s  IllustnUed  Newspaper, 

4.00    • 

4.00 

Chimney  Corner,    .... 

4.00 

4.00 

Budget  ofFun,       ..... 

1.50 

1.50 

American  Agriculturist, 

1.60 

1.60 

Leslie's  Lady's  Journal, 

4.00 

4.00 

"         "        Magazine, 

3-50 

3.50 

Hearth  and  Home, 

2.50            ' 

2.50 

Also  in  the  same  way,  Daily  Graphie,  New  York  Times,  Sun,  World,  Herald,  Tribune, 
and  almost  any  other  American  Publication. 


Address, 


THE   GLOBE, 


F.  O.  Box  874. 


BUFFALO,  N.  Y, 


Wax  Flowers  and  Leaves  made  from  ihc  "  Impérial  Shcet  Wax  "  received  the  highest  award  at  thc  Ameri- 
can Instîtute  Fair  in  '67  and  '73,  at  Paris  in  '67,  and  at  Vienna  in  '73.  The  most  eminent  Florists  and  Arti^ts 
throughout  the  United  States  and  Europe  testify  to  its  supcriority  in 

FINE  TEXTURE,  DURABILITY  and  CAPABILITY  of  DELICATE  COLOR. 

MANUFACTURED    ONLY    BY 

Miss  A.   DE  ETTA   BLOODGOOD, 

ARTIST  IN  WAX  FLOWERS,  LEAVES  and  BOTANICAL  SPECIMENS^ 
319    SIXTH    AVENUE,    Î^KW   YORK. 

Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  y  car  1874,  by  A  De  ETTA  BLOODGOOD,  in  ihe  Office  ot 
the  Librarian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 

F.  S.  PEASE,  65  and  67  Main  sireet,  Buffalo,  Agent  for  Western  New  York. 
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SUCCESSOR   TO  THE 

PENRHYN  SLATE  COMPANY, 

DEALER   IN 

lABBLEIZED  SLÂTE   HaNTELS, 

ORATXSS,  OOAL  VASXSS, 

Oual  and  Square  Fire  Screens, 

SLATE  HEARTHS, 

MARBLE,  SLATE,  MOSAIC  and  ENCAUSTIC 
FLOOR  THE, 

Table,  Stand,  Bureau  and  Chess  Tops, 
304  MJLJN  STREET, 


ADVERTISE 

IN    THE 

BUFFALO 

COHmCIAL  ADMTISEB. 


IT    H  AS    MUCH 

TRE  LARGES!  CIRCULATION 

OF  AN  Y  DAILY  PAPER  PUBLISHED 
IN  BUFFALO. 


SUBSCRIPTION    PRICE. 

Daily, $io  oo  per  year. 

Tri-Weekly,         .  .  5  «>      ** 

Weckly, i  50      ** 

POSTAGE  PRE-PAJD. 


WARREN  GRANGER, 

Land  OBice,  Real  Estate  and  losorance  Ageocj, 

No.  308  MAIN  STREET, 
BUFFALO,    N.    Y. 


AT  RITAIL 

UntUfurther  notice,  we  will  seiî  at  Retail, 
from  our  Wholesale  Stock  of 

PARLOR   FURNITIRE, 

AT  OUR  FACTOKY. 

39  &  4)  Perry  Street 

H°c  arc  inanurmcturim;  u  fin?  lin;:  <>r 

Parlor  &  Library 

SUITES, 
Fasy  Chairs,  Rockers,  etc. 

lARBLRTOP&LiBKARÏ 

TABLE8, 

Krora  ihe  bcsi  materials  and  in  ihc 
li«j>i  manncr,  which  wc  havc  hcrcto- 
i-yt.  bcen  «tellin^  at  wholesalc  only. 

We  propose  tor  thc  présent  to  givc 
ihc  cituens  of  BuAalo  an  opportunity 
of  buying 

PiBLOBfDBIilTM 

Of  Buffalo  Manufacture, 

AND    THE     ADVANTAGE    OF 
BUYING  OF  FIRST  HANDS. 

ALBERT  BEST  &C0., 

39  à  41  Perry  St,,  near  Main, 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,  LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


W.  J.  PALMER, 

FLORIST 

Bouquets  and  Baskets  of  Choiee  Flowers 
Prepared  at  Short  Notice, 

362  Main  St., BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FL0WER8  FOR  FUNERAL8  A  SPECIALTY. 


GRBENHOUSBSs— Fourteenth  St.,  between 
Penn&ylvania  and  North.  3  minutes  walk  froni 
Niagara  Street  Cars. 


Blank  Books 

ANO 

PRINTING 

A  SPXSOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOU  &  CO. 

No.  209   MAIN   STREET, 
BUFFALO,    N.  Y. 


The  Pearl  Furnace. 

At  last  we  bave  met  wilh  a  perfect 

SELF-FEED  AND  SURFACE  BURNER  FURNACE. 

Fn-e  from  Leakai^e  of  Cas,  and  warrantai  to  he  thf  MOST 

ECONOMICAL  IN  FUEL,     We  aho  haz^ 

the  latfst  styles  oj 

wrought  iron  furnaces. 

INSPECTION   WILL  SATISFY  PUBCHASERS   AT  ONCE. 

We  ofier  our  celebrated 

RICHHOND  PALACE  ÂliD  PORTABLE  FUMAGES, 

Wliich  are  so  vvell  known  in  this  market,  at  re<iuced  priées. 

Mantles  and  Grates  of  the  latest  designs  aluuays  on  hand. 

FOR    SALE    ONLY    BV 

J^.     SCH'VirA.ItTZ    gf-     CO., 

363    Main    Street,     BUFFALÔ,   N.  Y. 

We  hâve  just  receivcd  an  eniir-e  new  Parlor  Stove,  THIS  QOOD  RBOORD,  com- 

Srising  ail  improvenients,  with  addilional  onej  over  ail  slovcs  in  market.     AIso,  the  N1ESW 
UPXSRIOk.     We  invite  ail  to  examine  same. 


U  P  -  T  O  W  N  . 

FALL  IMPORTATIONS 
ADAM,  MELDRUM  &  ANDERSON 

INVITE  ATTENTION   TO   TIIEIR   NEW   STOCK   OF 

DRY  GOODS  AND  CARPETS 

For  Fall  and  Winter  Season. 

THE     1TE"V;^EST     ST^STLES 

At  our  usual  I.ow  Priées. 

ADAM,  MELDRUM  &  ANDERSON, 

AMXSRIOAN  BLOOE, 

396,  398,  400,  402  Main  Sircet, 


ThouEbt's  Ariniet 
MuAtered  fram  a  million  Pciis 
StOnp  CDDtmeiit.^ip  Eonqucr  world^ 
Arid  dyirif  are  cinbalittcd  in  Ikolti» 
There  ta  WAJi  sonie  dtLving  sEudïut't 
Rcsuirvcting  Hd.nd. — [Editer, 


Ei/^i/^'J^fi^^'^^ 


',.,  ../...".■:--  ■■'■: 


A 


^ 


TLL 


^^rp^^TEn     ,^^^ 


G-A.Z1 
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TABLE  OF   CONTENTS. 
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IV,  AN  EVEHJNC  CALL, ,         .    ,     ,    Chas.  F.  Canton. 
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PUJUISHEJPS  DEPARTMENT. 


Silver-Plated  Ware. 

New  and  El^ant  Pattems 

BRONZE  AND   MARBLE  CLOCKS, 

ORNAMENTS 

In  Real  and  French  Bronze,  and  an  immense  assortment  of 

HOUSE-FURNISHING  NOVELTIES 
C.  E.  WALBRIDGE'S, 

297,  299,  and  301  Washington  Street 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Sqnare,  Buffalo, 

FOR  FINS 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Zce  Pitohen, 

Oake  Baskets,  OastorS|  «to.. 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Outlery. 

cents'  and    ladies'    dressing    cases, 

SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 
Rogers  Bros,  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons, 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED  BEST  PLATE. 


X-TTOIT,  SORS   <5C   00, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE, 

LYON  A  CO.,  Bankers, 
349  Miin  Sty  cor.  Nia^ra,  Buflilo,  N.  Y. 


W.  WOLTGE, 

GRAPHIC 


HEATING  STOVE. 


Nickel-Plaied  Foot-Rait,    Patent    Spring 
Nickel'Plated  Door  Catchea,  Patent 
Baok  Check  Draft,  and 
Double  Flue, 

Makes  this  stove  the  best  ;  combining  every  knowa 
improvement  to  this  day.  It  is  a  beautiful  stove  in 
appearance,  castings  as  smooth  as  glasa,  and  any  one 
wishing  to  see  a  good  heating  stove  work  10  perfec- 
tion is  invited  to  look  at  it« 

W.  WOLTGE, 

jiç  Main  Stred. 


MNEfSFROIHEADQnARTEBS. 

TotJUKind  Public: 

Give  us  a  call.  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wringers,  Refrigerators,  Filten,  etc,  and  we  vill 
both  be  satisfied. 

REID  &  McCOKVEY. 
Z17  and  119  Main,  and  i,  3  and  5  Quay  SH. 


NIGHT. 

To  sit  on  rocks,  to  muse  o'er  flood  and  fell, 

To  slowly  trace  the  forest*s  shady  scène, 
Where  things  that  own  no  man's  dominion  dweM, 

And  mortal  foot  hath  ne*er  or  rarely  been  ; 
To  climb  the  trackless  mountain  ail  unseen, 

With  the  wild  flock  that  never  needs  a  fold  ; 
Alone  o'er  steeps  and  foaming  falls  to  lean, — 

This  is  not  solitude  ;  'tis  but  to  hold 
Converse  with  Nature's  charms,  and  view  her  stores  unroUed. 

— [BjfTÛ». 
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HALF  MOON  BEACH. 


F.)r  the  very  practical  and  praise- 
v\t)rthy  purpose  of  taking  a  sea  bath 
I  had  followed  the  white  road   that 

ItiJ  out  of  the  little  city   of  G 

ai  ross  the  structure  that  bridges  Squaw 
River,  to  where  it  (the  road)  passes 
îhe  broad  parade  ground  with  its 
ninrling  wagon-x)ath  ;  and  dodging  be- 
r»\cen  the  bars  that  kept  this  same 
larade  ground  j)rivate,  except  on  pa- 
rade day  s,  I  was  following  the  green 
ri.ud  shadowed  by  stately  elms,  as  1 
iud  before  followed  the  white  road,  in 
uk-  direction  of  Half  Moon  Beach. 

My  limited  expérience  in  life  thus 
ûr  had  led  me  to  a  conclusion  which, 
i^  I  went  farther,  I  became  convinced 
\ii>a  correct  one,  namely:  that  Love 
f'-rccs  itself  into  notice  on  every  oc- 
asion  in  life,  even  the  most  trivial; 
•hat  it  enters  into  and  is  mixed  up 
H  iih  and  opérâtes  upon  the  most  com- 
nuin -place  events,  and  that  no  person 
'À  any  observation  can  turn  in  any 
direction  without  encountering  some 
i!)rm  of  it  som-jwhere. 

Meandering  through  the  parade 
-H'und,  shaded  from  the  hot  sun  by 
t'ie  leafy  elms,  I  came  upon  a  desert- 
-'  1  hiiL  Love  had  once  dwelt  hère, 
-nti  was  now  flown.  Clinibing  the 
•ars  that  separated  a  p;isturefrom  the 
[Uradc  ground,  I  crossed  the  former 
ien<  ountering  in  my  transit  the  char- 
rcd  Nti(  ks  of  a  long  dead  fire  in  the 
>i/.Iow  of  a  tree — the  fire  of  some 
i>i(nic  party — a  party  of  young  peo- 
!'lv,  of  course,  expressly  assembled 
t -r  the  purposes  of  Love  making)  and 
<ame  upon  a  deserted  garden  jxatch, 
îrorn  which  the  potatoes  had  been 
d'.:^^  and  over  which  the  trailing  stalks 


of  a  dozen  bean  vines  waved  to  the 
swa}'ing  motion  of  as  many  tottering 
bean  stalks  (undoubtedly  Love  had 
miich  to  do  with  the  raisi ng  of  thèse 
vegetables)  ;  and  now  I  came  to  a 
rising  abutment  covered  with  long 
grass,  beyond  and  l)elow  which  I 
could  hear  the  swirling  of  waves,  and 
hear  the  ceaseless  hum  of  the  great 
océan. 

Arrived  at  the  top  of  this  abutment 
I  could  look  far  out  over  the  sparkling 
sea,  ver}^  quiet  under  the  morning 
sun,  to  the  horizon  line  broken  once 
or  twice  by  the  si  1  ver  wing  of  a 
distant  vessel.  Nearer  shore  some 
half  dozen  fishing  smacks,  their  sails 
in  gray  shadow,  were  moving  silently 
out  of  the  harbor  in  single  file,  like 
great  waterfowl.  To  the  left  the  little 
city  lifted  itself  up  hazy  and  distant — 
spires,  house-tops,  mast-forests — be- 
hind  the  strong  jutting  promontories 
that  were  studded  with  great  rocky 
boulders,  ready  to  fight  back  the  sea. 
Beneath  me  and  to  the  right  the 
tawny  sands  of  Half  Moon  Beach 
stretched  away  until  the  half  moon 
was  completed  and  dcHned  by  a 
sprinkling  of  shattercd  boulders  and 
a  hill  of  cedars  and  maples  and 
birches,  which  rose  high  up  above  the 
level  of  sand  and  sea  and  fonned  the 
coast  beyond  as  far  as  it  was  visible. 

I  had  corne  hère,  I  hâve  said,  for 
the  purpose  of  taking  a  sea  bath.  It 
was  a  favorite  resort  of  mine.  Among 
the  manypleasant  spots  I  had  discov- 
ered  in  a  sketching  tour  along  this 
coast  there  were  none  more  pictur- 
esque  than  this.  I  sprang  down  the 
steep  path  from  the  abutment  to  the 
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sand  and  strolled  along  the  curve  of 
the  Half  Moon.  It  was  a  lovely 
morning.  The  air  was  warm  and 
fresh,  the  tide  receding,  and  the  beach 
strevvn  with  bunches  of  sea  moss, 
great  brown  strips  of  rubbery  kelp, 
and  hère  and  there  the  trace  of  a  ves- 
sel  in  the  shape  of  a  pièce  of  cork  or 
a  broken  spar. 

I  was  just  about  to  throw  off  my 
garments,  preparatory  to  a  plunge, 
when  my  theory  of  the  Omniprésence 
of  Love  received  sudden  and  decided 
confirmation.  Hère  had  I  come,  as  I 
hâve  stated  in  the  openingwordsof  this 
narrative,  for  the  very  practical,  praise- 
worthy  and  eminently  common-place 
purpose  of  enjoying  a  sea  bath,  and 
hère,  at  the  very  moment  when  I  least 
expected  it,  the  Romance  of  Love 
forced  itself  upon  me.  How,  the 
reader  will  more  readily  understand 
by  a  perusal  of  the  following  letter, 
which  appcared  in  the  next  issue  of 
the  city  weckly  (it  had  no  daily)  : 

A  WAM^'   F  ROM   THE  SEA. 

To  the  Editor  of Advertiser  : 

Not  long  ago,  as  I  was  meandering  along 
the  verge  of  Ilalf  Moon  Beach,  a  small- 
sizecl  boule,  corked  and  unbroken,  restingon 
a  pile  of  seaweed,  altracted  my  attention. 
It  had  been  Icft  dry  by  the  receding  tide,  but 
what  made  me  notice  it  particularly  was  a 
browned,  folded  paper  inside  of  the  boltle — 
a  paper  which  appeared  not  to  hâve  come 
there  by  accident.  I  picked  the  bottle  up, 
observed  that  ils  torn  label  bore  the  imprint 
of  some  French  Cologne  maker,  put  it  in  my 
pocket  and  carried  it  home, 

Arriving  there  I  broke  the  bottle  carefuUy, 
took  out  the  folded  paper,  which  was  satur- 
aled  with  what  appeared  to  be  the  residue  of 
the  perfunicd  liquid  which  the  bottle  had 
contained.  The  jiaper,  folded  as  it  was, 
showed  the  maiks  of  writing.  1  eagerly 
shook  the  dripping  pcrfumefrom  itand  care- 
fuUy unfoldcd  it.  My  trouble  was  not  in 
vain.  The  inside  of  the  paper  was  covered 
with  words  writtcn  with  a  lead  pencil.  In 
the  clear  light  of  the  morning  sun  I  de- 
ciphered  them  one  by  one.  Thèse  were  the 
words  : 

Jennie,  I  must  leave  y  ou,  so  good-bye,  dear.  Vou 
will  ncver  know  what  has  become  of  me  unless  this 
is  picked  up.  Vours,  R.  R.  M . 

That  is  what  the  paper  said,  and  that  is 
ail. 

If  it  is  the  trick  of  some  boy  who  has  an- 
ticipaled  the  months  and  mistaken  August 
for   April — well.      If  it   is   the   message   of 


some  desperate  lover  to  the  girl   who  has 
made  him  desperate — well. 

I  send  you  a  true  record  of  the  circum- 
stances,  so  that  if  there  be  any  use  or  any 
truth  in  the  words  they  may  hâve  a  chance  of 
reaching  the  eyes  for  which  they  were  iniend- 
ed.  In  case  they  do,  I  shall  be  glad  to  give 
any  further  particulars  of  the  finding  of  the 
bottle  and  the  manuscript,  which  I  may  be 
able  to  do. 

Anything  on  the  subject  addressed  to  me, 
care  of  the  editor  of  the  Aavertiser,  shall 
receive  prompt  attention.  Can  any  one  tell 
me  who  "Jennie"  or  ''R.  R.  M."  is? 

Very  truly,  Truth. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  I  was  the 
writer  of  the  article,  and  that  I  waited 
rather  curiously  for  some  answer  to 
my  communication  and  a  solution  of 
the  problem.  None  came.  From  day 
to  day,  as  my  sketch ing  tramps  led 
me  hère  and  there  along  the  coast,  I 
madecareful  and  guarded  inquiriesas 
to  who  R.  R.  M.  might  be.  I  fell  to 
noticing  the  signs  over  the  village 
stores,  and  observing  the  initiais.  I 
encountered  in  this  way  several  R. 
M. s,  one  R.  A.  M.,  some  sheep  who 
failed  to  see  the  drift  of  my  inquiries. 
and  plenty  of  queer  characters  araong 
the  fishermen,  but  no  one  who  could 
be  R.  R.  M. 

Half  Moon  Beach  became  now 
more  than  ever  a  favorite  resort  of 
mine.  Fifteen  or  twenty  feet  from 
highwater  mark  on  the  shore  hère 
there  was  a  nest  of  boulders,  which 
could  be  reached  over  dry  sand  when 
the  tide  was  low,  and  which,  from  the 
fact  that  they  formed  a  surface  shaped 
very  much  like  a  couch,  made  a  most 
comfortable  spot  for  an  aftemoon 
siesta,  and  hère  I  came  often  to  enjoy 
a  cigar  or  make  a  sketch  of  some  out- 
at-sca  subject. 

One  warm,  languid  aftemoon,  some 
two  weeks  after  the  event  I  hâve  re- 
lated,  I  was  reposing  on  this  couch  of 
rocks,  having  finished  both  a  cigar 
and  a  sketch.  The  tide  was  rising 
and  the  waves  were  lapping  the  base 
of  my  rocky  anchorage,  occasionally 
swirling  clear  around  it.  I  had  olv 
served  this,  and  knew  that  I  must 
soon  start  for  the  shore,  to  avoid  a 
pair  of  wet  feet.     The  delicious  lan- 
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guor  of  sky  and  sea  and  warm  air 
kept  me,  however,  a  few  moments 
longer,  and  in  those  few  moments 
the  warmth  and  languor  overcame 
me  and  I  fell  asleep. 

I  dreamed  of  sumnier  lands  and 
skies,  of  starting  on  a  river  ride  which 
changed  to  a  sea  voyage,  wherein  a 
storm  came  up  and  grew  and  grew 
more  terrible,  until  angry  waves  lash- 
ed  the  sinking  vessel,  and  I  heard  the 
(lespairing  shout  of  drowning  women 
and  children;  and  then  I  awoke  and 
found  that  the  sun  had  set  and  the 
tide  risen  and  that  the  waves  were 
dashing  over  my  feet,  and  above  ail 
I  heard  the  clear  sweet  voice  of  some 
one  calling  from  the  shore.  You  may 
imagine  that  I  scrambled  to  my  feet 
in  a  hurry  and  made  a  quick  survey 
of  the  situation.  The  tide  had  risen 
to  highwater  mark,  leaving  a  stretch  of 
some  twenty  feet  of  wetness  between 
rae  and  the  shore.  There  was  no  par- 
tiailardanger  except  of  a  ducking.  Ail 
this  I  saw  at  a  glance,  for  my  attention 
was  immediately  engaged  in  discover- 
ing  who  was  the  owner  of  the  voice. 
It  was  neariy  dark,  but  by  peering 
ihrough  the  gloom  I  could  make  out 
a  woman's  figure  on  the  abutment 
above  the  beach,  and  a  smaller  figure 
btanding  with  her.  Having  taken  in 
ail  there  was  to  see  in  this  direction, 
I  came  back  to  my  own  disagreeable 
NÎtuation.  The  only  alternative  to  a 
wetting  up  to  the  ears  was  to  wait  on 
the  rocks  with  the  water  probably  to 
my  knees,  until  the  tide  turned.  I 
«ras  getting  hungry  and  I  much  pre- 
ferred  the  ducking,  so  after  one  or 
iHO  objecting  shrugs  I  plunged  in  and 
swam  and  waded  to  the  shore,  arriv- 
Jng  in  a  dripping  condition.  After 
shaking  myself  and  wringing  the  water 
as  much  as  possible  from  my  cloth- 
ing,  I  turned  towards  the  figures  of 
the  woman  and  the  child  which  ail 
this  time  had  stood  like  statues 
against  the  sky,  directly  opposite  the 
spot  where  I  had  landed,  and  now 
not  ten  feet  away. 

The  woman,  I  discovered,  was  not 
a  woman,  but  a  girl,  and  a  pretty  one 


too,  it  seemed   to  me,  as  near  as  I 
could  make  out 

"  Well,"  I  said,  giving  a  final  wring 
to  my  shirt  sleeves,  "  this  is  pretty  wet 
business." 

It  was  a  particularly  sweet  voice,  it 
seemed  to  me,  that  replied  : 

"  Won't  you  come  over  to  the  cot- 
tage, sir,  and  get  dry  ?  " 

"  How  far  is  it  to  the  cottage  ?  "  I 
asked. 

"  Not  very  far,  sir." 

"Well,  I  certainly  should  like  to 
get  dry,  and  l'm  very  much  obliged  to 
you.     I  will  go  over  to  the  cottage." 

I  had  climbcd  the  steep  abutment, 
and  was  near  enough  to  make  more 
spécial  observation  of  my  friends. 
The  child  was  a  fair  haired,  round 
cheeked  little  boy  of  about  six — a 
very  quiet  little  fellow,  and  apparent- 
ly  a  great  thinkcr.  The  girl  was  about 
eighteen;  dressed  plainly,  but  very 
neatly,  and  in  perfect  taste.  Her 
face  was  an  honest  one,  open  and 
frank,  gently  moulded,  with  a  sweet, 
somewhat  sober  expression — the  sober- 
ness,  however,  was  chased  away  when 
she  spoke,  and  the  mouth  and  dim- 
ples  became  very  sweet  indeed  when 
she  smiled.  So  much  I  could  make 
out  in  the  tsvilight  I  did  not  forget 
to  thank  my  fair  companion  for  wak- 
ing  me  from  my,  perhaps,  somewhat 
perilous  situation  on  the  rocks.  She 
replied  very  simply  that  she  was  sorry 
I  had  been  so  careless  as  to  fall 
asleep. 

**  The  cottage  "  lay  over  beyond 
the  garden  and  two  pasture  lots.  I 
amused  the  little  boy  on  the  way 
thither,  by  jumping  him  clean  over 
the  fences  when  we  reached  them,  and 
it  was  very  pleasant  indeed  to  help 
the  girl  through  the  bars  of  thèse 
same  fences — although  I  much  doubt 
whether  she  really  needed  any  help. 
She  had  plump,  pretty  little  hands. 

I  learned  that  she  was  the  daughter 
of  the  gardener  of  a  large  estate,  on 
the  borders  of  which  stood  the  cot- 
tage towards  which  we  were  walking, 
and  which  now  became  visible  in  the 
gloom.     It  was  neat  and  pretty,  and 
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English-looking,  and  when  vve  entered 
I  was  imraediately  ushered  to  the 
kitchen,  where  a  hot  little  stove  was 
glowing,  and  a  kettle  boiling  and  sing- 
ing — a  delightful  companionship  for  a 
man  wet  to  the  skin. 

The  stove  did  a  double  duty.  It 
dried  my  clothes,  and  under  the 
skillful  manipulations  of  my  sweet 
little  hostess,  it  cooked  my  supper. 

Shall  I  ever  forget  how  good  that 
supper  tasted?  There  were  poached 
eggs  on  the  thinnest  slices  of  hot 
toast  of  the  most  délicate  brown. 
There  was  the  perfection  of  a  cup  of 
tea,  and  thin  slices  of  rare  roast  beef, 
and  delicious  butter,  and  a  great  bowl 
of  milk  that  would  hâve  been  called 
cream  in  a  city.  Perhaps  it  was  be- 
cause  I  was  wet  and  hungry,  or  be- 
cause  so  gentle  hands  had  prepared 
the  meal;  certain  it  is  that  nothing 
ever  tasted  better  to  me. 

I  need  not  say  I  spent  the  evening 
there  ;  ostensibly  to  àsy  my  damp 
clothes;  really  because  the  whole  thing 
— companionship  and  surroundings — 
was  charming.  Her  father,  she  said, 
had  goneover  toone  of  the  other  farms; 
would  not  be  back  until  9  o'clock.  He 
was  an  Englishman,  I  turther  learned. 
His  name  was  Edwin  Wright.  Her 
mother  had  died  years  ago.  She  (the 
daughter)  had  been  educated  (her 
father  believed  in  éducation)  at  a 
girl's  boarding  school  in  a  metropolis. 
Had  corne  home  a  year  ago  to  keep 
house  for  her  father  and  little  Will. 
Little  Will  was  a  great  help  to  her. 
He  went  to  school  to  her  two  h  ours 
every  day,  and  was  learning  very  fast 
at  that.  Little  Will's  face  bccame 
suffused  with  blushes  at  this  juncture 
— he  blushed  very  easily.  I  told 
them  of  my  artist  life  ;  unpacked 
my  sketch  box  and  showed  them  the 
study  I  had  made  on  the  rocks,  with 
the  paint  still  fresh  upon  it.  Then  I 
made  some  comic  pictures  for  little 
Will,  at  which  he  was  vastly  pleased; 
and  so  the  evening  slipped  away 
quietly,  and  9  o'clock,  and  the  sound 
of  heavy  feet  on  the  garden  path, 
came. 


"  There's  papa,  Nettie,"  said  little 
Will,  and  a  moment  after  the  door 
opened,  and  the  English  gardener 
stood  before  us  Avith  a  somewhat  sur- 
prised  look  on  his  honest  face. 

He  was  a  man  of  médium  height, 
with  a  round,  fat  face,  very  red  cheeks, 
a  large  nose,  which  partook  somewhat 
of  the  same  color,  grizzly  gray  beard, 
side  whiskers  and  moustaches  eut 
rather  short,  and  a  pair  of  smart 
twinkling  eyes.  His  daughter  ex- 
piai ned  my  présence  in  a  few  words, 
and  he  came  forAvard  with  an  out- 
stretched  hand  and  shook  raine 
heartily. 

"  Glad  to  see  you,  sir.  G  lad  y  ou 
came  hère,  and  sorry  for  your  acci- 
dent. You're  welcome  to  what  there 
is  hère,  in  the  matter  of  màking  your- 
self  comfortable." 

It  was  a  great,  hearty  voice,  like 
his  hand,  and  like  himself.  He  offer- 
ed  me  a  change  of  garments,  but  1 
thanked  him  and  declined — mine 
were  nearly  dry.  He  sat  down  and 
began  to  talk  of  varions  things — the 
coast,  gardening,  the  country,  Eng- 
land.  He  was  very  intelligent,  and 
his  ideas  were  quaint  and  original. 
The  most  peculiar  thing  about  him 
was  his  gesture.  I  say  gesture,  for 
he  had  but  one,  and  it  consisted  of  a 
plunge  of  the  hand  into  an  imaginar>' 
pile  of  seed  or  corn  in  front  of  him  ; 
a  raising  of  the  apparently  well  filled 
hand  high  in  the  air,  and  then  a  throw- 
ing  down  before  him  of  the  whole 
handful  of  imaginary  grain,  so  that 
one  could  almost  see  it  rebound  and 
hear  it  scatter  in  ail  directions.  So 
much  for  his  gesture.  Another  pccu- 
liarity  about  him  was  his  habit  of 
quoting  Pope.  He  seemed  to  hâve  a 
line  from  Pope  for  every  event  in  life» 
and  it  was  really  curions  to  note  his 
applications. 

The  hands  of  the  little  kitchen 
clock  had  reached  a  point  nearer  ten 
than  nine  when  I  rose  to  go,  notwith- 
standing  a  cordial  objection  on  iheir 
part,  passed  through  a  pleasant  look- 
ing  sitting  room  to  the  front  door,  and 
stood  with  them  for  a  moment  on  the 
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porch.  The  moon  had  risen  and 
showed  a  long  stretch  of  green,  an 
apple  orchard  in  deep,  almost  black, 
shadow,  and  beyond  that  the  gray 
boulders  and  the  gleaming  océan.  I 
remarked  on  the  beaiity  of  the  scène. 
It  would  make  a  fine  picture.  Gar- 
dener  Wright  suggested  my  coming 
there  and  painting  it.  "Corne  to- 
morrow,"  he  said  ;  *^  stay  ail  day  and 
take  dinner  with  us."  The  invitation 
was  a  grateful  one  ;  I  accepted  it  as 
heartily  as  it  had  been  given.  Per- 
haps  the  sweet  blue  eyes  that  were 
looking  at  me  and  repeating  the  in- 
vitation had  something  to  do  with  my 
eagemess. 

I  began  my  sketch  the  next  day 
from  the  porch  of  the  Englishman's 
cottage.  I  had  two  interested  obser- 
vers  during  most  of  the  morning 
-Little  Willy  and  his  sister.  Dinner 
came  at  the  right  time,  and  I  enjoyed 
the  Englishman's  bill  of  fare,  his  con- 
versation, his  gesture,  and  his  Pope. 
The  aftemoon  I  spent  as  I  had  the 
morning,  and  when  I  left  towards 
sunset,  the  picture  was  not  nearly  done, 
and  Ciardener  Wright's  invitation  was 
cxtended  for  the  next  day.  I  went 
to  my  lodgings  and  dreamed  of  the 
gardeners  daughter.  I  spent  the 
following  moming  only,  at  the  cottage, 
not  wishing  to  wear  out  the  kind 
hospitality  which  had  invited  me,  and 
so  for  a  week  or  more  (the  picture 
îitill  unfinished)  I  spent  either  mom- 
ing or  aftemoon,  sometimes  the  whole 
day,  at  the  cottage.  I  need  not  say 
that  1  became  each  day  more  charmed 
with  the  sweet  simple  ways  of  my 
host's  daughter,  that  I  really  fell  deep- 
ly  in  love  with  her,  and  was  conceited 
enough  to  fancy  that  she  did  not  dis- 
like  me. 

One  afternoon  (the  morning  I  had 
wasted  growling  around  the  city,  rest- 
lessly  waiting  for  the  aftemoon  to 
come,  for  I  had  spent  the  whole  pre- 
vious  day  at  the  cottage)  I  followed 
the  familiar  path  and  came  in  time  to 
the  porch.  There  was  no  one  there 
now,  but  it  had  only  recently  been 
occiipied,  for  there  was  a  work  basket 


(which  I  immediately  recognized)  and 
a  book',  on  one  of  the  seats.  The 
day  was  a  warm  one,  and  the  walk 
had  been  somewhat  fatiguing.  I  sat 
down  for  a  moment  to  rest  before 
making  my  présence  known.  I  picked 
up  the  book  and  glanced  at  its  title. 
It  was  a  copy  of  "  Kathrina  " — an 
almost  new  copy  handsomely  bound. 
I  turned  the  pages  listlessly;  was 
about  to  close  the  book  and  turn  to 
the  more  interesting  task  of  finding 
Miss  Nettie,  when  some  pencilled 
words  on  the  fly  leaf  caught  my  eye. 
I  read  them  with  a  start  of  surprise. 
They  were  simply  thèse — 


Jennie. 


From  R.  R.  M. 


The  manuscript  in  the  bottle  was 
brought  forcibly  to  my  mind.  Hère 
'  were  the  two  very  names  that  I  had 
become  so  interested  in,  and  what 
was  more,  the  handwriting  it  seemed 
to  me  was  similar — a  twirling,  rather 
foppish  hand.  My  désire  to  discover 
the  identity  of  the  two  actors  in  this 
little  romance,  which  I  had  recently 
almost  forgotten,  came  back  now  with 
renewed  intensity.  The  solution  was 
at  hand.  I  would  find  from  my 
pretty  enamorata  who  thèse  mysteri- 
ous  romancers  were,  and  that,  too,  at 
the  very  first  opportunity.  "Jennie" 
was  probably  some  friend  of  her's, 
of  whom  she  had  borrowed  the  book, 
and  the  fact  of  my  having  found  the 
messenger  bottle  would  perhaps  entide 
me  to  a  hearing  of  the  love  story  un- 
doubtedly  attached  to  it — and  a  love 
story  told  by  my  little  friend  would  be 
doubly  interesting. 

I  was  about  to  rise  and  make  my 
présence  known  by  knocking  on  the 
half  opened  front  door,  when  I  was 
again  detained  by  a  sound.  It  was 
the  voice  of  little  Will  in  the  remote 
part  of  the  house  calling  a  strange 
name. 

He  was  calling  "  Jennie  !  " 

Was  there  some  one  staying  at  the 
house  whom  I  had  not  yet  seen  ? 
The  very  person  perhaps  for  whom  I 
had   been   looking?     Could  it   hâve 
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been  possible  for  me  to  spend  almost 
every  day  here  for  a  week  and  not  see 
every  one  connected  with  the  House- 
hold ?  It  was  barely  possible,  and  I 
had  made  up  my  niind  to  believe  it, 
when  a  new  solution  and  a  very  sim- 
ple one  offered  itself — I  wondered 
that  I  had  not  thought  of  it  before — 
the  "Jennie"  whom  little  Will  was 
calling  was  the  **  Jennie  "  who  owned 
the  book  ;  a  school  friend  or  a  neigh- 
bor  of  Miss  Wright 's,  who  had  come 
in  to  spend  the  aftenioon,  and  had 
brought  her  book  with  her.  I  should 
hâve  the  pleasure  then  of  meeting  the 
véritable  person  to  whom  the  waif 
addressed  itself.  The  idea  was  as 
startling  as  it  was  unexpected.  I 
knocked  on  the  door,  and  a  moment 
aftenvards  the  door  was  opened  by 
Miss  Nettie  herself  She  welcomed 
me  with  one  of  her  sweet  smiles.  My 
visits  had  been  so  regular  that  no 
time  was  wasted  now  in  ceremony. 
I  kept  my  easel  in  a  corner  of  the 
porch,  behind  a  trellis,  and  my  sketch- 
box  and  the  unfinished  picture  Miss 
Nettie  kept  for  me  in  the  sitting 
room.  M  y  arrivai  had  come  to  be  a 
signal  for  her  to  bring  the  two  latter 
out  to  me.  She  hastened  to  do  this 
now.  I  placed  my  easel,  and  was 
ready  in  a  moment  to  begin. 

"  Don't  let  me  detain  you  here, 
Miss  Wright,"  I  said  ;  "  I  believe 
you  hâve  company." 

"  Company  !  Mr.  Craig.  There  is 
no  one  here." 

I  had  been  so  confident  of  the 
correctness  of  my  theory,  that  I  had 
taken  its  truth  for  granted.  Her 
answer  threw  me  back  upon  my  first 
improbable  supposition  of  there  being 
some  one  else  staying  at  the  house 
whom  I  had  not  seen.  The  sudden 
unexpectedness  of  this  embarrassed 
me. 

"  Oh,"  I  said,  "  I  didn't  know.  I 
thought  there  might  be  some  one 
here." 

It  was  an  awkward  reply  and  an 
unsatisfactory  one.  Miss  Wright 
seemed  a  little  bit  puzzled  as  she 
took  up  her  basket  and  resumed  her 


seat,  but  she  said  nothing.  Fearing 
that  I  might  place  myself  in  a  still 
more  awkward  position  by  attempting 
an  explanation,  I  started  a  new  sub- 
ject. 

**I  picked  up  your  book  as  I  came 
in.     Do  you  like  Dr.  Holland?  " 

"  Very  much,"  she  replied.  "  Hâve 
you  ever  read  Kathrina  }  " 

"  I  skimmed  through  a  copy  of  it 
on  the  cars  once,  but  when  I  went 
out  for  a  cup  of  coffee  at  one  of  the 
stations,  I  very  carelessly  left  the 
book  in  my  seat,  and  some  lover  of 
poetry  appropriated  it." 

"  It  seems  to  me  you  are  cuidicteâ 
to  leaving  things  around  carelessly, 
Mr.  Craig.  You  remember  you  left 
yourself,  not  long  ago,  lying  on  some 
rocks  out  at  sea,  sound  asleep." 

"  For  which  pièce  of  carelessness  I 
hâve  to  thank  myself  for  some  ven- 
pleasant  company,"  I  rejoined,  smil- 
ing. 

"But  we  were  talking of  Katharina," 
she  said,  blushing  very  slightly; 
"  would  you  like  to  take  it  and  read 
it?" 

"  Thank  you.  I  would,  very  much. 
But  would  your  friend  like  to  hâve 
me  take  it  ?  " 

"  My  friend  !     Who,  Mr.  Craig?' 

"  Why,  whoever  Jennie  is,"  I  re- 
plied, picking  up  the  book  and  point- 
ing  to  the  pencil  words  on  the  fly-leaf. 

**  I  am  sure  she  will  hâve  no  objec- 
tion, Mr.  Craig,"  she  laughed,  "  I  am 
Jennie." 

"You!  I  thought— why,  I  — I 
heard  little  Will  call  you  Nettie." 

"  My  name  is  Jeannette.  They 
call  me  Jennie  sometimes,  and  some- 
times  Nettie.  I  don't  like  'Nettie* 
very  much  ;  do  you,  Mr.  Craig  ?  " 

"I — I — no — well — yes.  I  think  I 
do."  The  sudden  révélation  had 
thrown  me  into  a  brown  study.  She 
was  Jennie  !  Then  R.  R.  M.  must 
hâve  been  her  lover,  and  she,  perhaps, 
was  mourning  his  loss.  He  had  given 
her  présents  and  she  had  received 
them,  held  them  very  dear,  perhaps 
— here  was  this  book.  And  I  had 
fallen  deeply  in  love  with  this  girl  and 
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had  imagined  that  she  cared  for  me 
wth  this  loss  fresh  upon  her.  Or, 
[)erhaps,  she  had  jilted  this  R.  R.  M., 
and  driven  him  broken-heated  from 
her.  If  so,  what  fate  could  I  expect  ? 
It  behooved  me  to  beware.  This  fair 
girl,  apparently  so  sweet  and  simple, 
was  an  accomplished  flirt  rejoicing  in 
the  destruction  of  men's  hearts.  She 
must  hâve  seen  my  article  in  the 
weekly,  and  she  had  not  cared  to  in- 
ijuire  further  of  the  finding  of  the 
bottie.  She  had  raade  this  man  her 
slave  and  then  had  rejected  him  and 
let  him  go  in  despair.  I  would  be 
careful  how  I  went  farther. 

Thèse  thoughts  had  passed  rapidly 
through  my  mind,  and  I  suppose  they 
showed  themselves  on  my  face. 

"What  makes  you  look  so  sober, 
Mr.  Craig?" 

There  was  her  pretty,  frank  face 
looking  up  into  mine  inquiringly  and 
so  honestîy.  Couid  it  be  that  this 
girl  was — a  fraud. 

"My  head  aches  a  little,"  I  said. 
(Il  did,  and  so  did  my  heart.) 

''I  am  sorry,  Mr.  Craig.  Can't  I 
do  something  for  it  ?  " 

The  same  sweet  sympathizing  voice. 
It  could  not  be  assumed. 

"  Oh,  it  is  nothing,"  I  said,  "  noth- 
ing  but  the  heat." 

W ho  was  R.  R.  M.  }  Should  I  ask 
her?  I  wanted  to,  and  yet  I  hesi- 
lated. 

Just  at  this  moment  little  Will  came 
roraping  around  the  corner  of  the 
house,  with  a  request  for  his  sister  to 
come  and  help  him  in  some  détail  of 
his  play,  and  when  she  came  back  her 
fàther  came  home,  and  formed  one  of 
the  party  on  the  porch,  and  so  I  had 
no  opportunity  of  making  my  inquiry. 

Worst  of  ail,  notwithstanding  that  I 
had  raade  it  last  as  long  as  I  dare, 
and  crowded  it  with  détail,  my  excuse 
for  fréquent  visits  at  the  cottage  would 
soon  be  gone — my  best  friend,  the 
I^icture,  was  finished,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  few  touches. 

I  think  I  was  a  little  cool  du  ring 
the  rest  of  the  aftemoon  toward  Miss 
Jennie,  and  I  thought  she  noticed  it 


and  wondered  at  it  ;  but  that  was  ail. 
It  provoked  me  to  hâve  her  pay  no 
more  attention  to  it. 

The  finish ing  touches  on  the  pic- 
ture  were  made  late  in  the  afternoon, 
and  I  started  to,  go  soon  after,  not- 
withstanding an  invitation  to  stay  to 
tea,  I  bade  Miss  Jennie  a  very 
cold  good  evening,  and  took  the 
winding  path  that  led  to  the  city,  in 
no  çomfortable  frame  of  mind. 

At  my  lodgings  I  found  a  telegram 
awaiting  me.  My  mother  had  been 
taken  very  sick,  and  my  immédiate 
présence  was  required  at  home.  The 
first  train  left  in  half  an  hour.  It 
was  the  train  I  must  take.  My  thoughts 
tumed  to  the  cottage.  How  could  I 
go  away  and  leave  this  sweet  girl 
whom  I  loved,  with  only  the  cold 
farewell  I  had  given  her  !  and  with 
my  mind  filled  with  perplexing  doubt 
and  uncertainty  as  to  whether  she 
cared  for  me  or  not,  or  who  this  newly 
discovered  rival  might  be.  And  yet 
there  was  no  help  for  it,  and  with 
heavy  heart  I  sat  down  to  pen  a  word 
to  (jardener  Wright,  explaining  my 
sudden  departure,  and  ask  ing  him  to 
say  good-bye  for  me  to  Miss  Jeannie 
and  little  Will.  Probably  had  this 
thing  occurred  before  my  discovery  of 
the  aftemoon  I  would  hâve  written 
the  note  to  Jenaie  herself,  but  the 
discovery  had  created  in  me  a  certain 
distrust,  which  was  perhaps  foolish, 
and  which  lead  me  to  do  as  I  did.  I 
dispatched  a  boy  with  the  note,  and 
twenty  minutes  later  was  whirling  away 
from  the  little  city,  from  Half  Moon 
Beach,  and  from  the  dear  gîrl  whom 
in  so  short  a  time  I  had  learned  to 
love  so  well. 

Two  months  later,  worn  out  with 
sleepless  nights  of  watching,  I  was 
looking  for  some  quiet  spot  to  recu- 
perate  in.  My  mother's  sickness  had 
been  a  long  and  severe  one,  but  had 
happily  terminated  favorably. 

The  reader  who  imagines  that  I 
had  forgotten  to  care  for  my  seaside 
friend  is  a  mistaken  cynic.  The  same 
pride  which  had  kept  me  from  writing 
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to  Miss  Jennie  on  the  night  of  my 
departure,  had  kept  me  from  writing 
to  her  since.  Not  long  after  my  arri- 
vai home,  1  had  received  a  kind  letter 
from  Gardener  Wright  inquiring  after 
my  mother's  condition,  and  ([uoting  a 
line  from  Pope  in  consolation.  I 
had  answercd  it,  and  later  had  written 
to  let  him  know  of  my  mother's  con- 
valescence. Further  than  that,  a 
message  of  sympathy  from  Miss,  Jen- 
nie and  my  regards  to  her  (contained 
in  my  letter  to  her  father),  had  been 
the  only  communication  between  us. 

The  direction  in  which  my  thoughts 
turned  first  when  I  was  free  to  go — 
the  direction  in  which  my  thoughts 
had  turned  ail  through  my  mother's 
sickness — was  towards  the  little  Eng- 
lish  cottage. 

The  doubts  still  perplexed  me  ;  the 
heaviness  still  weighed  upon  my  heart, 
but  theloveremained  as  strong  as  ever. 

It  is  not  strange,  then,  that  I  chose 

the  little  city  of  G for  a  resting 

place,  and  made  ail  possible  haste  to 
reach  it.  And  so  it  came  to  be  that 
one  afternoon  with  fluttering  heart  I 
was  walking  up  the  old  familiar  path 
to  the  porch.  Everything  was  still 
and  deserted.  I  knocked  on  the 
door.  There  came  no  answer.  I 
repeated  the  knock,  with  the  same 
resuit,  and  tried  the  side  door  with 
like  success.  There  was  no  one  in 
the  house.  I  was  a  little  alarmed  at 
first  ;  but  I  made  up  my  mind  that 
nothing  had  happened  ;  that  every- 
body  had  gone  out,  and  that  the  only 
thing  for  me  to  do  was  to  wait — 
which  was  exceedingly  aggravating, 
considering  that  I  had  already  waited 
so  long.  I  remained  on  the  porch 
for  a  time,  and  then,  no  one  arriving, 
strolled  down  to  Half  Moon  Beach. 
As  I  cleared  the  abutment,  which 
overhangs  the  sand  of  the  beach, 
there  came  suddenly  into  view  the 
figure  of  a  girl. 

She  had  heard  me  approaching  and 
turned,  and  we  recognized  each  other 
simultaneously.  It  was  Jennie  Wright. 
I  sprang  from  the  ledge  to  the  spot 
where  she  stood. 


She  received  me  with  words  of 
genuine  surprise,  and,  it  seemed  to 
me,  of  genuine  pleasure. 

"  I  am  glad  your  mothcr  is  getting 
well,"  she  said,  after  the  first  welcome 
was  over.  I  told  her  something  of 
the  long  siège  of  sickness.  Her  dear 
little  face  was  fuU  of  tender  concem 
during  the  narrative. 

"  It  has  seemed  a  long  time  since 
you  Avere  hère,  Mr.  Craig,*'  she  said  a 
little  sadly,  by  and  by. 

"  I  don't  believe  you  hâve  missed 
me  much,"  I  said. 

"  Indeed  we  hâve,  Mr.  Craig. 
Father  was  saying  the  other  day 
that  he  would  like  very  much  to 
see  you,  and  little  Will  speaks  of  you 
often." 

"And  was  there  no  one  else  to 
care  for  my  absence  ?"  I  said  a  little 
reproachfully. 

She  hesitated.  Her  glance  met 
mine  for  an  instant,  and  then  dropped. 
I  caught  her  hand,  bent  nearer,  and 
looked  up  into  her  sweet  face. 

"  I  was  in  hopes  that  you  would 
miss  me,  Jennie."  She  attempted  to 
withdraw  her  hand,  but  I  held  it  tight- 
ly.  "  Don't  you  care  anything  for  me. 
darling?" 

She  hesitated  again,  and  then  said, 
softly  : 

"  Don't  you  know,  Mr.  Craig?;" 

It  is  unnecessary  to  enter  into 
further  détail.  The  acute  reader  will 
readily  imagine  the  rest  for  him  or 
herself.  The  question  of  the  identity 
of  R.  R.  M.,  however,  is  still  unan- 
swered,  and  it  was  so,  in  my  mind,  for 
some  time.  One  day,  however,  the 
whole  thing  was  explained  to  me,  and 
I  give  the  reader  the  benefit  pf  this 
and  other  facts  that  I  hâve  picked 
up  since. 

The  preceptress  of  Jennie  Wrights 
boarding  school  had  a  cousin,  a 
young  gentleman  with  the  very  eu- 
phonious  name  of  Robert  Rodney 
Meadows,  a  student  of  law  and 
devotee  of  romance,  who  meeting 
Miss  Wright  at  the  house  of  the  pre- 
ceptress became  very  much  impresse<i 
(to  use  a  mild  term)  with  her  appear- 
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ance.  He  showed  this,  and  followed 
lîis  attentions  with  persistence  on  his 
part  and  no  encouragement  on  hers. 
During  the  summer  of  which  I  write, 

he  came  to  G to  spend  his  vacation 

and  pursue  his  attentions.  He  had 
made  fréquent  visits  to  the  cottage  ; 
had  offered  himself  to  Miss  J  en  nie  ; 
had  been  very  kindly  but  firmly 
rejected,  and  still  continuing  his 
solicitations,  she  had  asked  him  never 
again  to  mention  the  subject.  After 
this  he  had  written  her  one  or  two 
letters  threatening  to  do  himself  in- 
jun'  in  case  she  did  not  change  her 
mind.  Thèse  letters  she  had  shown 
to  her  father.  Finally  she  ceased  to 
hear  from  him,  and  fearing  that  he 
had  really  carried  out  his  threats,  she 
had  asked  her  ffther  to  make  inquiries 

at  G .     The  resuit  of  thèse  was 

the  obtaining  of  information  to  the 
ettect  that  R.  R.  M.  had  shipped  on 
one  of  the  mackerel  fleet,  and  was 
probably  chasing  the  shiny  prey  of 
such  expéditions.  Soon  after  my 
newspaper  letter  came  to  their  notice, 
and  knowing  the  condition  of  things, 
ihey  gave  no  further  attention  to  the 
subject  Since  that  time  R.  R.  M. 
had  not  been  heard  from. 

One  incident  more  and  I  am  done. 
We,  my  wife  and  I,  some  months 
Lier,  on  our  wedding  tour,  were  roll- 
ing  through  one  of  the  narrovv  streets 


of  Boston,  and,  although  people  in 
such  situations  are  not  expected  to 
notice  anything  but  each  other,  a 
sign  on  one  of  the  bulletin  boards  of 
a  stairvvay  leading  to  up-stairs  offices 
attracted  my  attention.     It  read — 

R.  R.  Meadows, 
Attorney. 

It  caught  Jennie's  eye  at  the  same 
moment,  and  she  uttered  an  exclama- . 
sion  of  surprise. 

"  It  must  be  him,"  she  said  ;  "and 
so  after  ail  he  is  alive." 

"  Or  if  not,"  I  said,  "  he  cannot 
be  said  to  hâve  died  and  left  no  sign." 

Another  little  excitement  was  in 
store  for  us.  A  moment  later  my 
wife  caught  my  arm  and  eagerly  di- 
rected  my  attention  down  one  of  the 
side  streets  which  we  were  passing, 
with  the  words — 

"  And  there  !  there  he  is  himself!  " 

I  looked  and  saw  a  short,  elegantly 
dressed  little  fellow,  who  carried  a 
cane,  wore  eye-glasses,  and  occasion- 
ally  twirled  the  points  of  a  most  rav- 
ishing  moustache.  In  the  momentary 
glance  I  obtained  I  saw  that  he  was 
an  exquisite.  I  leaned  from  the 
coach  window  and  gazed  after  him 
until  the  corner  of  the  street  hid  him 
from  view. 

And  this  was  the  first  and  last  I  ever 
saw  of  Robert  Rodney  Meadows. 


WHAT  WE  SAID. 


A    FRAGMENT. 


My  cousin  Horatio  is  just  home 
from  collège,  and  has  brought  with 
him,  in  addition  to  his  portmanteau, 
the  Languid  Air. 

"  Horatio,"  I  said  the  other  even- 
ing,  "  I  don't  so  much  object  to  you 
as  a  T^nguid  Man,  because  it  has 
undoubtedly  saved  you  from  bcing  a 
Brilliant  Man,  or  a  Funny  Man.  You 
mil  outlive  the  languor,  you  might 
hâve  outlived  the  brilliance,  but  fancy 
our  mortification  as  a  family  if  you 


had  corne  home  funny  I  Funny  on 
the  subject  of  Ecce  Homo,  or  the 
Theological  Défense  ;  funny  if  asked 
to  move  your  chair,  or  pass  a  tea-cu}), 
or  poke  the  fire;  incapable  of  giving 
a  plain  answer  to  a  plain  question, 
and  constantly  incited  to  fresh  efforts, 
because  your  friends,  not  daring  to 
tum  upon  you  with  a  countenance  of 
stone,  are  forced  in  despair  to  an  un- 
natural  display  of  teeth.  Good  heav- 
ens  !  when  I  recall  the  P'unny  Men 
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before  whom  I  hâve  personated  (as 
nearly  as  a  woman  may)  Heine's  Duke 
of  Wellington — that  monster  with  *  a 
wooden  smile,  a  biickram  body,  and 
an  ashen  heart — '  " 

"  If  thc   buckram    body   and   the 

ashen  heart  are  inévitable," — ("  They 

are,"    I    said,   gloomily,) — "why  not 

omit  the  smile?  it  niust  be  a  disa- 

.  greeable  sort  of  thing  to  keep  up." 

"  Horatio,"  I  said,  "  you  smile  or 
you  are  stony  ;  there  is  no  facial  mé- 
dium. I  defy  you  to  be  stony  with 
the  Funny  Man  staring  you  in  the 
face." 

"  Am  I,"  said  Horatio  (with  an  ag- 
gravating  assumption  of  my  being  in 
a  witness  box),  "am  I  mistaken  in 
supposing  Mr.  Robinson  to  be  a 
Funny  Man?  I  am  not?  Then, 
without  presuming  to  say  that  there 
is  a  facial  médium,  permit  me  to  re- 
call  on  your  part  (during  a  conversa- 
tion with  that  gentleman  the  other 
evening)  four  smiles  (wooden) — three 
smirks — two  simpers — " 

"  My  dear  Horatio,"  I  interrupted, 
"  it  seems  at  this  moment  peculiarly 
fitting  that  I  should  recall  on  your 
part  —  one  grin."  Observing  that 
Horatio  stiffened  and  stared,  I  re- 
peated,  thoughtfully — "  One  grin — of 
delight — upon  being  informed  by  Miss 
Simpkins  that  your  rendition  of  'I 
Live  for  Thee'  was  too  lovely.  To 
a  denizen  of  the  city,"  I  continued, 
"  surfeited  with  the  smirk,  the  smile, 
and  the  simper,  there  is  in  the  grin  a 
freshness,  a  simplicity,  approaching 
the  pastoral  ;  the  mind  instinctively 
reverts  to  milkmen,  ploughboys,  and 
honest  laborers.  If,"  I  said,  turning 
stemly  upon  Horatio,  "if,  sir,  Mr. 
Robinson  approaches  me  with  a  smirk, 
may  I  not  retaliate  with  a  simper  ?  " 

I  saw  that  I  had  committed  myself, 
because  Horatio,  after  eyeing  me  as 
if  I  were  curiously  devised  scroU- 
work,  allowed  his  gaze  to  wander  to 
the  comice,  and  to  rest  there  with  a 
languor  whose  finished  nicety  took  me 
by  surprise  ;  from  this  height  he  pres- 
ently  remarked  : 

"  Why  object  to  the  Brilliant  Man  ?  " 


"  I  don't  know,"  I  said,  despond- 
ently  ;  "  perhaps  because  he's  so  com- 
mon.  W^hy  was  I  reared  to  the  belicf 
that  we  hâve  but  one  Brilliant  Man  to 
every  ten,  to  every  hundred  thous- 
and  ?  Recall,  if  you  please,  the  num- 
ber  of  people  who  scintillate  over 
everything  and  nothing  ;  the  last  play, 
the  last  poem,  the  last  opéra,  the  last 
éclipse,  the  weather,  the  sun,  the 
moon,  the  stars  ;  recall,  if  you  please, 
the  number  of  people  firing  ovcr  the 
heads  of  commonplace  humanity  their 
intellectual  rockets  and  their  red  and 
green  lights." 

"  Shut  your  eyes,  if  the  lights  offend 
you." 

"  Horatio,"  I  said  doggedly,  "  I  dû 
shut  them,  but  when  the  rockets  are 
chiefly  sticks,  and  the  red  and  green 
lights  of  the  faintest,  it  is  trying  to 
hear  people  cry  *  Oh  !  '  " 

"There  is  really  nothing  for  it," 
said  Horatio,  "  but  an  introduction  to 
Jones;  he's  not  brilliant,  he's  not 
funny,  he's  not  (I  am  sorr>',  for  your 
sake,)  precisely  stupid  ;  in  facl,"  said 
Horatio,  playing  with  the  paper-knife, 
"  he's  light  and  pleasing,  and  thinks 
conversation  delicately  flavored  with 
slang,  possesses  a  certain  goût" 

"  Your  friend,"  I  said,  "  confuses 
the  drawing-room  and  the  race 
course?" 

"  Calm  yourself;  no  judge  of  horses, 
I  assure  you,  and  objects  to  the  races 
because  they're  dusty.  Jones'  slang  is 
the  cheerfuUy  colloquial.  He  refers 
to  the  Mittle  fight'  at  Brown's,  and 
commends  the  *spread';  he  says  the 
music  was  *tip  top,*  that  he,  Jones, 
Svas  gotten  up  regardless,*  and  that 
he  *  flung  himself  *;  he  considers  his 
référence  to  a  *spell  of  weather*  pe^ 
culiarly  light  and  pleasing,  and  dé- 
cides that  sleighing  is  *  no  go  '  ;  he 
thinks  Janauschek  *  grand,  you  know,' 
and  likes  *  her  accent,  you  know,'  l>e- 
cause  it's  *curious,  you  know';  when 
tumed  uix)n  with  *  Don't  be  a  fool, 
Jones,  it's  her  great  fault  !  '  he  says, 
*  That's  so  !  '  and  is  not  disturbed  in 
the  least  ;  he  is  fond  of  music  (Strauss 
with  a  good  floor),  and  doesn't  object 
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to  Wagner  ^ith  *  plenty  of  drum  and 
ail  that  sort  of  thing;'  he  thinks 
fjough  'tremendous/  and  Curtis 
*  rather  heav>'  ;  *  is  breathless  at  pub- 
lic readings  at  a  passion  tom  to 
tatters,  and  applauds  madly  at  its 
final  réduction  to»rags  ;  he  has  been 
heard  to  remark  that  Richard  Grant 
WTiite  was  'awfully  slow,'  and  *no 
end  of  a  bore  '  ;  but,  after  ail,  Jones 
is  a  good  sort  of  fellow,  and  an  ardent 
admirer  of  intellect,  when  you  explain, 
of  course,  what  intellect  is.  Occa- 
sionally,"  said  Horatio,  drawing  up 
his  collar,  drawnng  do^^'n  his  cuffs,  and 
adjusting  his  seal  ring,  "this  places 
me  in  an  embarrassing  position  ;  for 


instance,  when  Smith  says  Brown  is 
inteilectual  and  Robinson  is  stupid, 
and  Robinson  says  Brown  is  inteilect- 
ual and  Smith  is  stupid,  Jones  comes 
to  me  to  décide  between  Smith  and 
Robinson.  Jones  himself  is  what  I 
should  term  flexible. 

"  *The  Sun  it  is  not.  when  you  say  ît  is  not. 
And  ihc  moon  changes  cven  as  your  mind,^ 
What  you  will  hâve  it  named,  evcn  ihat  it  is.' 

"  But  he  really  is  considered,"  said 
Horatio,  relapsing  into  languor,  "  light 
— and — pleasing.'* 

"  Horatio,"  I  said,  wildly,  "  let  us 
be  stupid." 

"Very  well,"  said  Horatio,  "you 
begin." 


AN  EVENING  CALL. 


My  friend,  who  résides  upon  Dela- 
ware  Avenue,  invited  me  to  pass  an 
evening  with  him  not  long  ago,  as  he 
wished  to  show  me  his  treasures.  For 
the  past  few  years,  on  account  of  ill 
health,  he  had  been  an  indefatigable 
traveler,  both  in  this  country  and  in 
Europe,  and  as  I  knew  that  he  had  a 
mania  for  coUecting  ail  kinds  of  choice 
and  rare  bric-a-brac  wherever  he  went, 
I  accepted  his  invitation  with  pleasure, 
and  prepared  myself  for  an  enjoyable 
time.  Without,  the  wind  whistled 
drearily,  and  the  rain  beat  against  the 
Windows,  but  ail  this  disturbance  of 
the  éléments  only  made  us  feel  the 
more  comfortable  and  cozy,  as  we 
drew  our  chairs  up  to  a  table  loaded 
down  with  albums,  upon  which  the 
light  of  an  argand  lamp  was  thrown 
in  softened  rays.  Photograph  albums 
by  many  are  considered  bores,  or  as  a 
sort  of  dernier  ressort  to  fall  back 
upon  as  a  means  of  amusement  for 
children,  or  for  those  of  a  larger 
growth  who  as  conversationalists  are 
not  successes,  and  must  be  entertained 
i  n  some  way.  Thèse,  ho wever,  were  an 
exception  to  the  rule,  and  as  I  slowly 
tumed  page  after  page,  I  forgot  where 
1  was,  and  was  no>y  assisting  at  a  bull 


fight  in  Spain,  now  watching  the  gay 
revelers  at  the  Carnival  of  Venice,  or 
a  little  nearer  home,  gazing  down  one 
of  the  streets  of  St.  Augustine,  arched 
over  by  grand  old  trees,  frora  which 
hung  like  banners,  festoons  of  gray 
moss.  One  of  the  most  impressive 
pictures  that  I  came  across,  was  a 
scène  in  Paris  while  in  tears,  or  to  be 
more  prosaic,  under  the  Commune. 
Two  men  at  the  junction  of  the  Rue 
de  Rivoli  and  Rue  de  la  Paix,  are 
carefully  peering  round  a  building  at 
the  Tuileries,  which  is  in  fiâmes  ; 
there  is  no  other  sign  of  life,  save  a 
body  of  Communists,  fighting  in  the 
distance,  and  some  flying  missiles  in 
the  âir.  In  the  foreground  lies  a 
zouave  in  ail  the  ghastly  stiffness  of 
death.  My  friend  showed  me  his 
autograph  collection,  which,  in  every 
sensé  of  the  word,  is  a  most  val- 
uable  one,  containing  six  hundred 
authentic  letters  to  himself,  from  vari- 
ous  distinguished  personagcs.  It  is 
in  four  books,  and  includes  such 
names  as  Carlyle,  John  Bright,  Car- 
dinal Antoinelli,  Webster,  and  Lincoln 
among  statesmen  ;  Dickens,  Halleck, 
and  T.  Buchanan  Reid,  among  poets 
and   authors  ;    John    Brown,    Wilkes 
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Booth,  ail  the  rebel  leaders,  and  in 
fact  about  every  contemporaneous 
name,  noted  in  literature,  the  cabinet, 
the  field,  and  the  stage.  In  this  col- 
lection I  found  many  short  literary 
gems,  some  of  which  hâve  never  been 
published,  and  it  is  owing  to  his  cour- 
tesy,  that  they  now  appear  in  print  for 
the  first  time.  The  following  bit  of 
verse  is  by  Florence  Percy,  a  very 
graceful  rhymer,  and  as  it  is  without 
a  title,  I  hâve  ventured  to  christen  it 

"THE   NEW   AND   THE  OLD." 

*'  The  rain  which  calls  the  violet  up 
Out  of  the  moistened  mould, 
Shattcrs  the  urn'd  flowers  fragile  cup, 
For  even  Nature  has  her  pets, 
And  favoring  the  new  forgets 
To  love  and  spare  the  old." 

Mr.  R.  H.  Stoddard  contributes  the 
following  untitled  lines,  which  bear 
traces  of  his  facile  and  sympa thetic 
pen: 

There  are  gains  for  ail  our  losses, 
There  are  balms  for  ail  our  pains, 
But  when  youth  the  dream  départs, 
It  takes  someihing  from  our  hearts, 
And  it  never  cornes  again  ! 

We  are  wiser,  and  are  better 
Under  manhood's  sterner  reign, 
Still  we  feel  that  something  sweet 
Followed  youth  with  flying  feet, 
And  it  will  never  corne  again! 

Something  beautiful  is  vanished 
And  we  sigh  for  it  in  vain; 
We  behold  it  everywhere, 
On  the  earth,  and  in  the  air, 
But  it  never  cornes  again  ! 

Mr.  John  Savage,  in  1866,  respond- 
ed  to  an  appeal  for  his  autograph, 
with  a  few  additional  words,  in  the 
following  glowing  lines. 

"faces   in   THE   PIRE." 

I  am  gazing  ail  the  night  time 
At  the  faces  in  the  fire. 
And  I  think  how  like  the  life  flame 
Are  those  red  shapes  I  admire: 
First  ihey're  merely  indicated, 
Then  like  childhood  grow  elated 
With  the  fresh  heat  that  imbues  them, 
Then  like  youth  hot  fiâmes  infuse  them, 
Then,  like  men,  a  steady  burniiig 
Grows  ail  through  them,  till  the  turning 
Point  of  being,  makes  gray  gashes, 
And  they  crumble  inlo  ashes 
Like  faces  in  the  fire. 

T.  Buchanan  Reid,  whom  my  en- 


tertainer  met  in  Rome,  and  after- 
ward  became  intimate  with,  prereded 
his  autograph  with  this  couplet  : 

"TO  A  young  GIRL  WHO  SAID  TH  U  ^lt^ 
WAS   DYING, 

We  nightly  die  ourselves  to  sleep, 
Then  wherefore  f«ar  we  death, 

'Tis  but  a  slumber  still  more  deep. 
And  undisturbed  by  breath." 

Another  time,  and  shortly  beforc 
his  bri niant  career  was  to  be  brought 
to  a  sudden  terminât  ion  by  that  non- 
respecter  of  persons,  Death,  being  re- 
quested  to  write  something  alx)ut 
Buffalo,  without  apparent  thought  or 
effort,  dashed  off  the  following  : 

The  water  which  flows  from  the  rich  Nortn- 
west, 

Brings  a  wealth  of  a  far-off  realm. 
And  Erie  bears  on  her  liquid  breast 

What  Niagara  cannot  o'erwhelm. 
Over  the  prairies  where  they  are  afire, 

The  bison  may  thunder  his  way, 
But  the  shouldering  Buffalo  shall  never  ex- 
pire 

On  ils  Jake,  and  harbor,  and  bay. 

After  reading  this  last  effusion,  my 
attention  was  directed  to  a  picture 
hanging  on  the  wall,  the  beauty  of 
which  I  was  more  able  to  appreciatc 
after  several  burners  had  been  lighteti. 
I  found  it  to  be  the  original  painted 
sketch  of  Abou  ben  Adhem,  by  the 
poet  artist  Reid,  who  was  equally  at 
home  with  the  bnish  as  with  the  pen. 
There  are  only  two  other  copies  of 
this  work  extant  ;  it  is  one  of  thosc 
fine  genre  pictures  which  defy  the 
closest  inspection,  every  componcnt 
part  being  painted  with  the  utmost 
delicacy.  The  scène  is  where  Ben 
Adhem  wakes  the  second  night  and 
sees  the  angel  with  the  tablet,  con 
taining  the  names  "of  those  whom 
love  of  God  has  blest/'  and  fmds  thaï 
"  his  name  leads  ail  the  rest"  'l'hc 
effects  of  light  and  shade,  the  spirit- 
uelle grâce  of  the  divine  messengcr, 
and  astonishcd  attitude  of  the  oUl 
patriarch  are  inimitable.  This  paint- 
ing  was  bought  from  the  artist  direct, 
and  is  highly  valued  by  its  owncr. 
With  thanks  I  was  about  to  bow  my- 
self  out,  when  I  was  arrested  by  the 
remark,  "  I  would  like  to  show  you  a 
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îlw  coins  I''  What,  'there  was  some- 
thing  more  to  be  seen  after  ail  the 
embarras  des  richesses  that  had  already 
(unipicd  my  attention?  Such  was 
îhc  case.  Approaching  a  cabinet  with 
;nruimerable  drawers,  and  examining 
t!ieir  contents  in  amazement,  I  listen- 
crl  while  my  friend  eloquently  extolled 
:hc  varions  points  of  one  of  the 
inost  complète  and  valuable  private 
'ollection  of  coins,  that  had  ever  bcen 
lifoLight  under  my  notice.  He  said 
iljt  *'it  contained  three  thousand 
j)ic(  es  of  money,  including  a  full  set 
•f  F.nglish  groats,  from  William  the 
(  oni|iieror  to  the  présent  reign  ;  three 
hi  ndred  si  1  ver  pièces  of  the  Roman 
Republic,  and  two  thousand  gold, 
>i;\cr,  and  copper  of  the  Empire: 
.Iso  a  collection  of  French  niedals 
ironi  Charlemagne  down."  Some  of 
:;  L  ancient  coins  were  as  perfect  in 
Am<\^\\  and  fomi,  as  if  of  récent  make  ; 
•  ne  cspecially,  on  which  was  a  head 
"'  ihe  Queen  of  Syracuse,  in  full  bas 
'L'iicf,  was  of  most  artistic  conception, 
inil  fully  established  the  fact,  that  we 
ii.jvc  not  as  y  et,  with  ail  our  modem 


improvements,  been  able  to  improve 
upon  the  numismatic  art,  as  employed 
by  the  ancients.  Their  civilization 
may  hâve  been  ruder  than  ours,  but 
in  many  respects  they  were  far  ahead 
of  us.  This  collection  will  ultimately 
be  presented  to  the  Historical  Society, 
and  will  prove  one  of  their  most  val- 
uable ac(]uisitions.  Meanwhile  the 
fire,  which  had  cheered  and  warmed 
us  with  its  ruddy  glow  during  our 
interview,  was  expiring,  and  looking 
at  the  clock  I  found  it  a  great  deal 
later  than  1  sui)posed,  so  admirably  en- 
tertained  had  I  been.  The  storm  was 
over,  and  the  moon,  just  coming  out 
of  a  bank  of  fleecy  clouds,  looked 
down  upon  streets  as  (juiet  as  Gold- 
smith's  descrted  village,  as  I  started 
for  home.  Reflecting  upon  what  I  had 
heard  and  seen,  I  could  not  but  think 
of  that  peculiar  adage,  *'  Let  us  en- 
courage the  beautiful,  and  the  useful 
will  take  care  of  itself.*'  Without 
seeing  any  young  ladies,  or  talking 
any  society  gossip  about  the  last  par- 
ty,  or  next  engagement,  I  had  had  a 
very  delightful  evening  call. 


NOl 

No  sun — no  moon, 

No  morn — no  noon — 
No  dawn — no  dust — no  proper  time  of  day — 

No  sky — no  carthly  view — 

No  dislance  looking  blue — 
No  road — no  street — no  "  t'othcrside  the  way  ' 

No  end  to  any  Kow — 

No  indications  where  ihe  Crescents  go — 

No  top  to  any  steej)Ie-  - 
No  récognitions  of  f^iniiliar  people — 

No  courtcsics  for  showing  'eni — 

No  knowing  'em  ! 
No  traveling  at  ail — no  locomotion, 
No  inkling  of  the  way — no  notion — 

**  No  go  " — by  land  or  océan — 

No  mail — no  post  — 

No  news  from  foreign  coast — 
No  park — no  ring — no  aftcrnoon  gentility — 

No  Company — no  nobility — 
No  warmlh,  no  cheerfulness,  no  heakhful  ease, 

No  comfortable  feel  in  any  member — 
No  shade,  no  shine,  no  buUerflies,  no  becs, 

No  fruits,  no  flowers,  no  leaves,  no  birds, 

November  !  — [  Thomas  Jlood. 
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EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


EARNESTNESS. 

Moody  and  Sankey  are  successful. 
Why?  Hâve  they  the  éloquence  of 
Demosthenes  or  the  commanding 
présence  of  an  Apollo  ?  No  ;  the 
simple  secret  of  their  vvonderful  pow- 
er  over  men  is  that  they  are  in  earnest 
— terribly  in  earnest.  They  hâve  faith 
in  their  work;  they  know,  they  feel  the 
power  of  religion  to  make  men  better, 
happier  and  holier,  and  they  burn  to 
let  men  into  the  secret  of  happiness. 
They  hâve  cleared  the  decks  of  ail 
vague  théories,  dogmas  and  formali- 
ties  of  religion,  and  they  fight  for  the 
simple  truths  of  Christianity,  love  to 
God  and  love  to  man.  Orthodox 
preachers  frown  upon  the  wonderful 
revival  begun  by  thèse  two  apostles, 
While  the  well-paid  and  well-fed 
ministers  of  our  fashionable  churches 
dole  out  the  bread  of  life  to  about 
five  hundred  rich,  well-dressed  and 
well-behaved  pew-holders,  Moody  and 
Sankey  feed  thousands  upon  thousands 
of  the  raultitude,who  are  excluded  from 
the  benefits  of  religion  by  our  modem 
pew  System.  It  is  mère  enthusiasm, 
soda-vvater  religion  which  the  crowds 
obtain  from  Moody  and  Sankey,  say 
thèse  orthodox  parsons.  We  admit, 
the  seed  which  thèse  two  evangelists 
sow  may  fall,  some  among  thorns, 
some  by  the  wayside,  and  some  on 
stony  ground,  but  the  chances  are 
that  more  hearts  of  good  soil  will  be 
found  in  the  crowds  that  hear  Moody 
and  Sankey  than  among  the  small, 
regular  congrégations  of  the  churches; 
and  when  the  seed  does  fall  into  a 
good  heart,  we  may  leave  the  Holy 
Spirit  to  develop  that  seed  into  a  reli- 
gions life. 

Preachers  unable  themselves  to 
cause  any  excitement,  or  to  rouse  any 
enthusiasm   about   the  gospel  which 


they  weekly,  or  rather  weakly,  preach. 
may  sneer  at  the  results  which  two 
live  men  can  produce  with  the  sarae 
gospel  and  with  less  churchly  acces- 
sories  ;  but  thoughtful  people  cannot 
but  think  what  a  real  power  after  ail 
there  is  in  the  religion  of  Christ  to 
draw  men  to  God,  and  how  few 
are  the  preachers  that  are  fit  for  the 
high  calling  of  their  profession.  Minis- 
ters are  continually  preaching  to  the 
people  to  give  liberally  to  the  Church, 
to  foreign  and  domestic  missions,  and 
to  this  and  to  that  worthy  object,  but 
if  they  would  preach  more  gospel  and 
less  theology,  the  people  would  give 
without  being  asked  ;  for  when  the 
love  of  God  takes  possession  of  a 
man's  heart,  he  immediately  begins  to 
do  God's  work.  No,  ministers,  do 
not  pooh  pooh  Moody  and  Sankey's 
efforts,  but  try  to  imitate  them.  The 
more  enthusiasm  y  ou  can  get  up  in 
your  churches,  the  larger  will  be  your 
congrégations,  the  larger  will  be  your 
receipts,  the  larger  the  number  of 
young  men  désirons  to  enter  the 
ministry,  the  larger  the  number  of 
Christians,  the  sooner  the  nations  will 
be  converted,  the  sooner  the  coraing 
of  Christ's  reign  upon  earth.       r.  p. 


Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  years 
ago,  sent  a  letter  to  the  post-office  of 
a  ladies'  fair  at  Pittsfield.  On  the 
first  page  he  wrote  : 

'  *  Fair  lady,  whosoc'cr  ihou  art, 
Turn  this  poor  leaf  with  tendcrest  catre, 

And  hush,  on  hush  thy  breathing  heart— 
The  one  thou  lovest  will  be  there.  " 

On  turning  the  *'  poor  leaf,"  there 
was  found  a  one  dollar  bill,  with  some 
verses  beginning  ; 

"  Fair  lady,  lift  thine  eyes  and  tell. 

If  this  is  not  a  truthful  Ictier  ; 
This  is  the  one  (i)  thou  lovest  well. 

And  nought  (o)  can  makc  thec  love  it  better." 
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PROBLKM. 
No.  IX.     By    t.  D.   s.   Moore,  London,  Ont. 

RLACK. 
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WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  In  3  moves. 
CHESS  ITEMS. 

Everyone  seems  anxious  to  play  Mr. 
Ensorsincehissuccess  in  thelatématch 
with  Mr.  Brown.  Mr.  Mason,  of  New 
Vork,  and  Mr.  Elder,  of  Détroit, 
hâve  challenged  him.  Mr.  Brown 
offers  to  back  Capt.  McKenzie  to 
give  him  a  pawn  and  move  for  $250 
a  side  ;  and,  lastly,  an  unknown  and 
unnamed  gentleman  from  the  Far 
West— away  beyond  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tains— sends  in  his  note  of  défiance, 
and  wishes  to  put  up  the  sum  of 
$250  in  a  match  of  eleven  games. 
We  hope  Mr.  Ensor  will  not  let  ail 
thèse  opportunities  pass  of  bringing 
some  good  chess  players  to  Buffalo. 

-The  PhiladelphiaChess  Club  has 
taken  three  more  rooms,  the  extra 
space  being  demanded  by  the  increas- 
ing  membership.  The  club  seems  to 
Ije  in  a  flourishing  condition.  We 
must  put  in  a  word  hère,  and  say  we 
tlo  not  at  ail  fancy  the  attitude  this 
club  has  assiimed  in  trying  to  usurp  the 
rights  and  prérogatives  of  the  Ameri- 
can Chess  Association,  simply  to  grat- 
jfy  a  revengeful  spirit  on  the  part  of 
bome  gentlemen,  whom,  perhaps,  it 
is  not  best  hère  to  name.     They  cer- 


TOURNEY  PROBLEM. 
No.  a.    By  Simon   Fleischmann 

BLACK. 
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WHlTE. 

Whiie  to  play  and  mate  in  2  moves. 

tainly  do  not  seem  to  be  actuated  by 
motives  that  should  influence  chess 
players,  or  any  other  class  of  men, 
for  that  matter,  and  we  hope  they 
may  respond  to  the  gênerai  call  that 
seems  to  be  made,  to  lay  aside  the 
différences  which  exist,  and  unité  in 
having  a  grand  international  tourna- 
ment  at  the  Centennial  Exhibition. 

-Détroit  has  recently  formed  a 
chess  club,  which  is  reported  as  being 
in  a  flourishing  condition.  The  follow- 
ing  is  a  list  of  the  ofllicers  :  Président — 
Fred.  H.  Elder.  Vice- Pr es i dent—Y. 
H.  Burgess.  Treasitrer — C.  D.  Erich- 
sen.  Secretary — T.  P.  Bull.  The  club 
now  numbers  twenty  active  members  : 

— The  Mt.  Clemens  (Mich.)  Chess 
Club  has  elected  the  following  ofificers. 
Président—^.  C.  Kelley.  Vice-Prési- 
dent— Thomas  H.  Foster.  Secretary 
— J.  C.  Goodvier.  Corresponding  Sec- 
retary— A.  M.  Keller. 

— The  Toronto  Chess  Club  is  about 
to  hâve  a  toum;ïment. 

— We  hoped  ère  this  to  be  able  to 
chronicle  some  facts  in  référence  to 
a  toumament  in  the  Buffalo  Chess 
Club,  but  the  arrangements  are  not 
yet'completed. 
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— A  Western  Chess  Congress  is 
talked  of,  during  the  winter,  to  be 
held  at  Détroit — a  sort  of  a  prelimi- 
nary  meeting  to  let  the  boys  get  in 
good  practice  for  next  year,  we  sup- 
pose. 

— A  chess  column  has  been  started 
in  the  Boston  Globe,  by  J.  N.  Babsoft; 
also,  one  in  the  St.  Louis  Globe,  by 
Max  Judd. 

— The  City  of  London  Magazine 
for  October  has  an  unusual  amount  of 
interesting  matter.  Mr.  W.  N.  Pot- 
ter,  the  editor  in  chief,  seems  to  hâve 
ail  the  qualities  requisite  for  making 
such  a  magazine  just  what  it  should 
be.  He  is  a  clear,  forcible  writer,  a 
very  strong  player,  and  has  a  just 
appréciation  of  what  the  times  de- 
mand  of  him.  We  learn  from  the 
London  Ficld  that  Mr.  Potter  is  en- 
gaged  in  a  match  with  Dr.  Zukertort. 
We  shall  look  with  interest  for  the 
resuit  of  the  match,  and  the  appear- 
ance  of  some  of  the  games. 

— The  Down-Town  Chess  Club,  of 
New  York  city,  lately  gave  a  récep- 
tion to  the  Newark  Club.  There  was 
a  collation  provided  for  the  giiests, 
after  which  there  was  a  consultation 
game  by  committees  from  the  two 
clubs,  and  twelve  games  played  simul- 
taneously  by  M.  Alberoni.  Two  or 
three  of  thèse  games  were  unfinished 
on  account  of  the  lateness  of  the 
hour;  of  the  remainder,  Mr.  Alberoni 
scored  ail,  excepting  one  game.  The 
consultation  game  was  also  indefinite- 
ly  postponed,  on  account  of  the  mem- 
bers  of  ihe  Newark  Club  having  to 
leave  to  reach  their  homes. 

— Messrs.  Mason  and  Alberoni  are 
at  présent  engaged  in  a  match  at  the 
('aie  International,  New  York  city. 
The  winner  of  the  first  seven  games 
wins  the  match.  The  score  at  our 
last  advices  stood,  Mr.  Mason  6,  Mr. 
Alberoni  i,  drawn  3. 

— We  take  the  follo^ving  fine  end 
game  in  actual  play  from  the  West- 
minster Fapers: 


s.  Z^V— Whitc-  K  at  Q  2,  Q  .11  K  B  «j  R  it  - . 
R  5»  Kt  at  Q  Kt  6  and  Q  R  7, >  at  K  3.  K  4.  <  >  / 
Qb2.  QKt2andQKt3. 

Rosrnthai—m^icV.-K.  at  Q  Kt  sq.  Q  at  K  Kt  ç, 
R  ai  K  R  sq.  B  at  K  B  6.  Kt  at  Q  B  2,  P  .it  K  W 
K  4.  Q  3.  Q  B  4  and  Q  Kt  2.     Whiie  had  the  ir  v- 
and  won  as  follows  : 
I . .  Q  takcs  B 

2..Ktt 


>Q7ch 
)  B  6  dis  ch 


.QtakesQ 
-K  10  R  sq 

.  Kt  interposes 


3 . .  Kt  to 

4..Kt  to  K  6  mate 

— The  following  very  fine  gamt- 
was  played  a  short  time  since  in 
Philadelphia, 

klNG'S  GAMBIT   DECLINED. 
,       Whitc.  lUack. 

(James  Mason.)  (J.  El«n.> 

I . .  P  to  K  4  I . .  P  10  K  4       ' 

PtoKB4  '     2..BtoB4r«> 


3..Ktto  K  B3 
4 . .  B  to  B  4  r*; 
5..PtoQB3 
6..PtoQ4 
7 . .  Castics 
8 . .  K  to  R  sq 
9..Q  Kt  takcs  P 
io..PiakesB 


3..Ptog  1 

4   .Bto  KKt  . 
5..Kttog  B3 
6..PiaWc*P 
7..  P  takcs  P 
"     Kt  to  g  5 
"      "    s  Kt 


.  B  to  K  : 
.  P  10  K  k  5 


I   H 


.  B  take 
Kt  to  K  2 
.  Kt  to  K  3 
.  B  takes  B 
.Ca«tles 


K  to  R  s 
5..Kt  to  K  kr  3 


6..B  to  Kt  3 
17..K1  to  K4 
18..Q  toQa 
19.. Q  takes  P 
20 . .  K  takes  Q 
21..K  to  Kt«q 


1 3.. P  takes  Kt 
14..  P  takes  Pch 
iS.Pto  K  B4 
i6..Kt  to  Q  s 
17..P10  K  B5 
i8..Qto  K  R  5 
19..R  to  K  B4 
20.. Q  takes  Pch 
21..R  to  R  4  ch 
22 . .  Kt  to  Q  7  mate  (c) 

(n).  Considcred  infcrior  to  othcr  method*  y 
dcclining  the  (iambit.  P  to  g  4  is  pcrfcclJy  «o:n  .. 
and  oftcn  Icads  10  a  stTong  countcr  atiack. 

(bj.  P  10  Q  B  3  is  ihc  usiial  movc,  and  if  BUrk 
reply  4  B  to  K  Kt  5.  White  pla>-s  5  B  to  K  a  ami  w 
soon  said  to  hâve  the  better  «.ime. 

(c).  Mr.  Mason  has  conducied  thi.s  game  in  very 
fine  style.     'l'he  tcrminaiion  is  particularly  brilliant. 

— The  following  queer  little  game, 
recently  played  in  this  city,  we  take 
from  the  Détroit  Evening  A'civs.  Rt- 
move  both  of  White's  Kt's  and  his 
QR. 


White. 
((îco.  H.  'l'hornton.) 

1 . .  P  10  K  4 

2..B  K.  B4 

3 . .  Cuslles 

4  . .  U  10  K  sq 

5..PtoQ3 

6..B  to  Kt  3 

7 . .  R  takcs  V  ch 

8 . .  R  lako  Q  P 

9,.g  10  R  5  ch 
10.. Q  to  R6 
1 1 . .  R  to  Q  4 
12..Q  to  Kl  7 


Black. 

(Tyro.> 
Pto  K4 
Kt  to  K  B  3 
Kt  takes  K  P 
P  to  K  B  4 

.Pto  g  4 

Kt  to  Kl  4 
Bto  Ka 
B  toga 
P  to  Kt  3 
P  to  B  3 
Q  to  Kt  3 
Kt  to  K  B  2 


And  white  mates  in  4  moves. 

—  During  this  month  the  Philadel- 
phia Club  will  hold  a  tournament,  in 
which  ail  the  leading  players  will  take 
part. 


MRS.  BUZFUZ'S  DREAM. 


1,  — Winter  approachin^,  Mrs. 
Buzfu2  reads  a  circular  setting  foith 
the  merîts  of  the  new  Superb  Farlor 
Stove. 


iP.— She  starts  ouC  to  buy  one.  9*— It  begins  to  snow. 


4, — And  keeps  on  doing  so,  only      S. — Mrs.  Buzfuz  grows  very  cold.       S, — Mrs.  Buzfuz  freexes  stiff. 
Snow  cornes  down  narder  than  ever. 


7.— Snow  covcrs  h«r  up. 


f.— She    changes    into 
Superb  Parlor  Stove. 


P«r  Adurtitinr  Cartmnt,  atUrtss  Tht  Globe.  Buffato  N.  Y. 


9.— Wakes  up  and  fînds  it  ail  a 
dream.  Room  very  cold.  Résolves 
to  send  to  Adam  Reid's.  1 17  and  1 19 
Main  street,  immediately  for  one  of 
the  new  Superb  Parlor  Stoves,  which 
are  acknowledgcd  tu  be  the  bcst  in 
the  market. 

[See  next  pa^^e.^ 


THE  PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 
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THE   CARTOON. 

The  old  lady  on  the  preceding  page,  albeit 
shc  has  a  hard  expérience  in  her  dream,  teaches 
a  sensible  conclusion,  namely,  that  the  best 
way-  to  enjoy  the  winter  of  *75  and  '76  is  to 
make  an  immédiate  purchase  of  a  new  **  Su- 
pcrb  "  parlor  stove. 

The  new  "Superb"  has  proved  a  great 
success.  Every  stove  is  perfectiy  made  and 
mounted,  fitted  with  nickel-plated  turnkeys, 
nickel-plated  knob  for  um,  burnished  edges, 

and  finished  in  a  strictly  first-class  manner  ; 
and  it  has  proved  its  superiority  in  heating 
qualities  and  durability.  One  proof  of  its 
excellence  is  the  fact  that  Mr.  Reid,  notwith> 
standing  the  reputed  hard  times,  has  far  ex- 
ceeded  his  sales  of  last  year. 

Everyone  intending  to  purchase  should  ex- 
amine the  "New  Superb,"  at  117  Main  St. 

Sendforfull  dtscriptive  circular, 

The  subscriber  would  call  attention  to 
the  fact  that  he  is  carrying  one  of  the  largest, 
if  not  the  largest,  retail  stock  of  Boots  and 
Shoes  in  this  country.  Having  his  goods 
manufactured  in  large  quantities,  for  cash, 
is  enabled  to  furnish  a  better  article  for  the 
price  than  dealers  who  buy  ready-made  goods 
in  small  lots.  Notice  particularly  Ladies' 
Kid  and  Goat,  and  Gentlemen's  Custom- 
made   Goods   of  superior   quality,   at   low 


priées.     Goods  shown  with  pleasure  to  ail, 
whether  they  désire  to  purchase  or  not. 
James  H.  Jewett, 
406  Main  St.,  American  Block, 
274  Main  St.,  Corner  Swan, 
190  Seneca  St.,  near  Michigan. 


A  SILVER   MEDAL 

Has  becn  awarded  the  Ransom  Range 
over  ail  competing  Ranges  at  the  Western 
New  York  Fair.  It  has  points  of  excellence 
found  in  no  other  Range  ;  one  of  which  is  a 
current  of  super-heated  air  through  the  cen- 
ter  of  the  large  oven  beneath  the  slide,  ena- 
bling  you  to  bake  without  the  fréquent 
changes  from  slide  to  bottom  of  oven  re- 
quired  in  ordinary  stoves  and  ranges.  We 
keep  the  beautifîil  and  unsurpassed  Radiant 
Home  Base  Heater  and  the  well-known 
American  Base  Burner,  which  we  sell  at 
a  large  réduction  from  the  list  price.  Thèse 
consume  the  gas  and  do  noi  throw  it  out  to 
choke  your  lungs  as  is  done  by  other  stoves. 
Lamps  !  Lamps  !  !  Lamps  !  !  !  Family 
Safety  Oïl,  Wholesale  and  Retail.  The 
finest  assortment  of  Lamp  Fixtures,  Chan- 
deliers, etc.,  in  Buffalo.  The  improved 
German  Student  Lamp.  Great  bargains 
in  SiLVER  Plated  Ware  also,  at  Perrine 
&  Strawn's,  333  Main  Street. 


PROPRIBTORS    OF    BUFFALO    CITY    FLOUR    MILLS.      MANUFACTURBRS    OF 

HIGHEST    GRADE   NEW    PROCESS    FLOUR. 


Scnd  Postal  Card  for  a  barrel  of  World's  Best. 


107  CHICAGO  {ST.,  BUFFALO 


LONDON,   PARIS,  AND   VIENNA 


UNITE    IN    PRONOUNCING    THIS 


The    Best    Oil    in    the    World. 

Ask  for  Pease's  Premium  OU,  and  be  sure  you  get  it  and  no  other. 

F.  S.  PHASE,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

FURS  !     FURS!!     FURS  !  !  ! 

BUY  YOUR  LADIES' 

FuRs  AND  Fur  Trimmings 

AT  THE   MANUFACTORY, 
17  and  19  East  Swan  Street,  Coraer  Washington  Street, 

OOIMISTOOISZ^S- 

H.    <5ç    0".    O.    0'BI2;IJL:N", 

290   Main   St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y., 


DEALERS   IN 


IMPORTED    MILLINERY. 

Spécial  AUention  given  to  Fine  Custom  Work. 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 


MUTTER  &  HODDICK, 

Manufacturers,  Importers,  and  Dealers  in 

LOOKING   GLASSES, 

PICTURES, 

Frames,  Corniees^  Brochets,  &c. 

331  MAIN  STREET, 

N E W  GOODS  JUST  RECEI VED. 

Sole  agents  for  the  fine  Lithographs  on  India 
Pïiper  of  Rev.  Fletcher,  Rev.  Schennerhom,  Rcv. 
Frazer,  Judée  Clinton,  and  Ezra  Comell.  The  fine 
chromos  "Our  Boy,"  **Our  Girl,"  "Quail,"  and 
"Woodcock." 


JOHN  D.  SMITH  &  CO. 

No.  216  MAIN  STRBBT, 

PLUMBERS, 

Gas  and  Steam  Fitters, 
gas  chandeliers  a  specialty. 

Manufacturers  of 

Steam  and  Hot  Water  Heating  Ap- 
paratus. 

SMOKE 

A.  B.  YOUNGS 
1  Oio . 

Havana  Segars 

211  MAIN  STREET. 
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THE  BEST  SOAP  IN  AMERICA! 
R.  W.  BELL  &  CO., 

79  to  89  Washington  St,  and  19  to  20  Beaver  St., 


AT  RETAIL 


UntUfurther  notice,  we  will  seîl  ai  Retait, 
from  our  Wholesale  Stock  of 

PARLOR  FURNITURE 

AT  OUR  FACTORY. 

39  &  41  Perry  Street. 

We  are  manufacturing  a  fine  line  of 

Parlor  &  Library 

SUITES, 

Easy  Chairs,  Rockers,  etc. 

liBBLMOP&llBR&KI 

TABIiBS, 

From  the  best  materials  and  in  the 
bcst  floanuer,  which  we  hâve  hereto- 
fore  been  selline  at  wholesale  only. 

We  propose  for  the  présent  to  give 
the  ottzens  of  Bufialo  an  opportunity 
of  buying 

PieLOBÎOBffiTnBS 

Of  Buffaio  Manufacture, 

AND    THE    ADVANTAGE    OF 
BUYING  OF  FIRST  HANDS. 

ALBERT  BEST  &C0., 

B9  à  41  Perry  St.,  near  Main. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL. 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


W.  J.  PALMER, 

FLORIST 

Bouquets  and  Baskets  of  Choiçe  Flowers 
Prepared  at  Short  Notice. 

362  Main  St., BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FLOWERS  FOR  FUNERAL8  A  SPECtALTY, 


GRBBICHOUSESt— Fourteenth  St.,  between 
Peaosylvania  and  North.  3  minutes  walk  from 
Niagara  Street  Cars. 


Blank  Books 

AND 

PRINTING 

A  8PBOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOD  &  CO. 

No.  209  MAIN   STREET, 
BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 


The  Pearl  Furnace. 

At  last  we  hâve  met  with  a  pcrfect 

SELF-FEED  AND  SURFACE  BURNER  FURNACE, 

Free  from  I^ikage  of  Gas^  and  warranted  to  be  the  MOST 

ECONOMICAL  IN  FUEL.     We  alio  hâve 

the  IcUest  styles  of 

WROUGHT    IRON    FURNACES. 

INSPECTION   WILL  SATISFY  PURCHASERS  AT  ONCE. 
We  offer  our  celebrated 

BICHHOND  PALACE  AP  PORTABLE  FURNACES, 

Which  are  so  well  known  in  this  market,  at  reduced  prîces. 

Mantles  and  Grates  of  the  latest  designs  always  on  hand. 

FOR    SALK    ONLY    BY 

363    Main    Street,  *  BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 

We  hâve  iust  received  an  enlire  new  Parler  Stove,  THB  OOOD  REOORP,  com- 
prising  ail  improvements,  with  additional  ones  over  ail  stoves  in  mark  et.  Aiso,  the  KBW 
SUPERIOK.     We  invite  ail  to  examine  same. 

HAND-SPUN 

Black  Silks, 

"ANCIENNE  MAISON  HAMOT." 

Each  pièce  warranted  hand-made  in  the  good  old-fashioned  way  by  well  selected 
weavers,  on  looms  at  iheir  own  homes,  thus  fiilfilling  the  true  conditions  under  which  fine 
silks  can  alone  be  produced. 

We  invite  inspection  of  our  importation  of  Hand-spun  Black  Silks,  "Ancienne 
Maison  Hamot,"  which,  for  their  beauty  of  color,  fineness  of  fabric,  and  soft  mellow 
finish,  are  esteemed  the  richest  and  most  reliable  goods  produced  on  the  silk  looms  of  Lyons. 

ADAM,  MELDRUM  &  ANDERSON, 

396.  398,  400  Main  Street,  BUFFALO,  N.   Y. 


Thought's  Armies 
Mustered  from  a  million  Petis 
Stonp  continent*,  conquer  worids, 
And  dying  are  embalmed  in  Books, 
There  to  wait  some  delvin^  ttudent'f 
Resurrecting  Hand.— (Editor. 


'  BU^m^ 


^^ 


■■■J^^vfi^/wio  «  kr 


^^    TZ.LVST^^''^^    ^^aj.zl^'^- 


TABLE  OF  CONTENTS. 

1.    BURNING  OF  THE  MOHAWK— FrontUpiece, A.  W.  Sangster. 

IL    QUARTER  STREET  EPISODES.    By  a  Lodger.    No.  x.    The  RivaJry,   .    Vlbn-Ten. 

III.    SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER W.  Alfred  Gay. 

lY.    EVERY-DAY  LIFE  OF  BYRON.    Origin  of  a  Drama— Lampoon  on  Southey. 
Y.    EDITOR'S  PORTFOLIO  :  Empty  Christmas  Stockings— Burning  of  the  Mohawk 
— Confusion  under  Fire — The  Oldest  Bible  Manuscripts. 
VI.    CHESS  :  (Cottducted  by  Geo.  H.  Thomton)— Prob.  No.  xa,  by  Geo.  E.  Carpenter— Tourney  Prob. 
No.  3,  by  X.^Hairkint— The  Alberoni-Ensor  Match— First  Game. 


^BUFFAJ^O. 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Square,  Bnffalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Seti,  loe  Pitchers, 

Oake  Baaketi,  Oaitora,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pooket  Outlery. 

GENTS'    AND     LADIES'     DRESSING     CASES, 

scissoRS,    RAZORS,    etc. 

Rogers  Bras,  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons. 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED  BEST  PLATE. 

REAL  ESTA  TE  AND  INSURANCE, 

LYON  &  CO.,  Bankers, 

346  Main  Si,  cor.  Niagtii,  Bdlilo,  N.  Y. 


W.  WOLTGE. 

GRAPHIC 


HEATING  STOVE. 


Nickel'Plated   Foot-Rait,    Patent    Spring 
Niokei'Piated  Door  Catchs^  Paient 
Back  Check  Draft,  and 
Double  Flue, 

Makes  this  stove  the  best  ;  combintns  every  known 
improvement  to  this  day.  It  is  a  bcautiful  stove  in 
appearance,  castingf  as  smooth  as  glass»  and  any  one 
wishing  to  see  a  good  headng  stove  work  to  perfec- 
tion is  invited  to  look  at  iu 

W.  WOLTGE, 

j/ç  Main  Street. 

aOODIŒfSFROHHEADQnABTEBS. 

Ta  tke  Kind  PubUc  : 

Give  us  a  call,  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves. 
Wringers,  Refrigemtors,  Filters,  etc,  and  we  will 
boch  be  satisfied. 

REID  &  McCONVEY, 
117  tmd  119  Maim,  mmd  x,  3  mmd  s  Ça«>/  Sts. 
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QUARTER  STREET  EPISODES. 

BV  A  LODGER. 
I.     THE  RIVALRY. 


[No.  9- 


Quarter  Street  may  be  unknown  to 
many  of  my  readers,  since  it  is  of  no 
<  onsequence  in  the  commercial  me- 
tropolis.  It  performs  no  part  in  the 
economy  of  trade,  further  than  to 
fumish  a  door  of  delivery  for  the 


great  vans  of  Brown  &  Co.  and  a 
half-dozen  similar  wholesale  establish- 
ments, the  rear  élévations  of  whose 
warehouses,  gamished  with  hoisting 
tackle  and  the  grime  of  neglect, 
abut  upon  it  ;  or  to  the  bustling  little 
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grocers'  and  milkmen's  carts  which 
awake  its  echoes  in  the  early  moming. 
Otherwise,  it  is  "no  thoroughfare." 

Beginning  life  in  the  shadow  of  the 
great  gray-stone  church  whose  sanc- 
tity  throws  its  protecting  influence 
along  its  first  fifty  yards,  Quarter 
Street  suddenly  assumes  the  appear- 
ance  of  a  paved  alley,  being  encroach- 
ed  upon  and  narrowed  down  to  a 
width  of  twenty-five  feet,  or  less,  by. 
the  dead  brick  walls,  of  enormous 
dimensions,  of  the  giant  warehouses 
already  mentioned,  which  utterly  de- 
spoil it  of  the  destiny  it  might  hâve 
enjoyed  but  for  their  baneful  influ- 
ence. 

The  only  break  in  this  solitude  of 
bricks  is  a  ten-foot  alley,  guttered  out 
at  an  oblique  angle  for  a  distance  of 
a  dozen  yards,  where  it  terminâtes  by 
a  blank  wall  relieved  only  by  a  water- 
spout;  a  row  of  four  tenement  houses 
next  beyond,  with  gaping  areas  and  a 
dilapidated  air;  and  a  small  grocery 
and  huckster  shop  with  the  sign, 
"  Sutter  &  Co."  over  its  door. 

A  little  further  on,  the  street  termi- 
nâtes in  a  cul-de-sac;  the  terminus 
being  the  Quarter  Street  Lodgings, 
which  afford  cheap  housing  for  various 
grades  of  clerks,  salesmen,  artizans, 
and  ail  that  riff-raff  of  Bohemian  art, 
laborers  whose  talents  are  unappre- 
ciated  or  unknown,  and  whose  funds 
are  not  greatly  augmented  by  the  ex- 
ercise of  them. 

A  court  hère  opens  to  the  right 
which  bears,  besides  a  gênerai  ap- 
pearance  of  order  and  cleanliness,  the 
name  of  Smiles'  Corner,  and  whose 
precincts  aie  inhabited  by  families 
and  remnants  of  families  in  the  hum- 
bler  walks  of  life. 

Thus  hived  in,  the  occupants  ot 
Quarter  Street  are  a  close-communion 
Society,  whose  individual  movements 
are  known  and  noted;  the  goings 
and  comings  of  the  least  or  the  great- 
est  being  alike  events,  the  oft-repeated 
occurrence  of  which  never  lessens 
their  interest 

How  this  State  of  facts  acted  as  a 
check  upon  the  behavior  of  the  indi- 


vidual Quarter  Streeter,  promoted  vir- 
tue,  and  subdued  vice,  we  shall  see. 

The  firm  of  Sutter  &  Co.  had  mo- 
nopolized  the  local  trade  of  Quarter 
Street  for  an  indefinite  period.  Some 
said  ten  years,  some  fifteen,  and  some 
even  put  the  limit  at  twenty  years. 
They  had  scrimped  in  weight,  given 
short  measure,  taken  the  odd  half 
cent,  watered  milk,  sanded  sugar, 
drugged  spirits,  and  practiced  ail  the 
tricks  of  the  trade  they  drove  without 
let  or  hinderance  ;  though  with  many 
and  prolonged  remonstrances  from 
indignant  housekeepers  and  iiate 
husbands. 

Notwithstanding  this,  Sutter  &  Ca 
were  popular,  there  was  no  denying 
that,  though  what  contributed  to  that 
popularity  it  would  be  hard  to  telL 

Even  the  oldest  inhabitant — ^him- 
self  not  very  old,  for  Quarter  Street 
was  pre-eminently  a  dépôt  for  floating 
population — even  the  oldest  inhabi- 
tant testified  to  that,  and  wondered 
at  it;  but  popular  they  certainly  were, 
and  well  patronized,  considering  the 
limit  to  the  number  and  means  ol 
their  customers. 

Sutter  &  Co.*s  was  the  only  estab- 
lishment doing  business  on  the  street, 
if  we  except  the  peanut  stand  at  the 
corner,  and  the  firm  consisted  of  a 
woman,  the  widow  Sutter,  and  her 
boy  Jim,  who  acted  in  the  capacity 
of  bar-tender  and  gênerai  purveyor, 
and  the  only  exponent  of  the  "  Co."; 
whiôh  facts,  probably,  in  some  meas- 
ure were  held  to  account  for  the 
popularity  aforesaid. 

Not  much  wonder,  then,  that  when 
Nathaniel  Gorpson  appeared  upon  the 
scène  and  opened  a  bar  and  retail 
grocery  next  door  to  her  (literally 
opened  it,  for  it  was  nothing  but  the 
rear  end  of  a  fossil  wholesale  store 
which  he  occupied,  and  the  opening 
was  accomplished  by  cutting  down 
the  middle  of  three  Windows),  and 
hung  out  his  sign  with  the  legend, 
"Nathaniel  Gorpson,  Groceries,Wines 
and  Béer";  Sutter  &  Co.  looked  up- 
on it  as  the  commencement  of  ac- 
tive hostilities,  and,  as  the  quickest 
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way  of  putting  down  the  interloper, 
calmly  ignored  the  whole  proceeding. 

Evidently,  Sutter  &  Co.  thought 
the  new  establishment  would  not  be 
patronized  without  her  sanction  ;  but 
then,  Sutter  &  Co.  was  a  woman,  and 
could  not  be  expected  to  understand 
the  philosophy  of  trade,  nor  the  value 
of  compétition  to  the  consumer,  and 
having  enjoyed  the  profits  of  catering 
to  the  inhabitants  of  Quarter  Street 
for  so  long,  it  was  difficult  to  admit 
that  the  rivalry  was  to  work  her  any 
injury.  But  day  after  day  there  ap- 
peared  in  the  now  polished  ^vindows 
of  Gorpson's  grocery,  such  tempting 
baits  as  gay  placards  announcing, 
''  Spinnage,"  "  Lettuce,"  "  Fresh  But- 
ter," "New  Laid  Eggs,"  "Spring 
Chicken,"  etc.,  in  daily  succession 
and  variety,  with  the  usual  success. 
This  was  a  manœuvre  that  Sutter  & 
Co.  had  never  needed  to  make  use 
of  in  the  days  of  monopoly,  but  she 
was  now  moved  to  say  that  she  hoped 
she  cotdd  say  as  much  in  as  good 
English  and  better  print  if  she  set 
about  it,  but  the  people  knew  her 
establishment  and  her  goods,  and  she 
was  willing  to  let  them  speak  for 
theraselves;  at  the  same  time  chal- 
lenging  the  fealty  of  her  customers 
by  an  expression  of  the  belief  that 
(jorpson  would  prove  a  fraud,  a  state- 
ment  in  which  Sutter  &  Co.  was  very 
far  from  trusting  at  that  time. 

Every  fresh  placard  appeared  like 
a  Personal  insuit  to  Sutter  &  Co.,  and 
every  old  customer  that  was  seen 
purchasing  at  the  new-comer's  was 
regarded  in  the  light  of  a  déserter, 
and  held  guilty  of  high  treason  ;  and, 
as  they  dropped  off  one  by  one,  and 
were  seen  coming  Irom  Gorpson's 
with  parcels  of  cheese,  or  sugar,  or 
coffee,  or  loaves  of  bread,  or  dozens 
^^  cggs,  neatly  done  up  in  brown 
paper  and  white  cord,  Sutter  &  Co., 
clinching  her  teeth,  calmly  looked 
after  them  and  sneered,  while  the 
gall  of  bittemess  curdled  the  milk  of 
human  kindness  in  her  composition, 
and,  retiring  to  privacy  behind  the 
molasses  butt,  she  gave  way  to  tears. 


The  womanly  paroxysm  over,  she 
communed  with  herself  while  girding 
on  her  armor  for  the  encounter  she 
would  not  believe  necessary;  and, 
when  the  same  customers  again  en- 
tered  her  own  establishment,  Sutter  & 
Co.  met  them  with  unruffled  calmness, 
gave  them  even  measure  or  weight, 
and  let  them  go  without  sacrificing  a 
jot  of  dignity  to  the  demands  of  trade. 

"  I  will  show  them,"  said  Sutter  & 
Co.,  sub  voce,  "  that  I  can  get  along 
without  any  of  them.  They  shant 
know  that  I  care  a  snap  where  they 
go — no  more  do  I — but  who  would 
hâve  thought  that  the  housekeepers 
of  Smiles'  Corner,  and  the  girls  from 
Brown  &  Co.'s,  would  hâve  gone 
there  for  their  groceries,  or  the  young 
men  from  Quarter  Street  Lodgings 
for  their  béer,  when  they  hâve  known 
me  for  years  and  years,  and  never  got 
less  han  their  money's  worth  from 
my  counter?  But,  'tempers  mutan- 
dus,'  as  the  lawyers  say,  though  I  am 
sure  I  hâve  done  nothing  to  rile 
them  !  There's  one  thing,  and  that's 
flat;  they  shant  budge  me,  and 
they'U  find  out  !  Them  that  wants 
my  stuff  can  hâve  it,  and  welcome  ; 
but  I  shant  run  after  any  of  them  !  " 

With  which  pious  resolution  Sutter 
&  Co.  called  in  her  boy  Jim  from 
the  bar,  to  take  the  shutters  down 
and  sweep  the  floor,  while  she  went 
to  prépare  the  boarder's  breakfast. 

In  addition  to  her  other  cares, 
Sutter  &  Co.  kept  a  boarder.  ^  Ben- 
jamin Lotwig,  Insurance  Solicitor 
and  Adjuster  of  Losses,  occupied 
Sutter  &  Co.'s  second  floor  front; 
took  his  breakfasts  in  Sutter  &  Co.'s 
back  parlor,  and  his  dinners  at  the 
most  convenient  restaurant  to  where 
he  happened  to  find  himself  when 
the  usual  hour  for  that  meal  arrived  ; 
smoked  his  moming  cigar  behind  his 
moming  paper  in  Sutter  &  Co.'s  bar  ; 
and,whenever  inclined  to  conviviality, 
gratified  the  inclination  in  the  same 
place  ;  had  his  boots  cleaned  by  Sut- 
ter &  Co.'s  boy,  and  enjoyed  utter 
content;  ail  for  the  paltry  sum  of 
five  dollars  a  week. 
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He  was  Sutter  &  Co.'s  main  stay, 
counselor  and  co-adjutor — a  protec- 
tion against  burglars  and  insuit  ;  and, 
as  she  had  herself  said,  was  worth 
more  than  his  money  was  to  keep 
unsalable  articles  from  spoiling  on 
her  hands. 

Hère,  then,was  an  opportunity  !  She 
would  avail  herself  of  the  acuteness 
and  masculine  wisdom  of  Benjamin 
Lotwig.  This  was  no  trifle,  after  ail, 
but  a  real  concern,  that  involved 
interests  of  vital  importance  ;  and  he 
must  give  her  the  best  resuit  of  his 
most  serions  considération  of  it  ! 
Hère  was  a  chance  to  distinguish 
himself  in  her  service  !  Ah  !  how 
fortunate  it  was  that  she  had  some 
one  to  render  such  assistance  in  so 
trying  a  time  !  It  was  not  every  one 
that  you  could  trust  your  affairs  with 
as  you  could  with  Benjamin  Lot^vig  ! 
There  was  not  another  soûl  that  she 
knew,  to  whom  she  would  admit  that 
she  was  fearful  of  the  new-comer. 
Indeed,  he  was  a  real  comfort  to  her, 
and  he  should  hâve  something  a 
little  nicer  than  usual  for  his  break- 
fast  ;  and  when  he  had  eaten  it,  and 
was  in  a  good  humor,  with  one  of  her 
finest  cigars  to  smoke,  she  would 
open  the  subject. 

But  what  did  this  same  Benjamin 
Lotwig  do  on  this  particular  morn- 
ing?  Why,  ate  his  breakfast  hastily 
without  comment,  seeming  pre-occu- 
pied  ;  accepted  the  cigar  tendered  by 
his  hostess,  and  pocketed  it,  leaving 
the  house  without  giving  her  a  chance 
to  utter  her  confidence  ;  and — as  the 
the  Lord  was  her  helper — went  into 
Gorpson's  ! 

What  he  actually  did  there  was  a 
stroke  of  business.  He  introduced 
himself  to  the  proprietor;  drank 
three  glasses  of  béer  at  a  net  ex- 
pense  to  himself  of  thirty  cents; 
took  out  a  policy  on  the  stock  ot 
groceries,  béer,  wines,  and  cigars, 
bar  and  fumiture,  household  goods, 
bottles,  casks,  glasses,  and  fixtures,  at 
a  net  expense  to  the  proprietor  of 
seven  dollars  and  a  half.  But  this 
was  not  quite  ail,  for,  this  donc,  Mr. 


Benjamin  Lotwig,  instead  of  retum- 
ing  to  his  seat  in  Sutter  &  Co.'s  to 
smoke  his  cigar  and  boast  of  his 
success,  sat  down  in  one  of  the 
maple  chairs,  behind  the  oleander 
tree  in  Gorpson's  window,  poised  his 
heels  on  the  edge  of  the  green  tub 
which  contained  it,  and  fell  a  chat- 
ting  with  Nathaniel  Gorpson  upon 
the  affairs  of  the  neighborhood  in 
gênerai,  and  of  each  other  in  particu- 
lar— in  fact,  struck  up  an  acquaini- 
ance — and,  having  finished  his  cigar, 
went  away  to  his  business  without 
even  thinking  of  Sutter  &  Co. 

Consequently  he  did  not  obser>'e  a 
certain  wrathful  countenance  that  was 
looking  out  at  him  as  he  went  by,  nor 
hear  the  subdued  choking  utterances 
which  proceeded  from  the  lips  of  that 
countenance. 

Sutter  &  Co.  had  been  watching. 
and,  with  the  aid  of  a  pantomime  re- 
port from  her  boy  Jim,  stationed  on 
the  sidewalk,  indicating  hob-nobing 
and  sly  conversation,  had  discovered 
— what  I  not  a  shrewd  business  trans- 
action and  a  lucrative  interest;  but 
rank  déception,  collusion,  and  in- 
trigue, ail  looking  to  her  discomfiture 
and  downfall  ! 

"  O,  a  pretty  pair  !  "  ejaculated  Sut- 
ter &  Co.,huskily,  through  set  teeth,as 
soon  as  she  found  a  particle  of  voice. 
"O,  a  delightful  pair  of  plotlers  ! 
The  deceitful  viper  !  The  nasty  un- 
grateful  wretch,  that  I  hâve  taken 
into  my  house  and  treated  like  a  broth- 
er  !  Oh  !  that  he  should  lay  in  with 
that,  horrid,  nasty,  meddling  Gorp- 
son, to  injure  me — it  is  too  shamefui 
for  anything  !  "  and,  overcome  by  her 
émotions,  Sutter  &  Co.  once  more 
gave  way  to  tears. 

The  émotion  having  nearly  spent 
itself,  she  suddenly  remembered  that 
she  had  a  duty  to  perform,  and,  \^*ith 
a  heroic  effort,  she  effaced  the  signs 
of  her  brief  weakness,  reprimanded 
the  lachrymal  gland  with  a  dab  or 
two  of  an  apron-covered  knuckie,  and 
rushed  upstairs  to  the  first  fioor  front, 
whence,  after  the  expiration  of  haJf 
an  hour,  she  emerged  with  a  semi- 
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serene  countenance,  and  went  about 
her  business  behind  the  counter. 

Shortiy  before  tea-time,  the  inhabi- 
tants of  Quarter  Street  were  scandal- 
ized  by  the  appearance  of  a  small, 
determined  woman,  and  a  still  more 
diminutive  boy,  with  a  marked  facial 
expression,  canying,  successively,  two 
large  trunks,  a  valise,  a  great  coat, 
and  a  hat-box,  to  the  curb-stone  in 
front  of  Sutter  &  Co.'s,  and  piling 
them  up  in  conspicuous  order. 

The  woman  and  boy  were  Sutter 
&  Co.  ;  and  the  luggage  was  that  of 
Benjamin  Lotwig,  Insurance  Solicitor 
and  Adjuster. 

That  arrant  knave  soon  appeared  ; 
and  after  perusing  a  placard  with 
"  Rooms  to  Let  "  upon  it,  which  ap- 
peared in  his  window;  and  a  note 
which  was  pinned  upon  the  lappel  of 
his  great  coat,  and  which  proved  to 
be  a  receipt  in  full  for  ail  demands  to 
date,  from  Sutter  &  Co»,  before  the 
eyes  of  ail  Quarter  Street,  and  amidst 
the  jeers  of  a  dozen  and  a  half  of 
demoniac  boys,  he  seemed  to  twig  the 
pleasantry,  and  sauntered  smilingly 
into  Gorpson's,  whence  the  sounds  of 
hilarity  sufficiently  indicated  to  the 
attentive  Sutter  &  Co.  the  ténor  of 
the  conversation;  but  not  that  four 
rounds  were  drank  to  her  health  by 
the  arch  plotters. 

Then  this  vile  impostor  procured  a 
cart  for  his  effects,  departed  from  be- 
fore her  door,  and  took  refuge  in  a 
neighboring  tenement  house,  without 
giving  Sutter  &  Co.  a  chance  to  abuse 
him;  a  proceeding  which  stamped 
him  as  a  coward,  and  gave  color  to 
the  setting  out  he  received  at  her 
hands. 

The  next  day,  Sutter  &  Co.  enjoy- 
cd  a  run,  and  dispensed  with  the 
drawings  of  tea  and  pints  of  aie 
the  items  of  intelligence  conceming 
her  lodger  herein  chronicled,  and 
received  condolence  with  becom- 
ing  modesty.  It  was  perceived  that 
her  animadversions  pointed  more  di- 
rectly  to  the  odious  Gorpson,  with 
whom  the  strife  for  .precedence  was 
now  fairly  begun,  and  upon  which  she 


entered  with  the  most  resolute  dé- 
termination to  win. 

It  was  curions  to  see  how  the  sym- 
pathies of  the  populace  flowed  and 
ebbed,  and  kept  pace  with  the  battle, 
and  their  patronage  with  their  sym- 
pathy. 

One  day,  when  it  was  known  that 
Sutter  &  Co.  had  a  bit  of  scandai  to 
relaté,  as  how  Gorpson  had  bought  a 
ten-pound  crock  of  hurt  butter  that 
she  had  refused,  and  worked  it  over 
into  rolls  ;  or  that  she  suspected,  from 
certain  indications  discemible  only 
to  the  trade,  that  his  boasted  brands 
of  ground  coffee  were  mixed  with 
chicory  ;  or  that  she  had  been  credi- 
bly  informed  that  it  was  his  foui 
practice  to  utilize  the  heel-taps  col- 
lected  in  the  evening  for  sale  to  his 
early  morning  customers  who  bought 
by  the  quantity,  etc.,  etc.  ;  her  estab- 
lishment would  be  crowded  witK  cus- 
tomers; and  the  next  day,  perhaps, 
the  flood  would  tum  as  strong  in  the 
favor  of  Gorpson's  ;  that  worthy  hav- 
ing  discovered,  through  the  médium 
of  her  own  boy,  that  Sutter  &  Co.'s 
license  was  not  regular,  especially  in 
the  matter  of  the  bar  ;  and  that  she 
bought  principally  on  crédit,  which 
accounted  for  the  inferior  quality  of 
goods  she  was  obliged  to  put  up 
with. 

Did  Gorpson  hear  a  complaint 
that  Sutter  &  Co.'s  molasses  was 
black  and  contained  a  sédiment? 
He  immediately  stuck  up  a  placard 
announcing,  "  Pure  old  Porto  Rico 
molasses,  at  eighteen  cents  the 
quart  !  "  Did  Sutter  &  Co.  leam 
that  Gorpson  sold  inferior  vinegar? 
She  retumed  the  compliment  in  a 
flaming  announcement  (the  achieve- 
ment  of  her  boy  Jim)  of,  "  No  béer 
and  molasses  cask  rinsings  in  the  vine- 
gar sold  hère  !  " 

Did  the  Bohemians  of  Quarter 
Street  Lodgings  congregate  somewhat 
numerously  at  Gorpson's  of  an  eve- 
ning? It  was  characterized  as  an 
"orgie,"  by  the  rival  house,  that  should 
hâve  been  broken  up  by  the  police. 
Did  the  same  thing  occur  at  Sutter  & 
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Co.'s  ?  It  was  represented  as  a  scène 
which  no  unprotected  woman  would 
hâve  allowed  herself  to  be  found  at, 
except  she  were  influenced  by  a  most 
degrading  love  of  gain. 

This  exchange  of  courtesies  de- 
Hghted  the  Quarter  Streeters,  (for 
were  they  not  profiting  by  the  divulg- 
ings?)  and  so  they  encouraged  the 
strife;  chuckling  quietly  to  themselves 
the  old  saw,  "  when  rogues  fall  out, 
honest  folks  get  their  due,"  and  flut- 
tering  from  one  to  the  other  listening 
to  their  grievances  and  driving  bar- 
gains  by  relentlessly  declaring  that 
they  could  do  better  at  Gorpson^s  or 
at  Sutter  &  Co.'s,  as  the  case  might 
be.  Some  did  not  scruple  to  hint 
under  their  breath,  at  calumnies  and 
libels,  which  they  could  repeat  word 
for  word,  but  which  torture  would  not 
compel  them  to. 

A  week  had  elapsed,  and  Sutter  & 
Co.  on  counting  up  her  receipts,  had 
found  that  in  place  of  dropping  off, 
her  trade  had  increased  at  least  fifty 
per  cent,  since  the  arrivai  of  Gorpson  ; 
and  the  latter,  on  balancing  his  books 
at  the  end  of  the  same  time,  arrived 
at  a  similar  resuit  ;  that  is  to  say,  his 
trade  had  been  greater  than  before 
his  coming  to  Quarter  Street  ;  when, 
one  morning,  there  was  observed  an 
unusual  setting  of  trade  towards  Sut- 
ter &  Co.'s.  To  such  an  extent  was 
this  observed,  in  fact,  that  Gorpson 
had  nothing  to  busy  himself  about, 
and  set  to  watching  the  phenomenon. 
He  walked  to  the  curb-stone  and 
glanced  in  at  the  window  of  the  rival 
store.  There  sat  Sutter  &  Co.  with 
flushed  cheek,  and  form  bent  eagerJy 
fonvard,  her  elbows  on  the  counter, 
in  excited  conversation  with  a  row  of 
customers  the  length  of  the  room; 
while  her  boy  Jim  trotted  between  the 
bar  and  the  group  with  trays  of  beer- 
glasses  filled  full. 

There  was  intense  éxcitement,  evi- 
dently. 

Presently  one  came  out,  glanced 
nervously  up  at  his  front  Windows, 
then  in  at  the  door  as  she  hurried  past, 
and  catching  at  her  bonnet,  shied  off 


across  the  street  in  a  bee-line  for 
Smiles'  Corner,  still  looking  over  her 
shoulder,  but  without  observing  him. 

Another  looked  at  him  in  passing, 
and  in  retum  for  his  salutation,  mut- 
tered  what  sounded  very  much  like 
"monster."  Another  with  her  arms 
full  of  packages,  puckered  her  mouth 
as  if  to  utter  "  brute  ;"  and  ail  avoid- 
ed  him  as  though  he  were  a  lep>er. 

What  did  it  mean  ?  He  was  not 
long  in  finding  out.  The  air  of  Quar- 
ter Street  was  charged  with  mystery. 
It  was  become  stifling  to  the  Smiles* 
Cornerers.  The  mystery  must  be 
probed.  There  must  be  a  thunder- 
bolt  to  clear  the  air  !  They  resolved 
themselves  into  a  committee  of  in- 
quiry,  and  Mrs.  Melinda  Dibble,  the 
boldest  spirit  of  Smiles'  Corner, 
being  delegated  and  dispatched  on 
her  mission,  happened  in  to  Gorpson's 
during  the  day,  and  couched  the  sup- 
posed  thunderbolt  in  the  common- 
place  inquiry  : 

"How  is  your  wife,  to-day,  Mr. 
Gorpson?" 

As  this  was  accompanied  by  a 
severe  expression  of  countenance,  it 
was  expected  to  produce  a  startiing 
effect  ;  consequently  the  deîegate  was 
a  little  chagrined  when  it  proved  pro- 
ductive of  no  more  fruitful  retum  than 
a  stare  and  the  rejoinder  of,  "  My 
wife,  did  you  say  ?"  which  might  hâve 
been  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that 
in  the  week  that  he  had  been  there, 
this  was  the  first  inquiry  that  had 
been  made  for  the  partner  of  his  joys 
and  sorrows. 

But  the  deîegate  was  not  to  take 
judgment  by  default,  and  so  she  re- 
peated  her  question. 

"  Yes,  how  is  your  wife  to-day?" 

"  Rather  poorly,  rather  poorly,  Mrs. 
Dibble,'*  said  the  culprit 

"Poorly,  indeed  !"  ejaculated  his 
accuser,  roused  by  what  she  deeraed 
a  shallow  attempt  to  foil  her,  to  an 
energy  of  utterance  that  damaged  her 
safety  valve. 

"  We  know  you,  sir  !  You  are 
found  out  !  No  need  to  sham,  or 
deny,  or  skulk.     Why  in  the  name  o. 
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pity,  sir,  don't  your  wife  hâve  a  phy- 
sician,  or  a  nurse,  or  an  airing  at  the 
least,  if  she  is  ill  ?  but  she  is  not  ill, 
only  in  mind,  poor  soûl  !  Where  do 
you  keep  her — I  know!  you  need  not 
trouble  yourself  to  tell  me.  I  know — 
a  prisoner  of  state  in  the  tower,  the 
vilest  dungeon  of  your  vile  castle  ! 
(The  delegate  hère  grew  poetical, 
having  transfixed  her  victim  with  her 
eye;  and  doubtless  imagined  herself 
a  knight  errant  on  a  mission  of  rescue, 
or  at  the  least  an  emissary  of  the 
king,  with  the  authority  of  a  signet.) 
I  demand  her  immédiate  surrender  in 
the  name  of  the  committee  of  Smiles* 
Corner,  who  demands  her  release  ! 
\Vhat  hâve  you  got  to  say  for  yourself, 
anyway  ?  " 

Thus  exhorted,  Nathaniel  Gorpson, 
who  had  elapsed  into  a  state  of  utter 
imbecility,  collected  his  faculties  suf- 
Hciently  to  smile  propitiatingly,  and 
seemed  about  to  frame  a  reply  ;  but 
the  smile  broadened  into  a  grin  which 
exploded  like  a  volley  of  musketry 
into  a  burst  of  laughter  :  so  loud  was 
it  that  its  echoes  reached  the  ears  of 
the  eager  listeners  in  Smiles'  Corner, 
who  were  waiting  for  the  retum  of 
îheir  delegate  ;  so  loud,  hearty  and 
exultant,  that  it  drove  the  delegate, 
covered  witlî  shame  and  confusion, 
out  of  the  store,  leaving  the  proprie- 
tor  to  recover  his  gravity  by  himself. 

The  delegate  from  the  Smiles'  Cor- 
ner Committee  went  home  ;  but  was 
too  much  mortified  to  make  a  report. 

To  a  question  from  her  associâtes, 
she  replied,  that  the  accused  had  said 
nothing  ;  not  so  much  as  "  aye,  yes,  or 
no,"  to  her  accusation. 

"  What  did  you  do  ?"  asked  Miss 
Pall,  who  was  also  a  leading  spirit 

**Why,  I  accused  him  to  his  face 
of  keeping  his  wife  a  prisoner  without 
food  or  drink,  or  anybody  seeing  to 
her  wants,  or  caring  for  her  ;  and  he 
just  threw  up  his  hands  and  laughed 
in  my  face  !  Oh  !  I  never  was  so 
insulted  in  my  life  !  The  man  must 
be  crazy,  or  a  fool,  and  I,  for  one, 
won't  bother  with  him  any  more." 

Hère  was  a  dilemma.     What  was 


to  be  done?  Miss  Pall  said,  inas- 
much  as  they  had  put  their  foot  in  it, 
they  must  now  endeavor  to  get  it  out 
clean  ;  and  advised  another  interview 
with  Sutter  &  Co.,  and  a  more  satis- 
factory  account  of  the  matter  as 
known  to  her. 

One  or  two  of  the  girls  from  Brown 
&  Co.'s  were  timidly  in  favor  of  drop- 
ping  the  whole  matter  where  it  was  ; 
but  this  was  overruled,  and  the  com- 
mittee proceeded  at  once  to  Sutter 
&  Co.'s. 

The  interview  with  that  lady  dis- 
closed  the  fact  that  her  knowledge  of 
the  prisoner  was  very  slight,  but  con- 
clusive;  consisting  of  a  partial  view 
of  her  face  at  the  second  story  rear 
window,  and  the  pregnant  remark, 
which  she  distinctly  heard  after  a 
single  exchange  of  common-places, 
that  she  was  confined.  Further,  that 
she  appeared  emaciated  and  had  a 
frightened  nervous  air,  and  went  away 
from  the  window  hurriedly,  before  she 
had  time  to  say  more,  as  though 
some  one  called  her.  Also,  that  ail 
this  had  occurred  at  an  early  hour  in 
the  moming,  just  after  the  déponent 
had  risen  ;  that  she  was  very  much 
startlçd  at  first,  not  even  knowing  of 
the  existence  of  the  prisoner  ;  but  that 
she  became  calm  immediately,  and 
waited  a  very  long  time  for  a  re-ap- 
pearance. 

AU  of  which  was  substantially  as 
first  related,  and  delightfully  myste- 
rious  ;  ^ut  withal,  unsatisfactory  to 
the  committee,  who  were  constrained 
to  adjourn  for  further  délibération. 

The  mystery  continued  for  two  long 
weeks,  during  which  time  four  com- 
mittee meetings  were  held,  the  excite- 
ment  daily  increasing  ;  and  ^affairs  be- 
gan  to  assume  an  alarming  hue  for 
Nathaniel  Gorpson,  whose  diabolical 
behavior  under  accusation,  and  utter 
disregard  of  the  demands  of  the 
committee  were  voted  most  reprehen- 
sible  and  intolérable  ;  though  no  one 
was  found  hardy  enough  to  tackle 
him  again. 

Mrs.  Dibble  had  retired  from  the 
committee,  and  from  public  life.    But 
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in  other  directions  the  committee,  led 
by  Miss  Pall,  was  active.  Traps  were 
laid,  by  the  employment  of  disinter- 
ested  parties,  to  decoy  the  wary  Gorp- 
son  into  an  admission  of  his  guilt 
Notes  were  sent  him,  signed  by  the 
chairman  of  the  committee,  demand- 
ing  relief  for  the  incarcerated,  and 
containing  threats  of  public  interfér- 
ence if  their  demands  were  not  com- 
plied  with.  A  vigilant  watch  was 
kept  at  the  second  story  rear  window 
of  Sutter  &  Co.'s  every  morning  be- 
tween  the  hours  of  four  and  seven, 
in  the  hope  that  the  expérience  of 
Sutter  &  Co.  might  be  repeated  ;  but 
the  Windows  of  the  prisoner's  room 
were  closely  curtained,  and  ail  their 
watching  and  listening  elicited  nothing 
more  startling  than  an  occasional  oath 
from  the  now  thoroughly  indignant 
Gorpson.  Not  an  inhabitant  of  Quar- 
ter  Street  was  allowed,  on  pain  of  the 
displeasure  of  the  committee,  to  pur- 
chase  so  much  as  a  farthing's  worth  at 
Gorpson's;  and  a  perfect  stream  of 
trade  was  kept  up  at  the  now  busy 
establishment  of  Sutter  &  Co.,  where 
the  beaming  matron  waited  on  her 
old  friends,  with  more  than  the  old 
ardor  and  good  will.  The  infection 
spread  to  the  boys  of  Quarter  Street, 
and  the  offender  was  hooted  at  from 
behind  corners,  or  boldly  derided 
from  doorsteps  every  time  he  ven- 
tured  out  He  was  even,  on  one 
occasion,  it  is  said,  assaulted  with 
mud  by  an  urchin  who  was  rescued 
from  his  wrath  by  being  received  into 
the  arms  of  its  unconscionable  parent, 
at  the  foot  of  the  area  stairs.  Noth- 
ing but  this  mystery  was  thought  of. 
It  became  the  street  talk,  the  tea-table 
talk,  the  aftemoon  call's  conversation. 
Never  was  Quarter  Street  so  exer- 
cised  !  Heads  of  families  were  ex- 
horted  to  interfère;  to  notify  the 
police  or  local  authorities.  The  com- 
plaints  of  fheir  wives  and  daughters 
duly  set  forth  in  irrésistible  female 
éloquence  the  inhuman  treatment  of 
the  incarcerated. 

Tears  were   employed — those   en- 
gines    of   destruction    to    préjudice, 


objection  and  strong  will;  and  still 
the  stubbom  maie  élément  held  aloof, 
and  the  incorrigible  Gorpson  made 
no  sign.  His  business  was  ruined; 
his  character,  at  least  in  a  local  sensé, 
utterly  demolished  ;  ail  the  objects  of 
life  in  Quarter  Street  destroyed.  Still 
he  held  out 

Inexorable  papas,  impracticable  and 
inoffensive  lovers  and  maie  friends, 
were  saying  for  the  hundredth  time, 
in  answer  to  the  hundredth  appeal, 
"  Wait  a  little,  my  dear  ;  don't  be  too 
fast  to  get  into  trouble,"  etc  ;  when, 
one  day,  a  carriage  was  seen  to  drive 
up  to  Gorpson's  front  door,  and  a  large 
black  whiskered  man  to  get  out  and 
disappear  between  the  portais. 

Expectation  was  on  tiptoe  ! 

Every  available  window  in  Quarter 
Street  that  commanded  a  view  of 
Gorpson's  grocery,  \^'as  occupied  on 
the  instant  !  It  was  four  o'clock  in 
the  aftemoon.  A  half  hour  elapsed. 
Nothing  occurred.  Another  half  hour. 
Suspense  was  becoming  intolérable. 
Still  another  half  hour  went  by;  when 
a  messenger,  who  had  not  been  seen 
to  enter,  nevertheless  came  out  of 
Gorpson's,  got  into  the  carriage  and 
drove  off,  heedless  of  two  Quarter 
Streeters  who  accosted  him.  Another 
half  hour  dragged  on,  an5  it  began 
to  be  whispered  that  they  might  hâve 
removed  the  prisoner  from  another 
part  of  the  building  while  the  front 
door  was  watched.  It  was  an  api)al- 
ling  thought,  but  before  it  could  be 
acted  upon  it  was  found  to  be  tea- 
time  in  Quarter  Street,  and,  alas  !  there 
was  no  tea  got!  Angry  men  came 
home,  and  drove  their  spouses  frantio 
w^ith  reproaches,  while  they  ran  dis- 
tracted,  teapot  in  hand,from  neighbors 
to  neighbors  to  borrow  the  necessary 
calorie  to  draw  it 

Just  as  this  had  been  accomplished, 
and  the  excitement  had  been,  in  great 
measure,  dissipated  by  the  effort  at 
mollification  of  the  angry  maie  élé- 
ment, and  the  enjoyment  of  a  cup  of 
tea,  the  dénouement  came  ! 

At  that  moment  the  black-whiskered 
man  emerged  slowly  from  Gorpson's 
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front  door,walked  to  the  curb,  glanced 
down  toward  the  corner,  and  at  his 
watch  ;  and,  as  his  carnage  with  the 
messenger  then  drove  up,  was  about 
leaping  in,  when  a  Smiles'  Comerer, 
the  one  faithful  watcher,  seizing  this 
as  the  suprême  moment,  ran  forward, 
and,  with  clasped  hands  and  a  most 
draraatic  countenance,  gasped  : 

"\Vhat  is  the  matter,  sir?  O,  sir! 
don't  go  until  you  hâve  told  us  what 
it  is  ;  we  hâve  waited  and  waited  this 
fortnight,  and  the  mystery  is  as  deep 
as  ever.     Do  tell  us,  please,  sir  !  " 

"Why,  of  course,"  said  the  dark- 
whiskered  man,  with  the  blandest 
smile,  seizing  the  reins  and  touching 
his  horse,  "It  is  as  fine,  healthy  a  boy, 
ma'm,  as  I  ever  saw,  and  the  mother 
doing  welL" 

It  is  an  undoubted  and  well-attested 
fact,  that  the  venturesome  Smiles' 
Comerer  who  received  this  shock  to 
her  unsupported  nerves,  fainted  dead 
away  on  Gorpson's  grocery  steps  ;  that 
she  was  brought  to,  only  by  the  united 
efforts  of  the  whole  committee  and 
four  cups  of  the  strongest  tea  ;  and 
ihat,  before  she  uttered  a  syllable  to- 
wards  imparting  the  secret  which  op- 
pressed  her,  she  went  into  uncontroll- 
able  hystéries,  which  so  prostrated 
her  that  it  was  an  hour  before  she 
became  sufficiently  cohérent  to  be 
understood. 

The  effect  of  this  announcement, 
when  repeated  to  the  committee,  beg- 
gars  description  !    Many  of  them  were 


reduced  to  a  state  that  robbed  life  of 
ail  its  charms  ;  and  it  was  only  by  de- 
grees  that  they  were  brought  to  a 
State  of  mind  admitting  of  the  per- 
formance of  the  kind  offices  usual  in 
such  cases. 

Their  first  united  action  was  an 
attempt  to  arraign  Sutter  &  Co.  j  but 
it  failed  for  want  of  évidence,  her 
représentations  being  found  to  be 
correct 

She,  it  was,  indeed,  who  led  the 
way  to  a  reconciliation  and  the  offer 
of  assistance,  which  was  graciously 
accepted. 

To  their  crédit  be  it  said,  the 
committee  followed  in  a  body,  with 
the  exception  of  Melinda  Dibble, 
and  outdid,  in  their  energetic  kind- 
ness,  their  energetic  hostility  of  the 
week  before. 

Gorpson's  grocery  was  besieged  for 
a  long  time  with  them,  en  masse  and 
singly,  bearing  diminutive  parcels  in 
dainty  white  napkins  or  choice  spéci- 
mens of  crockery,  and,  in  place  of 
distorted  physiognomy,  the  prey  of 
excited  feelings,  there  were  beaming 
faces  and  laughter.  Smiles'  Corner 
could  not  do  enough.  Its  matrons 
vied  with  each  other  in  ofTers  of  ma- 
terial  aid  ;  and  never  was  getting  up 
more  triumphant,  or  record  of  ill-will 
more  thoroughly  wiped  out~for  was 
not  a  babe  bom  unto  them  for  a  sign 
of  peace  and  good  will  ? 

Vlen-Ten. 


SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROPOF  WATER. 


I  had  just  watered  my  plants. 
The  Geraniu  ms,and  Chrysanth  emums, 
and  Monthly  Roses  opened  their 
petals  and  sepals,  in  seeming  delight, 
as  the  liquid  crystals  glided  gently 
over  their  trembling  forms.  There 
was  silent  music  in  the  mute  things, 
as  they  received  their  moming  bap- 
tism. 

When  my  pleasant  task  was  ended, 
I  took  my  eye  from  a  drop  of  water, 


that  sparkled  upon  the  tip  of  a  bend- 
ing  stem,  and  glanced  at  the  clock 
upon  the  mantle.  It  lacked  a  single 
minute  ofeight.  My  mind  had  scarce- 
ly  noted  the  time,  when  a  mysterious 
feeling  seemed  to  creep  over  me.  I 
was  shrinking  within  myself.  It  did 
not  seem  as  if  my  body  grew  less,  but 
rather.  as  if  everything  around  were 
increasing  in  bulk.  The  furniture  of 
the  room  was  assuming  majestic  pro- 
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portions.  The  clock  looked  like  a 
great  perpendicular  rock  resting  upon 
a  broad  table-land  ;  while  it  seemed 
as  if  I  were  at  a  great  distance  from 
it,  and  drawing  near  with  the  speed 
of  a  bird.  The  plants  were  no  longer 
the  frail  things  that  I  had  watched 
and  watered,  but  a  forest  of  giant 
trees  shooting  upwards,  as  trees  grow 
in  a  dream.  Upon  one  of  the  mighty 
branches,  I  saw  a  vast  globe,  which  I 
knew  was  the  drop  of  water  I  had 
seen  just  previous  to  this  marvelous 
change;  but  bearing  the  same  rela- 
tion to  its  former  insignificant  propor- 
tions, that  a  great  river  sustains  to  its 
tiny  mountain  feeder.  My  attention 
was  now  wholly  taken  up  by  this 
swiftly  expanding  globe,  and  I  felt, 
that  hère  I  was  to  grasp  mysteries  of 
which  I  had  never  before  dreamed. 
I  had  scarcely  aroused  myself  to  a  full 
consciousness  of  my  peculiar  position, 
when  I  found  my  feet  resting  upon 
the  surface  of  the  evolving  sphère. 
Rapidly  it  increased  in  bulk,  and  I 
saw  that  the  sides  had  lost  their  pre- 
vious lustre,  and  that  they  had  as- 
sumed  a  darker  hue.  Slight  marks 
appeared,  which  widened  and  deep- 
ened,  until  I  saw  that  they  were  fis- 
sures, lined  on  either  side  with  broken 
crags,  and  precipitous  heights. 

Glancing  upwards,  for  a  moment, 
I  saw  that  there  was  a  great  dôme, 
extending  away,  and  downward,  on 
every  side,  whose  blue  depths  were 
sprinkled  with  shining  balls;  and  I 
knew  that  those  balls,  or  stars,  were 
nothing  but  drops  of  water,  similar  to 
the  one  on  which  I  stood. 

But  my  physical  sensés  found  great- 
er  attractions  below  than  above,  for 
there  was  breaking  upon  my  vision  a 
weird  scène.  The  entire  landscape 
was  being  rent  into  valleys  and  moun- 
tains,  like  nothing  I  had  ever  seen 
before.  From  the  centre  of  great 
plains,  innumerable  crystalline  rocks 
reared  themselves  like  giants  above 
my  head.  For  a  moment  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  their  wonderful  forms,  and 
saw  that  they  were  perfect  in  contour, 
and  formed,  in  ail  their  parts,  to  cor- 


respond with  their  surroundings.  But, 
as  everything  continued  to  enlarge, 
and  to  stretch  up  and  away,  I  soon  lost 
sight  of  the  marvelous  harmony,  and 
saw  nothing  but  the  rough  ou t Unes  of 
a  single  great  valley,  in  which  I 
stood.  In  attempting  to  walk,  I  felt, 
and  heard,  my  feet  crushing  some- 
thing  like  frozen  lawn-grass,  and  look- 
ing  down,  I  saw  a  miniature  forest 
upon  the  ground.  This,  too,  seemed 
to  develop,  in  ail  its  dimensions,  as 
rapidly  as  everything  else  had  done. 
Almost  before  I  realized  it,  the  blades 
of  grass  became  mammoth  trees, 
which  towered  above  my  head  ;  and 
I  thought  myself  the  only  occupant 
of  thèse  primordial  shades.  The 
surroundings  were  strange  beyond  ail 
description,  as  I  stood  trembling  with 
excitement.  Suddenly  the  swift  évo- 
lution of  tiny  substances  into  majes- 
tic  heights  ceased,  and  I  sought  to  be- 
come  familiar  with  the  scène. 

I  readily  perceived  that  I  was  in  a 
dense  wood,  through  whose  over- 
hanging  foliage,  a  soft  light  perco- 
lated  in  gentle  showers.  \Vhere  I 
stood  there  was  a  road-way  ;  but  on 
each  side,  and  as  far  as  the  eye  could 
penetrate,  were  the  most  beautiful 
flowers  I  had  ever  seen.  There  was 
no  breeze  ;  for  the  great  trees  pre- 
vented  the  entrance,  or  the  escape,  of 
vagrant  zéphyrs.  There  was  no  un- 
comfortable  heat,  for  the  web  of 
green  and  gold  overhead,  kept  back 
the  hottest  rays,  while  only  enough 
were  permitted  to  sift  through,  to 
color  the  flowers,  and  to  keep  the 
ground  of  the  right  température. 

As  I  wandered  at  ease  through  the 
Sylvan  shades,  I  suddenly  became 
conscious  that  I  was  not  the  only 
inhabitant  of  this  mysterious  world. 
In  the  hard  road-way  I  saw  deep 
crevices,  which  I  immediately  knew 
had  not  come  by  chance.  I  could 
also  trace,  hère  and  there,  the  foot- 
steps  of  some  heretofore  unknown 
animal.  Doubt  and  wonder  gave 
place  to  curiosity,  and  I  determined  to 
know  more  of  the  strange  beings  who 
were  to  be  my  future  friends  or  foes. 
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Walking  along  the  path,  in  the  di- 
rection that  appeared  most  promising, 
I  soon  came  to  a  spot  that  bore  un- 
mistakable  signs  of  cultivation.  My 
mind  was  so  intently  fixed  upon  the 
person,  or  persons,  whom  I  expected 
to  see,  that  I  paid  less  attention,  than 
I  otherwise  would  bave  done,  to  the 
things  that  fell  under  my  observation. 

After  a  short,  and  most  delightful, 
walk,  I  came  to  a  house.  By  house, 
I  do  not  mean  such  an  édifice  as  we 
hâve  at  the  présent  time  :  neither  was 
it  like  anything  of  which  I  had  previ- 
ously  readL  The  walls  were  of  crys- 
tals,  so  dense  that  one  could  discover 
their  outlines  ;  and  yet,  so  transparent 
that  ail  within,  or  beyond,  was  plain- 
ly  revealed  to  the  eye.  There  were 
no  Windows,  nor  doors,  for  I  after- 
wards  leamed  that  thèse  things  were 
not  needed.  The  four  surfaces  of 
the  square  w^ere  broken  but  once, 
and  at  this  spot  there  was  an  opening 
which,  I  rightly  surmised,  to  be  the 
place  of  entrance  and  exit.  The 
fumiture  was  of  the  same  material  as 
the  house  ;  and,  to  my  amazement, 
I  saw  that  the  inhabitants  had  the 
same  crystalline  peculiarity.  It  was 
crystal  everywhere.  Ground,  trees, 
flowers,  house,  fumiture,  inhabitants, 
were  ail  formed  of  the  one  common 
and  universal  substance. 

Xhe  persons  whom  I  saw  in  the 
dwelling  were  employed  in  various 
culinary  opérations,  and  I  immedi- 
ately  realized  that  hère  were  beings  of 
superior  intelligence.  But  I  was  soon 
discovered  by  the  busy  laborers,  who 
nished  out  of  their  abode,  in  the 
greatest  haste,  the  moment  they 
caught  sight  of  their  new  visitor. 
At  first  they  were  afraid  j  but  when 
they  saw  that  I  did  them  no  harra,  they 
slowly  came  towards  me.  It  must 
hâve  been  a  strange  sight  to  them,  to 
look  upon  a  being  of  such  compli- 
cated  parts,  and  of  such  a  différent 
appearance  from  what  they  had  been 
accustomed  to  see.  Their  excite- 
ment  knew  no  bounds,  and  they  gave 
vent  to  their  feelings  in  violent  gesti- 
culations, and  peculiar  vocal  sounds. 


From  the  attitudes  which  they  as- 
sumed,  I  saw  that  they  had  taken  me 
for  a  Divine  personage,  and  were 
adoring  me  as  a  deity.  As  soon  as  I 
could  make  myself  understood,  I  in- 
formed  them  by  signs  that  I  was  not 
a  god,  and  that  they  must  not  wor- 
ship  me.  I  explained  to  them,  as  dis- 
tinctly  as  I  could,  that  I  was  a  person 
like  them  in  very  many  respects. 

What  struck  me  as  being  very 
strange,  was  the  simplicity  of  their 
speech.  It  seemed  to  correspond 
with  the  constitution  of  their  physi- 
cal  natures.  But  it  was  far  easier 
for  me  to  understand  their  lan- 
guage,  than  it  was  to  express  my 
thoughts  so  that  they  could  grasp  my 
true  meaning.  Even  the  simplest 
ideas,  clothed  in  the  plainest  of 
Anglo-Saxon  words,  were  far  above 
their  compréhension;  and,  as  I  spoke, 
they  pondered  long  over  each  sen- 
tence, before  they  could  discover  the 
least  shade  of  sensé.  On  the  con- 
trary,  their  language  was  so  simple, 
and  consisted  of  so  few  idéal  and 
verbal  combinations,  that  I  rapidly 
obtained,  not  only  the  rudiments,  but 
what  must  hâve  been  to  them,  the 
greatest  complications  of  words  and 
thoughts.  It  was  a  strange  scène,  as 
we  stood  there,  trying  to  make  our- 
selves  understood  to  each  other.  The 
one  trying  to  condense  thought  into 
the  most  comprehensive  sign,  and 
Word,  speech  ;  the  other  party  seek- 
ing  as  intently,  to  converse  in  a  man- 
ner  far  above  their  gênerai  plane  of 
thought.  If  thèse  wonderful  people, 
so  child-like,  so  open-hearted,  were 
marvels  to  me  ;  what  an  enigma  must 
I  hâve  seemed  to  them,  as  they  vainly 
attempted  to  fathom  my  short  and 
expressive  sentences.  While  their 
ideas  and  intended  meaning  stood 
forth  as  transparent  to  my  senses'as 
were  their  bodies,  they  utterly  failed 
in  reading  the  mental  productions^ of 
their  visitor  ;  and  he  certainly  seem- 
ed to  them  as  superior  in  intellectual 
qualifications,  as  he  was  in  the  ele- 
mentary  combinations  which  entered 
into  the  constitution  of  his  body. 


[40 


THE  GLOBE. 


But  the  wonder  exhibited  by  both 
parties,  soon  gave  place  to  settled 
curiosity,  and  we  resolved,  as  if  by 
intuition,  to  understand  more  of  each 
bther,  and  to  cultivate  a  more  inti- 
mate  acquaintance.  As  soon  as  we 
came  to  this  mutual  understanding, 
I  was  invited  into  the  transparent 
house,  and  willingly  accepted  the 
kind  ofFer. 

The  arrangements  for  cooking  the 
meal,  which  had  been  broken  in  upon 
by  my  arrivai,  were  now  recommenced, 
and  proved  to  be  of  the  greatest 
interest.  As  I  hâve  already  stated, 
ail  substances  were  more  or  less  trans- 
parent in  their  nature,  and  this  fact  ac- 
counted  for  the  extrême  simplicity  of 
the  culinary  opérations.  Any  organ- 
ic,  or  inorganic,  matter  was  suitable 
for  fuel,  as  beat  was  produced  either 
by  separating  the  éléments  from  each 
other,  or  by  properly  uniting  them  in 
chemical  combinations  after  they  had 
been  disunited.  In  ail  matter  I  could 
find  but  three  primitive  éléments. 
The  withdrawal  of  any  one  from  the 
other  two  gave  warmth  ;  as  did  the 
union,  in  proper  proportions,  of  any 
two  out  of  the  three.  Heat  havingbeen 
developed,  the  food  was  soon  ready, 
and  we  sat  down  to  the  common,  but 
abundant,  fare.  Upon  applying  my- 
self  to  the  viands  before  me,  I  found 
that  they  were  as  simple  in  texture  as 
everything  else  I  had  thus  far  seen. 
But  thèse  people  needed  little  to 
supply  the  necessary  fuel  for  their 
bodies,  owing  to  the  few  native  élé- 
ments employed  in  the  construction 
of  the  varions  bone,  nerve  and  mus- 
cular  tissues.  They  obtained,  in  the 
three  combined  principles,  ail  that 
their  natures  craved.  As  for  me,  I 
found  it  difficult  to  find  proper  nour- 
ishment,  owing  to  the  complicated 
organisms  of  my  System;  neverthe- 
less,  I  managed  to  obtain  enough  to 
support  life  during  my  brief  sojourn. 

During  the  progress  of  the  meal, 
we  kept  up  the  conversation,  as  far  as 
we  were  able  to  do  so.  But  ail 
labored  under  great  difficulties  :  they 
in  trying  to  understand,  and  their  visi- 


tor  in  attempting  to  make  his  speech 
so  simple  that  it  could  be  compre- 
hended. 

When  we  had  finished,  we  stroUed 
around  the  estate  of  my  host,  and  I 
found  many  things  to  amuse  and 
instruct  me. 

In  studying  the  botany  of  this  new 
world,  I  discovered  facts  and  princi- 
ples that  I  had  never  known  before. 
In  the  place  of  the  air  which  I  had 
been  accustomed  to  breathe,  we 
walked  through  a  mild  atmosphère 
of  undulating  ether,  which  transformed 
life  from  one  grade  into  another,  by 
its  continuai  and  inconceivably  rapid 
movements.  As  soon  as  an  animal 
died,  the  original  principles  of  its  be- 
ing  were  gently  wafted  into  new  forms, 
which  sprang  up  like  magie  under  the 
life-giving  breeze.  The  ether  carried 
strength  and  vigor  up  through  the 
roots,  and  stems  and  branches  oi 
plants,  to  the  very  extremities;  or 
else,  entered  the  opening  mouths 
which  clustered  by-thousands  upon 
each  quivering  leaf.  Instead  of  blood, 
I  saw  that  the  veins  of  various  animais 
were  filled  with  this  invisible  élément, 
and  that  it  accomplished  a  purpose 
far  grander  than  anything  of  which  I 
had  previously  imagined.  In  fact,  I 
saw  that  ail  of  the  phenomena  of  life 
were  due  to  the  présence  of  this  ether, 
which  had  within  itself^  the  power  of 
developing  ail  of  the  physical  éner- 
gies with  which  I  became  conversant 
Physical  life  was  nothing  more  nor  less 
than  the  atmosphère  adapting  itself  to 
the  peculiar  demands  which  were 
made  upon  it,  and  which  seemed  to 
develop  according  to  the  inhérent 
attributes  enclosed  in,  or  conveyed 
by,  it. 

The  geology  of  this  mysterious 
world  was  no  less  wonderful  and 
strange  than  the  other  things  of  which 
I  hâve  spoken.  The  various  strata 
were  simply  layers  of  crystals,  more 
or  less  transparent,  as  one  or  another 
élément  predominated  in  their  con- 
struction. It  appeared  to  me,  from 
the  appearance  of  the  various  forma- 
tions, that  long  âges  had  passed  away 


THE  GLOBE, 


141 


since  they  had  been  so  regularly  piled, 
one  upon  the  other  ;  and  yet,  I  knew 
that  it  had  been  but  a  few  seconds  of 
common  duration  since  that  drop  of 
water  had  assumed  its  individuality, 
while  falling  from  the  watering-can  to 
the  leaf  of  a  géranium. 

But,  interesting  as  I  found  my  study 
in  the  natural  world,  I  longed  to  see 
and  understand  more  of  the  beings 
who  were  the  rulers  and  lords  of  this 
vast  domain.  I  desired  to  be  brought 
face  to  face  with  the  persons  who  had 
spent  their  lives  in  trying  to  solve 
problems  which,  to  me,  were  as  sim- 
ple as  the  alphabet.  My  curiosity  in 
this  direction  was  soon  to  be  gratified, 
but  in  a  way  that  almost  proved  dis- 
astrous  to  the  schemes  my  brain  had 
been  laboriously  evolving. 

Having  continued  our  deeply  in- 
teresting researches  for  some  time, 
until  I  had  grasped  the  plan  upon 


which  the  varions  grades  of  animate 
and  inanimate  beings  had  been  con- 
structed,  my  host  informed  me  that 
there  was  to  be  a  large  gathering  of 
his  fellows  at  some  distance  ;  and  in- 
vited  me  to  go  with  him.  Seeing 
hère  the  opportunity  of  cultivating 
my  love  for  knowledge,  I  gladly  ac- 
cepted  the  invitation.  Upon  the  road 
I  leamed  that  questions  of  the  deepest 
interest  were  to  be  discussed.  Upon 
inquiry  as  to  the  character  of  those 
questions,  I  was  informed  that  they 
related  to  the  origin,  nature  and 
destiny  of  ail  things  ;  and  the  relation 
of  that  which  was  seen,  to  powers  and 
influences  extra-mundane  in  character. 
"  Hère,"  thought  I,  "  is  the  very  bone 
of  contention  between  various  schools 
and  sects  in  my  own  world  ;"  and  I 
joumeyed  towards  the  scène  of  intel- 
lectual  and  theological  combat,withmy 
curiosity  excited  to  its  highest  pitch. 


(To  b€  contimud. ) 


EVERY-DAY  LIFE  OF  BYRON. 


XIII. 


(Jottin^M  0/  conversation  with  th*  Poet^  by  Thos.  Afedwin,  of  the  ^^th  Light  Dragoon*;  published  Jifty 

years  ago^  and  non  out  o/firintj 

ORIGIN   OF  A   DRAMA. 

Calling  on  Lord  Byron  one  morn- 
ing,  he  produced  *The  Deformed 
Transformed.'  Handing  it  to  Shelley, 
as  he  was  in  the  habit  of  doing  his 
daily  compositions,  he  said  : 

'*  Shelley,  I  hâve  been  writing  a 
Faustish  kind  of  drama  :  tell  me  what 
you  think  of  it." 

After  reading  it  attentively,  Shelley 
retumed  it. 

"  Well,"  said  Lord  Byron,  "  how  do 
you  like  it  ?"  v 

"  Least,"  replied  he,  "  of  any  thing 
I  ever  saw  of  yours.  It  is  a  bad  imi- 
tation of  *  Faust  ;  *  and  besides,  there 
are  two  entire  lines  of  Southey*s  in  it. 

Lord  Byron  changed  color  imme- 
diately,  and  asked  hastily  what  lines  ? 
Shelley  repeated, 

"  '  And  water  shall  see  thee, 
And  fear  thee,  and  flee  thee.'  " 

"They  are  in  'The  Curse  of  Ke- 
hamah.'  " 


His  Lordship,  without  making  a  sin- 
gle observation,  instantly  threw  the 
poem  into  the  fire.  He  seemed  to 
feel  no  chagrin  at  seeing  it  consume 
— at  least  his  countenance  betrayed 
none,  ami  his  conversation  became 
more  gay  and  lively  than  usual. 
Whether  it  was  hatred  of  Southey,  or 
respect  for  Shelley's  opinions,  which 
made  him  commit  an  act  that  I  con- 
sidered  a  sort  of  suicide,  was  always 
doubtful  to  me.  I  was  never  more 
surprised  than  to  see,  two  years  after- 
wards,  *  The  Deformed  Transformed' 
announced  ;  (supposing  it  to  hâve 
perished  at  Pisa  ;)  but  it  seems  that 
he  must  hâve  had  another  copy  of  the 
manuscript,  or  had  re-written  it  per- 
haps,  without  changing  a  word,  except 
omitting  the  '  Kehamah'  lines.  His 
memory  was  remarkably  retentive  of 
his  own  writings.  I  believe  he  could 
hâve  quoted  almost  every  line  he 
ever  wrote. 
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LAMPOON. 

One  day  a  correspondent  of  Lord 
Byron's  sent  him  from  Paris  the  fol- 
lowing  lines — a  sort  of  Epitaph  for 
Southey — which  he  gave  me  leave 
to  copy. 

To  Southey. 

"Beneath  thèse  poppies  buried  deep, 
The  bones  of  Bob  the  Bard  lie  hid  ; 

Pcace  to  his  mânes  !  and  may  he  sleep 
As  soundly  as  his  readers  did  ! 

Through  every  sort  of  verse  meandering, 
Bob  went  wilhout  a  hitch  or  fall, 

Through  Epie,  Sapphic,  Alexandrine, 
To  verse  that  was  no  verse  at  ail  ; 


Till  Fiction  having  done  enough, 
To  make  a  bard  at  least  absurd. 

And  give  his  readers  quantum  suffis 
He  took  to  praising  George  the  Third  : 

And  now  in  virtue  of  his  crown, 

Dooms  us,  poor  whigs,  at  once  to  slanghter  ; 
Like  Donellan  of  bad  renown, 

Poisoning  us  ail  with  laurel  water. 

And  yet  at  times  some  awkward  qualms  he 
Felt  about  leaving  honor's  track  ; 

And  though  he  has  got  a  butt  of  Malmsey, 
It  may  not  save  him  from  a  sack. 

Death,  weary  of  so  dull  a  wriler, 

Put  to  his  Works  di  finis  thus. 
O!  may  the  earth  on  him  lie  lighter 

Then  did  his  quartos  upon  us  !" 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


EMPTY  CHRISTMAS  STOCJC/NGS. 

Jiist  about  a  year  ago,  one  of  the 
sweetest  little  Christmas  stories  that 
ever  was  told,  was  told  in  a  pathetic, 
tender,  lovely  way  by  a  picture.  The 
picture,  called  "Faith — Waiting  for 
Santa  Claus,"  was  a  water  color  of 
M.  Woolf 's,  and  a,/ac  simile  appeared 
in  Harper's  Weekly  of  Dec.  26,  '74, 
and  in  that  form  thousands  of  eyes 
saw  it,  and  thousands  of  hearts  were 
touched  by  it.  It  was  a  picture  of  a 
sweet-faced,  poorly  clad  little  girl — 
the  veriest  mite  of  a  little  baby-girl — 
a  friendiess,  deserted  little  waif,  sit- 
ting,  ail  curled  up,  asleep  in  the  cor- 
ner of  the  doorway  of  a  toy  store  on 
a  cold  snowy  Christmas  Eve,  after  the 
toy  store  has  been  closed  and  locked, 
and  everybody  has  gone  home.  Her 
basket  is  on  the  doorstep  beside  her, 
and  on  the  panel  of  the  show  window, 
just  around  the  corner  of  the  doorway, 
a  little  stocking  is  pinned  up^— ail 
empty  and  swaying  in  the  wind. 
The  lights  are  out  in  the  toy  store, 
but  you  can  see  in  the  window  by 
the  glimmer  from  the  street  lamps, 
babies  in  cradles,  and  masks,  and 
wagons,  and  doUs,  and  Santa  Clauses, 


and  Christmas  trees,  and  Noah's 
Arks,  and  sail  boats,  and  dnims,  and 
numberless  other  things.  The  snow 
is  swirling  and  drifting  outside  and 
rushing  now  and  then  around  the 
doorway,  rustling  against  the  basket, 
or  resting  softly  on  the  nestling  little 
figure.  The  wind  is  singing  a  lullaby 
that  soothes  the  little  one  to  a  sleep 
full  of  dreams  made  sweet  with  the 
settled  faith  that  the  stocking  will 
be  full  when  she  wakes.  A  great, 
grinning  mask  looks  askance  and 
half-wonderingly  at  the  trusting  sleep- 
er  ;  a  cradled  baby  peeps  out  at  her 
with  a  curious  stare;  but,  with  her 
scant  shawl  gathered  close  around 
her,  she  sleeps  on  sweetiy.  Ah  !  how 
you  long  to  fiU  that  empty,  swaying 
little  sock  I  How  you  wish  that  you 
saw  right  before  you  now  the  reality  î 
How  quickly  would  you  make  the 
faith  of  this  dear  little  one,  fruition, 
by  filling  up  the  stocking  full  to  the 
brim.  Would  you,  dear  reader  ?  Then 
look  around  you.  The  sweet  little 
story  picture  has  a  moral.  Do  you 
know  of  no  empty,  swaying  litde 
stockings  that  some  poor  children 
will   be   trustingly  hanging    up,    on 
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Christmas  Eve  this  year  ? — ^stockings 
that  they  will  take  down  again  in 
the  morning  with  heavy  hearts,  and, 
with  sad,  tearful  eyes,  and  half  sup- 
pressed  sobs,  find  nothing  in  them. 
Hâve  you  in  mind  none  of  thèse? 
The  empty  Christmas  stockings  ! 
Will  there  not  be  many  of  them  this 
year  ?  And  if  you  know  of  none,  and 
hâve  never  thought  of  it,  make  this 
Christmas  of  '7  5  the  sweetest  in  your 
life,  by  searching  out  some  poor  lonely 
but  trusting  one,  who,  like  the  dear 
little  baby-girl  that  Woolf  has  drawn, 
has  hung  out  her  stocking  in  the  snow 
and  wind  of  the  Eve,  and  has  settled 
herself  peacefully  and  sweetly  to  sieep, 
in  patient  waiting  for  what  the  morrow 
shall  bhng. 

THE  BURNING  OF  THE  MOHA  WK. 

The  effective  etching  which  forms 
the  frontispiece  of  this  number,  is  the 
record  of  an  actual  event,  which  is 
thus  described  in  a  Buffalo  paper  : 

It  soon  became  apparent  that  the  Mohcnvk 
was  doomed  to  destruction,  and  as  the  best 
means  to  prevent  the  spread  of  the  fiâmes  it 
was  decided  that  she  should  be  towed  out  of 
the  slip,  and  scuttled  if  possible,  as  it  was 
not  practicable  to  scuttle  ner  where  she  was. 
Accordingly  four  powerful  tugs  wereattached, 
and  the  vessel,  blazing  from  stem  to  stem,  was 
moved  away  into  the  Erie  Basin,  and  then 
across  to  a  point  outside  the  old  breakwater. 
It  was  a  magniBcent  spectacle  as  seen  from 
the  foot  of  Erie  street.  For  a  moment  the 
dense  smoke  which  rolled  shoreward  obscured 
everything;  then  the  outline  of  the  vessel 
could  be  seen,  with  great  sheets  of  flame  roU- 
ing  up  into  the  air  ;  then  again  the  spectator 
could  distinguish  nothing  but  a  mass  of  smoke 
and  flame  moving  over  the  water  ;  another 
instant,  and  the  great  black  smoke-stack  of 
ihc  vessel  would  come  again  into  view.  It 
took  but  a  very  short  time  to  get  the  Mohawk 
to  the  place  where  she  was  finally  to  succumb 
to  the  fiery  élément  ;  but  as  she  moved  over 
the  water  for  the  last  time,  the  scène  was  one 
of  great  interest,  and  showed  her  to  be  **hor- 
ribly  in  the  toils  "  of  the  victorious  flames. 


CONFUSION  UNDER  FIRE. 

The  Count  de  Paris,  in  his  récent 
work  on  the  Rébellion,  says  :  "A 
curious  circumstance  mentioned  in 
the  officiai  accounts  of  the  battle  of 
Gettysburg,  which  was   fought   upon 


ground  comparatively  wooded,  shows 
to  what  extent,  on  both  sides,  the  ex- 
citement  of  the  conflict  caused  the 
loss  of  self-possession  among  soldiers 
who  had  been  accustomed  for  some 
time  to  handling  their  arms.  Among 
24,000  loaded  muskets  picked  up 
at  random  on  the  field  of  battle, 
one-fourth  only  were  properly  load- 
ed; 12,000  contained  each  a  double 
charge,  and  the  other  fourth  from 
three  to  ten  charges  ;  in  some  there 
were  six  balls  to  a  single  charge  of 
powder;  others  contained  six  car- 
tridges,  one  on  the  top  of  the  other, 
without  having  been  opened;  a  few 
more,  twenty-three  complète  charges 
regularly  inserted  ;  and  finally,  in  the 
barrel  of  a  single  musket  there  were 
found,  confusedly  jumbled  together, 
twenty-two  balls,  sixty-two  buck-shot, 
with  a  proportionate  quantity  of  pow- 
der. Thèse  souvenirs  of  the  battle 
admirably  depict  the  confusion  ;  we 
can  easily  imagine  the  soldier  stop- 
ping  to  load  his  gun  while  his  com- 
panions  are  advancing,  and  instead  of 
stepping  to  the  front  and  firing  off  his 
pièce,  renewing  the  opération  of  load- 
ing  until  the  weapon  becomes  a  use- 
less  instrument  in  his  hands  ;  but  we 
should  not  severely  criticise  the 
American  soldier  on  this  accouni,  for 
it  appears  that  an  examination  of  the 
battlefields  of  the  Crimea  gave  simi- 
lar  results." 

The  Oldest  Bible  Manuscripis. 
— The  two  most  ancient  manuscripts 
of  the  Bible  known  are  the  Codex 
Sinaiticus  of  the  Impérial  Library  at 
St.  Petersburg,  and  the  Codex  Vati- 
canus  of  the  Vatican  Library  at  Rome, 
both  of  which  are  believed  to  hâve 
been  written  about  the  middle  of  the 
fourth  century  A.  D.  The  Sinaiticus 
consists  of  345  >^  leaves  of  very  fine 
vellum,  made  either  from  the  skins  of 
antelopes  or  of  asses,  each  leaf  being 
14^  inches  high  by  13^^  inches  wide. 
Both  manuscripts  are  written  in  Greek 
capital  letters,  are  without  spaces  be- 
tween  the  words,  and  hâve  no  marks 
of  punctuation. 
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CHESS. 


PROBLEM. 
No.  12.    By  Gko.  E.  Carpentbr. 

BLACK. 


WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  5  moves. 


TOURNEY  PROBLEM. 
No.  3.    By  X.  Hawkins. 

BLACK. 


ë    11:       ^ 


à 


WHITE, 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  a  moves. 


ALBERONI-ENSOR  MATCH. 

Great  interest  has  been  felt  among  ihe 
chess  fraternity  of  our  city  concerning  ihe 
match  just  completed  between  Mr.  E.  Albe- 
roni,  of  New  York,  and  Mr.  Ensor,  of  ihis 
place.  The  games  were  played  at  ihe  rooms 
of  the  Buffalo  Chess  Club,  and  the  match 
was  completed  on  Saturday,  the  loth  inst. 
The  contest  was  for  the  sum  of  $200,  the 
winner  of  the  first  seven  games  to  hâve  the 
stakes.  The  match  was  decided  in  Mr. 
Aiberoni's  favor,  with  a  score  of  seven 
games  to  Mr.  Ensor's  five.  This  is  certainly 
not  a  bad  score  for  Mr.  Ensor,  considermg 
the  fine  réputation  Mr.  Alberoni  has  as  a 
player.  VVe  understand,  however,  that  Mr. 
Ensor  intends  to  give  Mr.  Alberoni  another 
trial,  and  a  second  match  for  the  large  stakes 
of  ^00  is  now  being  arranged,  with  every 
prospect  of  a  speedy  issue.  Mr.  Alberoni  by 
his  courteous  manners  has  won  many  friends 
during  his  stay  among  us,  and  we  hope  he  may 
often  incline  to  be  a  fréquent  visitor  to  our  city. 
We  give  below  the  first  game  of  the  match. 


First 

G  A. ME. 

CENTRE  COUNTER  GAMBIT. 

(Mr.  Alberoni.) 

(Mr.  Ensor.) 

White. 

Black, 

î. 

.PtoK4 

i..PtoQ4 

2. 

.PtakesP 

2..Q  takes  P 

^' 

.Q  KttoB3 

3..QtoQR4 

4- 

.Ptog4 

4..PtoK3 

S. 

.  K  Kt  to  B  3 

5..PtogB3rfl; 

6. 

•  BtoQa 

6..KttoKB3 

7- 

.Casilcs 

7..PtoKR3r^y 

8. 

.  Kt  to  K  5 

8..QKtto  Q2 

9- 

.PtoKB4rf; 

9..PtoQ  B4 

10. 

.PtakesP 

XO..B  take.s  P  ch 

II. 

.  K  to  R  sq 

xL.BtoQs 

I2..KttO   B^((f) 

i3..Kt  to  Kt  s 
i4..PtoQ  R4 
i5..PtoQ  Kt3 
16..  Kt  takes  Kt 
17. .B  to  R  3 
18.. B  takes  B 
i9..Pto  B  5 
20..B  to  K  4 
21   -Q  to  B  3 
22 . .  P  to  B  3 
23.  Q  R  to  K  sq 
24-   Kt  to  R  5 
25.  P  takes  K  P 
26..QtoKt  3 
27..Pto  Kt4 
28.  Q  to  K  3 
29-.Q  to  B4 
30..Q  to  B  3 
31. .Ql     - 


x2..qtoQ  B  4 
13..K  to  B  9qfeJ 
14.. Kt  toQ  4 
i5..Kt  toB6 
16.. B  takes  Kt 
17.. B  10  Kt  5 
x8.  Q  takes  B 
xç.-Kt  to  B  3 
20..K  to  K  a 
21.. R  toi 
22..Q  to  I 


'  Ktsq 


23..PtoQ  Kt4 
24..B  to  Q  a 
25..PtakesKP 
26..  K  R  10  Kt  sq 


36.. Q  to  Bâ 
37..RtoB5^^) 
38 . .  K  takes  R 
39 . .  R  to  Q  B  4  (h) 
40.. B  takes  B  fif 
4J. .  K  to  Kt  4 
42>.Q  10  B  5 
43.. R  takes  B  P 
Resign.s. 


to  Kî 
B  to  B3 
Kt  to  Kt  7 
Kt  to  B  5 
B  to  Kt  4 
Kt  takes  R  P 
P  to  Kt  5  f/j 
38..R  takes  Kt 
39-  -Kt  to  Kt  2 
40  .B  takes  P 
41 -.Q  takes  B  ch 
42.. Q  takes  R 
43..Q  toK8 
44 . .  R  to  K  5  ch 

a.)    A  wcak  move,  hindering  the  gênerai  develop- 
ment  of  the  pièces. 
(J*).     Losing  lime. 

(c).     White  is  rapidly  developing  his  pièces. 
{(fi).    This  move  initiâtes  a  very  fine  manoeuvre. 
ie).     Probably  the  only  move. 
(/).     Mr.  Alberoni  continues  to  conduct  the  attack 
in  a  fine  and  cnergetic  style. 

(g).  Apparently  good,  but  in  reality  agreeing  with 
the  views  of  the  antagonist. 

(h).  It  would  probably  hâve  been  better  to  take  the 
Bishop  :  but,  in  such  a  case,  Mr.  Ensor*s  King  would 
hâve  remained  in  a  precarious  and  open  position. 

(0.  Another  mistake  ;  but  the  game  would  bave 
been  hopeless  anyhow. 


HERE  WE  ARE  AGAIN  ! 


A  Merry  Christmas  to  AU  ! 


Adam,  Meldrum  &  Anderson, 

American  Block,  396,  398,  400,  402  Main  Street, 

Announce  the  Opening  of  their 

HOLIDAY  GOODS! 

And  respectfuUy  invite  the  inspection  of  intending  purchasers.    In  addition  to  their  usual  com- 
plète assortments  of  Staple  and  Fancy  Dry  Goods,  several  new  and  spécial  departments 
hâve  been  ojpened  for  the  holidav  tirade,  where  will  be  found  A  VAST  VARIETY  of  ^ 
articles,  usenil  and  ornamental,  humorous  and  grotesque,  suitable  for  Christmas  présents. 

Open   EVERY  EVENING  till   Christmas! 
FANCY  ^GOODS  AND  TOYS. 

Alphabet  Blocks,  Savings  Banks,  Noah's  Arks,  Furniture  Sets,  Ninepins,  Acrobats, 
Ménageries,  Hippodromes,  Tool  Chests,  Harmonicons,  Castanets,  Dolls,  Soldiers,  Swiss 
Cottages,  Wash  Sets,  Picture  Frames,  Rustic  Brackets,  Cigar  Stands,  Albums,  Match  Safes, 
Shell  Boxes  for  Gloves,  Handkerchiefs  and  Money  ;  Work  Boxes,  Scotch  Wood  Work, 
Ladies'  Work  Baskets,  Picture  Puzzles,  Mother  Goose  Picture  Books,  Fairy  Taies,  Rubber 
Play  Balls,  Dissected  Maps,  Napkin  Rings,  Hair  and  Cloth  Brushes,  Porte-monnaies,  Fancv 
Boxes  for  Candy,  Spool  Boxes,  Needle  Cases,  and  many  others,  "too  numerous  to  mention.  * 

JEWELRY,   SILKS  AND   DRESS  GOODS,  SHAWLS, 

HANDKERCHIEFS,    LACES   AND   RIBBONS, 

KNIT  WOOL  GOODS,  GLOVES,  HOUSE- 

KEEPING  GOODS,  and 

CHOICE   AND   USEFUL 

CHRISTMAS  PRESENTS! 

Every  department  in  our  establishment  has  been  specially  provided  for  the  holiday  season. 


OPEN   EVERY   EYENING. 


Adam,  Meldrum  &  Anderson, 

▲MBRIOAN  BZ.002, 

396,   398,   400   &.  402   Main   Street. 


THE  PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT, 

THE  GLOBE— Subscription  Priée  $1,00  a  year;  Single  Copies  lOets, 


QUERY  ? 

**What  shall  I  give  my  husband  for 
Christmas  ?  " 

This  is  a  very  common  conundrum  at 
this  season.  Ladies  find  it  extremely  diffi- 
cult  to  sélect  appropriate  gifts  for  their  hus- 
bands.  There  can  be  nothing  more  accept- 
able to  a  business  man  than  one  of  the  élé- 
gant Fairbanks  Postal  Scales.  Its  bright, 
symmetrical  form  before  him  ail  the  time, 
and  in  use  many  times  during  the  day,  it 
accomplishes  the  gi-eat  object  of  a  gift, 
namely,  that  of  constantly  bringing  to  mind 
the  giver. 

The  following  in  référence  to  them  is 
clipped  from  an  exchange  : 

People  who  seek  for  utility  as  well  as  beauty  in 
buying  holiday  présents  may  find  the  two  pcrfectly 
'  conjoined  in  Fairbanks  Postal  Scales.  Thèse  are  the 
famous  balances  ordered  for  use  in  ail  the  postoffices, 
decorated  and  highly  finished  into  positive  omaments 
for  any  parlor.  They  are  very  symmetrically  shaped 
and  délicate  in  their  opération,  though  constnicted 
for  no  end  of  wcar  and  tear.  This  convenient  appara- 
tus  is  almost  as  necessary  in  the  house  as  in  the 
counting  room.  The  letter  balance  wcighs  from  one- 
half  ounce  to  eight  ounces,  and  the  postal  package 
scale  from  one-half  ounce  to  four  pounds.  It  was  a 
happy  thought  of  the  manufacturers  to  bring  out 
thèse  very  useful  and  handsome  articles  as  appropri- 
ate gifts  for  the  holiday  season . 

PAPERS  AND    MAGAZINES   AT    LOWEST 
Club  Rates.  O.  P.  CURTIS, 

North  Parma,  Monroe  Co.,  N.  Y. 
iV Agents  Wanted. 


The  subscriber  would  call  attention  to 
the  fact  that  he  is  carrying  one  of  the  largest, 
if  not  /A^  largest,  retail  stock  of  Boots  and 
Shoes  in  this  country.     Having  bis  goods 
manufactured  in  large  quantities,  for  cash, 
is  enabled  to  furnish  a  better  article  for  the 
price  than  dealers  who  buy  ready-inade  goods 
in  small  lots.     Notice  particuîarly  Ladies' 
Kid  and   Goat,   and  Gênllemen's  Custom- 
made   Goods   of  superior   quality,  at  low 
priées.     Goods  shown  with  pleasure  to  ail, 
whether  they  désire  to  purchase  or  not 
James  H.  Jewett, 
406  Main  St.,  American  Block, 
274  Main  St.,  Corner  Swan, 
190  Seneca  St.,  near  Michigan. 

FOJi  XS76.—POST-PAID, 

THE  NURSERY, 

AN  ILLUSTRATED  MONTHLY  MAGAZINE 
FOR  YOUNGEST  READERS. 


Subscription  Priée,  $1.60.    Payable  in  adoanet. 
sample  number  wiU  be  sent  for  20  cents. 


JOHN  L  SHOREYi  Pubiithw, 

36  Bromfield  Street,  Boston,  Mou. 


WARREN  GRANGER, 
Lagd  Office,  Keal  Estate  and  losomce  Agacj, 

No.  308  MAIN  STREET. 
BUFFALO,    N.    Y. 


PROPRIETORS    OF    BUFFALO    CITY    FLOUR     MILLS.      MANUFACTURERS    OF 


HIGHEST    GRADE   NEW    PROCESS   FLOUR. 


Scnd  PosUl  Card  for  a  barre!  of  World 's  Best. 


707  CHiCAQO  8T.»    BUFFALO 


LONDON,   PARIS,  AND   VIENNA 


UNITE    IN    PRONOUNCING    THIS 


The    Best    Oil    in    the    World. 

Ask  for  Pease's  Premium  Oil,  and  bc  sure  you  get  it  and  no  other. 

F.  S.  PHASE,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 


FURS  !     FURS!!     FURS  !  !  ! 

BUY  YOUR  LADIES' 

FuRS  AND  Fur  Trimmings 

AT   THE   MANUFACTORY, 
17  and  19  East  Swan  Street,  Corner  Washington  Street, 

CODN^STOOIC'S- 

H.    &    CT.    O.    0'BI?;IJLIT, 

290   Main   St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y., 


DEALERS  IN 


IMPORTED    MILLINERY. 


Spécial  Attention  giuen  to  Fine  Custom  Work. 


PUBLISHEKS  DEPARTMENT. 


IMPORTANT  NOTICE. 

Thb  Barstow  Wroucht  Iron  Furnacs  is  com- 
mended  to  the  public  as  a  sanitary  heatine  apparatus 
that  will  always  furhish  a  pure  and  healthful  heat, 
whoUy  free  front  noxious  gases  or  dust.  The  qualUy 
of  the  heat  from  it  is  fuUy  equal  in  every  respNCCt  to 
that  obtatned  from  steam  or  hot  water  radiation. 
The  radiator  is  constructed  whoUy  of  wrought^  iron. 
and  is  as  perfectly  made  as  a  steam  boiler,  with  ail 
the  joints  firmly  secured  by  rivets  inserted  and 
headed  while  red  hot,  which  contract  in  cooling,  thus 
drawing  the  iron  firmly  together  and  forming  a  per- 
manent and  absolutely  gas  tight  joint.  The  fire  pot 
is  independent  of  the  radiator,  and  lined  with  heayy 
fire  brick,  with  an  air  space  between  it  and  the  radia- 
tor, thus  avoidin^  the  possibility  of  any  overheated 
or  red-hot  radiating  surface.  This  is  a  very  impor- 
tant point,  for  the  heated  air  is  as  often  vitiated  by 
coming  in  contact  with  overheated  surfaces  as  by  the 
leakage  of  deleterious  ^asfes.  Instead  of  carrying 
the  products  of  combustion  directly  from  the  fire  pot 
through  complicated  flues  to  the  smoke  pipe,  and  de- 
pending  upon  upper  radiators  to  do  the  work,^t  is 
taken  down  on  eitner  side  of  the  fire  chamber  through 
large  perpendicular  flues  to  the  extrême  base,  and  re- 
tumed  inside  of  the  radiator  to  the  smoke  pipe  by  a 
large  flue  at  the  rear.  The  surface  below  the  fire  pot 
(which  is  generally  useless)  is  thus  made  as  valuable 
radiating  surface  as  that  above  it,  thereby  greatly 
încreasing  the  power  of  the  furnace  and  at  the  same 
time  economizing  the  consumption  of  fuel 

By  having  the  retum  draft  flue  inside  the  radiator, 
a  feature  peculiar  to  the  Barstow  furnace,  we  econo- 
mize  a  large  quanlity  of  heat,  which  is  lost  entirely 
in  other  fumaces,  because  of  direct  radiation  into  the 
room  where  the  heater  stands.  This  flue  also  being 
always  hot,  insures  a  good  draft  through  the  furnace. 
The  Barstow  wrought  iron  furnace  was  awarded  a 
silver  medal  at  the  Rhode  Island  State  Pair,  1873  ; 
also,  at  the  Massachusetts  Mechanics  Association 
Pair.  Boston,  Mass.,  1874,  and  at  the  combined  New 
England  Society  and  New  Hampshire  State  Pairs, 
held  at  Manchester,  N.  H.,  Sept.  7,  8  and  9,  1875. 

POR  SALE  ONLV  BY 

L.   SCHWARTZ  &  CO., 

363  MAIN  STREET. 


A  SILVER  MEDAL 

Has  been  awarded    the  Ransom   Range  I 


over  ail  competing  Ranges  at  the  Western 
New  York  Fair.  It  has  points  of  excellence 
found  in  no  other  Range  ;  one  of  which  is  a 
current  of  super-heated  air  through  the  cen- 
ter  of  the  large  oven  beneath  the  slide,  ena- 
bling  you  to  bake  without  the  fréquent 
changes  from  slide  to  bottom  of  oven  re- 
quired  in  ordinary  stoves  and  ranges.  We 
keep  the  beautiful  and  unsurpassed  Radiant 
Home  Base  Heater  and  the  well-known 
American  Ba.se  Burner,  which  we  sell  at 
a  large  réduction  from  the  list  price.  Thèse 
consume  the  gas  and  do  noi  throw  it  out  to 
choke  your  lungs  as  is  done  by  other  stoves. 
Lamps  !  Lamps  !  !  Lamps  !  !  !  Family 
Safety  Oïl,  IVkoiesale  and  RetaiL  The 
finest  assortment  of  Lamp  Fixtures,  Chan- 
deliers, etc.,  in  Buffalo.  The  improved 
German  Student  Lamp.  Great  bargains 
in  Silver  Plated  Ware  also,  at  Perrine 
&  Strawn's,  jjj  Main  Street. 


SUCCBSSOR  TO  THB 

PENRHYN  SLATE  COMPANY, 

DEALER  IN 

Harbleized  Slâte  Iantels, 

GRATZIB,  OOAL  VASES, 

Oual  and  Square  Fire  Screens, 

SLATE  HEARTHS, 

MARBLE,  SLATE,  MOSAIC  and  ENCAUSTIC 
FLOOR  TILE, 

Table,  Stand,  Bureau  and  Chess  Tops, 
304  MjA.IN  STREET, 

JOHN  D.  SMITH  &  CO. 

No.  216  MAIN  STRBZIT, 

PLUMBERS, 

Gas  AND  Steam  Fitters, 

GAS  CHANDELIERS  A  SPECIALTY. 

Manufacturers  of 

Steam  and  Hot  Water  Heating  Ap- 
paratus. 

SMOKE 

A.  B.  YOUNG'S 
100. 

Havana  Segars 

211  main  STREET. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


PARLOR  FURNITURE 

Wc  invite  the  attention  of  purchasers  of 

PARLOR   FURNITURE,    PARLOR  AND  LIBRARY 

SUITES,  EASY  CHAIRS,  ROCKERS,  MARBLE 

AND    WOOD    TOP    CENTRE    TABLES, 

FLOWER  STANDS,  ETC., 

to  the  great  inducements  we  hâve  to  oflfer,  as 

WHOLESALE    MANUFACTURERS. 

RETAILERS'    PROFITS    SAVED    BY 
BUYING  OF    FIRST  HANDS. 

OUR  PATENT  ADJUSTABLE  BACK 

PIANO  &  PARLOR  ORGAN  CHAIRS 

are  jdving  great  satisfaction.    We  aiso  make  a 

SEWING    MACHINE     CHAIR 

with  same  improvement. 

ALBERT  BEST  &  CO., 

Manufactory  and  Warerooms, 

39  &  41  Perry  St.,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,  BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonàble  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


yv.  J.  PALMER, 

FLORIST 

Bouquetg  and  BaskeU  of  Choiee  Flowers 
Prepared  at  Short  Notice. 

362  Main  St., BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

FLOWER8  FOR  FUNERAL8  A  8PE0IALTY, 


GBRBNHOUSESt— Fourteenth  St.,  between 
Pcoasylvania  and  Noith.  3  minutes  walk  froni 
Niafani  Sirecc  Can.  » 


Blank  Books 

AND 

PRINTING 

A  BPBOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOD  &  CO. 

No.  209  MAIN   STREET, 
BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 


The  Pearl  Furnace. 

At  last  we  hâve  met  with  a  perfect 

SELF-FEED  AND  SURFACE  BURNER  FURNACE, 

Free  front  Leakage  of  Gas,  and  warranted  to  be  the  AfOST 

ECONOMICAL  IN  FUEL,     We  aiso  hâve 

the  latest  styles  of 

wrought  iron  furnaces. 

INSPECTION   WILL  SATISFY  PURCHASERS  AT  ONCE. 
We  offer  our  celebrated 

RICHMOND  PÂLÂGE  AliD  PORTABLE  FURNACES, 

Which  are  so  well  known  in  this  market,  at  reduced  priées. 

Mantles  and  Grates  of  the  latest  designs  always  on  hand. 

FOR    SALE    ONLY    BY 

363    Main    Street,     BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 

We  hâve  just  received  an  entire  new  Parlor  Stove,  THZI  GOOD  RBOORD,  oom- 
prising  ail  improvements,  with  additional  ones  over  ail  stoves  in  market.  AIso,  the  NSW 
SUPIIRIOR.     We  invite  ail  to  examine  same. 

Free  Art  Gallery! 


HOLIDAY  AND  WEDDING 

PRESENTS 

AT 

M1TTTBE   &   HOBBICE'S, 

331  MAIN  STREET,       -        BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 
ENGRAYINGS.  CHROMOS,  MIRRORS,  FRAMES,  BRACKETS.  ETC.,  AT  LOWEST  PRICES. 


Tbotight'»  Arniîeï 

ilujttcred  froro  *  miliiofl  Peu* 

Âmé  éyins  are  ejDtalaie4  ta  Hook^^^ 
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GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Square,  Bnffalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Bets,  Zoe  Pitohers, 

Oake  Baikett,  Oaiton,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pooket  Outlery. 

GENTS'    AND     LADIES'     DRESSING     CASES, 
SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Rogers  Bros.  A  i  PlaUd  Forks  and  Spoons. 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED  BEST  PLATE. 


REAL  ESTA  TE  AND  INSURANCE, 

LYON  &  CO.,  Bankers, 
346  Main  St.,  cor.  Niagara,  Buffaio,  N.  Y. 


W.  WOLTGE, 

GRAPHIC 


HEATING  STOVE. 


Nichel-Plated   Foot-Rail,    Patent    Spring 
Nichel'Plated  Door  Catchea,  Patent 
Bach  Check  Draft,  and 
Double  Fluet 

Makes  thU  &tove  the  best  ;  combining  every  knova 
improvement  to  this  day.  It  is  a  beaudful  store  in 
appearance,  castings  as  smooth  as  glass,  and  any  one 
wi&hing  to  see  a  good  heating  stove  work  to  perfec- 
tion is  invited  to  look  at  iu 

W.  WOLTGE, 

jfç  Main  Sireet. 

&OODN£fSFROMHEADQnARmS. 

To  tke  Kind Public: 

Give  us  a  call,  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wringers,  Refrigerators,  Filters,  etc.,  and  we  will 
both  be  satisfied. 

REID  &  McCONVEY. 
117  and  119  Main,  mnd  1,  3  tmd  %  Quay  Sis, 
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PALLAS  ON   HELICON. 

From  aiding  Perseus  in  the  war, 

Through  dangers  braved  and  triumphs  won, 
Pallas,  with  grandeur  greater  far 

Than  mortal  pomp  hath  ever  known — 
Her  spear-point  gleaming  like  a  star — 

Came  to  the  mount  of  Helicon. 

With  glory  meet,  and  armed  complète, 
What  went  she  up  the  mount  to  see? 

Not  Phœbus  yoke  his  chargers  fleet, 
And  rising,  gild  the  laughing  sea, — 

But  smiling  sweet  she  came  to  greet 
The  daughters  of  Mnemosyne. 

The  sacred  sister  deities 

Who  thrill  and  fire  each  minstrePs  breast, 
And  yield  their  own  sublimest  prize 

Confîrmed  by  Time's  suprême  attest  ! 
To  thèse  the  goddess  of  the  wise 

With  greeting  came,  a  worthy  guest. 

Past  Oread  haunts,  where  forms  of  grâce 

Gleam  fairy-like,  and  disappear; 
Past  groves,  where  lovers  of  the  chase 

Might  well  employ  the  hunting-spear — 
Up  to  the  Muses'  dwelling-place 

Came  she  whom  Athens  held  so  dear. 
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Among  their  bowers  a  wondrous  rill 
Gave  forth  low-lisping  mélodies  ; 

When  first  with  eager,  restless  will 
Winged  Pegasus  explored  the  skies, 

Descending  on  the  sacred  hill, 
Beneath  his  lioofs  thèse  waters  rise. 

Beside  the  spring  Athené  stood, 
And  brighter  hues  her  glories  take, 

While  ail  the  queenly  sisterhood 
Before  her  due  obeisance  niake  ; 

A  welcome  then,  in  révèrent  mood, 
The  Muse  of  stars,  Urania,  spake. 

Not  lacking  cheer,  nor  mutely  cold, 
Remained  the  bright,  illustrions  throng, 

But  radiant   with  Apollo's  gold, 

High  honors  to  their  guest  prolong, 

And  ail  for  her,  with  power  untold, 

Revealed  the  matcliless  charms  of  song. 

To  render  vain  earth's  sweetest  strain, 
Thalia's  voice  might  well  aspire, 

That  fuU  accordance  could  maintain 
With  proud  Euterpe's  notes  of  fire, 

And  lofty  Clio's  calm  refrain, 

And  hers  who  swayed  the  tragic  lyre. 

Then  one,  the  chiefest,  most  divine, 
Thrilled  on  her  harp  of  epic  tone, 

And  sang,  till  o'er  the  sun's  décline, 
Hesper,  the  failhful  herald,  shone. — 

Thus  Pallas  met  the  tuneful  nine 
Upon  the  mount  of  Helicon. 

O,  sacred  ones,  there  tarry  ye  ! 

Nor  may  the  storm-clouds  o'er  ye  roll; 
But  throned  forever  may  ye  be 

On  that  suprême,  idéal  goal, — 
There  hold  the  unswerving  fealty 

And  love  of  every  poet-soul  î 

Arthur  W.  Austin. 
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SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER. 


THE    CRYSTAL    CITY. 


After  a  long  and  most  delightful 
walk  dirough  the  dense  forest,  we  came 
to  évidences  of  a  higher  civilization  ; 
and,  I  may  also  say,  of  intellectuality. 
Fields  had  been  cultivated,  trees  felled 
and  piled  up  along  the  roadside,  in 
various  symmetrical  and  ornate  de- 
vices.  Hère  and  there  were  ho  uses 
of  an  advanced  style  of  architecture. 
AU  giving  évidence  of  the  thrift  of 
the  inhabitants.  Occasionally  I  saw 
buildings  constructed  for  the  purpose 
of  utilizing  the  ether,  and  making  it 
subservient  to  the  will  and  purpose  of 
mind  ;  and,  although  extremely  simple 
in  character,  yet  the  various  devices 
evinced  an  advanced  state  of  improve- 
ment,  for  such  limited  abilities  in  the 
inventors  and  users.  In  due  time  we 
approached  a  city  which  shone  with 
such  dazzling  splendor,  in  the  light  of 
the  overhanging  heavens,  that  it  was 
impossible  for  me  to  look  upon  the 


scène,  until  continued  effort  and  great 
caution  had  rendered  me  capable  of 
beholding  such  transcendant  beauty. 
The  city  needed  no  walls  to  protect 
her  from  her  enemies,  for  her  natural 
position  was  almost  impregnable. 
From  the  centre  of  a  vast  tree-cover- 
ed  plain,  a  single  giant  hill  arose  to  a 
towering  height  ;  upon  whose  summit 
clustered  thousands  of  public  and 
private  buildings.  Thèse  édifices  were 
wonderful  in  contour,  and  exhibited 
a  style  of  architecture  altogether  dif- 
férent from  anything  I  had  ever  seen. 
Each  fabric  was  constructed  in  ter- 
races  ;  and  ofttimes  one  hall  or  tem- 
ple would  be  piled  upon  another, 
until  the  entire  structure  had  the  ap- 
pearance  of  an  enlarged  Cheops.  1 
had  often  dreamed  of  cities  con- 
structed by  the  will  or  word,  like  an 
Aladdin's  palace  ;  but  hère  were  won- 
ders  of  art  which  far  out-rivaled  my 
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most  imaginative  dreams.  As  the 
city  broke  upon  us  like  a  lake  of  ice, 
tossed  skyward  by  an  unseen  force,  I 
saw  that  there  was  great  excitement 
among  the  inhabitants.  A  thousand 
crystal  bells  were  tinkling  and  ringing 
in  most  perfect  harmony;  and  yet,  in 
such  a  nervous  manner,  that  it  seemed 
as  if  a  thousand  deranged  spirits 
pulled  the  ropes.  I  readily  surmised 
that  the  cause  of  the  excitement  was 
my  approach.  Nor  was  I  wrong. 
As  the  minor  outlines  became  more 
distinct,  I  could  see  tens  of  thousands 
of  beings  clustering  on  wall,  and  em- 
brasure and  tower  ;  and  when  I  could 
distinguish  the  faces,  I  saw  that  they 
were  changed  by  terror. 

As  my  feet  touched  the  pavement, 
under  the  arched  gate-way,  the  multi- 
tudes prostrated  themselves  before 
me,  and  I  was  compelled  to  stop  for 
fear  of  trampling  upon  them.  As  I 
tried  to  calm  their  fears  by  words  and 
signs,  I  saw  that  I  only  added  fuel  to 
the  excitement;  so  I  desisted  and 
permitted  my  host  to  expiai n  the 
nature  of  the  visitor,  and  the  object 
of  his  visit.  After  a  protracted  ex- 
planation  upon  his  part,the  multitudes 
arose  and  hastened  to  the  heart  of 
the  city,  in  which  was  located  an 
amphithéâtre  much  larger  in  dimen- 
sions than  the  famous  Coliseum  at 
Rome.  It  was  open  overhead,  while 
the  seats  were  arranged  ail  around, 
tier  upon  tier.  In  the  centre  was  a 
large  platform  which  was  for  the  lead- 
ing  disputants  and  their  assistants. 
The  trembling  officers  prepared  an 
elevated  seat,  which  I  was  invited  to 
occupy.  After  the  necessary  prépara- 
tions had  been  macle,  and  the  great 
pit  crowded  almost  to  suffocation,  I 
was  invited  to  address  the  throng. 
Never  had  I  labored  under  such  great 
embarrassment  in  trying  to  express 
my  thoughts  in  public,  as  upon  this 
occasion.  My  words  were  ail  mono- 
syllabic  in  character,  while  the  ideas 
were  the  most  simple  that  my  intellect 
could  frame  ;  and  yet,  they  seemed  to 
be  perfectly  unintelligible  to  the 
frightened  throng.     As  I  spoke  of  the 


world  in  which  I  had  lived,  and  at- 
tempted  to  condense  my  thoughts  into 
their  own  tongue,  they  looked  from 
one  to  another  in  fear  and  astonish- 
ment.  My  voice  sounded  strangely 
to  myself,  because  of  the  peculiar 
atmosphère  by  which  I  was  surround- 
ed.  This  might  hâve  partially  ac- 
counted  for  the  effect  of  my  words 
upon  the  people.  And  yet,  the  main 
reason  why  I  was  not  comprehended, 
lay  in  the  fact  that  my  speech  was 
almost  infinitely  superior  to  theirs, 
in  its  complexity  of  parts,  and  in  the 
various  thought  combinations  of  which 
it  was  capable. 

Finding  that  what  I  was  saying  did 
no  good,  but  rather  that  it  was  awak- 
ing  a  commotion  among  my  auditors, 
I  desisted  and  sat  down.  After  the 
excitement  had  somewhat  subsided,  a 
debate  arose  among  certain  perdons, 
whom  I  concluded  were  leaders  in 
thought.  In  this  conclusion  I  was 
right.  Thèse  men  were  masters 
among  their  followers,  and  moulded 
the  opinions  of  the  people.  After 
watching  the  drift  of  the  argument 
for  some  time,  I  saw  that  the  scholars 
naturally  divided  themselves  into  two 
classes,  and  that  each  class  had  a 
party,  who  adopted  the  views  of  their 
leaders.  Thèse  classes  were  quite 
distinct  from  each  other,  and,  in  roany 
respects,  corresponded  to  the  Scien- 
tists  and  Theologians  of  my  own 
world.  After  a  few  rambling  thoughts, 
a  warm  debate  spring  up  with  regard 
to  the  strange  visitor.  The  scientific 
students  were  almost  the  only  ones 
engaged  in  the  dispute,  although  now 
and  then  one  of  the  religions  teachers 
would  add  a  word.  The  question 
under  debate  was  as  follows  :  "  Is 
our  visitor  something  or  nothing?" 
The  ones  who  took  the  négative  side, 
admitted  that  they  had  seen  and  heard 
me;  but  based  my  non-entity  upon 
the  fact  that  they  had  never  heard  or 
read  of  any  such  personage  before  in 
the  history  of  their  race.  To  admit 
the  existence  of  the  visitor  would 
establish  a  new  and  dangerous  précè- 
dent for  future  générations  to  foUow. 
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"Then  again,"  they  argued,  "we 
cannot  understand  what  this  person 
says,  even  if  he  be  a  person.  He 
seems  to  hâve  lips  which  send  forth 
Sound,  and  muscles  which  dénote  and 
produce  power  ;  but  everything  is  an 
enigma,  and  because  we  do  not  un- 
derstand, we  will  not  believe/*  The 
opposite  party  argued  from  the  witness 
of  their  sensés.  "  We  see,  and  hear 
and  feel.  Now  could  it  be  possible 
that  thèse  three  avenues  to  the  soûl 
would  convey  false  messages  ?"  The 
theologians  came  to  the  help  of  the 
latter  class,  and  I  saw  that  they  were 
better  posted  in  history  and  logic  than 
any  or  ail  of  the  others.  They  cited 
évidence  from  both  history  and  tradi- 
tion, to  show  that  âges  before,  a  mon- 
ster  had  arisen  from  the  centre  of  the 
globe,  whose  feet  were  larger  than  the 
highest  mountain;  and  whose  legs 
and  body  were  lost  in  the  sky.  They 
also  produced  évidence  to  prove  that 
at  one  time  their  sphère  had  been 
in  a  différent  condition,  and  that  there 
was  a  period  when  the  présent  state 
of  things  did  not  exist.  They  also 
exhibited  maps  of  the  différent  strata 
of  their  sphère,  to  show  that  fearful 
convulsion  had  upheaved  and  rent  the 
bail  to  its  very  centre.  "  Then,"  they 
reasoned,  "  if  thèse  things  did  actuaj- 
ly  occur,  and  we  cannot  deny,  from 
what  source  came  the  power  which 
brought  order  out  of  chaos  ?  Was  it 
inhérent  in  matter,  or  was  it  superior 
ta  matter  in  every  respect?"  They 
willingly  admitted  that  no  marvelous 
change  in  the  course  of  natural  events 
had  taken  place  within  the  memory 
of  the  existing  race  ;  **  but  this,".they 
said,  "did  not  prove  the  non-existence 
of  superior,  and  it  might  be,  of  infinité 
intelligences."  From  the  records  of 
past  générations  they  adduced  testi- 
mony  that  showed  that  very  many  of 
the  luminous  bodies  overhead  had 
changed  their  places,  and  even  disap- 
peared  from  existence.  **  Could  this," 
they  said,  "  be  accounted  for  upon 
the  existing  manifestations  of  power 
in  and  on  our  own  globe  ?  Because 
they  had  never  seen  thèse  phenomena. 


was  that  a  proof  that  tradition,  history 
and  nature  were  false  witnesses?" 
Having  conducted  the  argument  thus 
far  with  most  consummate  skill,  they 
then  appealed  to  the  reason  of  their 
hearers,  as  to  whether  there  was  not 
strong  presumptive  proof  of  a  superior 
Being,  and  of  the  interest  which  that 
Being  must  exhibit  in  the  welfare  of 
ail  created  life. 

How  I  longed  to  explain  to  them 
the  great  secret  of  the  outside  world  ; 
to  tell  them  that  their  globe  was 
simply  a  drop  of  water;  and  the 
worlds  overhead,  kindred  drops,  ail 
hanging  pendant  from  the  leaves  of  a 
few  plants  ;  and  further,  that  the  fall- 
ing  stars  were  those  drops  of  water 
becoming  detached  from  ihe  leaves  ; 
that  the  chaotic  state,  of  which  they 
spoké,  was  simply  the  particle  of  water, 
on  which  they  stood,  falling,  with 
thousands  of  kindred  particles,  upon 
my  flowers  ;  and  that  the  great  mon- 
ster,  of  which  tradition  had  handed 
down  such  fearful  taies,  was  nothing 
more  than  an  animalcule  paddling 
its  way  though  the  liquid  fluid.  But, 
as  I  tried  to  speak,  the  vast  audience 
only  stood  agape  with  amazement, 
nor  appeared  to  understand  a  word. 

As  soon  as  the  excitcment  caused 
by  my  speech  had  somewhat  subsided, 
the  discussion  was  continued. 

Some  now  declared  that  the  strange 
visitant  was  a  god  ;  while  others 
argued,  just  as  vehemently,  that  I  was 
certainly  a  démon.  This  portion  of 
the  debate  made  me  feel  very  uncom- 
fortable,  for  I  saw  that  my  character 
was  wholly  misinterpreted  by  the  en- 
tire  multitude.  The  fact  that  I  ex- 
hibited a  superior  and  an  infinité  know  - 
ledge,  and  that  I  had  done  no  injury 
to  any  one  whom  I  had  met,was  adduc- 
ed as  a  reason  why  I  should  be  deificd. 
On  the  other  side,the  silence  which  I 
had  been  compelled  to  keep,  was  con- 
sidered  as  conclusive  évidence  that  I 
was  a  fiend.  "  If  the  strange  visitant 
had  been  divine,  he  could  make  him- 
self  known.  Ability,  with  a  god,  nnist 
necessarily  be  the  measure  of  willing- 
ness  ; — er^o^    he    does   not   manifest 
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willingness,  thereforvî  he  is  not  a  god. 
But,  he  is  evidently  greater  than  we. 
He  can  understand  us,  but  we  cannot 
grasp  his  thoughts,  therefore  he  is 
supernatural.  Novv,  that  which  is 
supernatural  niust  be  either  god  or 
fiend.  As  it  has  been  proven  that 
our  visitor  is  not  a  god,  he  must  be  a 
démon."  The  masses  seemed  to 
aajuiesce  in  this  strange  logic  of  their 
leaders,  and  I  was  declared  to  be  the 
"  Evil  One." 

This  wascertainly  anawkward,  if  not 
a  dangerous,  position  in  which  to  be 
placed.  In  fact,  I  did  not  know  what 
radical  step  the  excited  multitudes 
might  take  next.  The  décision,  how- 
ever,  was  not  unanimous,  for  those 
who  had  wished  to  deify  me,  still  held 
to  their  opinion,  and  asserted  their 
l)ower.  Then  again,  the  présence  of 
a  supposed  fiend  exerted  a  restrain- 
ing  influence  upon  the  remainder; 
and  I  soon  felt  that  I  was  safe,  and  at 
liberty  to  continue  my  observations 
and  study. 

It  might  be  well  to  state,  that  I 
hâve  not  given  the  exact  words,  nor 
even  thoughts,  that  were  used  by  the 
disputants,  owing  to  the  difficulty  of 
translating  their  simple  language  into 
the  far  more  complicated  Anglo-Sax- 
on tongue.  Yet  enough  has  been 
transcribed  to  show  that  the  mode  of 
argument  was  similar,  in  many  re- 
spects, to  the  polemics  practiced  by 
the  varions  schools  and  creeds  of 
humanity. 

After  the  décision  had  been  ren- 
dered,  and  the  excitement  had  some- 
what  subsided,  the  assembly  broke 
up,  and  left  me  with  the  leading  de- 
bixters,  to  continue  my  investigation. 
Accompanied  by  thèse  important  per- 
sonages,  I  proceeded  to  examine  the 
différent  points  of  interest.  I  hâve 
already  stated  that  the  city  was  lo- 
cated  upon  an  immense  rock,  that 
arose  from  the  midst  of  a  broad 
j)lain;  and  that  the  buildings  were 
piled  one  upon  the  other  until  they 
reached  a  great  height. 

It  has  been  said  by  Oriental  travel- 
crs,  that  Cheops — the  largest  of  the 


Egyptian  pyramids — covers  thtrteen 
acres  of  land.  Not  far  from  the  col- 
osseum,  in  which  the  debate  had 
occurred,  was  a  building  whose  base 
was  as  large  as  the  base  of  Cheops, 
and  which  had  much  the  appearance 
of  that  pyramid  were  it  truncated 
one  hundred  feet  from  the  ground. 
Upon  it  rested  a  second  truncated 
pyramid,  with  a  base  much  smaller 
than  the  first.  Upon  the  second  resi- 
ed a  third  ;  and  upon  that  a  fourth. 
The  latter,  however,  was  an  entire 
pyramid.  Each  of  thèse  pyramidal 
bodies  was  surmounted  by  four  pin- 
nacles,  which  shot  upwards  from  the 
Project  ing  corners.  Thèse  spires 
branched  off,  at  the  apex,  into  several 
lance-like  points,  that  scintillated  in 
the  light  of  the  overhanging  heavens. 

The  appearance  of  this  gigantic 
structure  was  inconceivably  grand. 
Its  peculiar  style  of  architecture,  and 
the  material  of  which  it  was  con- 
structed,  served  to  increase  the  effect 
that  was  produced  by  its  raammoth 
proportions  and  towering  height.  The 
four  surfaces  of  each  pyramidal  por- 
tion of  the  édifice  were  broken  by 
hundreds  of  doors  and  Windows, 
which  served,  together  with  the  grace- 
ful  pinnacles,  to  break  the  monotony 
which  otherwise  must  hâve  existed. 

Upon  entering  the  building,  I  found 
that  it  was  a  city  of  itself.  Hundreds 
of  inhabitants  transacted  their  business 
affairs,  attended  to  the  doroestic 
arrangements  of  the  several  house- 
holds,  and  performed  religious  duties 
under  one  common  roof.  Each  of 
the  four  truncated  pyramids  was  sub- 
divided  into  stories,  or  floors,  which 
were  connected  together  by  broad  in- 
clined  planes.  In  going  from  siory  to 
story  the  inhabitants  employée!  a  most 
peculiar  style  of  conveyance.  A  large 
commodious  apartment  was  mounted 
on  runners,  which,  in  their  turn,  were 
fitted  into  grooves  along  the  plane  ; 
so  that  the  carriage,  or  sleigh,  glided 
up  and  down  from  floor  to  floor,  with 
its  load  of  passengers.  The  différent 
inclined  planes  were  connected  to- 
gether by  landings,  which  were  used 
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as  stopping  places  for  the  vehicle.  In 
this  manner  the  entire  building,  from 
base  to  summit,  was  rendered  easy  of 
access.  The  force  employed  was  the 
ether,  or  atmosphère.  The  functions 
of  this  mysterious  élément  were  mani- 
fold  and  marvelous,  for  it  entered 
into  ail  tire  transactions  and  enter- 
prises  of  the  people,  and  was  the 
principal  source  from  whence  they 
derived  their  mechanical,  as  well  as 
physical  énergies.  Under  différent 
conditions  this  ether  was  capable  of 
presenting  différent phenomena.  Heat, 
light  and  electricity  were  but  separate 
names  for  the  powers  of  this  wonder- 
ful  substance.  Its  uninterrupted  fiow 
produced  light  alone.  Its  stoppage, 
change  of  direction  or  confinement, 
gave  heat,  as  well  as  light.  Its  com- 
bination,  under  certain  conditions, 
with  either  or  both  of  the  remaining 
éléments,  produced  electricit)'.  Thus 
it  was  a  valuable  and  indispensa- 
ble aid  to  the  inhabitants,  and  was 
employed  throughout  the  entire  build- 
ing which  I  hâve  been  describing. 
Previous  research  on  the  part  of  sci- 
entifîc   students   had    discovered    its 


qualities,  and  developed  the  necessary 
machinery,  so  that  it  was  used  wher- 
ever  force  was  required.  Every  room 
was  lighted  with  it  Its  warmth  was 
extracted.  Its  electric  powers  were 
obtained,  and  then  used  as  mechani- 
cal force  ;  while  it  poured  its  life-giv- 
ing  principles  in  magnetic  waves 
through  the  Systems  of  plants,  animais, 
and  the  higher  intelligences.  Silent 
ether  is  darkness  and  death.  Active, 
it  is  light,  heat,  motion  and  life.  As 
I  studied  its  marvelous  qualities,  the 
thought  flashed  upon  me  that  hère,  in 
this  almost  unknown  substance,  somc 
future  student  of  my  own  world 
should  be  enabîed  to  find  the  mighty 
mystery  of  physical  life. 

After  we  had  watched  the  délicate, 
but  powerful,  machinery  for  some 
time,  my  guides  proceeded  to  point 
out  the  many  curiosities  of  the  inte- 
rior.  And  certainly  they  were  grand. 
Nature  and  Art  had  labored  side  by 
side  ;  and  bo'h  had  done  their  work 
well.  The  blocks  of  crystals  were 
beautiful  in  themselves  ;  but  when 
piled  upon  each  other  in  symmetrical 
order,  the  effect  was  pictures(iue  and 
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wonderful.  Their  peculiar  forms  and 
lightness  rendered  them  useful,  with 
])ut  little  labor,  except  that  of  piling 
them  one  upon  the  other.  On  close 
investigation  I  found  that  thèse  layers 
of  crystal  had  been  artificially  fused 
together,  so  that  the  entire  building 
was  simply  one  solid  rock.  Less  ad- 
vancement  had  been  made  in  the 
construction  of  the  arch.  Hère  the 
inhabitants  had  discovered  nothing 
but  the  rudiments,  except  that  occa- 
sionally  two  stones  were  used  instead 
of  one.  Thèse  were  placed  at  right 
angles  to  each  other,  with  the  lower 
ends  resting  against  the  sides  of  the 
gateway,  or  entrance. .  In  most 
places  only  oneblock  was  used,  which 
spanned  the  opening  from  side  to 
side.  Thèse  simple  arches  were  nu- 
merous  throughout  the  entire  build- 
ing, and  added  much  to  the  gênerai 
novelty. 


THK    RUDIMENTARY   AKCH. 

On  the  lower  floor  we  came  to  a 
large  room,  where  the  rudimentary 
arch  had  its  most  perfect  manifesta- 
tion. In  the  center  of  the  room, 
which  was  eight-sided,  was  an  octago- 
nal  platform,  whose  sides  were  parallel 
to  the  sides  of  the  room.     At  each 


angle  of  the  platform  there  was  a 
column,  which  reached  to  the  ceiling. 
and  which  formed  one  6f  a  row  that 
connected  one  of  the  angles  of  the 
platform  with  the  corresponding  angle 
of  the  room.  Upon  thèse  pillars  rest- 
ed  the  arches,  which  one  could  easily 
imagine  groined,  so  perfectly  had  the 
huge  blocks  been  chisled  and  placed 
in  position.  Instead  of  seats  there 
were  dépressions,  and  corresp)onding 
élévations  ;  so  that  the  walls  of  the 
room,  the  élévations,  the  dépressions, 
and  the  sides  of  the  platform  formed 
a  séries  of  circumscribed,  or  inscribed 
octagons.  There  were  no  chairs  or 
sofas  upon  the  platform,  but  instead, 
several  eight-sided  crystals  which 
served  the  purpose  of  seats.  I  was 
in  the  temple. 

A  number  of  rods  extended  from 
the  ceiling  nearly  down  to  the  plat- 
form, to  the  lower  ends  of  which  were 
fastened  a  great  many  plates.  Thèse 
plates  were  so  placed  upon  each  other. 
that  they  had  the  appearance  of  a 
large  book.  Upon  examining  them 
I  found  that  one  side  of  each  was 
carefully  engraved  in  the  language  of 
the  people.  The  work  w^as  ver}- 
neatly  done,  and  revealed  a  high  state 
of  art  cultivation  on  the  part  of  those 
who  had  performed  the  ûndertaking. 
Glancing  along  the  WTiiten  surfaces  1 
read  what  purported  to  be  a  descri])- 
tion  and  history  of  everything  from 
the  first  moming  of  création. 

I  could  but  smile,  as  I  read  the 
simple  thoughts,  for  eternal  duration 
reached  no  further  back  than  to  the 
emptying  of  my  watering  can.  Eter- 
nal space  extended  out  to  a  few 
géranium  leaves.  The  deity  was  a 
common  house-fly,  that  had  plumed 
his  wings  in  the  falling  drops  :  while 
the  evil  spirit  was  nothing  but  an  ani- 
malcule that  had  scattered  disorder 
and  chaos  by  its  way>vard  movements. 
Thèse  things  were  magnified  to  infi- 
nité proportions. 

The  work  stated  that  the  divine 
being — the  house-fly — had  descended 
from  his  high  position  to  carve  the  globe 
out  of  preëxisting  substances,  and  to 
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evolve  the   various  grades   of  being 
from,  and  through,  certain  everlasting 
forces  which  were  ready  at  hand  ;  that 
when  ail  was  prepared,  he  had  taken 
certain  of  his  children  from  his  home 
and  placed  them  upon  the  new  world; 
that  this  world  was  the  centre  of  one- 
half  of  the  universe,  and  the  home  of 
deity  the    centre   of  the  other  half  ; 
and  that  ail  the  stars  overhead  (drops 
of  water,)  were  placed  there  for  the 
benefit  of  the  people  to  whom  the 
book  was  written.     Further  along  I 
read,  that  outside  of  this  two-winged 
universe,  there  was  another  immense 
kingdom    which  had  existed  forever 
under  the  sway  of  an  omnipotent  be- 
ing (the  animalcule)  who  was  an  in- 
veterate  enemy  of  the  only  true  deity. 
At  this  point  I  was  intemipted  by 
the  merry  ringing  of  bells.     First  was 
heard  a  single  stroke,  clear  and  dis- 
tinct    In  a  moment  there  was  another 
on    a    différent    key.     Then   others, 
until  the  very  air  seemed  laden  with 
waves  of  music  dashing  against  each 
other.     Peal  rang  to  peal,  and  chime 
clanged  to  chime.     Then  the  rever- 
berating  echoes  were  heard  flying  back- 
ward  from  the  distant  mountains.    Ail 
the  rooms  of  the  building  became  vocal 
with  Sound,  for  they  had  been  con- 
structed  on  perfect  musical  principles, 
and    answered    back     when    certain 
chordswere  strucle     The  palaces  rang 
forth,  when  the  entire  chromatic  scale 
was  sounded  at  once.     The  city  was 
music  itself,  and  seemed  to  quiver  on 
ils  glassy  base  in  an  ecstacy  of  bliss. 
It  was  grand  !     But  what  shall  I  say 
of  that  after  burst  of  harmony,  as  ten 
thousand  times  ten  thousand  voices 
|)oured  forth  their  notes  in  one  exquis- 
ite.   soûl   ravishing  song   of  glorious 
melody  ?     It  seemed  as  if  the  heavens 
and  the  earth  had  been  blended  into 
<jne  raighty  organ,  across  whose  keys 
a  hundred  angels  were  swiftly  gliding. 
Suddenly  the   music   ceased.     Then 
came  the   rattle   of  machinery  ;    the 
tramping  of  many  feet,  and  the  falling 
f>ack  of  crystal  bolts.     Into  the  tem- 
ple  the    multitudes   thronged,  until 
every  place  was  occupied     It  was  the 


hour  for  worship.  When  the  first  bell 
had  struck,  I  had  hastened  to  the  en- 
trance  of  the  mansion,  that  I  might 
find  the  source  of  such  a  sweet  musi- 
cal tone.  During  the  ringing  and  the 
singing  I  had  listened  in  rapture. 
When  the  inhabitants  had  crowded 
the  avenues  to  the  place  of  sacred 
convocation,  I  had  joined  them,  that 
I  might  catch  the  spirit  of  the  hour. 
When  ail  had  entered  the  temple,  a 
noble  personage  stepped  to  the  plat- 
form,  and  tenderly  taking  one  of  the 
engraved  plates  in  his  hand,  read  the 
chiseled  thoughts  to  thedevout  throng. 
The  reading  gave  place  to  a  half 
prayer,  half  song,  which  was  chanted 
by  ail  présent,  after  which  the  throng 
was  permitted  to  disperse.  I  was  like 
one  in  a  dream,  so  deeply  had  my 
sensés  been  steeped  in  the  sweet 
music  of  the  crystal  city;  nor  did  I 
completely  regain  the  control  of  my 
will  until  my  guides  returned,  and  in- 
vited  me  to  see  more  of  the  wonders 
of  the  place. 

Leaving  the  temple,  we  passed 
through  the  corridors,  and  gateways, 
until  we  stood  once  more  in  the  open 
air.  Looking  along  the  différent  streets, 
I  saw  that  there  were  many  score  of 
édifices,  similar  to  the  one  whose  mys- 
teries  I  had  so  recently  explored.  The 
main  thoroughfares  either  ran  parallel 
with,  or  at  right-angles  to,  each  other, 
and  were  lined  by  thèse  majestic  build- 
ings. Along  one  of  the  streets  we  lei- 
surely  walked,  while  one  of  the  Compa- 
ny, at  least,  feasted  his  eyes  upon  the 
marvelous  feats  of  workmanship  exhib- 
ited  in  the  stupendous  piles. 

In  the  heart  of  the  city  we  came  to 
an  extensive  park,  seemingly  half  a 
mile,  or  more,  square.  In  various  parts 
of  this  park  there  were  curious  build- 
ings, différent  from  any  I  had  yet  seen. 
Thèse  buildings  were  square  at  the 
base,  and  reached  upwards  like  the 
brick  chimneys  of  some  manufacturing 
establishment,  except  that  they  were 
many  times  higher.  I  was  informed 
that  they  were  constructed  for  the  pur- 
pose  of  gathering  and  utilizing  the 
forces  that  slumber  in  ether.     There 
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was  no  lack  of  light,  as  the  ether,  when 
unchecked,  produces  it  in  abundance. 
But  heat  and  electricity  were  not 
found  in  a  free  state,  in  sufficient  quan- 
tities  for  gênerai  use,  so  that  it  became 
necessar)*  to  develop  thèse  t^vo  pow- 
ers  of  the  invisible  élément,  by  artificial 
means. 

Myaccoramodating  friends  informed 
me  that  large  réservoirs  had  been  ex- 
cavated  in  the  centre  of  the  rock  on 
which  the  city  rested,  where  heat  and 
electricity  were  stored  ;  and  that  pas- 
sages extended,  from  thèse  great  caves, 
to  the  différent  buildings  of  the  city. 
In  fact,  I  found  that  thèse  réservoirs 
were   immense   receivers,   where   the 


powers  of  the  air  were  confined  under 
a  tremendous  pressure. 

Seeing  a  large  walled  opening  in  the 
groimd,  I  started  towards  it  so  hastily, 
that  I  did  not  hear  the  waming  en 
which  my  companions  uttered.  I  had 
almost  reached  the  verge  of  the  yawn 
ing  chasm  when  I  was  startled  by  a 
strange  nimbling  sound.  This  imme- 
diately  gave  place  to  rapid  peals  cl 
thunder.  Suddenly  there  burst  from 
the  mouth  of  the  opening  a  volume  of 
fire,  which  daited  upward  in  forked 
tongues,  until  it  seemed  to  rend  the 
heavens.  Then  everjthing  faded  from 
view,  and  I  sank  back  as  one  dead 

(r<7  ir  coHtimmed,) 
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fjottings  of  coHversatiûH  with  the  Poet,  by  That.  Medwin,  of  tke  i^tk  Ligkt  Dragwms;  pmblUlud  fifty 

jears  ago^  amd  nmo  ont  o/^rint.) 

pected  to  break  out  over  ail  Italy,  but 
it  only  ended  in  smoke,  and  my  poeni 
went  out  with  it  I  don't  wonder  at 
the  enthusiasm  of  the  Italians  about 
Dante.  He  is  the  poet  of  liberty. 
Persécution,  exile,  the  dread  of  a 
foreign  grave,  could  not  shake  his 
principles.  There  is  no  Italian  gen- 
tleman, scarcely  any  well-educated 
girl,  that  has  not  ail  the  finer  passages 
of  Dante  at  the  fingers'  ends, — par- 
ticularly  the  Ravennese.  The  Guic- 
cioli,  for  instance,  could  almost  re- 
peat  any  part  of  the  *  Divine  Comedy  ;' 
and,  I  dare  say,  is  well  read  in  the 
*Vita  Nuova,'  that  prayer-book  of 
love. 

"  Shelley  always  says  that  reading 
Dante  is  unfavorable  to  writing,  from 
its  superiority  to  ail  possible  compK)- 
sitions.  Whether  he  be  the  first  or  not, 
he  is  certainly  the  most  untranslatablc 
of  ail  poets.  You  may  give  the 
meaning  ;  but  the  charm,  the  simpîic- 
ity — ^the  classical  simplicity, — is  lost 
You  might  as  well  clothe  a  statue,  as 
attempt  to  translate  Dante.  He  is 
better,  as  an  Italian  said,  ^  nudo  chf 
vestiu:  " 


"  I  wrote  *The  Prophecy  of  Dante' 
at  the  suggestion  of  the  countess,  I 
was  at  that  time  paying  my  court  to 
the  Guiccioli,  and  addressed  the  ded- 
icatory  sonnet  to  her.  She  had  heard 
of  my  having  written  something  about 
Tasso,  and  thought  Dante's  exile  and 
death  would  fumish  as  fine  a  subjecL 
I  can  never  write  but  on  the  spoL 
Before  I  began  *  The  Lament,*  I  went 
to  Ferrara,  to  visit  the  dungeon. 
Hoppner  was  with  me,  and  part  of  it, 
the  greater  part,  was  composed  (as 
*The  Prisoner  of  Chillon')  in  the 
prison.  The  place  of  Dante's  fifteen 
years'  exile,  where  he  so  pathetically 
prayed  for  his  country,  and  deprecated 
the  thought  of  being  buried  out  of  it  ; 
and  the  sight  of  his  tomb,  which  I 
passed  in  my  almost  daily  rides,  in- 
spired  me.  Besides,  there  was  some- 
what  of  resemblance  in  our  destinies — 
he  had  a  wife,  and  I  hâve  the  same 
feelings  about  leaving  my  bones  in  a 
strange  land. 

"It  was  the  tum  political  affairs 
took  that  made  me  relinquish  the 
work.     At  one  time  the  flame  was  ex- 
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I  asked  Lord  Byron  the  meaning 
of  a  passage  in  *The  Prophecy  of 
Dante/     He  laughed,  and  said: 

'*  I  suppose  I  had  some  meaning 
when  I  wrote  it  ;  I  believe  I  under- 
stood  it  then." 

''  That,"  said  I,  "  is  what  the  disci- 
ples of  Swedenborg  say.  There  are 
inany  people  who  do  not  understand 
jjassages  in  your  writings,  among  our 
own  countrymen  :  I  wonder  how  for- 
eigners  contrive  to  translate  them." 

"And  yet,"  said  he,  "they  hâve 
heen  translated  into  ail  the  civilized, 
and  many  uncivilized  longues.  Sev- 
eral  of  them  hâve  appeared  in  Danish, 
R>lish,  and  even  Russian  dresses. 
Thèse  Ixst,  being  translations  of  trans- 
lations from  the  French,  must  be  very 
(liluted.      The   greatest    compliment 


ever  paid  me  has  been  shown  in  Ger- 
many,  where  a  translation  of  the 
fourth  canto  of  *  Childe  Harold  '  has 
been  made  the  subject  of  a  Univer- 
sity  prize.  But  as  to  obscurity,  is  not 
Milton  obscure?  How  do  you  ex- 
plain 

"  sreoothing 

The  raven  down  of  darknc&i  till  it  smiled  ?" 

"  Is  it  not  a  simile  taken  from  the 
electricity  of  a  cat's  back  ?  Fil  leave 
you  to  be  my  commentator,  and  hope 
you  will  make  better  work  with  me 
than  Taafe  is  doing  with  Dante,  who 
perhaps  could  not  himself  explain  half 
that  volumes  are  written  about,  if  his 
ghost  were  to  rise  again  from  the 
dead.  I  am  sure  I  wonder  he  and 
Shakespeare  hâve  not  been  raised  by 
their  commentators  long  ago  !" 


BEFORE  DAWN. 


AN  ARTISrS  SKETCH ING  TOUR. 


There  is  no  more  delightful  publi- 
cation in  the  world  for  artists  first, 
and  for  ail  people  of  culture  next,  than 
llic  English  periodical  The  Portfolio. 
It  is  edited  by  Philip  Gilbert  Hamer- 
ton,  an  art  writer  of  the  first  rank, 
himself  an  artist;  and  it  numbers 
among  its  contributors  the  best  artists 
and  art  writers  in  England,  France 
and  Germany.  Its  illustrations  con- 
sist  of  choice  etchings  and  délicate 
photo-reproductions  of  oil  paintings, 
and  are  of  the  highest  type  published 
in  the  English  world.  Strange  to  say 
the  literary  part  of  the  publication  is 
not  a  whit  behind  the  illustrations  in 
point  of  merit,  and  by  way  of  proving 
ihis,  let  the  reader  peruse  the  follow- 
ing  from  a  récent  number.  It  is  a 
portion  of  an  article  from  the  grace- 
ful  pen  of  René  Menard,  on  Corot, 
the  great  modem  French  landscape 
painter.  There  is  nothing  in  any  lan- 
guage  so  near  to  nature  sweet  and 
pure,  as  Corot's  description. 

"  Corot  is  par  excellence  the  painter 
of  morning.  He  can  render  with 
more  felicity  than  anybody   else  the 


silvery  light  on  dewy  fields,  the  vague 
foliage  of  trees  mirrored  in  calm 
water.  He  was  not  fond  of  the 
noonday  light,  and  it  was  always  in 
the  earliest  morning  that  he  went  out 
to  paint  from  nature.  He  has  him- 
self described  his  artistic  impressions 
in  letters  which  foreshadow  his  pic- 
tures.  Hère  is  an  extract  from  one 
of  them  : 

A  landscape  painter's  day  is  delightful. 
He  gets  up  early— at  three  in  the  morning, 
before  sunrise  ;  he  goes  to  sit  under  a  tree 
and  watches  and  waits.  There  is  not  much 
to  be  seen  at  first.  Nature  is  like  a  white 
veil,  upon  which  some  masses  are  vaguely 
sketched  in  profile.  Everything  smells 
sweet,  everything  trembles  under  the  fresh- 
ening  breeze  of  the  dawn.  Bingî*  The 
sun  gets  clearer  ;  he  has  not  yet  tom  the 
veil  of  gauze  behind  which  hide  the  meadow, 
the  Valley,  the  hills  on  the  horizon.  The 
nocturnal  vapors  still  hang  like  silvery  tufts 
upon  the  cold  green  grass.  Bing!  Binf^t 
The  first  ray  of  sun — anolher  ray.  The 
small  flowerlets  seem  to  awake  joyously; 
each  of  them  has  its  trembling  drop  of  dew. 

♦Wc  préserve  Corot 's  interjections,  Bing  I  Bam  î 
ping  1  Boum  !  where  it  pleased  him  to  insert  them. 
They  mean  nothing  cxcept  that  there  is  a  change  in 
the  character  of  the  scène,  which  he  chooscs  to  mark 
in  this  way. 
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other  în  nervous  silence  for  a  brief 
period  ;  and  they  might  hâve  grown 
restless  in  their  embarrassaient  had 
not  the  striking  of  the  tall  dock  in 
the  corner  reminded  Peggy  that  it 
was  fast  nearing  time  for  the  cere- 
mony,  and  she  was  not  yet  dressed. 
Bidding  Enoch  to  walk  out  and  take 
a  look  at  the  fine  brood  of  chickens 
she  had  in  the  henery,  she  hurried  up 
to  her  room  for  the  purpose  of  don- 
ning  her  wedding  attire. 

Soon  the  minister  arrived,  and  the 
guests  began  to  assemble  in  the  oid 
fashioned  square  parlor.  The  pious 
Rev.  Mr.  Fifthly  sedately  shook 
hands  with  the  grown  people  and 
glanced  sternly  at  the  quieted  group 
of  little  boys  and  girls  who  had 
squeezed  into  the  apartment  with  the 
other  people  and  now  stood  with 
their  minds  occupied — partially  with 
the  novelty  of  the  situation,  and  par- 
tially with  expectant  spéculations  as 
to  the  part  they  would  be  permitted 
to  perform  in  the  disposition  of  the 
grand  dinner  that  awaited  the  guests, 
after  the  marriage  was  over. 

There  was  no  delay  in  the  cere- 
mony.  Exactly  as  the  hands  of  the 
old  clock  indicated  the  appointed 
hour  of  twelve,  Enoch  and  Peggy 
stood  before  the  minister  ready  to  be 
made  man  and  wife.  The  words 
were  pronounced,  the  greetings  were 
said,  the  dinner  was  eaten,  and  the 
glowing  hues  of  the  sinking  sun,  in- 
vading  the  swift  moving  car,  shone 
on  two  happy  faces  as  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Enoch  Goodsense  were  whirled  away 
from  Maple  Valley  toward  the  great, 
bustling,  smoky  city. 

III. 
The  interior  of  the  large  Music 
Hall  was  fast  filling  with  the  votaries 
of  the  tuneful  muse.  Dazzling  was 
the  scène,  for  the  sparkie  of  the 
thousand  and  one  gas  jets  found  fit- 
ting  companionship  in  the  responsive 
glitter  of  rich  jewelry,  silks  and  vel- 
vets,  as  the  favored  représentatives 
of  the  beauty  and  fashion  of 
cultured   Boston  gradually  absorbed 


the  seats  of  the  brilliantly  decorated 
auditorium.  Ushers,  polite  and  prim, 
moved  hastily  hère  and  there,  bring- 
ing  order  out  of  the  chaos  of  helpless 
beings  who  stood  rustling  and  chat- 
tering  in  the  carpeted  lobby  awaiting 
safe  conduct  to  their  chairs.  The 
hum  of  human  voices  was  soon 
silenced  by  the  cheerful  strains  of 
music  as  the  orchestra  breathed  forth 
the  first  notes  of  the  beautiful 
overture  to  "Il  Trovatore."  A 
stream  of  people  continued  pouring 
into  the  building  until  when  the  music 
ceased,  and  the  heavy  curtain  arose 
upon  the  first  scène  of  the  opéra,  the 
seats,  aisles  and  lobbies  were  filled  to 
their  utmost  capacity.  The  great 
M'me  Silvernote  was  to  sing,  and 
the  vast  audience  awaited  with  impa- 
tient eagerness  to  hear  the  famous 
prima  donna  whose  wonderful  voice 
had  won  for  her  a  proud  European 
famé.  Soon  she  appeared,  an  ordi- 
nary  plain  faced  woman,  but  with  a 
voice  of  such  marvelous  sweetness 
and  magnetic  power  that  her  first 
notes  hushed  the  whisperings  and 
breathings  of  the  thousands  who 
were  there,  and  held  them  as  though 
in  a  spell.  And  as  she  proceeded  to 
sing  the  charming  aria — 

**The   night,    calmly  and   pcacefully,   in 
beauty  seemed  reposing," 

the  rich  purity  of  her  vocalization 
warmed  her  hearers  into  a  fever  of 
enthusiasm  which  culminated  only  in 
a  storm  of  appîause  at  the  close  of 
the  song.  And  thus  through  each 
succeeding  act  did  the  singer  astonish 
and  charm  her  critical  hearers.  Every 
song  of  hers  was  honored  by  spécial 
tributes  of  flowers  and  appîause. 
Manrico  z.x\à  Azucena  were  rendered 
in  admirable  style  and  the  rôles  of  di 
Lutta  and  Ferrando  were  sung  by 
artistes  of  great  repute,  but  the  en- 
raptured  audience  had  neither  eyes 
nor  ears  save  for  Leonora,  Her  tri- 
umph  was  complète,  and  when  the 
final  note  had  died  away,  and  the 
thud  of  the  falling  curtain  signalized 
the  close  of  the  performance,  not  one 
of  that  great  assemblage  was  there 
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EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


AN  AMERICAN  THEME. 

On  the  programme  of  a  celebrated 
(ierman  Band  who  are  now  traveling 
through  this  country  appears  a  pièce 
cntitled  "  Variations — On  an  Ameri- 
can Thème."  The  bandmaster  plays 
this  with  great  skill  on  the  cornet. 

The  editorials  of  some  thousands 
(>r  papers  and  magazines  throughout 
this  country  will  in  thèse  first  days  of 
the  Centennial  year  teem  with  patri- 
otic  références  to  the  wonderful  pro- 
gress  of  the  American  people  during 
their  first  hundred  years  as  a  nation, 
iheir  rapid  advancement  in  art,  sci- 
ence, literature  and  commerce,  the 
\ast  accumulation  of  wealth,  the  ex- 
tension of  frontiers  and  the  hundred 
other  points  in  their  rapid  march  to 
the  front,  on  which  the  people  of  the 
United  States  hâve  cause  to  congrat- 
ulate  themselves.  The  great  promi- 
nent fact  of  Progress  will  be  the  sub- 
ject  on  which  a  thousand  changes  will 
he  sung  and  a  thousand  glorias  be 
chanted.  In  short,  what  the  German 
bandmaster  has  done  so  skillfully  on 
his  cornet,  the  American  editors  will 
do  in  a  rhetorical  and  eminently  ap- 
propriate  way,  namely,  they  will  treat 
their  audiences  to  "  Variations  on  an 
American  Thème." 

Xow  ail  this  is  proper  and  praise- 
worthy.  Self-congratulation  always 
did  do  Uncle  SamueFs  children  good, 
and  they  hâve  spécial  cause,  as  a 
great  Nation,  at  the  close  of  its  first 
i  entury,  for  congratulation  now  ;  and 
yet  with  ail  that  we  hâve  to  be  proud 
ot,  thinking  people,  and  even  super- 
ficial  observers,  cannot  but  be  aware 
of  the  fact  that  although  in  many  es- 
sential  particulars,  perhaps  nearly  ail, 
the  American  Nation  has  bettered 
itself,  yet  on  one  vital  point  we  hâve 
nothing  to  congratulate  ourselves  ;  in 
one  vital  particular  we  hâve  not  ad- 


vanced — ^we  hâve  not  stood  still — we 
hâve  decidedly,  and  to  an  alarmingly 
gross  degree  fallen  away  from  the 
standards  of  the  Forefathers.  It  is 
needless  to  specify  that  it  is  in  the 
matter  of  Public  Morals  that  this  déro- 
gation has  taken  place.  Party  papers 
on  both  sides  hâve  each  paraded  the 
corruption  of  the  other  until  the  pub- 
lic has  become  surfeited  and  disgusted 
with  facts.  The  startling  events  that 
are  taking  place  around  us,  and  hâve 
become  every  day  occurrences;  the 
forgeries,  suicides,  embezzlements  and 
Wholesale  public  steals  which  are 
keeping  the  inky  shoes  of  the  press 
so  busy  in  thèse  latter  days,  are  évi- 
dences enough  of  the  fact  of  our  de- 
generacy  in  this  particular.  Thèse 
days  which  set  us  to  thinking  of  the 
Revolutionary  men  and  years,  and 
comparing  them  with  to-day's  men 
and  times,  ask  forcibly  the  question, 
were  such  things  common  or  even 
heard  of  thenl  How  would  those 
stem  grand  old  fathers  of  the  Révolu- 
tion hâve  looked  upon  a  man  who  put 
his  hand  into  the  public  treasury  and 
drew  out,  again  and  again,  for  his  own 
(or  his  friends')  use,  the  people's 
money?  Would  they  hâve  looked 
with  more  indignation  on  a  murderer 
than  on  him  ?  Would  not  summary 
justice  hâve  been  dealt  out  to  him  by 
the  wrathful  populace  ?  How  is  the 
public  tone  in  regard  to  such  matters 
changed  to-day?  Sympathy  is  the 
feeling  that  goes  out  to  the  criminal. 
Tweed  escapes,  helped  off  by  public 
servants,  and  men  say  they  are  glad 
the  old  fellow  has  gone.  But  this 
sermon  on  public  corruption  has  been 
preached  a  hundred  times.  It  is  only 
in  the  light  of  comparison  with  the 
first  days  of  the  Republic  that  it  is 
hère  presented  again.  We  hâve  gained 
a  great  deal  in  the  hundred  years,  but 
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how  much  we  hâve  lost  in  the  way  of 
integrity  and  sterling  principle  in  the 
managemnnt  of  public  affairs.  The 
honesty  of  the  forefathers  I  what  an  im- 
provement  it  would  be  on  the  lack  of 
it.  Hère  is  an  American  thème  which 
deserves  both  thought  and  action. 

**soor:' 

What  do  men  talk  about  when 
they  are  at  their  work,  and  are  not 
talking  business  ?  The  question  seems 
an  absurd  one  at  first  glance.  Of 
course  there  are  a  million  and  one 
odd  subjects,  interesting  to  as  many 
différent  people.  And  yet  the  query 
in  a  gênerai  way  can  be  answered.  It 
is  a  déplorable  fact,  that  in  the  vast 
number  of  factories,  shops,  stores, 
banks,  and  offices,  in  this  and  other 
countries,  the  gênerai  lendency  of 
conversation  among  men  (outside  of 
business  topics)  is  towards  the  vulgar. 
Any  business  man  will  tell  you  so, 
although  there  are  many  exceptions 
which  do  not  affect  the  rule.  The  pro- 
portion of  low-minded  men  is  far  above 
the  proportion  of  those  who  are  not 
so,  and  their  influence  spreads  itself 
everywhere,  Pitiful  as  it  may  seem, 
low  jests,  obscène  stories  and  the 
ruthless  dragging  down  of  every  topic 
into  the  mire  are  what  keep  the  men 
part  of  the  community  amused  during 
business  and  other  hours,  when  they 
are  together. 

Pick  any  dozen  men  indiscrimi- 
nately,  lock  thera  together  in  a  jury- 
room,  or  send  them  in  close  carriages 
as  pallbearers  to  a  funeral,  and  in 
hait  an  hour  they  will  be  telling  each 
other  the  most  obscène  stories  that 
ever  were  invented.  Some  of  the 
keenest  wit  of  the  âge,  and  that  which 
never  gets  into  newspapers  or  books, 
is  expended  in  this  direction.  Young 
boys,  fresh  froni  careful  home  training, 
enter  the  business  arena,  corne  under 
the  scathing  fire  of  thèse  stories  and 
jests,  and  are  "spoiled."     Preachers 


and  philanthropists  wonder  at  the  in 
crease  of  immoral ity,  yet  hère  it  is 
nursed  and  dispensée!  from  mouth  to 
ear  ail  the  day  long. 

What  is  the  remedy  ?  Another  dé- 
plorable fact.  There  is  none.  The 
clean-mouthed  man  stands  one  to 
twenty-five.  He  has  no  chance,  and, 
worst  of  ail,  continuai  contact  is  tend- 
ing  everyday  to  make  him  less  careful 
of  his  words.  It  is  only  the  stouteM 
détermination  that  can  stand  against 
this  foul-mouthedness.  And  yet  it  is 
worth  standing  against.  In  just  the 
proportion  that  a  man  lets  his  mouth 
utter  unclean  things,  in  just  that  pro- 
portion does  he  lose  respect  for  him- 
self.  A  Company  of  young  theolo- 
gians  were  assembled  at  an  evening 
party.  Three  or  four  of  their  nuni 
ber  happened  to  be  gathered  alone  in 
one  of  ihe  side-rooms.  One  of  them 
began  the  relation  of  an  obscène 
story.  He  had  barely  started  when 
he  thought  he  heard  the  rustle  of  a 
silk  dress. 

"HistI"  said  he,  in  a  whisper,  **are 
there  any  ladies  there?" 

"  No  !  '*  Spoke  up  one  of  the 
number.  "But  there  are  gentlemen 
hère,  What  you  dare  not  say  in  the 
présence  of  ladies,  you  ought  not  to 
say  in  the  présence  oi gentlemen T 

The  rebuke  was  appreciated,  and 
the  story  went  untold.  But  the  pure 
mouthed  man  has  a  hard  batde  to  do. 
Let  him  then  fortify  himself  for  il 
with  pure  thoughts  ;  and  take  for  hi^ 
model  and  constant  study,  Him  who 
in  ail  things  was  pure.  Out  of  the 
abundance  of  the  heart  the  mouth 
speaketh.  The  waters  from  the  foun- 
tain  head  must  be  sweet,  or  the  whole 
stream  will  be  bitter. 


THE  MISANTHROPE, 
AN   ËPIGRAM. 
He  has  a  grief  he  cannot  speak, 

He  wears  his  hat  awry  ; 
He  blacks  his  boots  but  once  a  week. 
And  says  he  wants  to  die. 
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TOURNEY  PROBLEM. 
No.  4.    Bv  X.  Hawkins. 

BLACK. 


PROBLEM. 
No.  13.    Bv  Geo.  E.  Carpektbr. 

BLACK. 


:t:i^il li ti 
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ma    tm    tM 


"/i^/yM         #/-^il  ^  ',^*i^  '^  ■'/m/A 

il   Éd   mi  M 
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WHITB. 

Whîic  10  play  and  givc  mate  in  3  moves. 


m  B  liâB 

I      ^     #11      ll'l     wm 
^J^^       ^^^      y^^^      mm  . 


v/z/M.        ^,^^        ,"^///,.x        '//r///.-/-  — 

;   S   Pi   ^   fi 

«      fli      fl      f^ 

:ÉJ  Éli  fej  I.J 

WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  give  mate  in  4  moves. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 

Value  of  Chess  Pièces. — Some  inter- 
esting  results  were  given  by  Mr.  H.  M.  Tay- 
lor,  Fellow  and  Tutor  of  Trinity  collège, 
Cambridge,  in  a  paper  "On  the  Relative 
Value  of  the  Pièces  of  Chess,"  read  before 
the  British  Association  at  IJristoI.  He  found 
by  a  mathematical  process  that  if  a  knight 
and  a  king  of  différent  colors  were  placed  on 
a  chess  board  at  random  the  odds  against 
the  king  being  in  check  were  il  to  I  ;  if  a 
Siïhop  and  a  kin^;,  31  to  5  ;  if  a  rook  and  a 
king,  7  to  2  and  if  a  queen  and  a  king,  23  to 
13.  If,  however,  we  consideronly  safe  check 
(i.  e.,  check  in  which  the  king  is  unable  to 
lake  ihe  pièce)  the  odds  are  respectively  1 1  to 
I.  131  to  13,  5  to  I,  107  to  37.  From  thèse 
numbers  we  can  obtain  a  fair  theoretical  raea- 
sure  of  the  relative  values  of  the  pièces. 
Thus,  if  we  take  as  our  measure  the  chance 
of  safe  check,  the  values  of  the  knight,  bishop, 
rook,  and  queen  are  in  the  ratio  12,  13  24, 
37,  whilc  the  value  of  thèse  pièces  in  the  same 
order,  as  given  by  Staunton,  are  3.05,  3.50, 
5. 48  and  9.94,  the  value  of  the  pawn  being 
taken  as  unity.  Mr.  Taylor  remarks  that 
the  value  of  a  pawn  dépends  so  much  on  the 
Tact  that  it  is  possible  to  couvert  it  into  a  queen 
that  the  method  does  not  appear  applicable 
to  it. 

— The  statement  which  has  appeared  in 
■>ome  of  the  chess  publications,  that  the 
ofïicen  of  the  American  Chess  Association 
were  elected  for  but  one  year,  and  that  their 
term  of  office  has  already  expired,  is  an 
crroneous  one.  Article  IV.  of  the  Consti- 
tution reads  as  follows  :    "AU  ofïicers  shall 


bc  elected  by  ballot,  and  shall  hold  office 
until  the  close  of  the  meeting  of  the  Nation- 
al Congress  called  by  the  Association  next 
foUowing  that  at  which  they  shall  hâve  been 
elected.  This  should  effectually  silence 
those  who  hâve  heretofore  denied  the  exist- 
ence of  the  Association. 

— Mr.  George  E.  Carpenter,  the  celebra- 
ted  problera  composer  and  analyst,  has  kind- 
ly  consented  to  act  as  référée  in  the  Globe 
problem  tournament.  We  feel  assured  that 
there  is  no  one  better  qimlified  for  the  posi- 
tion, or  whose  services  would  give  better 
satisfaction  than  Mr.  Carpenter's. 

—Mr.  H.  E.  Bird,  the  celebrated  English 
chess  player,  who  arrived  in  New  York  a 
few  weeks  since,  has  been  playing  a  large 
number  of  raatches  in  that  city.  He  lost 
the  majority  of  games  to  McKenzie  and  Ma- 
son.  We  believe  he  has  won  a  majority  of 
ail  other  players  in  New  York.  It  is  under- 
stood  that  Mr.  Bird  will  visit  our  city  before 
his  return  to  London.  In  company  with 
Capt.  McKenzie  he  will  go  to  Philadelphia 
to  see  what  arrangements  can  be  made  in 
référence  to  a  chess  congress  during  the  Cen- 
tennial  Exhibition.  If  satisfactory  arrange- 
ments are  made,  the  tournament  will  bring 
to  this  country  Steinetz,  Zukertort,  Black- 
burne,  Potter,  Rosenthal,  Anderssen,  and 
many  other  chess  celebrities.  A  large  num- 
ber of  matches  has  been  arranged  between 
Mr.  Bird  and  the  leading  Philadelphia 
players. 

— In  the  récent  match  between  Messrs. 
Alberoni  and  Ensor,  in  this  city,  Mr.  A.  and 
his  friends  claim  that  the  score  was  7  to  4  in 
his  favor,  instead  of  7  to  5  as  announced  in 
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our  last  number.  The  second  match  be- 
tween  thèse  players  will  not  come  off  as  ex- 
pected. 

— The  match  in  London  between  Messrs. 
Potter  and  Zukertort  has  resulted  in  a  victory 
for  the  latter  gentleman  by  a  score  of  5^  to 

— Mr.  Alberoni  and  Max  Judd  of  St. 
Louis  are  now  playing  a  match  at  Cleveland. 
Présent  score  is,  Judd  2  ;  Alberoni  i. 

— Mr.  Mason  and  Mr.  Bird  recently 
played  a  match  in  New  York  for  a  purse  ot 
$100.00,  made  up  by  the  mcmbers  of  the 
Down-Town  Club.  Mr.  Mason  won  by  the 
large  score  of  1 1  to  4.  He  is  receiving  many 
congratulations  for  his  victory  over  so  for- 
midable an  opponent. 

SOLUTIONS  TO  PROBLBMS. 

No.  7—1.     R  lakes  B  F  etc. 
No.    9.     Q  to  Q  R  7 
Q  to  Q  B  7 


No. 
No. 


PtoB  3 

R  to  R  8  etc. 

Pto  B3 

B  takes  Kt  etc. 


F  takes  Kt 
K  takes  Kt 


Alberoni-Ensor  Match— Second  Game. 
"RUY  LOFEZ." 


(Mr.  Ensor.) 
Whiie. 
.  F  to  K  4 
.  Kt  to  K  B  3 
.  B  to  Q  Kt  5 
.BtoR4 
.P10Q3 
.  B  takes  Kt  ch 
.FtoKR3 
.  Castles 
.  Kt  to  Q  B  3 
.KttoK2 
.KttoKKts 
.  Kt  to  K  R  3 
.  F  to  K  B  4 
.Q  F  takes  F 
.  F  to  K  B  5  r»  ; 
.QtoKB3 
.gtoQ  Kt3ch 
Q  takes  B 
.  Kt  to  K  B  3 
.QtoQBô 
.Q  takes  Q 
.  Kt  to  Q  a 
.Rto  Ksq 
.B  takes  B 
.  B  to  Q  R  5 
.QRtoQsq 
.  F  to  K  Kt  4 
.  B  to  Q  3 
.  K  to  K  Kt  3 
.  F  takes  F 
.  B  to  B  sq 
.  R  takes  R 
.KtoKB3 
.FtoKtsr*/; 
.B  takes  F 
.  B  takes  Kt  ch 
.  F  takes  F 
.RtoKa 
.Rto  K  Bs 
, .  K  to  K  4  ch 
.Rto  Kt3 
.KtoK3 
..RtoKKt3 
.  K  to  Q  2 
..FtoQR3 
. .  K  to  K  a 


(Mr.  Alberoni.) 
Black. 
X..F10K4 
3..KttoQ  B3 
3..FtoQR3 
4..KttoKB3 

6. .F  takes  B 

7..Fto  KR3 

8..BtoK3 

9..  Castles 
lo.FtoQ  B4 
ii..KttoKR3 
i2..FtoK  B4 
i3..FtakesKF 
i4..BtoÔKta 
i5..BtoK  R5 
i6..KttoKB3 
17..K  to  R  3 
1S..B  takes  KU 
i9..QtoQKtsq(*) 
ao..Qlog  Kt3 
3i..PukesQ 
22..B  to  B  5 
23.. B  takes  Kt 
24..FtogKt4 
25. .Q  RtoQR» 
36..RtoQ  a 
27 . .  R  to  g  Kt  sq 
a8..Fto  g  Kt  5 
29..Ptog4(c) 
30.. R  takes  F 
3i..gRtogsq 
33..R  takes  R 
33..Ftô'KKt3 
34..RFtakesP 
35 . .  K  to  Kt  2 
36..KukesB 
37 . .  K  takes  F 
38..KtoB3 
39 . .  R  to  g  sq 
40..K  to  K  3 
4i..Rtog  5ch 
42. .Rto  K  R5 
43..FtogR4 
44..PtogB5^ 
45..R  to  g  5  ch 
46.. Rto  Ksch 


47..K  toQ  3 
48..Pukes  F 
49 . .  R  to  K  Kt  3 
50..K  to  K3 
51 . .  R  to  K  R  3 
53 . .  K  to  g  a 


47..ReoKBs 

48. .  F  takes  P 

49..Ktog4 

So-.PtoKs 

SL.RtoRs 

S3..Ktog4 


And  after  a  few  more  moves  the  game  wa4  dnvn 

notes. 

(a).  Perhaps  dangerous,  leaving  his  K's  P  wiih 
out  the  neces&ar/  support,  particuUrly  if  \i  coiiie&  to 
an  end  game. 

(b).  g  to  g  1  «rould  perhaps  hâve  bcen  better, 
threatening  to  win  a  Fawn. 

(c).     Prématuré  and  risky. 

(d).  Very  weak,  giving  away  ail  the  ad  vanta  ge 
obiained  of  the  prématuré  advanc  of  Black's  g  F. 

(e).  It  seems  as  though  Mr.  Alàeroni  had  a  slight 
advantage,  having  his  Pawn  în  tR  centre^  but  be 
does  not  play  this  end  game  as^  a^urately  as  be  u 
accustomed  to  play  în  such  positions. 

Third  Gaub. 
KING'S   FIANCHEITO, 


(Mr.  Alberoni). 
White. 
i..PtoK4 
2..Ftog4 
3..FtoKB4 
4..BtoK3(a) 

5  F  to  g  Kt  3 

6  '  Kt  10  g  B  3 
7;:gtoOa 

8  B  to  Kt  5  ch 

9  B  ukes  B  ch 
10' "F  takes  g  F 
ix'KKitoK3 
13'CastlesK  R 
i3,,K  to  R  sq 
i4"KttoKt3     V 
i5:;FtogR3(4 
16    g  takes  R 
17'gtokesP 

18  g  takes  g  P 

19  ;g  takes  g 
3o  P  takes  Kt 
3i'*gRtogsq(/0 
33.. R  takes  R 
33..Rtogsq 
34..Ftog  Kt4 

35 . .  K  to  Kt  sq 
36..KtoBa 


U:: 


KtoB3 
F  to  K  Kt  4 


29.. Pto  K  Kts 
30.. Rio  K  Rsq(f) 
31 . .  R  to  g  sq 
32 . .  F  takes  F  ch 
33..PtogB4^ 
34..Rtog7y 
35..RtakesF 
36.. R  takes  P 
37..FtoKt4 


(Mr.  Easor.) 
Black. 
x..PtoKKt3 
2..PtoK3 
3..PtogB4 
4..QiogKt3 
5..Kt  toKB3 
6..gtoR4 
7..Ptog4 
8..Btog3(*) 
9..gK  takes  B 
10..KP  takes  P 
iL.BtoKKta 
xa..Cast}esKR 
i3..KRto  Ksq 
X4..gRtogsq 
15.. R  lakes  B 
x6..P  takes  P 
X7..Kt  toR4 
18.. B  takes  Kt 
x9..Kt  takes  Kt  ch 
3o..Btakesg 
2i..Kt  to  B  3 
22.. F  takes  R 
23..Bto  Ka 
34..K  to  B  sq 
2S..K  to  Ksq 
a6..KttoK5ch 
27..PtoKB4 
38..Kttog3 
a9..K  to  B  a 
3o..Kto  Kt2 
31. .Pto  K  R3 
3a..KtakesF 
33.. Kt  takes  P 
34..B  to  Bsq 
35.. Kt  takes  P 
36..  B  takes  P 
37..KttoB7(r) 


And  White  mates  in  a  moves. 

(a).     F  to  g  5  would  probably  hâve  been  betier. 

\J>).  Mr.  Ensor  should  bave  moved  his  K,  leaving 
the  Bishops  exposed  and  winning,  when  the  Bishopai 
woiild  hâve  rctired  at  least  a  move,  which  Mr.  Albe- 
roni has  no  time  to  lose,  he  already  being  in  a  ver>- 
cramped  and  dangerous  position. 

(c).  Mr.  Alberoni  did  not  comprehend  the  foOow- 
ing  fine  combination  of  Mr.  Ensor,  in  which  Bbck 
plays  Kt  to  R  4,  giving  him  the  advantage. 

(a).     White  now  plays  for  a  draw  in  good  style. 

(r).  To  brin^  the  adversary's  K  as  far  as  possible 
from  the  g's  side,  preparing  to  force  ihere  ibe  cjt- 
change  of  pawns. 

(/).  With  proper  play  the  game  should  hâve 
resulted  in  a  draw. 

{g).     A  singular  oversight. 
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(Spetimcn  Illustration.) 

« 

This  magazine  is  now  near  the  completion  of  its  third  volume.     The  constant  endeavor 

of  its  managers  has  been  to  improve  it     That  the  endeavor  has  not  been  an  unsuccessful 

one,  the  notices  of  the  press  printed  on  another  page,  and  the  pages  of  the  magazine  itself  ' 

will  show.     The  features  for  the  year  just  opened  cannot  be  hère  enumerated  in  full,  but 

the  attractions  in  ail  departments  will  be  increased.     Some  of  them  may  be  noticed  in  a 

gênerai  way  as  follows: 

ETCHINGS. 

The  etching  is  the  highest  style  of  illustration  capable  of  being  printed,  giving  nearer 
than  any  other  process  the  work  direct  of  the  artist's  own  hand.  During  the  year  several 
of  thèse  will  be  published  in  the  Globe,  the  productions  of  skillful  artists,  and  printed  on 
hcavy  plate  paper  will  form  fine  subjects  for  framing.  Their  merit  is  far  beyond  that  of 
the  finest  steel  cngravings,  as  while  the  beholder  tires  of  the  latter  after  a  time,  the  etching 
improves  on  acquaintance,  and  constantly  discloses  new  points  of  interest  and  beauty. 
HEADS  FROM  SHAKESPEARE. 

The  admiration  with  which  the  wonderfully  expressive  head  of  Sir  John  FalstafT,  and 
the  grand  picture  of  Friar  Laurence,  in  récent  numbers,  hâve  been  received,  inducc  us  to 
promise  more  of  thèse  popular  heads  from  Shakespeare,  by  Mr.  A.  N.  Samuels,  with  appro- 
priate  articles  from  best  writers  accompanying  each. 

NIAGARA  RIVER  ILLUSTRATED 
is  in  course  of  préparation,  and  w^ill  be  publishetl  in  successive  numbers  of  this  magazine, 
with  carcfully  prepared  and  interest ing  description. 
A  séries  of  comic  and  picturesque  free-hand  sketches  of 
CHARACTER  HEADS, 
gathered  from  life  in  the  strects,  markets  and  offices,  by  an  artist  of  known  ability,  will 
form  a  feature  of  future  numbers. 
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AMERICAN  LANDSCAPE. 
Some  exquisite  drawings  on  wood,  by  Mr.  Charles  Graham,  of  New  York,  and  engravcd 
by  the  talented  engraver,  Mr.  John  MacDonald,  of  the  same  place,  will  fonn  an  attrac- 
tive feature. 

A  NOVEL,  BY  ONE  OF  THE  GREAT  GERMAN  NOVELISTS, 
never  before  printed  in  English,  is  in  course  of  translation  for  the  Globe,  and  will  be  illus- 
trated.     Il  is  hoped  that  this  feature  may  be  prepared  in  time  for  issue  this  year. 

FULL  PAGE  ILLUSTRATIONS, 
on  heavy  plate  paper,  comprising  various  subjects,  will  be  published  at  intervais.  ^ 

THENATION'S  FESTIVAL;  A  TRIP  TO  THE  CENTENNIAL, 
copiously  illustrated,  will  appear  in  a  future  number. 

"  SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER," 
by  Rev.  W.  Alfred  Gay,  will  be  continued  with  striking  illustrations  of  the  wonderful  crystal 

world. 

NO.  2  OF  QUARTER  STREET  EPISODES, 
by  Vlen-Ten,  of  which  the  first  of  the  séries,  "The  Rivalry"  has  appeared,  will  follow 
shortly  under  the  head  of  Sutter  ft  Co.*s  Boy  Jim.  This  will  be  appropriately  illustrated. 

THE  EDITOR'S  PORTFOLIO 
will  contain,  as  heretofore,  discussions  of  seasonable  subjects,  and  short  scraps  of  incident, 
fact  and  anecdote,  odd,  antique  and  curious,  with  occasional' illustrations,  cartoons,  &c. 

THE  CHESS   DEPARTMENT 
will  continue  under  the  able  management  of  Mr.  George  H.  Thomton,  and  will  contain 
increased  attractions  for  the  year,  of  which  a  distinct  prospectus  will  soon  be  published. 
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PROPRIETORS    OF    BUFFALO    CITY    FLOUR    MILLS.      MANUFACTURERS    OF 
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Scnd  Postal  Gard  for  a  barrel  of  World's  Best. 


707  CHICAQCr^  87.,  BUFFALO. 


The  Youth's  CoMPANioN,of  Boston,  is  a  through- 
ly  wide  awake  papcr,  having  among  its  contribiitors 
suchwritcrsas  J.  T.  Trowbridge,  Edward  Egclbs- 
TON.  Rev.  W.  M.  Baker,  Dr.  1. 1.  Hayes.  G*>rce 
M.  Towle.  Louisa  m.  Alcott,  Rebecca  Harding 
Davis,  Harriet  Prescott  Spofford,  Louise 
Chandler  Moulton.  No  writers  more  attractive 
in  the  country,  and  no  publication  for  young  people 
more  enterpnsing  and  useful. 


â    TVrV  T     A  T^V*=*"  carnanewIW 

A  IM  ï    X^±\JlJ  ï  weedsewing 

"^  MACHINE  (direct  from  the  warebouses  of 
tht  Company)  by  a  few  days'  canvassiog  for  the  TUE 
GLOBE,  an  Illustrated  Magazine,  Bu&Io,  N.  Y. 


WHAT  THE  PAPERS  SAY 

ABOUT 

THE    ILLUSTRATED   MAGAZINE 

THE     O-XiOBE. 


Of  the  hundreds  of  notices  which  a  generous  press  ail  over  the  United 
States  and  in  England  hâve  tendered  the  Magazine,  the  foUowing  are  a  few 
extracts  : 

"  Continuai  improvement  seems  to  be  its  motto." — Sunday  CourUr, 

"Its  contents  are  varied  and  interesting." — EastSaginaw  Daily  Courier, 

"  Elevated  in  tone  and  interesting  in  character." — Sacrattunto  Daily  Union. 

"  The  etchings  are  worth  the  price  of  the  magazine." — Worcester  Palladium, 

"  We  congratulate  it  upon  the  high  tone  and  literary  excellence  of  its  contributors." — 
Record, 

"  Its  readers  will  find  plenty  to  amuse  and  interest  them  in  its  admirable  table  of  contents." 
"Buffiih  Pose.  , 

"  7^  Globe  continues  to  hold  its  own  in  spite  of  the  many  periodicals  which  flood  the 
country." — Our  Record^  Buffalo, 

"  The  Globe,  of  Buffalo,  is  making  a*  brave  push  for  popularity,  and  is  a  bright  little  pub- 
lication."— Hartford  Daily  Courant. 

**  Its  contents  are  exceedingly  interesting  and  happy,  and  are  made  up  of  artistic  etchings, 
illustrations  and  pleasant  sketches.  " — Pittston  Cornet. 

The  Rochester  Daily  Union  says  of  TTie  Globe:  "  It  is  filied  with  contributions  fix)m 
able  writeis  and  sound  thinkers  residing  at  Buffalo  and  elsewhere.  " 

"  The  September  number  has  a  fine  list  of  reading  matter  and  one  of  the  most  élégant 
etchmgs  we  hâve  ever  seen  in  a  magazine." — Boston  Daily  Evening  TravelUr, 

"The  Chess  Department  is  well  filied  with  new  problems,  games,  etc.,  by  and  between 
distinguished  players,  and  will  prove  of  decided  interest  to  chess  students." — San  Francisco 
DaUy  Examiner. 

**  The  Globe,  a  monthly  magazine,  published  by  the  Globe  Company,  Buffalo,  is  a  very 
attractive  publication,  copiously  illustrated,  and  printed  on  the  very  fînest  paper." — Orléans 
Couniy  Republican. 

**If  there  are  any  who  find  fault  with  The  Globe,  there  is  reason  for  knowing  that  the 
publishers  will  make  what  is  imperfect  good,  and  what  is  good  better,  provided  that  public 
patronage  justifies  suchimprovements." — Buffalo  Commercial  Advertiser. 

The  Rochester  Evening  Express  says:  "The  Globe  is,  to  begin  with— and  a  matter  of 
first-ratc  importance, — very  nicely  printed  on  paper  of  excellent  quality,  and  the  contents  of 
the  May  number  are  such  as  to  commend  the  penodical  to  ail  who  prize  fine  writing,  scholar- 
ship  and  libéral  ideas." 

The  Sunday  Times  of  Rochester  says  :  **  Our  sister  city  of  Buffalo  has  the  honor  of  pos- 
scssing  an  attractive  though  imassuming  little  monthly  called  The  Globe.  *  *  *  Its  gênerai 
appearance,  as  well  as  the  character  of  the  readable  articles  contained  in  it,  show  that  the 
young  penodical  is  in  compétent  hands." 

The  foUowing  is  the  concluding  paragraph  of  a  long  notice  of  The  Globe  from  the  Buffalo 
Exfras:  "  Altc^ether  The  Globe  is  a  new  star  of  great  promise,  and  is  already  beginning  to 
fiilnll  the  modest  expectations  of  its  projectors  and  to  realize  in  great  measure  the  prophecy 
of  its  fi-iends.  We  begin  to  await  its  appea^nce  vinth  pleasure  as  the  months  roU  around." 
The  Daily  Graphie,  of  New  York  city,  says  :  "  The  Globe  is  the  title  of  a  dainty  little 
magazine  of  Literar)'  Record  and  Criticism,  published  at  Buffalo.  Its  articles  are  sketchy 
but  entertaining,  and  it  may  prove  the  nucleus  of  a  magazine  worthy  of  a  city  of  1 50,000 
inhabitants.  The  Globe  deserves  an  extensive  patronage  in  Western  New  York,  as  a  vigor- 
ous  and  promising  effort  to  elevate  the  standard  of  local  literature.  " 
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"  Whether  for  use  on  man  or  beast,  Merchant's  Gargling  Oil  will  be  found  an  invaluable  limmeBt.  a»! 
worthy  of  use  by  every  résident  in  thc  land.  We  know  of  no  proprietary  medicine  or  article  now  ued  m  tb 
United  States  which  shares  the  good  will  of  the  people  to  a  greater  degree  than  this.  YeUov  wzappcr  fcr 
animal,  and  white  for  human  flesh."— AVtc  Vûrk  Indi^endent. 

Extract  from  a  letter  frora  G.  H.  Simmonds,  Unionville,  la.,  July  24,  1873  :  "  I  am  selling  more  Gargliaf 
Oil  than  ail  the  Uniments  put  together,  and  I  am  keeping  twelve  différent  kinds.  I  think  tt  is  the  besi  reiofti) 
for  horseflesh  in  existence,  and  can  say  it  without  fear  of  succe&sful  contradiction.** 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  Shoemaker  &  Co.,  Bloomington,  Ind.,  Sept.  17,  1873  ;  *'  h  is  the  popuhr  hcsx 
Uniment  in  this  country." 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  George  A.  Snell,  Braman's  Corners,  N.  Y.,  Aug.  9,  1873  :  •*  I  sell  more  of  >ticr 
Gargling  Oil  than  of  ail  other  liniments  combined,  and  hâve  seen  it  used  on  horses  and  cattlc  witk  good 
eflfect  when  others  hâve  failed." 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  Pattee  &  Co.,  Derry,  N.  H.,  Aug.  96,  1873  :  **  We  think  your  Gargling  OQ  cae 
of  the  best  articles  for  which  it  is  recommended  that  we  havc  ever  used  or  sold.  '* 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  Snowdon  &  Gibbs,  Concordia,  Kan.,  July  28,  1873:  "We  sell  moreof  ycur 
Gargling  Oil  than  of  any  liniment  we  keep." 

MERÇHANTS   GARGLING   OIL 

is  the  Standard  Liniment  of  the  United  States.  Established  1833.  Larçe  size,  $1  ;  médium  sire,  50c  ;  unall. 
25c.  :  small  size,  for  family  use,  95c.  Manufactured  at  Lockport,  N.  Y.,  by  M.  G.  O.  Co.,  aad  sdd  br  atl 
druggists.  JOHN  HODGB,  Secretarf 


JOHN  D.  SMITH  &  CO. 

No.  216  MAIN  STRZIBT, 

PLUMBERS, 

Gas  and  Steam  Fitters, 
qâs  chandeliers  a  specjalty. 

Manufacturers  of 

steam  and  Hot  Water  Heating  Ap- 
paratuB. 

SMOKE 

A.  B.  YOUNGS 
lOc. 

Havana  Segars 

211  MAIN  STREET. 


The  New  York  Observer.— This  best  of 
family  newspapers  is  as  fresh  and  intcresting, 
now  in  its  fifty-third  year,  as  ever  before  ;  and, 
indeed,  we  think  it  more  so.  Its  letterstlone 
are  worth  more  than  the  subscription  price  of 
the  paper.  It  répudiâtes  ail  ofiers  of  prcmiums, 
pictures,  &c.,  and  scnds  to  its  patrons  a  spla- 
did  family  newspaper  of  the  largcst  dimen- 
sions, containingall  the  désirable  news,  religi- 
ons and  secular,  and  an  endiess  vaiietj  of 
reading  for  young  and  old,  ail  of  which  is  pore 
and  good.  Every  family  should  hâve  it.  For 
spécimen  copies,  address  S.  I.  Prime  &  Co., 
New  York. 

WARREN  ORANGER, 
Land  Office,  Real  Mie  aol  hnnice  i^^ 

No.  308  MAIN  STREET, 
BUFFALO,    N.    Y. 


PARLOR  FURNITURE 


-Ô.T   ie;ET-A.IX 


We  invite  the  attention  of  purchaaers  of 

PARLOR  FURNITURE,   PARLOR  AtfD  LIBRARY 

SUITES,  EASY  CHAIRS,  ROCKERS,  MARBLE 

AND    WOOD    TOP    CENTRE    TABLES, 

FLOWER  STANDS,  EK., 

to  the  great  inducements  we  hâve  to  offer,  as 

WHOLESALB    MANUFACTURRRS. 

RETAILERS'    PROFITS    SAVED    BY 
BUYING  OF   FIRST  HANDS. 

OUR  PATENT  ADJUSTABLE  BACK 

PIANO  &  PARLOR  ORGAN  CHAIRS 

are  jnving  great  satisfaction.    We  abo  make  a 

SEWING    MACHINE    CHAIR 

with  same  improvement. 

ALBERT  BEST  &  CO., 

Manufactory  and  Wareroonw, 
39  &  41  Perry  St.,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,  BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  ai  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


ÛM.  ^,\\Wu 

Blank  Books 

AND 

PRINTING 

362  JAaik  ^treet,  ^upfalo,  J^.  J. 

A  8PBOIALTT. 

YOUNG,  LOCKWOOD  &  GO. 

No.  209  MAIN  STREET, 
BUFFALO,   N.  Y. 

LONDON,    PARIS,   AND    VIENNA 


UNITE    IN    PRONOUNCING    THIS 


The    Best    Oil    in    the    World. 

Ask  for  Pease's  Premium  Oil,  and  be  sure  you  get  it  and  no  other. 

F.  S.  PHASE,  Bufïalo,  N.Y. 

FURS!     FURS!!     FURS!!! 

BUY  YOUR  LADIES' 

FuRs  AND  Fur  Trimmings  ■ 

AT   THE    MANUFACTORY, 
17  and  19  East  Swan  Street,  Corner  Washington  Street, 

H.    <5c    0".    O.    O'Bie/1-A.U, 

290   Main   St.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y., 

DEALERS  IN 

IMPORTED    MILLINERY. 

Spécial  Attention  given  to  Fine  Custom  Work 


rUoughl*»  Ârtnie* 

Xlumtcfïd  from  i  mUUcin  Pt.u\ 

And  dyin^  a^rç  cmlj^LltticU  in  Bt3o)u^ 
rhrre  to  wait  home  ditïvïng  &tudejit't 
keiu  rr^ctli  i£  Il ajuJ  ,  — { Edilor. 


■JSTKîwlI^sT^'»"^*'^ 


kv 
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PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT, 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terrace  Square,  Bnffalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  SeU,  Ice  Pitchers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Castors,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Outlery. 

CENTS*     AND      LADIES*      DRESSING     CASES, 
SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Rogers  Bros.  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons. 

ALL  GOODS   WARRANTED    BEST   PLATE. 

WARREN  GRANGER, 

Land  Office,  Real  EsUte  and  losnrance  Agency, 

No.  308  MAIN  STREET, 
BU  FF  A  LO',    N.    Y. 


W.  WOLTGE. 

GRAPHIC 


HEATING  STOVE. 


Ntcket'Piated   Foot-Rall,    Patent    Spring 
Nickel'P/ated  Door  Catches,  Patent 
Back  Check  Draft,  and 
Double  F/ue, 

Makes  this  stove  the  best  ;  combining  ercry  kxtovn 
improvement  to  this  day.  It  is  a  beautifui  stovc  ia 
appearance,  castings  as  smooth  as  glass  suid  any  (bic 
wishing  to  see  a  good  heating  stovc  work  to  perfec- 
tion is  invited  to  look  at  it« 

W.  WOLTGE, 

I  j/ç  Maiu  Street. 

'&OODNEfSFROIHEADQDÂRTEBS. 

To  the  Kind  Public  : 

Give  us  a  call,  see  our  stock  of  Ranges,  Stoves, 
Wringers,  Refrigeraton,  Filtcrs,  etc,  and  we  «rîS 
both  be  satisfied. 

REID  ft  McCONVEY. 
1x7  and  119  Main,  tfmf  1»  3  *"'d  5  Qumj  SU. 
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QUARTER  STREET  EPISODES. 

BY  A  LODGER. 
II.     SUTTER  &  CO.'S  BOY  JIM. 


When  Sutter  &  Co.*s  boy  Jim  was 
arrested  for  mayhera,  there  was  much 
division  of  opinion  in  Quarter  Street 
as  to  whether  it  was  a  congratulatory 
circumstance,  or  otherwise. 

The  old  woman  who  kept  a  peanut 
stand,  and  whose  wares  had  been 
tipped  over  into  the  gutter  by  a 
strong  north  wind  when  no  north 
wind  was  blowing,  several  times,  and 
who  referred  the  mysterious  circum- 
stance to  the  agency  of  Sutter  & 
Co.'s  boy — ^who,  nevertheless,  always 
helped  her  right  herself — ^believed  it 
was  a  good  thing  for  the  boy,  and 
would  curtail  his  impishness. 

Likewise,  the  burly  butcher,  whose 
shop  was  round  the  corner,  and  who 
did  his  own  advertising  by  standing 
outside  his  door  and  exhibiting  his 
bulk  of  sixteen  stone  soUd  beef,  was 
said  to  hâve  unfeelingly  remarked, 
when  the  affair  was  being  canvassed 
in  his  présence;  "Why,  blast  the 
little  cuss,  serves  him  right  !  Wot 
did  he  want  to  go  and  poison  my  dog 
Turk  for?  Did  the  dog  ever  bite 
him  ?  Did  the  dog  ever  misuse  him, 
that  he  should  go  and  give  him  arson 
er  strickenen?,  That's  the  kind  of 
boys  wot  ought  to  come  to  the  gal- 
lows — boys  wot  poisons  dogs  is." 

"  Yes,  and  look  at  the  way  he  used 
to  fire  stones  and  snow-balls,  in  the 
season,  against  Mrs.  Dibble's  front 
Windows,  and  run  screaming  away 
out  of  reach  when  she  came  to  the 
door  with  a  light,  and  screen  himself 


in  the  dark — though  she  knew  his 
voice,  and  so  she  told  his  mother. 
But  she  ne  ver  would  believe  any  thing 
against  her  boy,  though  a  saint  or  an 
angel  from  heaven  told  it  to  her. 
Not  she.  *  James  '  was  such  a  *good 
boy'  she  never  thought  he  would 
harm  anybody  or  anything;  besides 
he  had  told  her  he  never  threw  a 
stone — though  he  used  to  wink  in  the 
most  diabohcal  way  when  he  said  it, 
to  anyone  that  was  not  prejudiced, 
and  say  he  only  *jerked  them'  under 
his  breath.  Well,  I  am  not  sorry 
that  he  has  got  his  just  déserts  at 
last,  though  I  do  pity  his  poor  mo- 
ther, truly." 

Then  there  was  Mrs.  Dibble,  the 
favorite  oracle  of  Smiles'  Corner,  and 
Miss  Pall,  her  Familiar — sometime 
her  opponent,  but  now  come  over  to 
the  enemy  for  the  sake  of  honor,  per- 
ceiving  that  her  authority  was  waning 
under  the  biting  sarcasms  of  the  re- 
doubtable  Dibble — thèse,  and  several 
other  of  the  housekeepers  of  Smiles' 
Corner,  on  first  hearing  the  news, 
were  gathered  in  the  court  at  Mrs. 
Dibble's  doorstep  (she  paid  the  high- 
est  rent,  and  occupied  the  best  apart- 
ments  in  the  court  on  the  ground 
floor),  with  hands  under  aprons,  and 
shawls  over  heads,  to  talk  it  over  and 
hear  the  particulars.  "  I  knew  just 
how  it  would  end,  and  haven't  I  told 
you  so  a  hundred  times,  and  his 
mother  too,  if  I  hâve  once,"  said 
Mrs.  Dibble,  when  a  due  degree  of 
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excitement  had  been  reached.  She 
was  by  virtue  of  her  position,  entitled 
to  speak  first — and  last,  too,  for  that 
matter,  if  she  liked  ;  as  she  usually 
did.  "  Haven't  I  kept  my  eye  upon 
that  boy  for  three  years  back,  and 
noted  his  every  moveraent? — and 
haven't  I  seen  that  he  was  going 
straight  to  ruin  unless  he  was  checked, 
and  that  pretty  short?  How  much 
hâve  the  Siinday-school  Committees 
tried  to  hâve  hira  reform — ^how  many 
visits  hâve  they  made  to  his  mother 
to  get  hira  into  Sunday-school,  where 
he  would  hâve  the  best  moral  train- 
ing?  But  what  did  it  amount  to? 
His  mother — poor  simple  soûl  1 — was 
willing  enough,  but  the  boy  could 
not,  or  would  not,  be  pursuaded  ; 
and  she  hadn't  back-bone  enough  to 
compel  him  to  go.  My  soûl  !  wouldn't 
I  hâve  sent  him  so  quick  his  head 
would  hâve  swam  some?  How  many 
times  hâve  the  Young  Men's  Christian 
Association  held  psalm-singing  on  the 
corner  hère,  for  the  sole  purpose,  as 
I  hâve  reason  to  know,  of  bringing 
thèse  young  lambs  to  the  altar  ;  but 
they  might  as  well  hâve  sung  to  the 
rocks,  or  to  the  South  Sea  Islanders, 
to  whom  our  language  is  unknown, 
as  to  try  to  impress  anything  on  such  a 
young  reprobate's  mind — except  dev- 
iltry,''  she  added,  "  which  they  are 
not  dealers  in,  I  believe.'' 

"Quite  truel"  said  Miss  Pall,  "and 
I  hâve  seen  him  with  my  own  eyes, 
take  and  pin  a  pièce  of  paper  on  to 
the  coat-tails  of  those  Christian  gen- 
tlemen while  they  were  engaged  in 
their  exercises,  with  such  obscène 
and  irreverent  writing  upon  them  as, 
*  What  a  Guy,'  or  '  For  Sale,'  or  *  Does 
y  our  mother  know  you  areout;'  or 
he  would  eut  a  step  to  accompany 
their  singing  when  it  was  in  quick 
time,  for  the  other  children  to  laugh 
at  ;  and  he  was  dextrous  enough  to 
escape  being  caught,  and  would  sub- 
side into  décent  behavior  the  quick- 
est  I  ever  saw  anybody  in  ray  brief 
expérience  with  the  world  (she  was 
forty,  if  she  was  a  day)  :  and,  for  my 
part,  I  don't  wonder  that  he  has  come 


to  what  he  has."  To  ail  of  which 
the  rest  assented  with  profuse  sigh- 
ing,  indicating  that  it  was  a  fearful 
disgrâce  to  hâve  such  a  son,  and  that 
they  felt  much  relieved  to  think  they 
were  not  responsible  for  his  behavior, 
nor  involved  in  the  conséquences. 

"But,"  said  little  Miss  Winch, 
mildly,  "  it  is  a  pity  his  poor  mother 
has  to  suffer  ;  and  I  think  we  ought 
to  try  and  console  her  and  help  her 
in  her  trouble  :  besides,  was  Jim  real- 
ly  a  vicious  boy  ?  He  was  undoubt- 
edly  roguish  and  prankish,"  she  ex- 
plained,  as  several  of  the  more  timid 
looked  aghast  at  this  bold  query, 
"  but  1  never  thought  he  was  a  bad 
boy  at  heart  ;  and  I  hâve  heard  the 
old  Sexton  at  Trinity  say  that  if  he 
was  rightly  managed  he  was  a  good, 
Smart,  and  likely  lad.  I  think  we 
ought  to  try  and  do  something  for 
the  poor  mother,  don't  you?" 

"Why,  of^course  I  do,"  said  Mrs. 
Dibble,  visiblynettled;  "wasn'tl  just 
going  over  there  when  you  came  in  ? 
I  am  going  this  minute,  as  soon  as  I 
get  my  things  on."  Which  she  forth- 
with  proceeded  to  do,  assuming  ail  the 
crédit,  both  for  the  suggestion  and  its 
exécution,  with  great  complacency 
(an  assumption  which  was  duly  honor- 
ed),  and  flaunting  into  the  présence  of 
the  object  of  her  solicitude  with  the 
utmost  cheerfulness,  and  exhorting 
her  to  bear  up  bravely  in  affliction,  as 
that  was  her  duty  ;  citing  several  in- 
stances which  had  come  under  her 
notice  of  the  appréhension  of  hereto- 
fore  very  excellent  sons,  in  which  the 
mothers  had  not  so  much  as  shed  a 
tear,  much  less  thrown  themselves 
into  a  nervous  headache,  as  she  had 
done;  and  taking  other  cogent  meaiis 
of  relieving  her  woe,  ail  of  which  was 
chorused  by  the  followers  of  their 
chief;  ending  by  •  precipitating  her 
into  violent  hystéries,  after  which 
they  departed,  highly  gratified. 

Then,  on  the  other  hand,  therc 
were  the  Bachelors  at  the  Lodgings, 
and  Gorpson,  who  kept  a  grocer}' 
where  the  Bachelors  gravitated  natur- 
ally  for  their  evening  sociality;    ail 
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of  whom  found  little  Jim  Sutter  im- 
raensely  entertaining  on  thèse  and 
kindred  occasions,  and  recalled  how 
he  used  to  sing  them  a  song,  or  tell 
a  story,  or  dance  a  jig,  as  the  demand 
was  made,  and  everything  with  spirit 
and  skill.  They  regretted  their  loss 
from  selfish  motives,  and  Jim's  mis- 
fortune  from  real  kindly  ones.  He 
used  to  come  in  on  winter  evenings 
after  his  supper,  and  relate  the  expé- 
riences of  the  day  ;  for  Jim  had  ob- 
tained  the  position  of  a  Runner  in 
the  Western  Union  office,  and  met, 
in  that  capacity,  with  some  curions 
adventures,  which,  to  a  sharp  boy  like 
him,  were  méat  and  drink. 

*•  I  remember,"  said  Ben  Chisholm, 
— who  was  the  Old  Bachelor  of  the 
Lodgings,  aod  a  clerk  in  the  Custom 
House— **  I  remember  how  he  came 
home  one  night  glowing  with  excite- 
ment,  and  told  how  he  had  delivered 
a  message  to  a  little  miss  that  day — 
that  hour,  in  fact, — *  a  real  little  fairy,' 
he  said,  with  flowing  wavy  hair,  apd 
'plcnty  of  sashes  and  ribbons  around 
her';  which  was  to  the  effect  that 
her  parents  were  coming  on  such  a 
train,  nearly  due  ;  and  *  she  was  so 
delighted,'  said  Jim,  who  was  waiting 
for  the  answer,  *that  she  flung  her 
amis  around  my  neck  and  kissed  me 
on  the  cheek  quicker'n  y  ou  could  say 
Jack  Robinson,  and  then  run  away 
up-stairs  blushing  like  anything/  *  l'm 
a-going  to  marry  that  girl,'  said  Jim, 
'seeif  IdonV     Ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! '' 

Again,  he  had  been  hotly  abused 
when  delivering  a  message  in  the  low- 
er  régions  (of  the  city)  to  an  ignorant 
Irish  woman,  to  whom  he  had  toin- 
terpret  it  ;  and  was  belabored  and 
besmeared  with  a  dirty  broom  she 
had  in  her  hand,  accompanied  by  a 
voUey  of  abuse  from  her  tongue,  and 
the  snapping  of  a  starved  mongrel  of 
the  canine  species,  ail  because  her 
renegade  husband  had  been  arrested 
and  telegraphed  her  the  news.  "  But 
I  killed  that  dog,"  said  Jim,  **bet 
your  eyes  !  And  cooked  her  goose 
awful  donc  1  "  And  now  he  was  ar- 
rested. 


He  had  often  run  into  luck  by  be- 
ing  hired  to  make  extrême  haste  in 
delivery,  and  had,  on  thèse  occa- 
sions, pocketed  as  much  as  a  dollar 
frequently,  for  his  services  in  dispatch. 
Then  he  would  sally  into  Gorpson's 
with  the  air  of  a  capitalist,  call  on 
"  aie  for  everybody,"  and  recount  the 
strike  he  had  made,  and  the  super- 
human  speed  it  had  cost  him,  and 
how  he  expected  to  make  his  pile  in 
that  business  yet  by  the  exercise  of 
thèse  extraordinary  powers. 

Another  time,  when  he  had  walked 
miles  —  "Ten,''  he  "guessed,  easy 
enough,*' — and  searched  long  after 
hours  for  some  obscure  person  who, 
perhaps,  never  had  any  existence,  or 
had  changed  its  locality  so  often 
that  it  was  lost  ;  or  had  got  into  a 
place  and  among  people,  where  even 
his  boy-courage  quailed,  and  had  had 
to  get  the  protection  of  a  policeman  ; 
or  had  been  shocked,  as  even  his 
boy-sensibîlities  sometimes  were,  by 
such  occurrences  as  happened  to  him 
once,  and  which  he  graphically  re- 
counted  afterwards,  of  being  sent  to 
deliver  a  message  to  a  lady  who 
proved  to  be  very  ill,  and  of  its  being 
attempted  to  keep  it  from  her;  but 
she,  having  heard  it  announced,  de- 
manding  to  hâve  it  read  to  her  ;  of 
its  being  read  in  accordance  with  her 
demand,  and  of  her  immediately 
swooning  away  and  dying  outright, 
ail  within  a  minute,  and  before  his 
scared  eyes,  which  he  could  not  hâve 
taken  off  her  if  he  had  been  going  to 
be  skinned  alive  for  not  doing  so.  Or 
again,  when  he  had  to  deliver  a  de- 
spatch, the  last  of  a  séries  of  six  or 
seven,  ail  hopeful  of  a  father's  recov- 
ery,  to  three  young  ladies  ;  which  de- 
spatch announced  the  death  of  their 
loved  parent  ;  how  he  had  haunted 
the  Street  in  which  they  lived,  not 
daring  to  go  in  ;  how,  at  last,  he  had 
got  to  the  doorstep,  and  his  heart 
failing  him,  had  run  away  again  as 
fast  as  his  legs  could  carry  him,  at 
hearing  one  of  them  singing  at  the 
piano  ;  how  he  had,  finally,  impelled 
by  duty,  rung  the  bell,  and  before  de- 
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livering  the  message  had  demanded 
the  signature  on  his  book,  as  he  was 
in  a  great  hurry  because  it  was  sup- 
per  time,  but  really  because  he 
dreaded  to  see  and  hear  what  follow- 
ed;  how  the  girl  who  came  out 
snatched  the  despatch  and  ran  into 
her  sisters  without  signing  ;  how  he 
had  waited  then,  only  to  hear  them 
shriek,  and  moan,  and  call  on  God 
for  help,  and  to  see  them  faint  and 
fall,  and  to  run  with  ail  his  legs  for 
help,  crying,  he  knew  not  what — 
when  he  had  had  thèse  expériences, 
he  would  say,  and  with  reason,  "  By 
Golly,  I  must  try  and  get  into  some- 
thing  else,  for  this  kind  of  thing  is 
wearing  me  out;"  and  to  hear  him 
tell  of  it,  would  make  him  friends  of 
more  unyielding  material  than  that  of 
which  the  Bachelors  of  the  Lodgings 
were  composed. 

And  so  a  sort  of  freemasonry  had 
grown  up  between  them  and  Sutter 
&  Co.'s  boy,  which  they  had  been 
loth  to  hâve  broken  off. 

They  had  not  been  the  best  com- 
panions  for  the  boy,  very  possibly, 
being  too  tolérant  of  his  favorite 
vices,  which  were  tobacco  and  aie; 
and,  indeed,  they  came  in  for  a  share 
of  the  blâme,  when  the  blâme  came 
to  be  parcelled  out  ;  and  feeling  that 
their  sympathy  did  not  extend  to  the 
mother,  they  made  no  expression  of 
their  sympathy  for  Jim. 

The  old  Sexton  of  the  old  church 
at  the  corner  held  this  view  of  the 
case,  from  humanitarian  and  gênerai 
philanthropie  principles.  Not  that  he 
believed  in  the  saving  virtues  of  boy- 
hood,  nor  that  Jim's  was  a  super-vir- 
tuous  character,  but  he  liked  boys, 
and  thought  Jim  was  a  smart  spéci- 
men ;  consequently,  his  opinion  count- 
ed  for  nothing  with  the  opposition. 

**  Ah  !  "  said  the  old  man,  on  hear- 
ing  of  the  arrest,  "  a  sad  young  rogue  ; 
a  wild  dog  ;  a  very  Tartar  of  a  boy  ! 
What  a  blow  this  will  be  to  his  mother. 
Poor  soûl,  poor  soûl  !  I  must  go  and 
see  her  first,  and  then  I  must  go  and 
see  him."  With  which  he  put  on  his 
great  coat  and  sallied  out. 


Meantime  Sutter  &  Co.  remaîned  in 
violent  hystéries,  with  little  Miss 
Winch  in  attendance,  waited  on,  in 
turn,  by  the  washerwoman's  girl,  who 
had  been  called  in  from  the  street  to 
help.  Sutter  &  Co.  lay  prostrate  on 
her  bed,  tossing  and  writhing  in  the 
most  orthodox  manner,  and  one 
which  the  greatest  novice  in  diagnos- 
ing  female  ailments  would  hâve  re- 
cognized  at  once  as  belonging  onlyto 
hystéries,  and  demanding  to  be  told, 
"Whydidi  do  it — whydidi — whydidi 
(gasp)  whatasedun,  oh — whatasedun 
— oh — oh — oh — oh  (gasp,  etc)/'  and 
presently,  after  more  tossings  and 
gaspings,  and  tearing  of  hair, — "oh 
whatever  wouldispoor  father  say — if 
he  knew  it? — oh,  whatshallido — oh, 
whatshalli  ever  do — oh,  won't  some- 
body  help  me,"  etc. 

On  the  table  were  arranged  the 
camphor  and  ammonia  bottles,  sorae 
of  the  patient's  best  gin,  and  a  box 
of  Dover's  Powders,  which  were  found 
in  a  cupboard  by  the  distracted  Miss 
Winch,  by  the  happiest  accident  in 
the  world,  for  she  was  looking  for 
some  hot  water  to  mix  the  gin  ;  and 
being  found,  and  considered  just  the 
thing,  were  administered  in  triple 
doses  every  five  minutes,  to  the  no 
small  relief  of  the  washerwoman's 
girl,  whose  faith  that  "  they  would 
bring  her  'round,  only  give  'em  time,** 
was  a  great  consolation  to  Miss 
Winch. 

That  little  woman  was  most  terri- 
bly  exercised.  Never  in  her  expéri- 
ence had  she  seen  such  an  obstinate 
case  ;  and  she  was  something  of  a 
nurse,  too.  She  flew  between  the 
back  pari  or,  where  the  patient  lay, 
and  the  front  shop  in  quite  marvelous 
time,  and  "  perspired,"  as  she  after- 
wards  said,  "  like  rain." 

The  washerwoman's  girl  was  at  her 
elbow,  except  when  she  was  on  an 
errand  after  the  doctor,  or  after  some- 
body,  or  something  ;  which  she  was, 
as  far  as  the  front  door,  on  an  aver- 
age  of  once  a  minute,  and  then  or- 
dered  to  return  and  hold  the  patient's 
hand. 
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"  Oh,  I  am  so  glad  you  hâve  corne," 
said  the  little  woman,  when  the  old 
Sexton  appeared,  "You  never  saw  any- 
thing  like  it  ;  she's  perfectly  wild  \  I 
can't  do  anything  with  her  ;  she  raves 
and  raves,  worse  and  worse,  it  seems 
to  me,  every  minute.  It  came  on 
worse  after  the  visit  of  the  Smiles' 
Comerers  this  morning,  and  it  was 
I  bad  enough  before  that,  Land  knows; 
but  they  are  a  littie  bit  twisted  ever 
since  last  summer,  you  know,  and 
they  excited  her  to  that  degree  that 
there  is  no  calming  her.  It  must 
hâve  been  as  many  as  three  or  four 
hours  she's  been  going  on.  Do  say 
something  to  her  I  " 

On  the  old  Sexton's  approach,  Sut- 
ter  &  Co.  inquired  half  a  dozen 
tiraes  what  he  had  done,  and  why  he 
did  it,  and  then  varied  the  frenzy  by 
the  emphatic  assertion  that  he  was  a 
good  boy,  and  requiring  to  know  if 
he  was  not,  and  who  said  he  was  not, 
and  if  she  hadn't  always  kept  a  good 
name  for  him.  This  Âliss  Winch  re- 
garded  as  a  good  omen,  and  whispered 
the  Sexton  that  it  was  the  first  change 
she  had  observed,  and  that  she  had 
feared  the  poor  woman  had  really  be- 
lieved  Jim  guilty  of  some  fearful 
crime,  though  before  this,  she  had  al- 
ways defended  hira  with  true  motherly 
zeal. 

The  old  man  did  his  best  to  soothe 
her,  telling  her  that  the  boy  was  not 
bad  by  any  means,  and  that  he  be- 
lieved  in  him  yet,  and  would  do  his 
best  to  clear  him  from  the  charge  he 
was  under  ;  and  having  finally  gained 
her  attention,  attempted  to  divert  her 
from  the  subject  in  mind,  by  relating 
how  he  had  gained  some  influence 
over  Jim,  though  he  had  exercised  it 
unknown  to  her  or  Quarter  Street  ; 
how  Jim  used  to  come  into  his  room 
in  the  baseraent  of  the  old  church,  fre- 
quently,  and  sit  with  him,  when  doubt- 
less  the  Smiîes'  Comerers  though t 
him  up^  to  his  pranks  somewhere. 
He  told*  her  with  great  sprightliness, 
amounting  almost  to  a  tone  of  ban- 
ter,  that  she  must  not  lose  her  faith 
in  the  lad,  because  others  condemned 


him  ;  that  he  had  really  thought  bet- 
ter  of  her  than  that,  who  ought  to 
know  that  Jim  was  clever  and  kind 
of  heart,  and  would  prove  himself  ail 
right,  yet — "  then  what  a  reproach  it 
would  be  to  her  I  " 

"  You  know  he  was  always  kind  to 
other  little  boys,  and  when  they  were 
in  trouble  was  ever  their  champion, 
ma'ara.  I  hâve  often  heard  them  say 
it,"  said  the  anxious  Miss  Winch,  en- 
deavoring  to  keep  up  the  interest. 

"  And  oh,  yes,"  said  the  washer- 
woraan's  girl,  "and  a  many  ti mes, 
ma'am,  he  has  taken  my  part  when  I 
was  being  snow-balled,  and  mud  got 
on  ray  dress  by  the  other  boys  ;  and 
once  he  drove  a  big  dog  away  when 
I  was  scared  by  it,  ma'am.  Yes,  and 
a  many  times,  too,  he  has  carried  my 
pail  home  for  me  when  it  was  very 
heavy,  and  most  broked  my  arm  off  ; 
and  only  took  a  little  bit  of  a  drink 
of  milk  out  of  it,  ma'am.  I  think 
Jim  was  really  good,  don't  you, 
ma'am  ?" 

Thèse  arts  having  in  some  measure 
calmed  the  patient,  little  Miss  Winch 
whispered  apart  to  the  Sexton  whether 
he  knew  what  the  nature  of  the  of- 
fense was  that  Jim  had  committed  ; 
said  that  that  uncertainty  had  con- 
tributed  in  no  small  degree  to  the 
fears  of  his  mother  ;  and  advised  that 
he  go  out  and  attempt  to  discover 
what  it  was,  while  she  again  took 
charge  of  the  patient.  This  was  ac- 
ceded  to,  and  acted  upon  at  once. 

Now  it  so  happened,  that  this  most 
pertinent  inquiry  had  not  only  not 
been  made  to  the  Sexton  before,  but 
it  hadn't  been  made  to  anybody  as 
he  could  find  oui,  by  anybody  else — 
except,  of  course,  the  hysterical  quer- 
ies  of  Sutter  &  Co. 

It  seemed  to  hâve  been  satisfactor- 
ily  settled  in  the  minds  of  each  Quar- 
ter Streeter  that  it  was  a  crime  of  hein- 
ous  import — a  shade  or  two  less  than 
murder,  perhaps — and  that,  therefore, 
Jim  Sutter  was  everlastingly  done  for, 
which,  after  ail,  was  the  main  thing. 
If  any  one  of  them  thought  about  it, 
they  assumed  to  know  as  long  as  no- 
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body  inquired  of  them,  and  so  said 
nothing  ;  whereas,  the  fact  was  that 
the  Sexton,  on  setting  the  inquiry 
afloat,  could  find  nobody  that  really 
did  know. 

At  last  he  happened  into  the  butch- 
er  shop  before  mentioned,  and  the 
butcher's  man  knew  what  "  Mayhew  " 
was — of  course  he  did  1  "  Hits  goug- 
ing  bout  uv  a  man's  hi,  that's  vvot  'tis. 
Hi  knew  a  raan  wot  'ad  both  hize 
mayhewed  hin  Lunun,  and  both  may- 
hews  got  a  ten  pun  fine,  and  two  years 
hin  Newgate.  That's  wot  they  got, 
an'  served  'em  right,  too  ;  an'  this 
youngster'll  get  the  same  more'n 
likely,  and  serve  Hm  right  too  hif 
truth's  told." 

This  open  satisfaction  was  gener- 
ally  re-echoed  by  the  more  secret  sat- 
isfaction of  the  rest  of  Quarter  Street  ; 
and  so  perverse  is  human  nature,  that 
steps  which  were  on  foot  to  aid  Sut- 
ter  &  Co.,  in  her  distress,  among  the 
more  kindly,  were  stopped  at  see- 
ing  the  old  Sexton  engaged  in  the 
work  single-hand,  and  without  asking 
their  co-operation.  Indeed,  Quarter 
Street  set  its  face  against  Sutter  & 
Co.,  from  that  time  ;  and  so  hard  a 
face  was  it,  and  so  great  its  détermin- 
ation to  put  down  crime  and  crimi- 
nals,  and  ail  abettors  of  cri  minais,  and 
ail  sympathisers  with  criminals,  that 
old  animosities  between  its  individual 
features  were  healed  on  the  instant  ; 
or,  if  the  sores  were  of  very  long 
standing,  and  obstinate  from  the  prés- 
ence of  proud  fleshjwere  at  least  salved 
over  and  put  in  the  way  of  healing, 
by  this  wonderful  community  of  vir- 
tuous  résolve. 

Unlimited  crédit  was  given  at 
Gorpson's,  where  crédit  had  been  re- 
fused  before,  and  "  Pay  as  you  go," 
a  placarded  motto  ;  the  gutter  be- 
tween the  Lodgings  and  Smiles'  Cor- 
ner, long  a  cause  of  contention  be- 
tween the  respective  localities  as  to 
whom  it  belonged  to  keep  cleaned, 
was  swept  dry  at  least  twice  that  day, 
once  by  each  of  the  contestants,  in 
a  spirit  of  friendly  rivalry  beautifiil 
to  see  ;  and  a  secret  receipt,  that  Mrs. 


Dibble  had  heretofore  possessed 
wholly,  and  guarded  from  the  rest 
of  the  world  most  jealously,  to  whom 
it  had  been  a  cause  of  untold  envy 
for  months,  was  publicly  posted  on 
the  door  of  that  lad/s  domicile, 
where  ail  might  read  and  enjoy. 

The  very  cats,  long  pitted  against 
one  another  as  to  their  fighting  quali- 
lies,  or  their  rat-catching  qualities, 
and  hence,  bearing  themselves  with 
bristling  animosity  towards  one  an- 
other, became  conscious  of  a  truce, 
and  soon  began  to  purr  peacefully  in 
concert  ;  several  of  them  even  ven- 
turing  to  rub  their  backs  against  alien 
legs,  fearless  of  sly  kicks. 

Then  was  it  that  the  old  Sexton, 
still  pursuing  his  inquiries,  was  met 
and  accosted  by  a  man  who  shook  his 
hand  familiarly,  took  him  into  a  con- 
venient  doorway,  and  much  to  his 
surprise,  (though  he  knew  the  raan 
well),  was  informed  that  he  must  drop 
the  subjeçt  of  Jim  Sutter,  for  "That's 
my  affair,  you  know,  in  re venge,  and 
I  hâve  been  watching  for  just  such  a 
chance.  It  will  make  my  peace,  and 
you  must  let  it  alone.  I  will  bring 
the  boy  to  her — he  is  ail  right  /'  and 
so  sent  the  Sexton  home  again. 

Then  was  it  that  the  Smiles*  Cor- 
nerers,  being  on  the  watch  for  develop- 
ments,  became  conscious  of  the  prés- 
ence among  them  of  Benjamin  Lot- 
wig,  Insurance  Solicitor,  and  Adjuster 
of  Losses,  who  had  not  been  seen 
since  he  was  turned  out,  bag  and  bag- 
gage,  from  Sutter  &  Co.'s  the  year  be- 
fore, for  taking  Gorpson's  part  in  the 
old  quarrel;  and  Benjamin  Lotwig, 
not  alone,  but  leading  by  the  hand 
Jim  Sutter,  dressed  in  a  new  suit  of 
clothes,  and  pert  and  flippant  as  evêr. 

Then  was  it  that  Benjamin  Lotwig, 
after  shaking  hands  ail  around,  pub- 
licly announced  in  Smiles'  Corner, 
that  he  was  the  boy*s  champion,  and 
was  prepared  to  défend  him  against 
ail  comers  ;  that  he  was  going  to  re- 
new  his  suit  for  the  widow*Sutter's 
hand,  and  had  brought  the  boy  to 
plead  his  cause  ;  that  if  accepted  he 
should  remain  among  them  her  chara- 
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pion  and  defender  against  the  world, 
and  should  take  Jim  into  his  own 
training,  and,  if  necessary,  give  him 
a  course  of  sprouts  ;  but  if  unsuccess- 
ful,  he  should  départ  immediately, 
and  be  seen  no  more  forever. 

Then  was  it  that  he  proceeded  to 
Sutter  &  Co/s,  followed  by  the  best 
wishes  of  ail,  and  in  person  by  the 
more  sagacious  of  the  Smiles*  Cor- 
nerers,  who  were  anxious  to  be  the 
first  to  congratulate  the  widow  Sutter, 
and  remind  her  that  they  were  also 
the  first  to  oflfer  their  sympathy  when 
she  was  in  trouble.  And  then  did 
they  leam  of  her  gratitude  for  the  de- 
livery  of  her  boy,  and  her  fealty  to 
the  deliverer. 

And  then,  once  again,  did  the  con- 
gratulations pour  in,  and  much  gratu- 
itous  zeal  became  manifest,  and  many 
tongues  vie  with  each  other  in  singing 
the  praise  of  Sutter  &  Co.;  her  forti- 
tude  under  affliction;  her  brave  re- 
sent of  wrong  ;  her  great  affection  for 
her  boy,  and  his  remarkable  restora- 
tion  unscathed  ;  ail  of  which  was  just 
as  they  expected  and  prophesied. 

Then,  too,  at  last,  did  it  corne  out 
through  the  confession  of  the  artful 
Lotwig,  that  Jim  hadn't  been  arrested 
at  ail,  but  had  been  enticed  away  for 
purposes  of  his  (Lotwig's)  own,  now 
manifest,  and  the  story  set  afloat  in 
aid  of  this  purpose. 

Then  was  he  declared  a  most  un- 
scrupulous  wretch,  and  had  his  ears 
soundly  slapped  by  his  future  bride  ; 
after  which  he  was  most  emphatically 
assured  by  that  lady,  **  and  he  very 
well  knew,"  that  nothing  under  the 


blue  heavens  but  that  very  stratagem 
would  hâve  won  her  heart. 

And  then,  too,  Jim,  being  thus  un- 
expectedly  vindicated  (it  being,  how- 
ever,  adduced  as  further  évidence  of 
the  spirit  of  true  prophesy  having 
been  among  them),  came  in  for  un- 
stinted  praise  and  flattery,  which  he 
received  with  stoical  indifférence  ;  but 
every  présent  blemish  was  persistently 
denied,  and  as  the  blâme  of  his  past 
misdeeds  must  fall  somewhere,  and  as 
no  one  présent  was  entitled  to  receive 
any,  it  was  unceremoniously  should- 
ered  off  neck  and  heels,  and  so  got 
rid  of,  onto  the  Bachelors  of  the 
Lodgings;  who  were  not  only  con- 
veniently  mixed  up  with  the  affair, 
but  were  the  only  parties  so  interested, 
who  were  able  to  bear  the  blâme  with- 
out  harm. 

And  so  this  was  considered  a  very 
happy  adjustment,  and  the  épisode 
ended  satisfactorily  for  everybody  ; 
the  butcher  being  the  only  one  who 
held  to  his  adverse  opinion;  and  even 
he  was  fain  to  softeii  a  little,  when  he 
leamed  there  was  a  man  in  the  ques- 
tion, and  some  likelihood  of  a  con- 
tinuation of  his  custom  from  that 
quarter,  with  a  possible  increase  of  it 
eventually. 

The  weddingwas  celebrated  indue 
time,  in  Old  Trinity,  and  the  old  Sex- 
ton  assisted  in  giving  Jim  a  father  who 
was  to  relieve  everybody  of  ail  anxi- 
ety  on  his  account,  and  perpetually 
keep  him  straight — but  the  firm  of 
Sutter  &  Co.  was  known  in  Quarter 
Street  no  more. 


SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER. 


It  is  utterly  impossible  to  describe 
the  frantic  delight  of  the  people,  as 
they  saw  the  enemy  surging  away  in 
the  distance.  The  very  thought  of 
their  marvelous  success  made  them 
almost  wild  with  enthusiasm.  They 
danced  like  madmen  through  the 
streets.  From  every  tower,  palace 
and  pinnacle  there  arose  an  exultant 


shout,  that  rolled  through  the  city 
like  a  turbulent  wave.  A  single 
voice,  falling  upon  the  réverbéra ting 
roar,  remind  ed  one  of  a  rain-drop 
sinking  into  an  océan  billow.  The 
crystal  bells  pealed  forth  their  notes 
in  unison  with  the  tumultuous  joy 
that  ebbed  up  from  ail  hearts. 

Suddenly  every  voice  was  hushed  ! 
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A  dreadful  stillness  crept  over  the 
city,  until  I  wondered  what  terrible 
disaster  brooded  near.  As  I  looked 
out  over  the  scène,  and  saw  the  tens 
of  thousands  that  crowded  every 
height,  until  the  crystal  city  had  the 
appearance  of  a  huge  myriad-headed 
monster,  I  found  expectancy  depict- 
ed  upon  every  face.  As  I  gazed  in 
wonder  and  awe  at  the  hushed 
throngs,  the  stillness  was  broken  by 
the  mellow  tones  of  a  bell  ;  which, 
from  the  richness  of  sound,  and  depth 
of  voice,  must  hâve  been  larger  than 
the  Czar  Kolokol  at  Moscow.  This 
was  the  key  note.  In  answer  to  its 
clanging,  another,  and  yet  another 
chime  sounded  forth  in  perfect  har- 
mony.  At  times  the  tongues  seemed 
rauffled,  and  gave  forth  a  gentle  tin- 
tinnabulation  that  sank  with  glorious 
accord  into  the  pleasure-quivering 
heart.  Then  the  mélodies  increased 
in  volume,  like  the  swelling  tempest 
that  has  just  crossed  the  granité  ob- 
struction that  raomentarily  checked 
its  speed.  Once,  when  the  ringing 
had  almost  died  away,  a  chorus  of 
voices  tôok  up  the  symphony,  and 
carried  it  from  tender  pathos  up  to  ex- 
ultant triumph.  At  this  point  the 
mortars  belched  forth  their  music 
from  a  hundred  red-hot  throats  ;  but, 
so  loudly  was  the  chorus  swelling, 
that  their  thundering  notes  seemed 
only  so  many  drums  keeping  the  va- 
rious  parts  in  time. 

Seeing  one  of  my  former  guides 
beckoning  to  me,  I  followed  him, 
until  we  stood  by  a  strange  architec- 
tural pile,  which  had,  so  far,  escaped 
my  notice.  It  consisted  of  many 
hundreds  of  circular  towers,  which 
stood  in  symmetrical  order.  Thèse 
towers  arose,  perpendicularly,  to  dif- 
férent, and  at  times,  to  towering 
heights.  They  were  simply  hoUow, 
crystal  cyUnders,  with  the  upper  ends 
nearly  closed.  Had  this  structure 
been  a  thousand  times  smaller,  I 
should  hâve  taken  it  for  a  mammoth 
pipe  organ. 

As  I  looked  in  admiration  at  the 
complicated  édifice,  and  tried  to  dis- 


cover  its  use,  I  saw  that  it  was  trem- 
bling  as  if  shaken  by  some  unseen 
power.  At  first  I  could  distinguish 
no  distinct  sound  ;  so  loudly  were  the 
victorious  song,  and  accompanying 
music,  surging  up  to  my  brain.  But 
at  last  I  heard  a  soft  note  hère  and 
there  in  the  harmony,  which  I  knew 
came  from  thèse  crystalline  towers; 
and  I  perceived  that  the  music  evoked 
was  in  unison  with  the  pealing  bells, 
and  the  song  of  victory.  As  the 
chorus  died  away,  this  instrument- 
for  it  was  an  organ — trilled  /orth  a 
most  ravishing  accompaniment.  It 
had  no  bellows,  save  the  réservoirs  of 
ether  ;  and  thèse  forced  up  their  én- 
ergies into  the  rock  pipes,  where 
they  were  transformed  into  sound. 
After  expending  its  musical  qualities, 
I  saw  that  the  ether  made  its  appear- 
ance at  the  summit  of  each  tower  in 
flaming  tongues  of  fire.  I  had  always 
thought  that  harmony  of  sound,  and 
harmony  of  vision  were  identical; 
but  never  before  had  I  seen  Music 
and  heard  Beauty.  The  previous 
opinion,  which  I  had  held,  that  Har- 
mony may  enter  the  brain  ihrough 
the  différent  sensés,  and  reveal  itself 
to  the  mind  as  Beauty,  Fragrance  and 
Music,  and  yet  remain  Harmony,  was 
confirmed  by  seeing  the  chromatic 
scale  transformed  into  a  magnificent 
pyrotechnical  exhibition.  I  even 
found  that  the  air  was  filled  with  a 
sweet  aroma,  that  dropped  on  everj- 
side,  as  the  flaming  tongues  seemed  to 
melt  away  to  nothingness.  I  hâve  no 
doubt  but  that  each  fragrant  atom, 
that  appealed  so  gently  to  my  brain, 
would  hâve  been  as  beautiful,  and  as 
musical,  as  it  was  sweet,  could  it  hâve 
been  magnified  to  infinité  propor- 
tions ;  and  had  I  been  endowed  with 
the  exquisite  sensibilities  which  are 
so  necessary  to  grasp  and  appreciate 
harmony. 

But  thèse  thoughts  of  mine  were 
instantaneous,  and  did  not  break  in 
upon  the  oratorio  that  my  faculties 
were  striving  to  grasp  in  ail  its  parts. 
Under  the  influence  of  such  inspiring 
strains,  the  mind   was  elevated  and 
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quickened  ;  so  that  a  dozen  différent 
ideas  could  be  formed  at  once  ;  and 
many  parallel  threads  of  thought  spun 
out  without  any  danger  of  entangle- 
ment. 

Before  the  song  had  entirely  died 
away,  the  people  manifested  their  joy 
in  yet  another  manner,  that  added 
new  interest  to  the  occasion.  The 
lightning  concentrators  had  been  so 
placed,  that  the  great  lenses  could  be 
reversed,  and  the  electric  flashes  ap- 
plied  from  beneath  instead  of  above. 
As  I  looked  àt  thèse  monsters,  which 
had  proven  the  guardian  angels  of 
the  city,  I  saw  that  we  were  to  hâve 
a  most  magnificent  exhibition  in  hon- 
or  of  the  victory  so  lately  gained. 
But  how  feeble  the  pen  that  shall  at- 
tempt  to  describe  that  play  of  fire,  as 
ail  the  force  of  a  million  thunder- 
bolis  was  developed  and  revealed, 
under  the*  control  of  mind  !  From 
each  set  of  crystals  a  flashing  cône  of 
fire  arose  to  a  great  height,  which  was 
moved  hither  and  thither  as  easily  as 
if  it  had  been  a  shadow.  At  first 
each  of  thèse  cônes  described  a'  cir- 
cle,  which  interlocked  with  the  corre- 
sponding  circle  on  either  side,  until 
a  mighty  chain  of  lightning  belted 
the  city,  and  hung  pendant  over  the 
outer  w^alls.  Then  the  flaming  pil- 
lars  could  be  seen  oscillating  to  the 
right,  and  to  the  left,  each  pillar  de- 
scribing  one  side  of  a  polygon  that 
circumscribed  the  town.  Suddenly 
their  direction  was  changed  ;  and 
they  were  made  to  move  rapidly,  first 
toward  the  city,  and  then  away  from 
it  ;  so  that  the  walls  had  ail  the  ap- 
appearance  of  being  castellated  with 
turrets  of  flame.  As  if  by  magie,  the 
while  cônes  were  tu^ned  inward,  and 
gradually  lengthened  until  the  focal 
points  met  directly  overhead,  and 
formed  a  star  of  inconceivable  bril- 
liancy.  The  sight  was  most  sublime, 
as  we  stood  on  the  apex  of  one  of 
Crystalia's  palaces,  and  looked  up  at 
the  dôme  of  lurid  light  I  could  but 
imagine  that  it  was  an  Aurora  BoreaHs 
enlarged  from  an  arc  to  a  circle  ;  and 
then  contracted,  until  the  diameter  of 


its  base  was  less  than  half  a  league. 
The  triumphal  processions  of  a  Caesar, 
or  a  Mark  Antony,  are  not  to  be 
compared  with  the  glory  of  that  glad 
célébration.  Caesar  and  Antony 
conquered  by  Genius  and  Force. 
Crystalia  had  triumphed  by  the  aid 
of  Genius  alone. 

As  we  stood  in  awe  under  the  light 
that  was  flashed  down  from  above, 
we  were  startled  by  a  loud  cry  of 
alarm  ;  and  we  could  see  the  watch- 
men  running  hither  and  thither.  The 
cause  of  the  outcry  was  soon  discov- 
ered;  for  the  enemy  had  halted  in 
the  distance,  and  was  gathering  to- 
gether  its  chaotic  forces.  The  bar- 
barians  had  found,  while  in  fuU  flight, 
that  there  was  no  foe  in  pursuit,  and 
had  come  to  a  stand  still.  They  were 
at  a  great  distance  from  the  city  ;  but 
yet  we  could  see  that  they  were  Con- 
sulting together  as  if  in  regard  to 
their  future  course  of  action. 

As  soon  as  the  people  could  be 
brought  to  realize  that  the  danger  was 
not  yet  over,  they  set  themselves  to 
work,  in  préparation  for  whatever 
might  take  place. 

As  their  only  hope  lay  in  the 
mighty  electric  powers  which  they 
had  at  hand,  they  proceeded  to  re- 
charge the  réservoirs  with  fiery  am- 
munition.  The  immense  stores  had 
been  nearly  exhausted  during  the 
battle  and  the  subséquent  period  of 
rejoicing,  so  that  the  most  energetic 
efforts  were  necessary  to  obtain  suf- 
ficient  power  for  another  engagement. 

Every  one  was  at  his  post  of  duty; 
and  ail  labored  with  a  will.  The 
mighty  engines  creaked  and  groaned, 
as  they  took  in  and  digested  their 
powerful  food.  At  times,  it  seemed 
as  if  the  rock  would  be  rent  asunder, 
so  tremendous  were  the  blasts  that 
were  forced  into  the  réservoirs. 

When  the  work  had  been  feirly 
commenced,  the  officers  proceeded  to 
examine  the  varions  engines  of  de- 
struction, to  see  that  everything  was 
in  readiness. 

As  they  entered  the  passages  lead- 
ing  from  the  city  out  to  the  enemy's 


i86 


THE  GLOBE. 


lines,  a  startling  and  terrible  fact  was 
realized,  which  almost  petrified  them 
with  fear  !  The  mines  y  having  been  once 
employed^  were  now  worse  than  uselessi 
There  were  as  many  avenues  lead- 
ing  into  the  heart  of  the  city  as  there 
had  been  charged  vaults  !  After  a 
hurried  and  exciting  debate,  they  re- 
solved  to  fill  the  exploded  cavities 
with  the  débris  that  could  be  collect- 
ed.  Thousands  of  willing  hands 
went  to  work  ;  and,  in  a  short  time, 
had  hurled  every  available  rock,  and 
tree  and  mutilated  foe  into  the  yawn- 
ing  chasms. 

This  work  was  completed  none  too 
soon  ;  for  the  maddened  savages  were 
again  returning  to  the  attack,  appar- 
ently  as  numerous  as  before. 

The  danger  was  appreciated  by  ail, 
as  they  deterrained  to  sacrifice  their 
lives,  rather  than  to  surrender  to  the 
enemy. 

It  was  but  a  short  time  after  the 
foe  had  begun  to  collect  its  scattered 
forces,  that  it  again  came  within  range 
of  the  mortars.  Thèse  powerful 
weapons  carried  death  and  destruc- 
tion into  the  ranks  of  the  savage 
hordes;  but  failed  to  check  their 
rapid  approach.  When  they  came  to 
the  deep  pits,  where  so  many  of  their 
number  had  been  destroyed,  they  im- 
mediately  began  to  clear  away  the 
obstructions  which  had  so  recently 
been  gathered,  and  piled  within  the 
openings.  As  they  commenced  their 
work,  the  leaders  of  the  people  de- 
cided  to  first  effect  as  much  damage 
upon  the  foe  as  possible,  by  explod- 
ing  the  partially  formed  mines  ;  and 
then  to  fin  the  passages  with  their  sol- 
diers,  and  as  many  lightning  concen- 
trators  as  could  be  conveniently  re- 
moved  and  set  up. 

The  first  explosion  was  awaited  with 
intense  interest,  for  upon  its  success 
depended  much  of  the  hope  of  the 
city.  The  décisive  moment  came  ! 
The  fiery  charge  rolled  out  to  the 
enemy  and  produced  great  havoc  in 
the  ranks.  But  the  effect  was  light,  as 
compared  with  what  had  been  accom- 
plished   when   the  mines  were   first 


used.  One  after  another  the  horrid 
blasts  rolled  outwards  upon  their 
deadly  mission  ;  the  mortars,  in  the 
meanwhile,  keeping  up  a  constant 
avalanche  of  boulders  and  molten 
lava. 

In  a  short  time  the  last  mine  had 
been  exploded.  But  forward  crowd- 
ed  the  brutal  mob,  with  wild  shouts 
of  défiance,  fiUing  the  mouth  of  ever)' 
opening  with  a  surging  throng  of 
démons. 

As  soon  as  it  was  seen  that  the 
cônes  of  fire  would  be  ineffectuai  from 
the  walls,  many  of  the  lenses  were 
removed  to  the  underground  tunnels, 
there  to  perform  their  dreadful  work. 

As  I  stood  near  the  commanding 
spirits  of  the  city,  I  could  only  dé- 
cide as  to  the  condition  of  things,  by 
the  apparent  success  or  defeat  of  the 
enemy  in  the  distance.  At  times  the 
mass  of  frantic  beings  would  rush  in- 
ward  like  a  torrent.  Then  we  knew 
they  were  conquering.  Again  they 
could  be  seen  emerging  slowly  ;  and 
we  felt  that  our  warriors  were  vic- 
torious. 

Yet  what  was  bravery,  or  unequaled 
genius,  against  such  a  sea  of  brutal 
fury  ?  The  tide  might  be  checked  in 
one  place,  but  it  was  sure  to  rush  in- 
ward  in  another.  Had  the  eneray 
come  near  the  walls  of  the  city,  or 
had  there  been  a  score  of  well  guard- 
ed  lightning  hurlers  near  the  now 
useless  mines,  the  case  would  hâve 
been  différent.  But  there  was  noth- 
ing  between  Crystalia  and  ruin,  but  the 
brave  soldiers  wno  were  sacrificing 
themselves  for  their  city*s  honor.  It 
was  simply  a  question  of  time  ;  and 
we  felt  that  the  place  was  doomed. 
How  bitterly  did  the  leaders  regret 
that  they  had  not  calculated  up- 
on a  second  attack,  when  they  had 
so  recklessly  discharged  their  mines. 
But  now  it  was  too  late;  for  we 
could  see  the  enemy  rapidly  entering 
the  distant  openings,  and  we  knew  that 
they  were  driving  back  our  courage- 
ous  defenders.  AU  too  soon  the  beaten 
guards  began  to  make  their  appear- 
ance  from  the  towers  which  led  to 
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the  réservoirs.  As  soon  as  they 
reached  the  open  air,  they  rushed  for 
the  engines  which  yet  remained  near 
the  walls,  and  fixed  the  focus  of  each 
séries  of  lenses  upon  some  one  of  the 
varions  openings  which  led  to  the 
underground  cavems.  Although  the 
barbarians  were  swarming  through 
the  caves  that  honeycombed  the  great 
rock,  yet  there  was  no  danger  of  their 
injuring  the  electric  stores  that  still 
remained,  as  they  were  confined  in 
réservoirs  which  could  not  easily  be 
broken  open. 

The  engines,  however,  were  soon 
disabled,  so  that  the  manufacture  of 
electric  force  entirely  ceased;  and 
there  was  nothing  left  to  be  done,  but 
to  use  the  limited  énergies  that  were 
yet  in  reserve. 

Asthelastdetachmentsk)f  defeated 
soldiery  made  their  appearance,  the 
enemy  also  began  to  rise  above  the 
ground  in  the  heart  of  the  city.  Ira- 
mediately  the  fiery  points  fell  upon 
them,  and  bumt  to  tinder  the 
wretched  beings,  as  they  appeared. 
Yet  they  continued  to  swarm  out- 
wards — ^forced  along  by  the  mob  be- 
hind — and  piled  their  scorched  car- 
cases  in  writhing,  offensive  heca- 
tombs. 

As  we  looked  anxiously  out  to- 
wards  the  enemy,  we  could  see  it 
pouring  into  the  différent  openings, 
like  seething  torrents,  in  apparent  un- 
consciousness  and  indifférence,  to  the 
fate  of  those  who  had  gone  before. 

Had  the  electric  stores  been  far 
greater,  it  would  hâve  been  possible 
to  hâve  choked  the  passages  with 
dead  bodies  ;  but  the  supply  was  fast 
failing  under  the  continuai  drain  that 
was  being  made  upon  it. 

The  frantic  throng  now  attempted 
to  barricade  the  entrances  with  the 


shriveled  forms  ôf  the  foe  ;  but  only 
succeeded  in  postponing,  for  a  short 
time,  the  inévitable  resuit. 

Suddenly  the  cônes  of  fire  were 
extinguished  !  The  stores  of  elec- 
tricity  had  not  been  exhausted,  and  I 
wondered  at  the  step.  But  soon  I 
discovered  the  cause.  The  city  was 
doomed  to  destruction  ;  but  not  by 
the  hand  of  her  foe  !  Crystalia  was 
about  to  erect  her  own  monument. 
She  had  fought,  and  fought  nobly,  but 
had  determined  never  to  become  the 
slave  of  any  master. 

With  fiendish  cries  of  exultation 
the  cruel  hosts  ascended  to  the  heart 
of  the  city.  As  their  feet  touched 
the  pavement,  the  horrid  work  of 
butchery  began.  But  it  did  not  con- 
tinue long  ;  for  the  inhabitants  sought 
refuge  in  their  beautiful  and  strong 
palaces.  The  angry  mobs  poured 
along  the  streets  by  the  thousands, 
and  tens  of  thousands  ;  and  vainly  at- 
tempted to  batter  down  the  crystal 
walls  of  the  many  lofty  buildings. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  low  murmur- 
ing  roar  that  shook  the  city  !  This 
rapidly  grew  louder,  and  more  terri- 
ble !  As  I  looked  down  from  my 
lofty  position,  I  could  see  the  great 
towers  reeling  too  and  fro  like  drunk- 
en  men  !  Then  the  palaces  began  to 
fall  upon  the  heads  of  the  affrighted 
savages  !  The  electric  vaults  of  the  city 
had  been  opened  by  our  more  than 
Spartan  defenders  !  The  ground  began 
to  upheave,  as  the  mighty  énergies 
exerted  their  strength  !  One  fearful 
crash  !  A  thousand  flashes  of  forked 
lightni'ng  in  a  single  instant  !  A 
thousand  speeding  thunderbolts  !  One 
mighty  rumble  and  roar  ;  and  ail  was 
over  !  Crystalia  had  fallen  ;  but  she 
had  died  like  a  Samson  ! 

(To  be  continued.} 
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YE  FUNNY  REPORTAIRE. 

SOMETHING    SERIO-COMICO-TRAGICAL    IN   THREE   ACTS. 

Situation — Left  for  the  Imagination. 
Time— Two  Years'  Crédit. 

Preliminary  Personalities, 

Yk  Editaire — A  modem  journalist  with  a  light  head  and  pen  and  a  boil  on 
his  nose  ;  merely  the  employer  of  ye  Reportaire. 

Ye  Funny  Reportaire — Another  spécimen  of  the  fruit  of  the  tree  of  jour- 
nal ism — with  sharper  shears  than  wits. 

AcT  I,  Scène  I. 

\Stage  set  for  Editot's  sanctum  ;  Editor  wrapped  in  brown  study  and  othcr 
habiliments,  partiaîly  concealed  behind  breastwork  of  exclianges  ;  the  embUm 
of  the  profession,  the  goosequiîî  embalmed  in  the  paste-pot  ;  the  type-ical print- 
er^s  devil  in  the  stage-box  as  a  super-fluous  prompter  ;  gives  au  three  tinus 
in  hoarse  7vhisper  when  Editor  vents  himselfi\ 

Editor — This  news-paper — it  fails — its  circulation  goes  ; 

And  yet  to  save  its  life  Fve  worked,  création  knows. 

[  Wrings  his  hands — long  pa7£fs,] 

Yes,  how  to  quicken  its  poor  circulation  ;  that's  the  question  ; 
The  owners  of  its  stock  are  wild  and  I  hâve  no  digestion. 

[A  hugejoke,  stuffed  and  mounted  under  a  glass  case^  phantom-like,  steals  across 
the  stage  unperceived.^ 

The  thought  has  come  at  last  !     By  Jove,  it  could  not  corne  loo 

soon. 
This  paper  in  the  play  of  "  Joumalism'*  shall  be  the  Pantaloon— 
To  ridicule,  hold  up  to  laughter,  ail  that  cornes  along  ; 
Its  leaders  light  (as  they  must  be),  ail  locals  burlesqued  strong. 

\Attempts  to  write  a  joke  on  Tilden^s  boils  ;  fails  sorely,  through  sympathy;  in 
des  pair — ] 

Where  shall  I  get  the  fiend  to  fit  the  Pantaloon  1     Where-find-him? 
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\Crûsses  stage  rapidly,     Countenance  boils  over  with  the  illumination  of  an  idea!\ 

ru  buy  him  ;  yes,  ail  but  his  conscience,  for  that  might  bind  him. 
\The  soliloquy  is  dropped  with  the  curtain;  they  ail  go  out,] 

AcT  II,  Scène  I. 

[Stage  set  for  local  sanctum  ;  Persian  divans^  Turkish  carpets^  pier  mirrors^  and 
lambrequins,  streweil  about  recklessly  ;  a  dictionary^  "  Guide  to  Journalisme* 
and  the  "  Complète  Clown^^  on  the  shelf;  subsidized  Reporter  in  communion 
xuith  himself^ 

Reporter — Oh  cursed  fate,  that  every  single  day 
I  hâve  to  manufacture  fun  for  pay  ; 
To  render  up  new  jokes,  side-splitting — 
Ye  shades  of  Erebus,  'tis  not  fitting. 
My  writings  are  obliged  to  be  grotesque  ; 
I  pun  and  satirize  burlesque  ; 
Ye  Editor  doth  often  scold  me  well,  lest  he 
Should  lose  a  bit  of  wholesome  travestie. 

\The  Editor  is  led  in  by  the  devil disguised  as  a printer's  apprentice^ 

Editor — Your  work  is  well  ;  our  circulation  waxes  ; 

Now  holders  of  our  stock  can  pay  their  taxes. 
Of  Pantaloon  thou  truly  art  the  spirit, 
Now  list  to  my  advice,  be  sure  and  hear  it  : 
Writing  a  thing  upon  its  merits — that^s  ail  smoke  ; 
Even  matters  sacred,  make  them  out  a  joke. 
So,  if  a  poor  and  unknown  girl  should  die 
To  Write  it  up  real  funny  y  ou  must  try. 

[Ispulled  off  the  stage  by  supers  J\ 

Reporter — Oh,  weary  world,  if  you  but  knew  my  task, 

To  render  an  account,  my  soûl  you  would  not  ask. 
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\Sees  his  shears  ;  seizes  shears!\ 

Where  is  the  Free  Press  with  "  His  Honor  '' 
And  "  Bijah"  dealing  justice  round  the  co'ner? 
The  Jffralds,  Vicksburg,  Norristown  l'il  clip, 
To  break  the  chain  of  laughter,  which  they  slip  ; 
The  Danbury  News,  and  other  papers  too, 
ni  eut  them  ail,  and  that  without  ado. 
I  crédit  not,  but  get  the  crédit  ail, 
And  that  while  ray  own  labor's  very  small. 

[^Tableau  : — Madefrom  the  eut  s  in  the  exchanges  !\ 

AcT  III,  Scène  I. 

\Stage  set  as  hefore — and  behind\ 

Editor  (to  Reporter) — You  know  that  heavy  sheet  which  we  so  hâte — 

Our  pompous  neighbor,  the  Soberly  Sedate  î 
Reporter — Quite  well,  indeed  ;  for  manuscript 

Out  from  my  fingers  into  their's  has  slipped. 
Editor — Now  hark  ye,  minion,  or  brevier — 

Write  me  a  leader  ;  without  facts  or  fear 

You  may  concoct  it  ;  The  grim  Sedate 

Has  stood  above  us  niuch  too  oft  of  late. 

To  crush  it  you  must  write  ;  sneer  and  satirize  ; 

If  not  with  truth  then  manufacture  lies. 
Reporter — Extracts  I  hâve,  with  which  I  will  contract 

Our  neighbor^s  famé — without  regard  to  fact. 

[^The  scènes  slide;  so  do  they  aiL'\ 

Scène  II. 

[^Two  or  three  lapse  of  time  intervene  before  the  curtain  rises  ;  as  cnrtain  ascemis 
so  does  the  spirit  of  the  Reporter  who  is  discovered  (with  lorgnettes)  to  k 
dead,  with  his  face  in  the  mucilage  bottle;  in  his  hand  is  hdd  the  e^sion 
calUdfor  by  the  Editor  ;  enter  Editor  on  parlor-skates.^ 

Editor — Ho,  what  is  this  ? 
Is  aught  amiss  ? 
This  paper — I  will  read  it; 
The  boy  ?     What,  dead  ?     Then  he*ll  not  need  it  I 

[Reads  the  iibel  on  rival  paper,"] 

*To  What  Base  Uses,'  Etc. — It  is  currently  reported,  to  begin  origi- 
nally — that  the  morning  édition  of  the  Soberly  Sedate  is  printed  on  the  pocket 
handkerchiefs  of  its  subscribers,  who,  after  reading  the  contents,  send  the 
cloths  to  the  laundry,  whence  they  are  returned  to  the  journal  named  and 
used  over  again.  This  probably  accounts  for  the  fact  that  our  neighbor's  edi- 
tonals  are  so  often  sneezed  at.  We  suggest  a  new  name  for  the  paper  ;  how 
would  (his  nose  twinges  with  a  motion)  the  Nasal  Organ  do  ?     And — 
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\At  this  point  the  Editor  becomes  convulsed  with  laughter  and  dies  to  the  sîou* 
music  of  an  organ-grinder  outsideJ\ 


SOLITUDE. 


A  Society  of  artists  decided  to  illus- 
trate  the  subject  of  "  Solitude,"  each 
in  his  own  way,  and  to  compare  notes 
afterwards.  A  variety  of  sketches 
were  the  resuit.  One  represenied  a 
stork  standing  in  a  pool  in  the  grim, 
silent  depths  of  a  forest  at  noon. 
Another,  a  dilapidated  pocket-book 
with  a  carewom  dollar-bill  for  its  only 
occupant.     A  third,  a  grave  in  a  lone- 


ly  snow-covered  field,  with  a  cross  at 
its  head,  on  which  one  could  read  by 
the  light  of  the  white  moon,  **Un- 
known."  Another,  some  Aztec  ruins, 
centuries  old,  with  a  far  stretching 
désert  for  a  background.  Among 
those  a  little  "  off  "  the  required  sub- 
ject, was  the  folio wing,  which  was 
denominated  : 


A  CASE  OF  SUPPOSED  SOLITUDE. 
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PROBLE\f. 
No.  15.     Bv  G.  C.  Farnsworth. 

BLACK. 


TOURNEY  PROBLEM. 
No.  é.    By  Richard  Lacv,  of  Rhode  I.»Ur>t 

BLACK. 
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WHITK, 

White  to  pUy  and  mate  in  a  nioves. 


WHITE. 

Whiie  to  play  and  mate  in  a  moves. 


CHESS  ITEMS, 

Mr.  Bird's  présence  in  this  country  con- 
tinues to  keep  up  a  lively  interest  in  chéss 
matters.  Together  with  Captain  McKenzie 
he  has  made  a  visit  to  Philadelphia,  where 
quite  a  number  of  matches  took  place.  The 
members  of  the  Philadelphia  Chess  Club 
were  generally  quite  succcssful  in  their 
encounters  with  the  visitors,  making  in  ail 
a  score  which  was  exceedingly  creditable, 
considering  the  very  high  réputation  thèse 
two  players  hold  in  the  chess  world.  It  was 
hope^l  that  a  match  would  be  arranged 
between  thèse  two  gentlemen,  but  it  failed 
to  corne  off  for  some  reason, 

— The  match  arranged  between  Captain 
McKenzie  and  Mr.  Mason,  announced  in 
the  various  chess  periodicals,  has  fallen 
through,  on  account  of  a  disagreement  as  to 
the  place  of  play.  It  is  unfortunate  that 
this  diflficulty  should  hâve  stood  in  the  way, 
for  every  one  would  hâve  enjoyed  a  perusal 
of  the  games  which  a  match  between  such 
strong  players  would  elicit. 

— The  Centennial  toumament  will  be  held 
under  the  auspices  of  the  Philadelphia  Chess 
Club,  and  although  we  hâve  not  approved  of 
the  action  the  Club  has  taken  in  taking  the 
place  of  the  American  Association,  slill  we 
must  give  them  crédit  for  the  prompt  and 
efficient  manner  in  which  they  hâve  taken 
hold  of  the  matter.  There  probably  is  no 
organization  in  the  country,  which  would  so 
energetically  carry  forward  this  vast  under- 
taking.     They  hâve  already  a  large  amount 


of  money  subscribed,  and  are  using  every 
effort  to  makc  the  toumament  a  grand 
success. 

— The  Steinitz-Blackbume  match,  which 
has  hung  fire  so  long,  was  announced  to 
commence  sometime  during  last  month. 

— The  Connecticut  chess  toumament, 
which  was  to  hâve  taken  place  last  month, 
has  been  posr»^oned  on  account  of  the 
absence  of  pla>  rs. 

-Some  interesting  games  intended  for 
this  month  are  deferred  until  our  next 
issue  on  account  of  lack  of  space. 


Whlte, 

1-PK4 

a-BBi 
3-S  K  B  3 

7-BQS3 
8-PRB4 

xo— P  O  4 


LS3</  1: 


Black. 
1-PK4 
a-SKBja 
3-Stk  ICP 
4-SKB3 

5-1:  ft* 
6-BK3 

7-B  Q  3 
8— Castlcs 

ix-QKRsch 


xo— PO 

xi-SQ 

xa-PK 

X3— g  K  B  a  13— S  K  B  4 

X4— Q  tk  Q  #  i4r-S  tk  Q 

15— btkgS  15— BtkS 

r6— BtkP  xéU-PQBi/ 

X7— BQS3  X7— BckKBP 

xâ-B  tk  B  xé— S  S  7  ch 


WHITH  BLACK. 

G.  W.  Taylor.»  (O.  A.  Browii»on.> 

~"     •  Whiie.  Blatk. 

19— S  tk  B        19— K  B  a 
ao-Q  R  K  I    »-g  R  K  t 
ai-B  K  3         ai-S  K  4 
aa— B  tk  B        »>— S  Q  B  5 
'3-PQS3      »3-RPUB 
a4-R  tk  R       a4-S  Q  7 
as— R  Q  X      ~as— R  tk  R 
•6— S  K  3         a6— K  B  3 
a?— StkQP;h   a?— S  K  s 
rf-PK  Bf3     a»-K  Ht 
a9-PtkS        a9— PgB3 
30-PtkP^    30-PtkS 
3i-PgB4      3«-RQx 
3»-R  K  I         3*-K  H  3 
3Î-PÔR4     3J— RQKx 
34-RX  7ch  34-K:Sa 
«-RtkitRP  3S-K  K  B 
Resigns . 

{a).  S  is  the  symboI  uscd  for  Knight  by  Professer 
Brownson  in  td^Chess  Jour  fiai. 

{b).     A  good  move. 

c).  Bad.  He  should  hâve  Castled,  or  even, 
S  to  K  B  3  would  bave  been  préférable. 

(^0-     Black  now  wins  a  Pawn  at  least. 

Ke).  It  would  hâve  been  better  to  hâve  Castled  on 
the  Queen's  side. 

(f).  Black  now  regains  the  Pawo  very  ocatlj* 
with  much  the  better  position. 

(/).  The  Professor  now  wins  very  easQy  a  well 
contested  game  on  his  part. 


^*'*>f-»K  î"  ""^"^    ^"    "*•*"  ^'^  l*C''Lst,  Merchanis  Gargling  Oil  will  be  found  an  invaluable  Imimcnt, 

tr„-r    ^  S     "^*^  ^  every  résident  in  thc  land.     We  know  of  no  proprielary  mcdicine  or  article  now  used  ir 
;^^r  ,     ^^'es  v*'hich  sh.'\res  the  good  will  of  ihc  peuple  to  a  grcater  degrcc  ihan  this.     Yellow  wrappc 

i^^  '  and  white  fer  human  floh."— iV^u»  Vork  IndetcndciU. 
^^-f-!Vj'^^<^*,/''om  a  letter  from.  G.   H.  Simmonds.  Unionville.  la.,  July  24,  1873:    "I  am  selHng  more  Garj 
fo     H  3       u  -    ^"^r^tïnts  put  togcther,  and  I  am  Iceeping  iwclve  différent  kinds.      I  thiuk  U  is  ihc  bcst  ren 

rnorsieH^h  in  existence,  and  can  say  it  without  fear  of  succcssful  contradiction." 

E-.Ktract  rrom  a  letcer  from  Shoemaker  &  Co.,  Bloomington.  Ind.,  Sept.  17,  1873  ;   *'  It  is  thc  popular  t 

Extract  from  a  letter  from  George  A.  Snell,  Braraan's  Corners,  N.  Y.,  Aug.  9,  1873  :  "  I  sell  more  of 
-Jlff'"^'"?  <-'«»  than  of  ail  other  limments  combined,  and  hâve  secn  it  used  on  horscs  and  caltle  wilh  i 
«»ect  whcn  others  hâve  failed."  ^. 

<if    K*^?^*^  fï'o'P  a  Xci^cr  froTTi.  Pattec  &  Co.,  Derry,  N.  H.,  Aug.  26,  1873  :   "We  think  your  Garglmg  Oi 
^1  tUe  t>c<ît  articles  for  *vhîch  it  is  recommcndcd  ihat  we  hâve  evcr  used  or  sold." 

t-xtract   frum  a   letter    from    Snowdon  &  Gibbs,  Concordia,  Kan.,  July  28,  1873:    "We  sell  more  of 
^^ngUng  OiI  than  of  any  Jiniment  we  kecp." 

IVIERCHANTS    GARGLING    OIL 

vs  ihe  Standard  Ltnfment  of  the  United  States.  Establi.shed  1833.  Large  size,  $j  :  meduim  suc,  50c  ;  s 
25c.  ;  small  size,  {or  familv  tisc,  «se.  Manufactured  at  Lockport,  N.  Y.,  by  M.  G.  O.  Co..  and  sold  b 
«Ir^ggists  y  y     z>  K     ,  JOHN  HODGE,  Sécréta 


The  Fajrba.vjcs    ScA^i^Tf.  Co.  hâve  opened 

tfae  Centennîal  year  witH    a  very  decided  card 

/or  themseives  in  the  vîctory  which  they  hâve 

recenfiy  won  at  WasHington  in  recciving  the 

government  contract.  TThe  best  of  this  vic- 

iOTj  i%  th^  fact   that    it    -wras  won,  not  on  the 

lowness  of  xhç    h>Ki,     for    the  company  with 

whom  the  Tsàrha-TYX^s     co  m  peted  put  in  a  bid 

/ar  beiow  the  iatter-  It    was  the  merits  of 

ihe  two  scales,     carefully     and    scientifically 

tested    by    Profe^si^oï-       oVIew     for   the    United 

States    government,  'which      decided     the 

award.     This  test     e--^t£i."L>lished  the  fact  that 

the  Fairbanks  Sca.lei5     ^^'ere     always   and   in 

cvery  respect  ace  II  r^te^  -A.s   the  contest  wa.s 

open  to   ail    the       îSc^i-le      CTo.'s,    this   award 

esublishe.s,  if  it    were    not   already  thoroughly 

in  the     m-ÎT^cis   of  tlïe  people,  the 

^-^îrb>anî<:s    ar^   the  Standard. 

/'     j^riï^e       £i.Ticl       energy  which  char- 

T^U^'J^^X.     comr>a"y      extends    to   ail   its 

,^rx\^^^^^^     \^xx€f^lo     ^varehouse  has  just 

*^  ^.d      to     îx     large    and  commodious 

/^V^  <i*^-w>    iix     xYic:     cerxtre  of  the  business 


//i^^'l^^^^rt-alo";      ai-ia      herc,    with  piemy^of 
^'^Vc^^r  ^n  ample    stocl<,    they  are  prepared 

V>^^  <^^     fbing    to     say  of   the  new  quarters 


A   WORD   TO   ARTISTS. 

If  there  is  any  man  who  needs  in  his  \ 
just  the  right  materials  and  tools,  it  iî 
Artist  ;  and  it  is  e.xasperating  to  him, 
fatal  to  his  work,  if  he  does  not  hâve  tl 
Artists  in  Bufîalo,  whether  professiona 
amateur,  through  the  painstaking  of 
George  A.  Deuther,  who  has  for  the 
25  years  been  devoting  himself  to  the  ac< 
ulation  of  the  most  coraprehensive  stoc 
this  Une,  are  relie ved  from  the  inconveni 
just  mentioned. 

Everything  that  an  Artist  needs,  in  C 

Water  Colors,  or  in  India  Ink,  Sepia,  1 

co,  Coach  and  Sign  Painting,  or  in  Pï 

Monochromatic,    Pencil    and    other   Cr 

drawings,  he  can  find  hère  (184  Washin 

St.  )  ;  and  Gilders',  Lithographers'  and  A 

flower  Makers'   supplies   are   also  kep 

!  hand.     The  variety  is  so  complète  thaï 

I  most  peQuliar  taste  can  be  satisfied.     Co 

I  ing  the  peculiar  and  curious  tools  and  i 

1  riais  of  the  profession,  those  things  whici 

I  best  Artists  use,  is  a  passion  with  Mr. 

ther,  and  his  great  object  is  to  leave  no 

I  in  this  direction  unsupplied. 

NoBODY  who  can  read  will  find  it  po: 
to  skip  the  prominent  announcement  n 
occupies  the  next  page. 
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DRY  GOODS 
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NEW    SPRING 

CARPETS 
NG^A^  READY. 

ADAM, 
MELDRUM, 
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396,  398, 

400,  402 
MAIN   ST., 
AMERICAN 
BLOCK. 


D*  B.   McNISH, 

SUCCBSSOR   TO  THB 

PENRHYN  SLATE  COMPANY, 

DEALER   IN 

lABBLEIZED  SLÂTE   IANTELS, 


ORATBB,  OOAL  VASBS, 

Oual  and  Square  Fire  Screens, 

SLATE   HEARTHS, 

MABBLE,  SLATE,  MOSAIC  and  ENCAUSTIt 
FLOOR  TILE, 

Table,  Stand,  Bureau  and  Chess  Tops, 
30^  MJLIN  STREET, 


JOHN  D.  SMITH  &  CO. 

No.  216  MAIN  BTRBBT, 

PLUMBERS, 

Gas  and  Steam  Fitters, 


GAS  CHANDELIERS  A  SPECIALTY. 

Manufacturers  of 

Bteam  and  Hot  Water  Heating  Ap- 
paratus. 


WiDB  AwAKE  Youth's  Papkr.— Fof  judicious 
editing.  selcctandpoptilarcontributors,  andsprightly 
entertaining  reading,  the  VoMik's  Companion  hâs  no 
superior  among  the  Youth's  publications. 


^  C>  tn  ^On  P^**  (^y  At  home.    Samples  worth  $i 
4>0  lu  4>ZU  tree.  STiNsoN&Co.,Portland,  Me. 

S  END  25c.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  containins  lists  of  ^000 
newspapers,  and  estimâtes  showing  costof  advertisug. 

WL  tey  at   home.    Agents  wanted.    Outfit 
and  tenns  free.  TRUE  &  CO.,  AugusU,  Me. 
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FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 

Blank  Books 

AND 

PRINTING 
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BUY  YOUR  LADIÈS' 

FuRs  AND  Fur  Trimmings 
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cois^sToaisi's. 
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THE  TRAILING  ARBUTUS. 

After  the  snows  their  fleecy  covers 

Lift  from  the  ground, 

Thy  prostrate  stems  the  year  discovers 
When  buds  abound. 


With  lips  grown  warra  at  their  own  pressure, 
Fair  April  hies 

To  leave  fîrst.kisses  on  my  treasure, 
His  boyish  prize; 

As  waiting  lips  are  forced  asunder 
In  loving  much, 

Thy  petals  open  with  glad  wonder 

At  April's  touch. 

Where,  in  thine  own  New  England  twining, 
O  !  flower  of  mine, 

I  hold  thy  clusters  fast,  consigning 

My  face  to  thine, 

Past  Aprils  come  in  cruel  fashion 

Through  empty  years, 

Thy  scented  blossom  breathes  a  passion 
That  brings  the  tears. 


A.  R.  Grote. 
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SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER. 


The  riiin  of  Crystalia  was  complète. 
Her  grand  works  of  Nature,  and  of 
Art,  had  been  destroyed  by  the  tre- 
mendous  explosion,  so  that  she  was 
now  a  thing  of  the  past. 

Miraculous  as  it  may  seem,  yet 
many  of  the  people  passed  through 
that  fearfiil  ordeal  almost  uninjured; 
and  lived  to  become,  what  they  had 
so  miich  dreaded,  the  slaves  of  the 
barbarians.  The  fact  that  any  lives 
were  spared,  was  due  to  the  scant  sup- 
ply  of  electric  force.  If  that  had  been 
but  twice  as  great  as  it  was,  the  foun- 
dation  rock  would  hâve  been  blown 
to  fragments,  and  every  person  de- 
stroyed. 

Upon  arising  to  my  feet,  I  found 
the  spot  to  which  I  had  been  hurled 
favorable  for  protection  from  the  show- 
er  of  falling  rocks.  But  the  scène  on 
every  side  was  indeed  agonizing  and 
heart-rending.  My  pen  shall  not  de- 
scribe  the  appearance  of  that  blighted, 
ruined  place,  as  I  first  looked  upon  it 
after  its  untimely  fall.  What  with  sor- 
row  for  the  loss  of  my  old  associâtes, 
and  fear  in  the  shadow  of  an  unknown 
future,  my  thoughts  were  fully  occu- 
pied.  I  hardly  knew  whether  to  be 
thankful  for,  or  to  weep  over,  my  sal- 
vation. 

At  first  a  vague  hope  had  dawned 
upon  me,  that  perhaps  the  enemy,  as 
well  as  Crystalia,  had  been  annihila- 
ted.  But  a  moment's  observation  con- 
vinced  me  of  ihe  fallacy  of  such  an  ex- 
pectation  ;  for  there  were  soon  visible 
many  scores  of  thousands,  who  had 
been  untouched  by  the  explosion. 
Thcse  survivors,  finding  that  there  was 
no  furlhcr  opi)osition  to  their  attack, 
came  pouring  in  upon  the  mighty 
wreck. 

They  soon  realized  how  complète-' 
ly  their  purposes  had  been  thwarted, 
and  rcalizing,  began  to  act  like  so 
many  niaddened  démons.  They  roam- 
ed  through  the  streets,  looking  every- 
where  for  the  treasure  they  had  expec- 
ted  to  capture.  They  called  upon 
their  deity  to  avenge  their  loss.    They 


struck  themselves  continually  in  their 
brutish  anger.     But  it  was  ail  in  vain. 

I  afterwards  learned  that  it  had  been 
their  intention  to  make  Crystalia,  and 
the  surrounding  country,  tributary  to 
their  rude  government;  and  that  they 
had  anticipât ed  much  temporal  good 
from  such  a  condition  of  things.  But 
they  had  simply  paid  a  fearful  price 
for  that  which  was  worthless  ;  and  in 
their  revenge,  they  began  to  hack  and 
hew  both  the  living  and  the  dead. 

It  seemed  as  if  my  examination  of 
this  beautiful  world  must  suddenly, 
and  disastrously,  corne  to  an  end,  when 
I  was  again  spared  by  that  spirit  of 
curiosity,  on  the  part  of  thèse  savages, 
which,  in  other  cases,  has  preserved 
the  lives  of  both  individuals  and  na- 
tions. I  had  read  somewhere,of an  ear- 
ly  in  habitant  of  America,  who  had 
avoided  death  by  showing  his  Indian 
captors  a  compass.  I  had  no  compass 
with  me,  even  had  1  retained  ray  prés- 
ence of  mind;  but  the  complicated 
structure  of  my  body  proved  to  be  a 
greater  novelty  to  thèse  créatures  than 
was  Smith's  magnetic  needle  to  the 
aborigines  of  North  America. 

The  moment  that  thèse  murderers 
set  their  eyes  upon  me,  proved  to  be 
the  moment  of  my  salvation  ;  for  they 
ceased  their  inhuman  butchery  at 
once,  and  gathered  around  in  awe  and 
wonder.  Immediately  perceiving  my 
advantage,  I  stepped  towards  them  as 
if  I  had  never  thought  of  fear — which 
certainly  was  not  the  case. 

My  expérience  with  thèse  savages 
was  simply  a  répétition  of  what  had 
occurred  upon  my  arrivai  in  Crystalia  ; 
but  I  was  not  as  ready  to  check  the 
émotions  that  had  been  stirred  up  in 
their  hearts,  as  I  had  been  to  convince 
my  former  friends  of  my  likeness  to 
them  ;  for  hère,  I  felt,  lay  my  only 
hope  of  préservation.  Besides  this, 
I  had  a  great  désire  to  learn  more  of 
thèse  strangebeings  who  had  exhibited 
such  consummate,  although  beastly, 
courage. 

As  I  hâve  stated  before,  there  were 
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three  éléments — including  the  ether 
— entering  into  the  physical  combina- 
tion  of  each  in  habitant  of  Crystalia. 
But  before  me  were  créatures  far  more 
complicated  in  structure,  than  my  for- 
mer friends.  The  brief  examînation 
which  the  circumstances  permitted, 
showed  me,  that  there  must  be  at  least 
four  éléments  entering  into  combina- 
tion  to  form  the  bodies  of  my  captors. 
I  could  not  account  for  this  strange 
phenomenon,  for  I  had  supposed  that 
ail  the  inhabitants  of  this  crystal  world 
were  composed  of  only  the  two  simple 
éléments  which  unité  to  form  water. 

But  the  ignorant  mob  soon  hurried 
me, and  the  few  prisoners  that  they  had 
spared,  towards  the  distant  country 
that  they  called  their  home  ;  and  we 
tumed  our  backs  forever  upon  the  bro- 
ken  remains  of  the  once  beautiful  city. 

On  the  way  a  strange  event  occur- 
red,  which  illustrâtes  the  différences 
of  effect  and  time,  between  the  cir- 
cumstances of  earth,  and  the  phenom- 
ena  revealed  in  a  drop  of  water  ;  al- 
though  the  same  cause  may  produce 
both  séries  of  results. 

I  afterward  found  that  some  one, 
while  handiing  a  small  mirror,  had  al- 
lowed  it,  moraentarily,  to  reflect  the 
light  of  the  morning  sun  upon  the  tiny 
world,  which  had  taught  me  so  many 
lessons. 

Both  the  cause  and  the  effect  seemed 
infinitely  small  to  their  originator;  but 
they  were  infinitely  great,  in  the  change 
which  they  wrought  upon  the  nature 
and  conditions  of  thecrystalline  globe. 

Shortly  after  we  left  the  depopulat- 
ed  city,  we  became  conscious  of  a 
graduai  élévation  in  the  température, 
and  of  an  intensifying  light  that  per- 
meated  everything.  At  last  the  beat 
and  radiance  became  unendurable.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  rocks  would  melt, 
while  the  whole  face  of  nature  was 
aglow  with  smoldering  fire.  The  mul- 
titudes threw  themselves  upon  the 
ground;  and  in  their  agonizing  con- 
tortions,  had  the  appearance  of  so 
many  devils  writhing  under  the  burn- 
ing  eye  of  the  Omnipotent.  The  trees 
twisted  themselves  together,  as  if  they 


had  been  curling  papers  in  the  hand 
of  a  child.  Shrubs,  plants  and  flowers 
emitted  sharp  crackling  sounds,  and 
then  rolled  angrily  into  each  other,  un- 
til  they  formed  a  net-work  of  interwov- 
en  glass  wire.  The  valleys  and  hills 
began  to  draw  away  from  each  other  ; 
leaving  between,  great  chasms,  which 
gave  the  country  the  appearance  of  the 
first  map  of  a  school  boy.  The  moun- 
tains  and  long  rocky  ranges  looked 
like  pyramids,  or  belted  chains  of  livid 
fire,  with  hère  and  there  a  flaming 
tongue  darting  zenithward.  The  heav- 
ens  were  so  brilliantly  illuminated  that 
the  scorched  eye  balls  tumed  in  up- 
on themselves  in  agony. 

Had  this  intense  heat  continued 
but  a  little  longer,  the  whole  globe 
would  inevitably  hâve  been  destroyed, 
for  already,  clouds  of  glassy  vapor 
were  bursting  up  from  the  rent  ground  ; 
while  molten  lava  began  to  trickle 
down  from  the  summits  of  the  highest 
crags.  Many  of  the  foe  had  yielded 
up  their  lives,  and  very  soon,  ail  would 
hâve  been  no  more. 

Almost  before  we  realized  it,  the 
liquid  fire  had  congealed,  so  that  the 
moun tains  had  the  appearance  of  be- 
ing  crovvned  with  massive  crests  of 
shining  jewels. 

As  gradually  as  they  had  before  in- 
creased,  the  heat  and  light  now  lost 
their  intensity  ;  until,  in  time,  the  tem- 
pérature had  almost  assumed  its  nor- 
mal condition. 

When  the  remaining  barbarians  had 
partially  overcome  their  terror,  they 
resumed  their  journey.  Traveling, 
however,  was  no  easy  matter,  for  great 
gulfs  opened  before  us  at  almost  every 
step.  But  by  dint  of  persévérance 
and  laborious  climbing,  we  at  last  en- 
tered  the  once  distant,  as  well  as 
dreaded,  land. 

Upon  inquiry  I  had  found  that  the 
go vern mental  polity  was  quite  similar 
to  that  of  Ancient  Greece,  with  the 
one  noted  exception,  that  it  lacked 
the  semi-civilized  cultivation  of  Helen- 
istic  rule.  I  had  also  discovered  that 
the  country — as  nearly  as  I  can  trans- 
late the  name — was  called  Gurgia. 
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From  the  moment  that  we  crossed 
into  this  wild  région,  I  looked  in  vain 
for  houses.  But  the  more  I  scanned 
the  vast  areas  of  territory,  the  more 
was  I  befogged.  Upon  questioning 
my  companions,  I  was  informed  that 
the  inhabitants  had  taken  advantage 
of  the  natural  cpntour  of  the  land,  and 
the  peculiar  construction  of  the  vast 
mountains  ;  and  had  lived  for  âges  in 
the  capacious  caverns  that  were  visi- 
ble in  every  hill  side. 

I  cannot  describe  the  long  rocky 
ranges,  that  divided  the  whole  land 
into  valleys  and  pockets,  any  better 
than  by  supposingthat  the  entire  coun- 
try  had  been,  at  one  time,  a  sea  of 
liquid  glass  ;  and  that  a  mighty  tem- 
pest  had  swept  over  it,  as  it  was  cool- 
ing,  and  heaved  the  hardening  mass 
into  hills  and  mountains  ;  which,  turn- 
ing  over  in  icy  torrents,  had  congealed 
in  mid-heaven  ;  leaving  crystal  bow- 
ers  of  inconceivable  grandeur  in  the 
sides  of  every  élévation.  Thèse  caves 
were  ofttimes  of  immense  proportions, 
and  with  their  pendant  stalactites,  ar- 
rowy  stalagmites  and  lofty  columns 
presented  beauties  that  might  well 
arouse  the  aesthetic  in  any  mind. 

Amid  such  natural  and  weird  scen- 
ery,  I  could  but  wonder  how  it  were 
possible  for  a  people  to  live  in  uncon- 
scious  ignorance  and  beastliness  ;  for 
I  had  always  believed  that  a  nation's 
intellectual  life  is  moulded  by  its  geo- 
graphical,  geological  and  botanical 
surroundings.  Could  it  be  possible 
that  hère  I  was  to  tînd  a  single  excep- 
tion to  the  supposed  law  ?  Later  dis- 
coveries  made  plain  the  supposed  par- 
adox. 

Aftertravelingfor  some  timethrough 
the  territory  of  thèse  savages,  >ve  found 
ourselves  at  last  near  an  extensive 
range  of  lofty  hills.  From  the  mam- 
moth  caves  that  honey-combed  every 
cliff,  and  the  marvelous  beauties  re- 
vealed  on  either  hand,  one  could  eas- 
ily  imagine  that  he  was  approaching 
the  council  chamber  of  the  gods.  Trav- 
elers  and  savans  are  profuse  in  their 
glowing  descriptions  of  the  monumen- 
tal ruins  of  Arabia  Petrea.     But  what 


would  they  havesaid,  could  theyhave 
seen  that  mighty  séries  of  natural  tem- 
ples in  the  land  of  Gurgia,  by  the  side 
of  which,  the  chisel-hewn  structures  of 
Arabia,  sink  down  to  the  insignificant 
proportions  of  a  rabbit's  wairen  ?  The 
pen  fails  in  its  work,  as  it  attempts  to 
describe  the  scène  that  burst  upon  me 
in  that  land  of  marvels.  There  Na- 
ture had  carved  her  choicest  works. 
She  had  used  both  chisel  and  brush, 
in  preparing  her  grottoes.  What  a  con- 
trast  between  the  workmanship  of  her 
hands,and  the  brutal  hosts  that  swamied 
in  her  sanctuary  !  How  I  longed  for 
the  time  to  come,  when  I  could  satis- 
fy  my  désire  for  knowledge,  in  a  per- 
fect  solution  of  the  problenf. 

I  had  been  previously  informed, 
that  the  Gurgians  were  ruled  by  a  rude 
species  of  an  oligarchy  ;  and  that  it 
was  probable  that  this  self-elected  few 
was  in  session,  waiting  for  the  retum 
of  the  expédition,  which  had  been  fit- 
ted  out,  as  a  crusade  against  Crystalia. 

I  dreaded  to  meet  thèse  baffled 
leaders,  for  I  felt  that  their  wrath 
would  be  terrible  to  witness,  when  they 
heard  of  the  miscarriage  of  their  ne- 
farious  schemes. 

As  thèse  trembling  thoughts  were 
passing  through  my  brain,  we  were  grad- 
uai ly  nearing  the  great  caves,  and  soon 
stood  vvithin  their  precincts.  The  en- 
trances  were  guarded  by  beings,  who 
were,  in  every  respect,  the  counter- 
parts  of  those  with  whom  I  had  al- 
ready  made  so  unpleasant  an  acquain- 
tance.  Leaving  thèse  sentinels  be- 
hind,  we  passed  inwards  to  the  main 
audience  room,  when  I  suddenly  found 
myself  face  to  face  with  the  légal  heads 
of  the  nation.  Hère  too  was  the  same 
brutal  cast  of  countenance,  and  the 
same  vulgar  bearing  ;  so  that  I  read- 
ily  saw  that  I  had  but  little  mercy  to 
expect  in  this  quarter,  unless  curiosity 
should  overcome  anger  and  brutish- 
ness. 

Very  fortunately  my  fears  were  dis- 
pelled,  and  my  safety  assured,  by  the 
réception  that  I  received.  Instead  of 
looking  upon  their  prisoner  as  the 
cause  of  their  defeat,  they  acted  as  if 
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they  felt  that  they  had  gained  a  great 
prize,  in  the  capture  of  one  whose 
physical  nature  was  so  superior  to 
their  own.  They  seemed  to  expéri- 
ence the  same  feeling  as  that  manifes- 
ted  by  the  early  natives  of  America, 
when,  for  the  first  time,  they  saw  the 
soldiers  of  Great  Britain.  Ail  thought 
of  the  destruction  of  their  army  disap- 
peared,  under  the  more  powerful  émo- 
tions of  Savage  curiosity  and  wonder. 

Many  questions  were  asked,  as  to 
ray  origin,  nature  and  mission  ;  and 
were  answered,  as  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances  of  the  place,  and  the  occasion, 
seemed  to  demand. 

The  language  employed  was  différ- 
ent from  that  of  the  people  of  Crys- 
talia.  It  was  much  more  complex  in 
its  parts  ;  and  yet,  it  lacked  that  sweet 
melody,  and  intonation,  to  which  I 
had  been  accustomed  in  the  now 
niined  city.  In  fact,  the  speech  of  the 
questioners  corresponded  to  the  na- 
ture of  their  bodies. 

As  soon  as  my  safety  was  assured,  I 
began  to  look  around,  and  to  study 
the  many  natural  wonders  that  were 
revealed  in  every  direction.  And  truly 
they  were  natural,  for  Art  had  done 
but  little.  Indeed,  where  the  hand 
ofintelligent  beings  had  attempted  to 
doanything,  it  had  marred,  rather  than 
improved,  the  complète  harmony  pre- 
\nously  existing. 

The  place  of  concourse,  in  which  I 
found  myself,  was  a  huge  circular  cav- 
era,  several  roods  in  diameter,  and 
correspondingly  high.  The  ceilings 
were  broken  into  almost  every  con- 
ceivable  style  of  architecture  ;  and  I 
soon  learned,  from  the  beautiful  and 
varied  designs  every  where  visible,  that 
Art  is  nothing  more  nor  less,  than  the 
child  copying  the  patterns  of  its  pa- 
rent Nature.  Hère  were  Roman 
arches,  interlocking  with  each  other, 
until  whole  sections  were  groined  to- 
gether  ;  the  mammoth  columns  being 
formed  by  the  interwoven  stalactites 
and  stalagmites.  In  other  parts  of  the 
immense  room,  the  roof  was  after  the 
Gothic  order  ;  with  glittering  crystal 
pendants  hanging  from  every  séries  of 


interlacing  arches  ;  and  pillars,  that 
very  much  resembled  the  heavy  Egyp- 
tian,  and  the  light  fragile  Arabesque, 
combined.  In  other  portions  of  the 
édifice,  it  took  but  a  slight  effort  of  the 
imagination,  to  fancy  that  the  spirits 
of  long  dead  Greeks  had  attempted 
to  carve  an  Attic  temple  from  the  sol- 
id  rocks,  so  perfectly  were  the  Unes 
drawn  between  the  massive  Doric,  the 
symmetrical  lonic,  and  the  more  beau- 
tiful Corinthian.  The  sides  were 
broken  by  mullion,  fret  and  laltice 
work  ;  but  mingled  together  so  indis- 
criminately,  that  one  was  in  a  contin- 
uai maze,  in  deciding  as  to  the  âge,  or 
the  author,  of  each  particular  design. 
It  has  been  said,  that  one  of  the  first 
attempts  ever  made  to  unité  two  dif- 
férent styles  of  architecture,  was  in  the 
constniction  of  the  Panthéon  at'Rome. 
But  there  I  saw,  not  two  orders  alone, 
but  many  ;  and  ail  so  perfect,  that  the 
greatest  artists  would  hâve  been 
shamed  in  the  présence  of  any  part  of 
the  work.  Were  I  allowed  to  dwell 
upon  the  fanciful,  I  should  say  that 
Strenglh,  Wisdom  and  Beauty  were 
the  three  master  minds  that  had  drawn 
the  plans  and  superintended  the  con- 
struction of  this  magnificent  building. 
Taking  into  considération  its  perfect 
harmony,  the  présence  of  the  brute 
multitudes  only  increased,  by  con- 
trast,  my  wonder  and  amazement. 

While  I  had  been  gazing  around  the 
spacious  room,  intent  upon  study 
and  discovery,  my  captors  had  been 
discussing  the  character  of  their  pris- 
oner,  and  the  future  benefits  which 
might  be  derived  from  his  présence 
and  counsels.  But  ail  final  conclu- 
sions were  necessarily  deferred,  owing 
to  the  limited  knowledge  which  they 
had,  as  yet,  received  ;  and  it  was  there- 
fore  determined,  not  to  do  anything  in 
the  matter  for  the  time  being.  Feel- 
ing assured,  from  this,  that  there  was 
nothing  to  fear,  I  resolved  to  fathom 
the  problem,  that  had  agitated  my 
mind,  as  soon  as  circumstances  would 
permit.  How  could  thèse  créatures 
be  so  brutal  and  debased,  in  the  pré- 
sence, and  while  under  the  influence, 
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of  so  many  natiiral  splendors,  which 
are  generally  supposed  to  be  aids  to 
thc  ciiUivation  of  intellectiiality  and 
moral  sensibilities?  Whence  came 
thèse  complex  bodies,  in  a  world  that 
was  supposed  to  consist  wholly  of  two 
simple  éléments?  As  I  asked  my- 
sclf  thèse  two  questions,  little  did  I  im- 
agine the  startling  answers  that  I 
should  so  soon  receive. 

Upon  inquiry,  I  found  that  the 
Arts  and  Sciences  were  utterly  un- 
known  ;  and  further,  that  the  inhabi- 
tants made  little  or  no  provision  for 
future  wants.  They  also  informed  me 
that  their  deity,  and  the  source  from 
whence  they  obtained  their  food, 
were  the  same.  How  great  was  my 
amazement  when  I  heard  that  they 
worshipped  a  vast  mountain,  from 
whose  sides  they  obtained  their  sus- 
tenance  in  the  greatest  abundance. 
This  discovery  gave  me  no  rest  until 
I  had  fuUy  explored  and  solved  the 
mystery. 

As  soon  as  possible  I  wended  my 
way  to  this  rich  storehouse  of  the 
âges,  and  found  it,  as  it  had  been 
described,  a  vast  chain  of  hills  and 
crags.  A  glance  showed  me  that  it 
differed  almost  entirely  from  the  cry- 
stal  world  through  and  above  which 
it  reared  its  colossal  form.  It  lay 
nearly  north  and  south,  and  had  the 
appearance  of  a  range  of  granité 
rocks  that  had  slumbered  on  through 
the  storms  of  centuries.  One  thing 
more  peculiar  than  anything  else,  was 
the  great  number  of  pinnacles  that 
lifted  themselves,  at  regular  intervais, 
from  its  surface.  But  few  of  thèse 
peaks  shot  directly  upwards,  as  ail 
others  that  I  hâve  seen  hâve  done. 
Instead,  they  arose  at  right  angles  to 
the  particular  planes  from  whence 
they  originated  ;  and  consequently 
pointed  in  every  direction  ;  some 
even  lying  paraliel  with  the  ground. 
Upon  a  doser  examination,  1  found 
that  the  éléments  in  thèse  spires 
differed  somewhat  from  those  found 
in  the  body  of  the  mountain.  The 
range  itself  was  of  a  duU  brown 
color,   while  they   were   of  a   much 


lighter  shade,  and  also  slightly  trans- 
parent. 

When  thèse  facts  had  been  discov- 
ered,  I  found  myself  close  to  the 
base  of  the  hill,  and  saw  that  the 
sides  had  been  honeycombed  by  the 
barbarians,  in  their  search  for  food. 
In  entering,  they  had  followed  certain 
seams,  as  miners  do  in  digging  for 
coal,  or  valuable  ore.  Hère,  for  un- 
numbered  âges,  they  and  their  ances- 
tors  had  obtained  ail  the  sustenance 
that  their  natures  had  required  ;  and 
that,  with  only  the  nominal  labor  that 
is  requisite  in  the  act  of  mining. 
The  substance,  which  they  so  voraci- 
ously  devoured,  was  altogether  unlike 
anything  that  I  had  yet  seen  ;  and  I 
saw  that  it  consisted  of,  at  least,  four 
simple  éléments.  Now  certainly  this 
was  a  great  problem  to  be  fathomed. 
What  was  this  mountain  range,  that 
reared  itself  towards  the  heavens  until 
its  summj^  looked  grandly  down  upon 
the  pigmies  miles  below  at  its  fcet  ; 
and  why  those  innumerable  spire-like 
adornments?  As  I  asked  myself  thèse 
questions,  I  determined  to  carefully 
measure  the  part  of  the  mountain 
that  was  visible  ;  and,  with  that  as 
my  starting  point,  arrive  at  an  ap- 
proximate  conclusion  as  to  the  por- 
tions that,  I  believed,  were  buried  in 
the  ground.  But  it  was  no  easy  mat- 
ter  to  carry  out  my  intentions  ;  for 
the  work  required  many  long  journeys, 
as  well  as  much  careful  and  laborious 
study  and  calculation.  The  great 
difficulty  that  appeared  to  my  mind 
was,  as  to  how  I  should  find  the 
extent  of  the  buried  portion.  I  knew 
that  there  must  be  much  of  the  range 
hid  in  the  earth;  for  the  spires 
pierced  the  surface  of  the  soil  hère 
and  there,  and  were  tall  in  proportion 
to  their  nearness  to  the  line  of  disap- 
pearance. 

AU  my  slight  knowledge  of  Geo- 
metry  and  Trigonometry  was  broughl 
into  use;  and  proved  a  great  aid  to 
my  investigations.  Varions  circles, 
triangles  and  lines  were  drawn  ;  and, 
from  their  relations  to  éach  other, 
conclusions  arrived  at,  until  I  finaîly 
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saw  beforc  me  an  outline  of  the 
range.  As  I  gazed  eagerly  and  anx- 
iously  at  the  resuit  of  my  work,  I 
felt  that  I  had  somewhere  seen  the 
original,  under  other  and  far  différent 
circumstances.  But  vvhere  ?  A  mo- 
ment more  and  the  truth  flashed  into 
raind  î  The  mountain  %vas  an  ani- 
malcule !  The  irregular  élévations 
were  the  protubérances  upon  its  back  ; 
while  the  clifTs,  or  pinnacles,  that  had 
so  mystified  me,  were  nothing  more 
than  the  cilia  growing  upon  the  ekin 
of  the  zoophyte. 

The  probiem  had  been  solved  ; 
and,  in  my  exultation,  I  almost  shouted 
for  joy  !  Hère  was  the  cause  of  that 
physical  complexity  among  the  Gur- 
gians  I  Hère  was  the  source  of  that 
beastliness,  whose  existence  in  the 
heart  of  Nature's  treasure  house  had 
seemed  a  paradox  I  Hère  was  that 
evil  being,  whose  dévastations  had 
been  so  vividly  described,  in  the 
sacred  work  that  I  had  read  at  Crys- 
talia  !  Hère,  too,  was  a  sleeping 
raonster,  whose  awakening  should 
carry  terror  to  millions  of  hearts  ! 
Truly,  the  lessons  that  I  was  learning 
were  well  repaying  me  for  the  dan- 
gers I  had  undergone. 

How  strange  it  ail  seemed  !  Pre- 
vious  to  my  entrance  upon  this  new 
arena,  I  had  studied  the  various  types 
of  Infiisoria,  by  looking  downward 
through  my  microscope  at  the  tiny 
things  that  were  wiggling  upon  a  bit 
of  giass.  Now,  ail  was  changed. 
The  human  being  had  shrunk  to  the 
proportions  of  an  animalcule,  and 
was  gazing  at  a  monster,  whose  mighty 
crags  were  once  invisible  hairs,  even 
under  the  most  powerful  glass.  Yes, 
the  most  intricate  of  geometrical 
mies  were  necessary  to  lay  off  the 
gigantic  proportions.  How  truly  may 
it  be  said,  that  we  measure  space  and 
duration  by  the  relations  which  we 
sustain  to  them.  The  truth  of  this 
last  proposition  was  soon  to  be  veri- 
fied  in  the  most  startling  manner. 

After  I  had  satisfied  myself  as  to 
the  nature  of  the  mysterious  range  of 
hills,   I    found   much   instruction,  as 


well  as  amusement,  in  continuing  my 
examination. 

Upon  scrutinizing  the  sides  care- 
fully,  I  discovered  many  natural  and 
lofty  caverns  which  entered  to  un- 
known  and  unmeasurable  distances. 
Thèse  caves  were  the  pores  of  the 
Protozoan  ;  but  they  were  so  far  apart, 
and  of  such  magnitude,  that  it  was 
utterly  impossible  to  realize  their  act- 
ual  size,  and  the  office  they  fulfilled  in 
sustaining  the  health,  and  even  life,  of 
the  animal.  Hère,  too,  I  made  a 
great  discovery  !  The  min  ers  had 
informed  me  that  there  were  certain 
seasons  when  they  found  it  impossible 
to  dig  for  food,  on  account  of  the 
strong  currents  of  ether  that  regularly 
rushed  inward,  and  as  regularly  found 
an  exit.  Upon  a  close  examination 
of  this  phenomenon,  and  a  critical 
analysis  of  the  parts,  it  became  évi- 
dent that  the  subtle  fluid  was  neces- 
sary to  sustain  the  life  of  the  monster; 
and  that  its  extrême  lightness  render- 
ed  it  capable  of  penetrating  between 
particles  of  matter,  where  the  denser 
air  could  not  enter.  In  fact,  I  found 
by  measurement  that  atmospheric 
molécules  would  hâve  blocked  many 
of  the  smaller  passages  with  their 
great  bulk,  while  the  lighter  ether 
permeated  every  part  unchecked. 

How  many  more  facts  I  should 
hâve  discovered,  I  do  not  know.  The 
work  in  which  I  was  engaged  had 
aroused  within  me  ail  latent  curiosity, 
and  every  slumbering  désire  for  know- 
ledge.  But  ail  was  interrupted  by  a 
séries  of  events  that  occurred  in  rapid 
succession. 

While  in  the  midst  of  my  investi- 
gations, I  noticed  that  the  mountain 
was  trembling.  Knowing  that  it  was 
a  sleeping  animalcule,  I  surmised  that 
the  beast  was  arousing  itself  from  its 
long  slumber,  and,  immediately  gave 
warning  to  the  thousands  \uho  were 
laboring  within  its  sides.  But  it  was 
impossible  to  show  those  stupid  créa- 
tures their  danger.  The  mountain,  to 
them,  was  nothing  but  a  mountain, 
near  which  they  and  their  ancestors 
had  lived  for  âges;  and  the  assertion 
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that  it  was  a  beast  brought  upon  me 
such  reproach  that  my  very  life  was 
in  jeopardy.  Seeing  the  futility,  as 
well  as  the  danger,  of  trying  to  make 
them  understand  the  truth,  I  deter- 
mined  to  place  myself  out  of  harm's 
way,  and  yet  to  watch  the  course  of 
events.  The  trembling  increased  ; 
not  suddenly,  as  when  we  awake  from 
sleep,  but  slowly,  like  the  coming  of 
one  of  the  seasons  ;  for  seconds  on 
earth  are  years  in  a  drop  of  water. 

In  time,  the  tall  spires  began  to 
vibrate,  as  if  standing  upon  the  crust 
of  a  growling  volcano  ;  while  the 
ridges  seemed  to  quiver  in  a  convul- 
sive  manner.  Standing  near  one  of 
the  natural  caverns,  I  could  see  the 
sides  first  gathering  slightly  together, 
and  then  expanding,  while  huge 
blasts  of  atmospheric  ether  were 
forced  outward  or  sucked  inward. 
Those  blasts  increased  in  intensity, 
until  they  drew  in  the  débris  that  was 
piled  around  the  openings,  or  else 
forced  out  the  chaotic  piles  in  great 
avalanches. 

As  thèse  manifestations  of  power 
and  activity  increased,  I  slowly  with- 
drew,  having  determined  to  keep 
myself  within  the  line  of  safety,  and 
yet  not  to  move  so  far  away  as  to 
lose  sight  of  the  strange  phenomena 
taking  place.  The  scène  became 
grand,  as  the  long  range  was  meta- 
morphosed  from  a  sleeping  monster 
into  a  volcano  with  a  million  craters. 

The  force  employed  became  suffi- 
cient,  at  last,  to  change  the  ether  cur- 
rents  into  electric  discharges;  and 
then  there  were  alternate  outpouring 
and  inrushing  streams  of  fire.  This 
fact  may  possibly  account  for  that 
soft  glowing  sensation  that  creeps 
over  us  when  we  arouse  ourselves 
from  a  sound,  healthy  sleep.  We 
feel  the  effect  of  the  electrified  ether 
that  surcharges  our  bodies,  as  well  as 
the  air  we  breathe. 

Eut  there  was  not  much  chance  for 
philosophizing,  as  I  gazed  upon  that 


strange  event — the  banishment  of  an 
animalcule's  sleep  ;  for  every  moment 
had  to  be  improved  in  retreating  fur- 
ther  and  yet  further  from  the  scène  of 
activity.  At  last  I  reached  a  distant 
range  of  hills  to  the  east,  from  which 
I  could  look  directly  across  the  great 
plain,  and  against  the  side  of  the 
hugh  leviathan. 

The  first  glance  that  I  obtained, 
from  my  new  position,  showed  me 
that  I  had  retreated  none  too  soon  : 
for  the  adjacent  région  was  being  rent 
in  every  direction  by  the  muscular 
contractions  and  expansions  taking 
place,  while  the  whole  countr>'  was 
vibrating  down  to  its  profoundest 
depths. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  spasmodic 
effort  made,  which  upheaved  whole 
miles  of  crystal  rocks,  and  tossed 
them  madly  into  the  heavens,  like  an 
inverted  hailstorm  I  When  the  cloud 
had  broken,  and  fallen  again  to  the 
earth,  there  lay  the  majestic  beast 
stretched  out  to  its  full  length  upon 
the  ground,  while  its  whole  body  was 
writhing  convulsively  î  For  a  short 
time  it  remained  in  this  position, 
when  it  suddenly  lifted  its  head  a 
mile  above  the  earth,  and  started 
grandly  forward,  as  if  it  had  been  a 
sub-soil  plow  hammered  out  in  the 
forge  of  Vulcan  by  a  council  of  the 
gods  !  In  front,  and  on  either  side 
of  this  mastodon,  hills  and  valleys, 
with  ail  their  precious  burden  of  life 
and  végétation,  were  heaved  up  and 
away  in  huge,  crashing  billows,  that 
settled  down  in  the  distance  in  two 
long  chaotic  mountain  ranges,  séparât- 
ed  by  a  yawning  gulf. 

The  monster  soon  disappeared  in 
the  distance;  and  as  1  looked  down 
at  that  tremendous  furrow  that  ex- 
tended  through  the  heart  of  Gurgia, 
I  thought  of  the  chasm  that  the 
Almighty  eut  through  Arabia,  from 
I^ke  Gennesaret  on  the  north  to  the 
Red  Sea  on  the  south. 

(To  be  continued.) 
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THE  ANTS  AND  THEIR  SLAVES. 
(From  Michelet.) 


^\Tien  I  leamed  for  the  first  time, 
from  the  pages  of  Huber,  the  strange 
and  prodigious  fact  that  certain  ants 
keep  slaves,  I  was  greatly  astonished 
— as  everybody  has  been  by  this  sin- 
gular  révélation — but  I  was  especially 
saddened  and  wounded. 

What  :  I  tum  aside  from  the  histo- 
ry  of  man  in  search  of  innocence.  I 
hope  at  least  to  discover  among  the 
brute  création  the  even-handed  jus- 
tice of  nature,  the  primitive  rectitude 
of  the  plan  of  création.  I  seek  in 
this  people,  whom  I  had  previously 
loved  and  esteemed  for  their  labori- 
ousness  and  temperateness,  the  severe 
and  touching  image  of  republican  vir- 
tues— and  I  find  among  them  this 
thing  without  a  name  ! 

What  a  joy,  what  a  triumph  for  the 
partisans  of  slavery,  for  ail  the  friends 
of  evil  !  Hell  and  tyranny,  laugh  ye, 
and  make  nierry  !  A  black  spot  is  re- 
vealed  in  the  brightness  of  nature. 

I  had  flung  aside  Huber,  and  no 
bock  had  ever  seemed  to  me  more 
hateful.  Pardon,  illustrious  observer  ! 
your  grandfather  and  your  father  had 
enraptured  and  charmed  me.  The 
first  of  the  clan — Huber,  the  great 
historian  of  the  bées — has  inspired 
with  new  warmth  the  religion  of  man, 
and  lifted  up  his  heart.  But  Huber 
of  the  ants  has  broken  mine. 

It  was,  nevertheless,  a  duty  to  ré- 
sume my  perusal  of  his  work,  and  ex- 
amine it  more  attentively.  An  im- 
moral, a  Machiavellian,  and  a  perverse 
insect  is  worthy  of  investigation. 

But,  in  the  first  place,  let  us  make 
a  distinction.  A  portion  of  thèse  pre- 
lended  slaves  may  only  be  cattle. 

It  is  enough  to  look  at  the  ants, 
thin  to  an  excess,  brilliant,  and  var- 
nished,  to  conclude  that  they  are  the 
driest  and  most  parched  of  beings. 
Their  singular  acridity  has  been  es- 
tablished  by  chemical  researches,  and 
science  has  contrived  to  extract  the 
mordant  formic  acid  from  their  bodies. 


Sometimes,  when  they  are  in  péril, 
they  hurl  it  at  their  enemies  like  a 
venom.  Not  a  few  species  employ  it 
in  drying,  blackening,  and  almost 
burning  the  trees  where  they  establish 
their  abodes.  Is  not  a  substance  so 
corrosive  for  others  equally  dangerous 
to  themselves  ?  I  should  be  tempted 
to  think  so,  and  to  this  extrême  acrid- 
ity should  attribute  their  greediness 
for  honey  and  other  lubricatin g  sub- 
stances. I  submit  my  apothesis  to 
the  considération  of  the  scientific. 

The  ants  of  Mexico,  in  a  specially 
favored  climate,  hâve  two  classes  of 
workmen, — one  charged  with  the  duty 
of  seeking  provisions  ;  the  other,  in- 
active and  sedentary,  entrusted  with 
the  work  of  elaborating  them,  and 
making  out  of  them  a  kind  of  honey 
for  the  common  nourishment. 

The  ants  of  our  temperate  climates, 
for  the  most  part  incapable  of  making 
honey,  satisfy  their  imperative  need 
of  it  by  licking  the  honey-dew  found 
upon  certain  grubs,  which,  without  la- 
bor  by  the  mère  fact  of  their  organiza- 
tion,  extract  saccharine  juices  from  ail 
species  of  plants.  The  transmission 
of  this  honey  to  the  ants  is  effected 
quietly,  and,  as  it  were,  by  mutual 
agreement. 

It  opérâtes  by  a  kind  of  titillation 
or  gentle  traction,  such  as  we  exercise 
upon  the  cow.  Thèse  grubs,  placed 
at  the  extrême  limit  of  animal  life  — 
viviparous  in  summer,  oviparous  in 
autumn — are  very  humble  créatures, 
and  prodigiously  inferior  in  intelli- 
gence to  the  ants.  The  magnifying- 
glass  reveals  them  to  the  obseryer  as 
always  bent,  and  always  engaged  in 
feeding.  Their  attitude  is  that  of  the 
cattle.  They  are,  in  truth,  the  milch- 
cows  of  the  ants  ;  and  that  they  may 
always  profit  by  them,  the  latter  fre- 
quently  transport  them  to  their  ant- 
hill,  where  they  live  together  on  ad- 
mirably  good  terms.  The  ants  take 
great  care  of   the  grubs,  superintend 
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the  incubation,  and  nourish  the  adults 
with  their  favorite  vegetables. 

In  situations  where  great  difficul- 
ty  would  be  experienced  in  trans- 
porting  and  installing  them,  they  em- 
park  them  on  the  ground  by  throwing 
up  around  their  field  of  pasture  a  fence 
of  twigs  and  cylinders  of  earth.  This 
mayjustly  betermed  the  grazing-field, 
the  chalet  of  the  ants;  which  repair  to 
it  at  certain  hours  to  milk  their  herds, 
and  sometimes  carry  their  youngthither 
for  the  easier  distribution  of  the  food. 
I  am  frequently  présent,  especially  in 
the  evening,at  thèse  Dutch-like  scènes, 
which  hâve  hitherto  found  no  Paul 
Potter  among  the  ants  to  depict  them. 
Observe  that  thesegrubs,  whether  trans- 
ported  to  the  ant-hill  or  emparked  on 
their  favorite  feeding-ground,  possess 
the  inestimable  advantage  of  having 
their  safety  guaranteed  by  the  redoubt- 
able  republic.  The  "lion  of  the  grubs" 
(as  a  small  worm  is  called),  and  other 
wild  beasts,  if  they  dared  approach  the 
herd,  would  feel  verycruelly  their  stong 
mandibles  and  burning  formic  acid. 

So  far,  then,  we  hâve  no  reproach 
to  make;  the  grubs  are  cattle,  and 
not  slaves.  The  ants  do  exactly 
what  we  do;  they  make  use  of  the 
privilège  of  superior  beings,  but  exer- 
cise it  with  more  gentleness  and  man- 
agement than  does  man. 

But  we  now  come  to  a  more  déli- 
cate considération.  There  are  two 
kinds  of  ants,  of  a  tolerable  size,  but 
otherwise  of  no  peculiar  distinction, 
which  employ  as  servants,  nurses,  and 
cooks,  certain  small  ants  endowed 
with  more  skill  and  ingenuity. 

This  strong  fact,  which  ought  ap- 
parently  to  change  our  ideas  of  ani- 
mal morality,  was  discovered  early  in 
the  présent  century.  Pierre  Huber, 
the  son  of  the  celebrated  observer  of 
the  manners  and  habits  of  bées,  walk- 
ing  one  day  in  a  field  near  Geneva, 
saw  on  the  ground  a  strong  detach- 
ment  of  reddish-colored  ants  on  the 
march,  and  bethought  himseif  of  fol- 
lowing  them.  On  the  flanks  of  the 
column,  as  if  to  dress  its  ranks,  a  few 
speed  to  and  fro  in  eager  haste.    After 


marching  for  about  a  quarter  of  an 
hour,  they  hait  before  an  ant-hill  be- 
longing  to  the  small  black  ant,  ami  a 
desperate  struggle  takes  place  at  its 
gâtes. 

A  small  number  of  the  blacks  offer 
a  brave  résistance  ;  but  a  great  major- 
ity  of  the  people  thus  assailed  flee 
through  the  gâtes  remotest  frora  the 
scène  of  combat,  carrying  away  their 
young.  It  was  just  thèse  which  were 
the  cause  of  the  strife;  what  the 
blacks  most  justly  feared  was  the 
theft  of  their  offspring.  And  soon 
the  assailants,  who  had  succeeded  in 
penetrating  into  the  city,  might  be 
seen  emerging  from  it  loaded  with  the 
young  black  progeny.  It  was  an  ex- 
act resemblance  of  a  descent  of  slave 
dealers  on  the  coast  of  Africa. 

The  red  ants,  encumbered  with 
their  living  booty,  left  the  unfortunate 
city  in  the  désolation  of  its  great  loss, 
and  resumed  the  road  to  their  own 
habitation,  whither  their  astonished 
and  almost  breathless  observer  fol- 
lowed  them.  But  how  was  his  aston- 
ishraent  augmented  when,  at  the  tresh- 
old  of  the  red  ants'  community,  a 
small  population  of  black  ants  came 
forward  to  receive  the  plunder,  wel- 
coming  with  visible  joy  thèse  children 
of  their  own  race,  which,  undoubtedly, 
would  perpetuate  it  in  the  foreign  land 

This,  then,  is  mixed  city,  where  the 
strong  warrior-ants.  live  in  a  perfectly 
good  understanding  with  the  littie 
blacks.  But  what  do  the  latter? 
Huber  speedily  discovered  that,  in  ef- 
fect,  they  do  everything.  They  alonc 
build  ;  they  alone  bring  up  the  young 
red  ants  and  the  captives  of  their  own 
species  ;  they  alone  administer  the 
affairs  of  the  community,  provide  its 
supplies  of  food,  wait  upon  and  nour- 
ish their  red  masters,  who,  Jike  great 
infant  giants,  indolently  allow  their 
littie  attendants  to  feed  them  at  the 
mouth.  No  other  occupations  are 
theirs  but  war,  theft,  and  kidnapping. 
No  other  movements  in  the  iniervals 
than  to  wander  about  lazily,  and  l>ask 
in  the  sunshine  at  the  door  of  their 
barracks. 
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The  most  curious  circumstance  is, 
that  thèse  civilized  helots  really  love 
their  great  barbaroiis  warriors,  and 
carefulîy  tend  their  children,  gladly 
and  cheerfully  perforni  their  tasks  of 
senitude,  and,  more,  encourage  the 
extension  of  their  slavery  and  the  ab- 
duction of  the  little  blacks.  Does 
not  ail  this  wear  the  appearance  of  a 
free  adhésion  to  the  established  order 
of  things  ? 

And  who  knows  but  that  the  joy 
and  pride  of  governing  the  strong  and 
t\Tannizing  over  their  tyrants,  may  be 
for  the  little  blacks  an  inner  liberty — 
an  exquisite  and  sovereign  freedom — 
far  superior  to  any  pleasure  they  could 
hâve  derived  from  the  equality  of 
their  native  country  ? 

Huber  made  an  experiment.  He 
was  desirous  of  observing  what  would 
be  the  resuit  if  the  great  red  ants 
found  themselves/ without  servants, 
and  if  they  would  know  how  to  sup- 
ply  their  own  wants.  He  thought, 
perhaps,  that  the  degenerate  créatures 
might  be  inspired  and  uplifted  by  the 
maternai  love  which  is  so  strong 
among  the  ants. 

He  put  a  few  into  a  glass  case,  and 
with  them  some  nymphs.  Instinc- 
tively  they  began  to  move  them  about 
and  to  cradle  them  after  their  fashion  ; 
but  soon  discovered  (big  and  robust 
as  they,  nevertheless,  were)  that  the 
weight  was  too  much  for  them  ;  they 
accordingly  left  them  on  the  ground, 
and  coolly  abandoned  them.  In 
tnith,  they  abandoned  themselves. 
Huber  put  some  honey  for  them  in 
a  corner,  so  that  they  had  nothing 
to  do  but  to  take  it.  Misérable 
the  dégradation,  cruel  the  punish- 
ment  with  which  slavery  afflicts  the 
enslavers  I  They  did  not  touch  it  ; 
they  seemed  to  know  nothing  ;  they 
had  become  so  grossi  y  ignorant  and 
indolent  that  they  could  no  longer 
feed  themselves.  Some  of  them  died 
of  starvation,  with  food  before  them  ! 

Huber,  to  complète  the  experiment, 
then  introduced  into   the   case  one 


black  ant  The  présence  of  this  sag- 
acious  helot  chanp:ed  the  face  of 
things,  and  re-established  life  and 
order.  He  went  straight  to  the  honey  ; 
he  fed  the  great  dying  simpletons  ;  he 
dug  a  hole  in  the  ground,  placed  in 
it  the  eggs,  prepared  the  incubation, 
watched  over  the  nymphs  (or  maiUots\ 
and  restored  to  life  and  happiness  the 
little  people,  who,  becoming  industri- 
ous  in  their  turn,  seconded  the  efforts 
of  their  nurse.  Felicitous  influence 
of  genius  !  A  single  individual  had 
re-created  the  city. 

The  observer  then  understood  that 
with  such  a  superiority  of  intelligence, 
thèse  helots  might,  in  reality,  wear  the 
chains  of  servitude  very  lightly,  and 
perhaps  govem  their  masters.  A 
persevering  study  proved  to  him  that 
such  was,  indeed,  the  case.  The  lit- 
tle blacks  in  many  things  carry  a 
moral  authority  whose  signs  are  very 
visible;  they  do  not,  for  example, 
permit  the  great  red  ants  to  go  out 
alone  on  useless  expéditions,  and 
compel  them  to  return  into  the  city. 
Nor  are  thev  even  at  liberty  to  go  out 
in  a  body,  if  their  wise  little  helots  do 
not  think  the  weather  favorable,  if 
they  fear  a  storm,  or  if  the  day  is  far 
advanced.  When  an  excursion  proves 
unsuccessful,  and  they  return  without 
children,  the  little  blacks  are  station- 
ed  at  the  gâtes  of  the  city  to  forbid 
their  îngress,  and  send  them  back  to 
the  combat  ;  nay  more,  you  may  see 
them  take  the  cowards  by  the  collar, 
and  force  them  to  retrace  their  route. 

Thèse  are  astounding  facts;  but 
such  as  they  are,  they  were  seen  by 
our  illustrions  observer.  He  could  not 
trust  his  eyes,  and  summoned  one  of 
the  greatest  naturalists  of  Sweden — 
M.  J urine — to  his  side,  to  make  new 
investigations,  and  décide  whether  he 
had  been  deceived.  This  witness,  and 
others  who  afterwards  pursued  the 
same  course  of  experiments,  found 
that  his  discoveries  were  entirely  ac- 
curate. 
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SCIENCE  AND  POETRY— A  SONNET. 

RESPECTFULLY   INSCRIBED  TO   MR.    DAVID  GRAY. 

The  Muse,  her  future  life  and  niinistry  ; 

This  was  the  argument,  and  well  he  taught — 
In  glowing  speech  expressing  noble  thought — 

The  true  conditions  of  the  harmony, 

Which  is  not  yet,  but  which  shall  surely  be 
By  Song  and  Science  mutually  sought  ; 
Nor  sought  in  vain,  but  found,  and  richly  fraught 
With  strength  to  both,  and  glorious  augury. 

Then  shall  the  halo  of  the  deathless  Muse 
Make  Science  beautiful,  its  triumphs  grand, 
Illume  with  hues  she  only  can  command  ; 

This  is  the  faith  he  taught,  and  bade  us  choose  ; 
A  faith  which  shines  now  like  the  lonely  light 
Set  in  the  shrine*at  night,  on  desolate  ^tna's  height  ! 

A.    W.    A. 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLfO. 


SOME  OTHER  **PIECES  OF FURNITURE." 

A  récent  editorial  in  the  Bnffalo 
Sunday  Courier  discusses,  under  the 
unique  head  of  "Some  pièces  of  fur- 
niture,*'  the  manner  of  books  with 
which  our  houses  are  furnished,  and 
shows  the  average  assortment  to  be  an 
incongruous  collection,  selected  with- 
out  much  literary  judgment.  The 
writer  further  points  out  the  very  gên- 
erai lackof  knowledge  astowhat  is  real- 
ly  good,  and  what  is  not,  in  literature, 
and  gives  the  foUowing  good  advice 
to  intending  buyers  of  books,  who  are 
not  possessed  of  what  he  calls  the 
"literary  sensé*' — namely,  to  purchase 
nothing  modem  (that  is,  current),  but 
to  sélect  his  books  from  the  works  that 
time  has  tested  and  stamped  pure 
métal,  namely,  the  standards.  The 
nile  is  a  good  one,  and  if  followed, 
the  reader  would  soon  leam  to  detect 
the  counterfeit  from  his  association 
with  and  study  of  the  genuine. 

There  are,  however,  in  addition  to 
books,  some  other  "pièces  of  furniture" 
which  the  average  householder  knows 


still  less  about;  in  fact,  he  may  havc 
a  very  compétent  knowledge  of  books 
and  what  to  buy,  and  still  be  pro 
foundly  ignorant  on  this  other  subje:t: 
we  refer  to  the  sélection  of  his  pictures. 

The  writer  alluded  to  has  found  the 
books  comprising  the  stock  of  average 
houses  to  consist  of  a  dusty  Bible,  a 
copy  of  the  dictionary,  and  some  other 
volumes  of  the  most  mixed  and  un- 
equal  character,  including  trashy  nov 
els  and  incompétent  poetical  works. 
Cataloguing,  in  the  same  gênerai  way. 
the  pictureî  on  the  walls,  we  fmd  al- 
most  always  one  or  more  execrably 
executed  portraits,  impossibly  homely, 
an  engraving  or  two  of  littie  merit  and 
no  interest,  a  showy  print  framed  in  a 
tasteless  way,  some  knackery  in  the 
way  of  small  and  inharmonioiisly 
colored  plates,  a  chromo  or  two,  etc., 
etc.  If  the  family  hâve  been  abroad. 
this  average  oscillâtes  toward  sonne 
dastardly  and  soul-destroyed  copies  of 
famous  foreign  can  vases. 

There  are  few  things  which  nian) 
people  are  more  confident  about  than 
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their  own  knowledge  of  Art;  and 
cven  if  this  is  not  the  case,  not  many 
like  to  admit  it,  by  asking  some  one 
who  knows  to  help  thera  in  the  choice 
of  their  pictures.  If  we  could  lay 
down  some  rule,  as  the  book-instruc- 
tor  has  donc  ;  if  we  could  say,  as  he 
does,  "  buy  only  standards,''  the  diffi- 
cuhywould  in  a  degree  be  dissipated. 
But,  what  are  standards  ?  The  works 
of  celebrated  painters  ?  But  it  takes 
fortunes  to  buy  only  one  of  thèse.  It 
docs  not  help  the  niatter  to  say,  pro- 
cure engravings  of  them  ;  for  thèse  are 
of  ail  degrees  of  merit,  and  few  are 
faithful.  What  shall  the  man  do  then 
wlio  really  wants  something  good  in 
ihe  way  of  pictures,  and  frankly 
ailmits  his  ignorance  as  to  what  is 
bad?  While  it  is  impossible  to  solve 
the  difficulty  thoroughiy,  a  few  sug- 
gestions may  help  to  do  so. 

A  good  photograph  of  a  picture  by 
a  mabter  is  a  choice  possession.  It 
\^  not  difficult  to  procure.  It  is  not 
high  priced.  Hère  then  is  a  good  be- 
ginning.  Braun's  autotypes  corne  as 
near  perfection  in  reproducing  what 
in  the  original  cannot  be  bought,  as 
anything  published.  They  comprise 
some  of  the  finest  things  in  photo  art, 
and  they  are  not  very  expensive. 

The  point  is  to  get  as  near  as  pos- 
sible to  what  the  artist  did  himself 
just  as  he  did  it.  For  this  purpose 
a  photograph  is  good,  but  an  etching 
l>y  a  good  artist  is  better,  in  that  it 
gives  nearer  still  the  artistes  own  hand 
vvork.  Printed  directly  from  the 
plate,  the  lines  of  which,  the  artist 
has  made  himself  and  the  acid  with 
itb  bharp  and  truthful  teeth  has  bitten 
in  and  made  permanent,  it  cornes 
nearer  to  what  is  wanted.  But  hère, 
again,  cornes  a  difficulty  :  Which  are 
ibe  good  etchings?  This,  however, 
L>  not  so  much  of  a  difficulty  after  ail, 
for  the  etchings  sell  only  to  artists 
and  connoisseurs,  and  //  does  not  pay 
to  publish  poor  ones.  The  priées 
vary,  but  good  modem  etchings  are 
nut  exorbitantly  high;  and,  remem- 
bcr,  one  of  them  (a  good  one)  is 
worth  a  dozen  steel  engravings.     It 


lasts.  Its  richness  and  depth  will 
outwear  an  engraving  in  a  quiet  con- 
test  on  your  walls  every  time.  Try  it. 
Hang  an  engraving  and  an  etching 
together  (as  suggested  by  a  writer  in 
this  magazine),  and  see  how  tired  you 
will  become  of  the  one  and  how 
more  and  more  in  love  with  the 
other. 

But  after  ail,  with  autotypes  and 
etchings  you  hâve  not  quite  satisfied 
yourself.  You  want  the  artist's  own 
work;  something  that  has  stood  on 
his  easel  ;  something  that  he  has 
worked  over  and  loved  ;  that  has  the 
real  and  truest  imprint  of  his  soûl. 
You  can  hâve  it.  You  can't  hâve 
Geromes,  or  Carots,  or  Baudrys,  or 
Churches,  or  Innesses,  or  Morans  ; 
but  you  can  go  to  some  artistes  studio 
and  if  you  can't  afford  a  study  in  oil, 
get  a  charcoal  sketch,  or  a  pen  and 
ink,  or  an  India  ink  drawing,  or  a 
small  water  color.  (How  are  you  to 
know  that  he  is  a  good  artist  ?  Well, 
you  will  hâve  to  ask  somebody  who 
knows,  about  that.)  If  the  artist  is  a 
true  one,  he  will  put  careful  thought 
and  real  feeling  into  any  one  of  thèse. 
Take  it  home  and  study  and  enjoy  it. 
How  long  do  you  suppose  you  will 
ke'ep  the  coarse,  uncouth  plates  and 
colored  prints  and  nauseating  copies 
in  the  same  room?  Hanging  there  on 
ybur  wall,  it  will  be  to  you  a  teacher 
of  the  beautiful  and  the  true,  and  a 
silent  reproach  to  the  numberless  cheap 
and  expensive  imitations  of  Art,  which 
disgrâce  the  name.  You  say  you  can- 
not aflford  to  furnish  your  rooms  with 
pictures  of  this  sort.  Well  then,  better 
hâve  bare  walls  with  this  one  Truth 
than  ten  thousand  staring  framcd 
Falsehoods. 

WYNOCKY  CREEK. 

The  American  artist  has  a  wide 
field  for  the  play  of  his  pencil.  He 
fînds  thousand  of  picturesque  spots 
that  beam  with  the  beauties  of  Nature 
and  yet  are  unknown  except  in  the 
immédiate  neighborhood,  and  thèse 
are  generally  unappreciated  by  the 
farmers   and   countrymen   who   hâve 
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grown  up  in  their  présence.  Such  a 
spot  is  that  which  forms  the  frontis- 
pièce  to  this  number.  Wynocky  Creek 
is  a  beautiful  little  sheet  of  water  in 
one  of  the  most  picturesque  parts  of 
New  Jersey,  and  our  artist,  Mr.  Chas. 
Graham,  has  thrown  open  an  oval  win- 
dow  through  which  we  can  see  theclear 
waters  flowing  past  reedy  shores  where 
old  tree  trunks  hâve  fallen  to  decay — 
past  islands  of  shrubbery  and  forest- 
banks,  while  far  beyond  rises  the  grand 
mountain  whose  base  it  doubtless 
washes.  Mr.  Graham  is  an  ardent 
lover  of  thèse  picturesque  American 
scènes,  and  his  pencil  has  placed  on 
canvas  or  paper  many  a  one,  as  well 
in  the  far  otï  régions  of  the  Yosemite 
and  the  West,  as  in  the  mountains  of 
New  England  and  the  hills  and  streams 
of  the  Central  States.  This  one 
was  made  for  the  readers  of  The 
Globe  last  summer,  taken  on  the  spot 
especially  for  them,  and  presented  now 
after  its  winter  sleep  on  the  block,  as 
frcsh  and  full  of  summer  air  and  at- 
mosphère as  the  scène  itself.  Let  it 
be  only  remarked  in  addition  that  the 
artist  has  had  a  faithful  translator  ih 
Mr.  Jno.  MacDonald,  who  is  one  of 
those  engravers  who  hâve  the  rare 
faculty  of  being  themselves  artists  as 
well  as  skillful  handlers  of  the  steel. 

"Punch"  was  concocted  in  the  dark 
back  parlor  of  a  public  house  behind 
Drury-lane  Théâtre.  The  paper  was 
started  ;  it  struggled  on  for  about  a 
year,  and  was  then  sold  for  £,100  to 
Messrs.  Bradbury  &  Evans,  the  print- 
ers.  In  thcir  hands  it  rose  to  emi- 
nence.  Ail  the  wit  in  England  hast- 
ened  to  their  standard.  It  has  had  the 
honor  of  being  expelled  from  several 
kingdoms  on  the  continent  of  Eu- 
rope. *'  One  night,  at  Lady  Blessing- 
ton's,"  said  a  certain  literary  gentle- 
man, "  Lord  Erougham  told  me  that 
he  would   rather  stand  a  six  weeks' 


toasting  in  the  House  of  Peers,  thar 
a  single  scarifying  joke  in  Funck:^ 


THE  CHRISTIAN  CAPTIVE 

Alone — yet  not  alone, 
A  Présence  fiUs  the  mind  wilh  joy  unsî'til 

able  : 
No  bolis^  or  prison  walls  dehar  the  entrar.'.^ 
Of  that  Friend,  whose  love  is  closcr  th;n   . 

brother's. 
Whate'er  the  grief,  or  pain,  or  trial  sore,  thi. 

asks  His  sympathetic  aid, 
His  love  is  adéquate  for  ail,  and  saves  îh: 

soûl  from  death. 
The  thief  upon  the  cross  needed  no  bapii-  ■  •. 

rites. 
**This  day  thbu  shalt  be  with  me  in  Pan 

dise." 
Unhidden  is  your  gailt  and  sin  ; 
But    the   Witness    is   your   Advocate — a: 

Judge— 
And  gives  Himself,  your  Ransom. 

M. 

A  PAINT  INDICATION  OF  SFR  INC 
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PROIîLEM. 

Xo.  16.     By  Joseph  X.  Babson. 

IJI.ACK. 


r..,A.  i////A  ^/y/yJ/j  "A.../.^, 

'-^^l.       ^^.iJ       ^y///A 


^     ^#^     uk     i:  ; 

■^      m^A      ^.^^J      #///.^, 
'  ^///^ 


:--    >^^   A   ^/  ^''î 


i  i:.%    h    ^''   'J  ^- 

â  t;  4  II 


r^  .^ 


i         ^.^J         r.^..i 


^/. 


é^ 


l;1 


i^j^p    ^>j    ^-^1 

:.  >  'y/Z^m  ^///yy/^^j  ^//////^A 

r\j       ^^'^       ^^       K'm} 

WHITE, 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  a  moves. 


TOURNEY   PROBLEM. 
No.  7.     MoTTo— "Bcttcr  Late  than  Never.' 

BI.ACK. 


f     1        1     ^ 

Li 

1^  J 

/' 
1/ 

^     ^ 
<<//////^/ 

^1       .  à  /' 

é  M 

iL,.^L 

,.À 

,ii 

^////,yÀ  = 

^  y  1 

^Jk 

lj 

y 

1 

J 

1 

WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  a  moves. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 

A  toumamcnt  has  been  commenced  at  ihe 
Cafc  Inlernalional,  New  York  Cit^.  There 
R'ill  l)e  engaged  in  this  contest  the  nnesl  play- 
rnof  New  York,  and  several  from  olher  cities 
«re  understand  will  take  part.  Mr.  Ensor  Icft 
ihis  city  ihe  last  of  last  month  to  enter  the 
li>îs.  Such  a  toumament  as  this  promises  to 
b€,  cannot  fail  to  be  of  great  inierest  to  the 
:h(^>  playing  public. 

Wc  bave  received  the  Turf,  Fieîd  and 
Farm,  which  contains  the  full  score  of  the 
mmçy  up  to  the  présent  time.  The  score 
>  a>  follows  :  Mackenzie  won  4,  lost  none. 
\lbcroni  won  7,  lost  one.  Mason  won  4)^, 
osi  2/^.  Dill  won  i}i,  lost  2/4-  ^ird  won 
;,  lost  2.  Delmar  won  3,  lost  i.  Ilind  won 
lonc,  lost  6.  Bamett  won  i^,  lost  3^.  Par- 
jcll  won  I,  lost  5.  Roser  won  4,  lost  3. 
iîccker  won  4,  lost  2.  Baird  won  I,  lost  7. 
^errin  won  i,  lost  4.  Smith  won  2,  lost  4. 
insor  won  5,  lost  I.  Richardson  won  5^,  lost 
}.    Brenzinger  won  2,  lost  2. 

—The  toumament  in  the  Philadelphia  Chess 
-lui)  bas  terminated.  H.  Davidson  won  first 
'rize,  A.  Roberts  second,  Mr.  Elson  the  ihird, 
!«in^  but  half  a  game  behind  Mr.  Roberts, 
nd  Mr.  Slout  the  fourth.  E.  I)arroch  won 
hç  prize  in  the  second  division.  A  new 
ven  tourney  lias  been  commenced. 

—The  Blackburne-Steinitz  match  ended  in 

viciory  for  Herr  S.  by  a  score  of  seven  to 
lOlhing. 

The  London  magazines  are  somewhat  at 
ariance  respecting  this  match  and  the  influ- 
nce  il  may  hereafter  exerl.     The  IVestmin- 


stcr  Papcrs  says,  speaking  of  this  encounter, 
*•  In  spile  of  the  puffs  in  the  daily  papers, 
and  o!  the  *niomentous  contest,'  and  the 
grandiloquent  phraseology  of  the  Couniry 
Gent,  we  do  not  believe  there  has  been  any 
Chess  match  in  the  laît  fîfty  years  in  whicli 
the  public  hâve  laken  so  litlle  interest  as  the 
last."  This  the  editor  altributes  to  the  ihor- 
oughly  mercenary  manner  in  which  the  match 
was  conducted  in  charging  an  admission  fee  to 
wilness  the  play,  disposiiig  of  the  games  for 
publication  by  privale  contracl,  etc.  The 
City  of  London  Magazine  speaks  of  it  as  a 
contest  which  has  created  great er  excitement 
than  any  other  of  late  years.  It  further  says, 
**Thesubjccl  is  in  everybody's  mouth.  The 
London  papers,  which  usually  Ireat  Chess 
with  scant  courlesy,  hâve  devoted  columns  of 
rubbish  to  the  investigation  of  the  whole 
subject,  from  Confucius  down.  The  enthusi- 
asm  engendered  by  the  contest  has  been 
genuine,  and  it  cannot  fail  to  be  useful."  It 
is  conceded,  however,  that  lilackburne  made 
but  a  lame  fight  against  the  great  Steinilz. 
llis  dcfeat  is  attribuled  by  sonie  to  the  fact 
that  Blackburne  was  not  wcil  during  the 
match  ;  but  peoplc  will  generally  lay  it  to 
the  fact  that  Steinitz  is  the  bdter player.  This 
is  about  where  the  matter  should  rcst. 

— Mr.  Blackburne,  we  believe,  is  not  quile 
dead  yet.  We  learn  of  his  lalcly  playing 
blindfold  against  a  very  strong  team  uf  eight 
players,  and,  by  exceptionally  briiliant  play, 
winning  every  game. 

Dr.  Zukertort  has  also  been  playing 
blindfold.     At  the  West  End  Club,  London, 
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he   played   twelve  strong  amateurs,  winning 
eleven  and  drawing  one. 

— In  our  problem  tourney,  we  leave  it  to 
the  opiion  of  the  composers  whether  their 
problems  shall  be  published  with  a  motto  or 
under  their  own  names.  We  hâve  received 
some  sets  with  mottoes,  which  shall  be  pub- 
lished accord  ingly. 

— Tlie  problem  department  of  the  Dubttque 
Journal  is,  we  understand,  to  be  hereafter 
managed  by  S.  Loyd,  of  New  Jersey.  It  is 
pretty  likely  to  be  wcll  taken  care  of  in  his 
hanils. 

—  The'  City  of  London  Magazine  is  now 
editcd  by  J.  Wisker,  and,  although  we  always 
had  a  great  partiality  for  Mr.  Potter  as  an 
editor,  we  nuust  say  that  the  magazine  appears 
to  be  in  very  able  hands,  and  judging  by  the 
numbcr  before  us  will  continue  to  hold  rank 
with  any  periodical  dcvoted  to  the  game. 

— Tlie  Knglish  Chess  periodicals  seem  to  be 
somewhat  sceptical  as  to  the  ultimate  success 
of  the  Philadelphia  tournament  ;  but  it  seems 
thaï  ihey  hâve  not  leamed  of  the  fact  that 
G  en.  Congdon  has  resigned  as  Président  of 
the  American  Chess  Association,  and  the 
efforts  the  Philadelphia  Club  are  putting 
forth.  We  think  now  there  can  be  little 
doubt  that  a  tournament  will  be  held,  and  a 
fine  one.  The  friends  of  the  game  in  this 
country  should  respond  heartily  to  the  call 
made  for  subscriplions  and  senti  ihem  in 
promptly  to  the  Secretary  of  the  "Philadelphia 
Chess  Club,  Philadelphia,  Penn. 

— A  grand  tournament  open  to  ail  players 
rcbidenl  in  England,  whether  British  or  foreign, 
will  commence  at  Simpson's  Divan,  I02 
Strand,  London,  England,  in  a  few  days. 
It  is  intended  that  the  first  prize  should  be 
;^25,  the  second  ;^I5,  and  the  third  £,\o. 
JNlany  of  the  best  players  of  the  day  hâve 
already  entered.  Major  Martin,  Black burne, 
MacUonnell,  Polter,  Wisker,  Jeussens,  and 
others.  Dr.  Zukertort  is  doubtful,  Herr 
Stciiiitz  we  hear  will  not  play.  In  any  case, 
wilh  the  adhésions  already  secured,  the  contest 
must  prove  of  the  highest  interest. 

—  The  Wotertoxvti  Reituiott  secms  to  think 
that  the  aUack  of  goût  with  which  Mr.  Bird 
seemed  to  be  alîlicted  was  a  malady  of  excuse, 
and  that  notiiing  of  the  sort  ever  in  Aict  exist- 
ed.  Mr.  Bird  might  not  thank  us  for  expres- 
sing a  wish  that  this  was  not  so,  and  that  in 
fact  he  did  liave  a  severe  altack  of  this  pain- 
ful  disca.se,  but  we  should  hope  so  rallier  than 
be  made  to  believe  he  so  slated  wlien  it  was 
not  tiie  ca.se. 

— The  fullowing  curious  spécimen  was 
i)laved  in  tins  city  last  week.  Remove 
\\  hile's  Q  R  and  K  Kt. 


— Gov.  Garland,  of  Arkansas,  his  ç  -. 
silvergoblet  to  be  played  forât  ihe  Cei  te 
Chess  tournament. 

— The  accompanying  fine   game    v*c 
from  the  Westminster  Papers. 


White. 
l..Pt»  K4 
a..B  tu  B  4 
3..KttuK  M3 
4..Ktt..>yB3 
S-.U  P  tk  Kt 
6. .  Kit  to  K  K  4 
7..Castlcîi 
8..P  to  H  4 
9..P  tn  «5 
10..P  tk  P 


Rliick. 
I..P  to  K  4 
a..Kt  to  K  B  3 
3..KI  tk  K  P 
4.. Kl  tk  Kt 
5..P  ti.  K  H  3 
6..P  to  K  Kt  3 
7..PtoQ3fl 
8.. Kl  to  B  3  d 
9.. Kl  to  K3 
10.. P  tk  Pc 


IJÏ  Af  v; 
Mr.  /■.■;  '  i 
White. 
13. .n  to  Kt  3       i\ 
14..K  to  K  li,    .i 

iS..QtnK  t;;..] 

i6.,«.>rk  Prh  A  lî.  .i 
X7..K  tk  K:  1-..I 
18. .n  K  tJ^h  «  li..: 
19..K  t  )  P.  T  j.,  . 
3o..g  t.i  Ktji-  .     .• 

J1..0KtoK  li    ,;.. 


JJ..O  tk  Fwh     .i.. 
J3..fitk  B  ch 
Mr.  Bird  rt^iijîc»- 


8  P  K  B  4  would  prcAÎ'lt^  î  . 


iL.PtkPi/       ii..PtoQ4<- 
i2..BtoKKt5  ia..PloB3/' 

(rt).     7  Q  K  2  is  belter. 

{h).     Ruinons, 
defcnsible  game. 

(c).    If  10  Kt  lakes  P,  thcn  11  Q  R  5. 

{(f).     Mr.  Albcroni  conductâ  the  game  »î:K 
able  sldll. 

(<r).  Black  docs  not  takc  the  Kt  on  ar-'  1  r  t  ' 
B  B  7  ch,  12  K  Q  2.  13  B  Kt  5,  13  K  K,  or  k  *  jj 
(13  R  K  5,  14  Q  B  3,  15  P  Q  4,  15  g  takeî.  k  .. 
Kt  4  ch,  etc. 

(;).  If  12  P  takes  B,  thcn  13  Q  lakcs  ^>  t  t  i  | 
takes  Q,  14  Kt  takes  P,  14  Kt  takcs  Kt  J>c>t.".  -  ^  | 
B  ch,  15  K  Q  2.  16  R  Q  ch,  16  K  moves,  17  K  :  - 
and  18  K  takes  Kt. 

(g)-     If  15  Q  B  2,  White  answerx  16  Kt  t.tV  -.  - 

(h).     Sironger  than  16  B  takes  R,  which   *.     : 
followed  up  by  16  B  K  2. 

(/■).  White  would  aiso  win  by  18  Q  takcs  K.  ::| 
takcs  Q,  iQ  R  K  5,  etc. 

{k).     White  wins  a  pièce  and  the  g^mc.  \>\  _-v  i  »     \ 
Q  ch,  so  K  takes  Q,  21  R  lakes  B,  21  R  lak,  ^"^  t\ 
R  K  sq. 

U).  Kxposing  the  King  by  tr>ing  to  •vi\  c  tKr  1  jt  .i 
Judicit  in  Scyllam  qui  vult  vitan  Liuitycutn:^ 

— The  following  well-contesteti  ix.u.T 
played  a  few  days  ago  belween  tlie"  lhj 
nent  players,  Messrs.  James  M:ii<i:i  z^t 
John  E.  Clarke,  at  the  Down-Town  i.  n 
Club,  No.  \)i  Second  avenue,  New  \  orl 
was  contributed  to  us  by  Mr.  C. 


WHITE 
Mt.  Mai, 
White. 

I— P  t..  K  4  I.. 
2— K  Kt  to  B3  2.. 
3-lJt..  H4  3.. 
4-I'<JKt4  4.. 
5-PtonB3  5.. 
6— C.  est  les  6.. 

7-1' 10^4  7.. 

8-PtkP  8.. 

9  (jKltoBi  Q.. 
io-bt..OKt5  10.. 
Il— BtkTvt        II., 

|2-Qto«^)3  ,2., 

Il     l'ikb.  13.. 

14— P  to  K  n  4  \\. 

i5-RtoK3  rS-- 

10—0  R  to  O  16.. 

17-  K  to  R  sq  17. 

r8..K  to  Kt  sii  18., 

19.. (J  to  K.  2  19.. 

2o..KttkO  a>).. 

'ji..BKtlo  Ktî  21.. 

22..Ptt.  K    B3     i2.. 

z^-.V  to  B  5  2\.. 
24..B  to  B  s({  .^4.. 
23.. Kl  to  K  2     25.. 


EVANS  GAMBIT. 

Rr_\ 

>«. 

Xr     i 

BI.ick. 

White. 

Plo  K4 

'x>. 

.  K;  t><  B  4 

y  Kt  to  B  3 

-7- 

.PtW  P 

B  to  B  4 

:-8. 

.Kt  tk  P 

Btk  P 

2y. 

.K:  tk  B 

B  to  B  4 

r^- 

.Pto'js 

P  to  <J  3 

.<ï' 

.Bt-  H4 

P  ik  P 

.♦-•- 

.Btk  P 

B  to  Kt  3 

vî- 

.k  tk  k 

B  to  K  Ivt  5 

u. 

.Kt   <.r.^., 

K  to  B  >q  a 

35- 

.kt.-..  Kl 

P  tk  B 

i3^- 

.Pm  <  1  R  4, 

.Btk  Kt 

<7- 

.K  tk  k 

Kt  to  K  2 

',?«• 

.Bsk  P 

.Pto  K  B3 

9i- 

.Ht..  Bj 

,  4-..B:     _ 

yt..KM^ch;4i..K  t..  il  2 
.«>  t..  B(.  ch  4-..K  t-1  K  3 
Kt  t..  Kt  3    4^-.B  tk  Kt 
yikg  44..Kt.  K4 

k  to  K  «-q     45.. K  to  U  K 
Plo  K  R4    40. .K  t..  Kt'î» 
»'t"'j4        ;47.-»'i«    lu 
KtK.  K4^    4«..rt'.  Br; 
Pto  R5        »..Kl'.  iCx  i 
Kt  to  B5      150., K  to  Kt  4 
Drawn  Game, 


will  I  L. 
Ceo.  il.    l'iuritton. 
\Vl,it.-.'.  Black. 

I . .  1'  tu  K  3         I . .  r  to  K  4 
i..B  Im  K  a        2..P  to  n  4 
Cahllci  3..Pto<jB4 


BL.\CK 
7.  E.  B. 
White.  Bl.ick. 

4..ktoK  4..1M..n5 

5..PtkP  <;..Kl'tkR 

&..B  g  Kt  schtckmatcsl 


NOTES    FROM    "  THE    STAR." 

(rt).     A  move  which  paralyzcs  Mr.  Mav>:r<  iv^.. 

(A)  A  fine  move  ;  if  hc  lakes  the  Knlj^ht,  Le  c 
ually  loscs  the  game. 

(c).  We  are  inciined  to  thÎDk  Kt  to  Q  7  h  j:]  i 
hâve  won. 

{d).  It  is  obvious  if  he  play  elsewhere  he  L-»f> 
game. 


"GLOBE"    PROBABILITIES    FOR    1876. 


Editorial  Department, 
Office  of  the  Meteorological  Editor, 
BuFFALO,  April  ist,  1876. 

For  New  England,  the  Middle,  South  Atlantic  and  Gulf  States,  Tennessee,  the  Ohio 
Valley,  Uppcr  and  Lowcr  Lake  R^ons,  Upper  and  Lower  Mississippi  Valleys,  Buffalo, 
etc.  North  America  will  sufTer  a  complète  Révolution  (7/ide  eut)  in  this  the  Centennial  year  ; 
various  calm,  partly  cloudy,  sunshiny,  wîndy  or  other  weathers  are  imminent,  with  winds 
possibly  northerly,  southerly,  easterly  or  westcriy. 

For  BuffalOf  in  particular,  the  probabilities  are  those  of  a  steady,  Umbrellowy  Spring, 
with  plenty  of  houses  To  Let  ;  a  /a;f-tastically  peculiar  Summer^  with  Horse  Races  prédomi- 
nant, combined  with  numerous  SubscripHons  to  The  Globe  (price  $1.00)  ;  a  stormy  Fall  in 
which  many  topics,  but  particularly  PresUiential  Candidates,  will  be  canvassed,  the  subject 
Lravé'Xii'g  early  in  November.  In  December,  Winter  will  Steel  on  apace  and  Runners  be 
obviously  apparent  ;  during  which  heavy  winds  and  rain  are  predicted,  broken  umbrellas 
ditto,  and  much  more  to  the  same  gênerai  effect. 
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ARTISTIC    MANTLES   AND  GRATES. 

Thedemand  fortheartistic  inhouse-furnish- 
i  ng  has  extended  to  every  article.  Among  the 
rest,  the  old  fashioned  Bre-place  has  given  way 
to  the  grates  and  mantles  of  to-day,  and  thèse 
hâve  in  the  last  few  years  been  growing  more 
and  more  elaborate  and  beautiful.  The  mar- 
ble,  at  first  a  mère  slab  sheif,  has  been  ex- 
tended and  expanded,  and  carved  and  round- 
ed  until  some  of  the  finest  pure  white  marble 
mantles  of  to-day,  massive  in  appearance  and 
exquisite  in  détail,  look  like  the  portais  of 
some  Venetian  palace.  Other  material  tlian 
marble  has  been  brought  into  service,  notably 
Iron  and  Slate.  The  latter  is  the  most  ex- 
tensively  used,  and  is  made  to  complet ely  re- 
semble colored  marbles  of  every  hue  and  the 
highest  polish.  The  advantage  lies  in  the 
superior  fire-proof  qualities  and  the  marked 
cheapness  of  them.  Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  & 
Co. ,  of  this  cîty,  are  agents  for  six  of  the  largest 
manufacturers  in  the  United  States,  both  in 
Marble,  Marbleized  Slate,  and  Iron  Mantles. 
They  hâve  always  on  exhibition  in  their  ex- 
tensive  show  rooms  from  sixty  to  seventy 
distinct  designs,  representing  altogether  some 
three  hundred  différent  pattems.  A  des- 
cription in  détail  would  be  impossible.  Suf- 
fîce  it  to  say,  that  the  newest  and  most  dé- 
sirable styles  are  kept  always  in  stock. 

Mantles  must  be  provided  with  grates,  and 
hère  too  artists  hâve  been  at  work.  Messrs. 
Schwartz  &  Co.  represent  four  or  five  dif- 
férent houses  on  this  one  manufacture  alone. 
The  house-fumisher  may  hâve  his  pick  from 
a  long  line,  comprising  the  plain  black  finish, 
the  Steel  finish,  the  nickel,  fire  gilt,  silver 
and  gold  plated  finish.  The  styles  are  ail 
modem  and  artistic,  and  priées  range  from 
$15  up  to  $9CX).  This  latter  sum,  when  we 
consider  that  it  is  for  the  grate  and  finish- 
ingsonly,  seemsenormous,  and  yetonehasonly 
to  sec  one  of  thèse  beautiful  art  works  to  ap- 
preciate  the  reason  of  its  cost.  Imagine  a 
grate  with  a  massive  nickel  plated  basket 
with  inlaid  decorated  Italian  and  French 
tiles  omamenting  its  rim  with  a  fender  of  bars 
of  chiseled  métal,  running  from  one  end  of 
the  mantle  to  the  other,  and  surmounted  at 
cither    corner    with    statues    of    Egyptian 


Sphinxes,  or  Assyrian  Lions,  or  Birds  carved 
in  métal — everything  elaborate,  massive  and 
artistic;  such  is  the  grate  of  to-day,  and 
Messrs.  Schwartz  &  Co.  are  prepared  to 
fumish  the>e  in  ail  styles  and  prices.  Some 
of  the  élégant  designs  which  omament  many 
BufTalo  mansions,  hâve  been  put  in  by  them. 

One  Word  more  :  Thèse  gentlemen  hâve  in 
their  employ  a  mechanic  who  for  twenty 
years  has  studied  the  art  of  setting  mantles 
and  grates  '7rtl^',"  and  the  resuit  is  a  most 
perfect  fitting  of  wall  and  mantle.  The  im- 
portance of  this  will  be  appreciated  perhaps 
only  by  those  who  hâve  experienccd  the 
resuit  of  bungling  work  in  this  direction. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  add  that  those  who  are 
furnishing  new  or  old  houses  will  fînd  it 
thoroughly  worth  while  to  make  their  con- 
tracts  with  Messrs.  L.  Schwartz  &  Co. 

ST.  NICHOLAS. 

"What  shall  the  children  read?"  was  a 
conundrum  for  long  years,  and  thousands  of 
publications  for  them  tried  to  answer  the 
question.  We  b^n  to  doubt  whether  any 
of  them  ever  were  just  the  thing,  now  that 
Si,  Nicholas  comes  and  so  completely,  so 
perfectly  fills  the  bill.  Do  the  children  need 
entertainment  ?  Hère  it  is,  in  the  shape 
of  superb  illustration,  and  in  the  shape  of  the 
most  interesting  reading  that  has  ever  been 
given  to  them  and  by  the  best  Iltenuy  talent 
in  the  world.  Do  the  children  need  instruc- 
tion ?  Hère  it  is,  presented  in  a  way  to  make 
them  love  it,  and  search  for  more.  Is  it  the 
moral  that  is  needed  ?  Then  hère  is  that  also, 
not  prominent  and  forbidding  and  stem,  but 
so  delicately  woven  in  with  cheerful  threads, 
so  permeating  the  whole  atmosphère  of  the 
book  in  stories,  poems  and  pictures,  that  the 
reader  feels  its  influence  without  perceivîng 
it  ;  as  one  breathes  the  fresh  invigoratiog  air 
of  the  country  without  being  conscious  of  its 
présence  except  by  its  influence. 

THE  CHRISTIAN   UNION. 

The  Christian  Union  keeps  up  the  sterling 
promises  which  it  made  in  the  beginning  of 
the  year.  In  addition  to  exclusive  editorial 
work,  the  paper  is  the  only  authorized  médium 
for  the  publication  of  Mr.  Beecher's  Ser- 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT, 


MONS,  dclivcred  in  Plymouth  Church,  and 
aiso  of  ail  his  litcrary  productions,  including 
a  new  séries  of  the  brilliant  Star  Papers. 

The  paper  continues  to  présent  a  great 
varicty  by  the  best  contributors.  The  several 
departments  embrace  the  Outlook,  or  brief 
coniments  on  current  events,  Editorials, 
Storics,  Poetry,  Contributed  Articles  on 
various  subjects,  Reviews  of  Books,  the 
Household,  the  Little  Folks,  the  Church,  and 
the  Week,  comprising  the  leading  news,  both 
sacred  and  secular,  the  Sunday  School,  In- 
quiring  Friends  (popular  questions  and 
editorial  answers),  Uppermost  Topics,  Farm 
and  Garden,  and  Financial.  It  is,  in  brief, 
a  comprehensive  family  religions  newspaper. 

For  the  small  sum  of  $5.20  per  year, 
(which  indudes  the  prépayaient  of  postage 
at  the  mailing  instead  of  the  receiving  office 
as  heretofore),  the  subscriber  receives  fifty- 
two  nnmbers  of  the  Christian  Union^  or  1248 
pages,  comprising  not  less  than  two  thousand 
three  hundred  and  eight  columns  of  reading 
matter  in  one  year,  which,  if  issued  in  book 
form,  wottld  cost  the  subscriber  over  ten 
times  the  subscription  price  of  the  paper. 

To  agents  is  offered,  in  addition  to  a  cash 
commission  on  each  subscription,  compétitive 
pranîams  in  cash  to  those  sending  the  highest 
lists.  Full  particulars  in  respect  to  agencies 
will  be  sent  on  application  to  Horatio  C.  King, 
Assistant  Publisher,  No.  27  Park  Place, 
N .  Y.    See  advertisement  in  another  column. 

REMOVED. 

The  well  known  Drug  Store,  corner  of 
Huron  and  Main  streets,  kept  by  Seward 
&  Liebctmt,  has  been  removed  to  381  Main 
Mreel,  thinl  door  below  Eagle,  at  which 
place  may  be  found  everything  usually  asked 
for  in  a  first-class  store. 

AU  Medicines  will  be  sold  at  lowest  priées, 
and  of  the  best  quality. 

Fine  Colognes  a  specialty. 

Pure  Wines  and  Liquors  for  médical  pur- 
poses;  also.   Minerai  Waters  of  ail  kinds, 
and  cheaper  than  any  place  in  the  city. 
Seward  &  Liebetrut, 
S8t  Main  Street, 


A  WORD  TO  YOUNG  MUSICIANS. 

The  tendency  of  constant  practice  at  the 
piano  has  been  to  make  young  persons  round - 
shouldered.  The  straightness  and  beauty  of 
the  figure  has  in  many  instances  lieen  sac ri- 
ficed  to  the  acquirement  of  an  accomplish- 
ment  which  although  in  itself  of  great 
value,  can  in  no  way  compensate  for  the  loss 
which  involves  health  as  well  as  grâce.  The 
old  piano  stool,  rigid  and  bare,  was  really 
the  rack  on  which  the  young  musician  was 
tortured.  A  récent  patent  adjustable  back 
Piano  Chair  does  away  with  ail  this  diffîculty. 
It  supports  the  back  of  the  sitter  as  he  leans 
forward  in  the  usual  position  while  playing, 
2XiA  foUmvs  him  by  means  of  an  ingénions 
contrivance  in  ail  his  movements,  so  that  no 
matter  how  he  sits,  or  what  positions  he 
takes,  he  has  always  a  brace  for  his  back, 
which,  however,  in  no  degree,  not  even  the 
slightest,  retards  the  utmost  freedom  of  his 
movements.  When  we  add  that  the  Chair  is 
equally  serviceable  for  sewing  machine  use,  a 
still  larger  class  is  embraced.  The  Chair  has 
only  lately  been  introduccd,  but  has  already 
attracted  attention  and  approval.  It  is  made 
by  Albert  Best  &  Co.,  of  this  city,  wholesale 
manufacturers  of  Parlor  Fumiture,  and 
retailed  by  them  hère,  and  throughout  the 
United  States  by  the  principal  music  dealers. 

AN   OLD  ADVERTISEMENT. 

More  than  a  hundred  and  sixty  years  ago, 
that  spicy  and  instructive  little  sheet,  The 
Spectator^  appeared  in  London,  and  under  the 
editorship  of  Steele  and  Addison  gained 
immense  popularity.  It  appeared  at  the 
breakfast  tables  of  ail  reading  London,  and 
tradespeople  and  medicine  makers  took  ad- 
vantage  of  it  to  do  some  of  the  first  advertising 
that  was  ever  donc  in  newspapers.  Cos- 
metics  and  complexion  beautifîers  were  just 
as  eagerly  sought  by  Ladies  then  as  now. 
Hère  is  one  of  the  "  Ads  :" 

"the  PAMOUS   BAVARIAN    RKD   LIQUOR," 

*•  Which  gives  such  a  delightful  blushing  colour  to 
the  cheeks  of  those  that  are  White  or  Pale,  that  it  is 
not  to  be  distinguished  from  a  natural  fine  complexion, 
nor  perceived  to  be  artificial  by  the  nearest  friend.  Is 
nothing  of  paint,  or  in  the  least  hurtful,  but  good  in 
many  cases  to  be  taken  inwardly.  It  renders  the 
Face  delightfully  handsome  and  beautifui  ;  is  noc 
subject  to  be  rubbed  off  like  Paint,  therefore  cannot 
be  discovered  by  the  nearest  friend.  It  is  certainly 
the  best  Beautifier  in  the  World." 
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A   MODERN   ESTABLISHMENT. 

Messrs.  Humburch  &  liodge,  the  ener- 
getic  proprietors  of  the  Buffalo  Steam  Cus- 
tom  Shirt  and  Underwear  Manufacturing 
Co.,  which  for  a  number  of  years  past  bas 
been  doing  a  thriving  business  in  manufac- 
turing to  order  the  finest  Une  of  white 
shirts — prosecuting  its  sales  ail  through  the 
country — hâve  opened  a  new  branch  of  their 
business  at  329  Main  street,  in  the  shape  of 
a  gentlemen's  furnishing  store  in  the  most 
modem  sensé  of  the  word.  They  propose 
to  dévote  to  every  department  of  this  the 
same  attention  that  has  made  their  other 
business  so  successful.  The  very  finest  of 
everything — the  very  latest  styles — the  most 
substantiai  and  choice  materials — the  best 
priées  that  a  stock  purchased  for  cash  can 
aflford — thèse  are  ideas  which  will  be  carried 
out  undeviatingly.  It  is  impossible  to  cata- 
logue a  new  stock  of  this  kind.  In  a  gêne- 
rai way  it  can  only  be  said  that  the  very  finest 
white  shirts  will,  as  heretofore,  be  made  to 
order  and  fitted  perfectly  ;  that  in  fancy 
colored  shirtings  the  stock  con tains  over  100 
pattems,  a  number  of  them  imported  direct  ; 
that  the  newest styles ofcollarsandcuffs,  fancy 
summer  socks,  summer  underwear,  silk  scarfs, 
fine  handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  are  kept  in 
choice  profusion,  and  in  fact  that  the  modem 
gentleman  cannot  mention  or  guess  the  name 
of  a  single  article  in  this  line  which  he  can- 
not hère  find  in  ail  grades,  to  the  very  nicest 

^  CI  tft  ^On  P^*"  day  at  home.    SAnples  worth  $1 
i4>U  lu  i]>ZU  frec.  STiNSON&Co.,Portland,  Me. 

SKND  25c.  toG.  P.  ROWELL&  CO.,  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  conuinine  lists  of  3000 
newspapers,  and  estimate.s  showing  cost  ofadvertising. 


$12 


a  daj  at    home.    Agents  wanted.    Outfit 
and  terms  free.  TRU  E  &  CO.,  Augusu,  Me. 


A  Papkr  for  Young  Pkople.— The  Youth's 
CompanioH,  of  Boston,  is  one  of  the  most  judicious 
and  enterprising  sheets  in  the  country,  and  in  breadth 
of  miscellaneous  rcading  has  no  supcrior. 


THE 

Christian 

_Union. 

REV.  HENRY  WARD  BEECHER,  Editer. 

Ellinwood's  auihorized  Verbatim  reports  each  werk 
of  Mr.  Beccher's 

Sermons  in  Pljrmouth  Church. 

Ail  hîs  literary  productions,  includinx  the  character 
istic  "  Star  Papkhs,"  will  be  given.    SeriaJ 
Stories  by 

Rev.  Edward  Everett  Hale,  D.  D  , 

(Author  of  a  "  Man  without  a  Country,"  &c.) 

HoN.  Albion  W.  Tourgee, 

Judge  of  the  Supenor  Court  of  Xorth 

Carolina,  (Author  of  **Toinette,''&c) 

Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  Stowk, 

(Author  of  "Uncle  Tom's  Cabin,"  &c  ) 
A    comprehensive     Family    Religious    N'ewspaper 
l'erms$3.3o  per  year,  postage  prépaie. 

New  and  Unusuai  Terms  to  Agents. 

Cash  Commissions  and  (Compétitive  Premiums  in  Cjsh. 

$2,000    GIVEN    AWAYÎ 

Send  for  particulars. 

HENRY  M.  CLEVELAND.  Pm^iitirr 
HORATIO  C.  KING.  Ass't  PiMUhfr, 

27  Parle  Place.  New  Yori. 

P.  B.  MoNIBH, 

suce  ESSOR    TO   THE 

PENRHYN  SLATE  COMPANY, 

DEALER   IN 

Harbleized  Slate  Iams, 


ORATES,  OOAIi  VASES, 

Oual  and  Square  Fire  Screens, 
SLATE  HEARTHS, 

MARBLE,  SLATE,  MOSAIC  and  ENCAUSTJC 
FLOOR  TILE, 

Table,  Stand,  Bureau  and  Chess  Tops, 
304  MJ^IN  STREET, 


A  MAGAZINE  FREE! 

FOR    A    YEAR. 


Any  of  the  following  Periodicals  will  bc  sent  to  any  address,  POST-PAID,  at  tlie 
RFX.ULAR  PUBLTSHERS^  PRICE,  and 

THE  GLOBE  will  be  Ineluded  without  Extra  Charge: 


HarpCTs'  Magazine, 
Weckly, 

**        Bazar, 
Scribner's  Monthly, 
St.  Nicholas, 
Atlantic  Monthly, 
Galaxy,  .... 

Lippincott's  Magazine,  . 
Popular  Science  Monthly, 
Appleton's  Journal, 
Oliver  Optic's  Magazine, 
Littell's  Living  Age, 
Old  and  New, 
Godcy's  Lady's  Book,    . 
Turf,  Field  and  Farm, 
Christian  Union,    . 
Christian  Union  with  premium, 
Scientific  American, 
Lcslie's  Illustrated  Newspaper, 
Chimney  Corner,    . 
Budget  of  Fun, 
American  Agriculturist, 
Lcslie's  Lady's  Journal, 

"         **        Magazine, 


Regular  Price. 
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Also  in  the  same  way,  Daily  Graphie,  New  York  Times,  Sun,  World,  Herald,  Tribune, 
and  almost  any  other  American  Publication. 
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MIRRORS    AND    PICTURES, 


FRAMES. 
EN  GRAVI  NOS, 


CORN/CES. 
BRACKETS, 


CHROMOS,         ilii^.W-^^;:   ''-^-    .TÏj^     M0ULDIN6S. 
331   MAIN  STREET,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


HATS    RETAILED    AT 

JOBBERS'  PRICES 

3o  Per  Cent  Saved  by  Buying  Your  Hais  at  the 

CJLSH  ITJLT  EMFOmTIM, 
Vj  and  19  East  Swan  Street,  Corner  Washington  Street, 

CHILDREN'S  CARRIAGES 

A.T   REIAIL. 

Finest   Assortment,    Finest   Goods, 
Lo-west    Priées. 

Tlie  Popnlar  NOVELTY  CARRME  a  specialty. 

AT   THE    MANUFACTORY. 

^J.  B.  SWEET&SON, 

297,  299,  301    ITzagarcL   St. 

FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 

And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 
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PROPKIETORS    OF    BUFFALO    CITY    FLOUR    MILLS.      MANUFACTUSERS    OF 

HIGHEST    GRADE   NEW   PROCESS   FLOUR. 


Send  Po«ul  Card  for  a  bairel  of  World'»  Best. 


107  CmCAeO  st.,  BUFfÂlO. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terrao»  Squar»,  Buflfalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Seti,  loe  ]Pitoh»ri, 

Oake  BaBketi,  Oaiton,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Outlery. 

CENTS*     AND      LADIES'      DRESSING      CASES, 
SCIS80RS,     RAZORS,     etC. 

Rogers  Bros.  A  /  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons, 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST  PLATE. 


WARREN   GRANGER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 


W.  WOLTGE, 

GRAPHIC 


HEATING  STOVE, 


Nickel'Plated   Foot-Rail,    Patent   Spring 
Nickel'Plated  Door  Catches,  Patent 
Bach  Check  Draft,  and 
Double  Fiue, 

Makes  thb  stovc  ihe  best  ;  combining  evcry  kno»Ti 
improvement  to  this  day.  Il  U  a  beautiful  stove  in 
appearance,  castings  as  smooth  as  gUss,  and  any  one 
wishing  to  see  a  good  heating  stovc  work  to  perfec- 
tion is  invited  to  look  al  il* 

W.  WOLTGE, 

jiç  Main  Strett. 


ANYLADY^",TDSE;f*Ô 

MACHINE  (direct  from  the  warehouics  of 
the  Company)  by  a  fcw  days'  canvassng  for  the  TSl 
GLOBE,  an  lUustrated  Magazine,  Bufiab,  N.  Y. 


And  in  th«  W«tt,  low  down,  the  Oay  burnt  out 
At  glowing  «mbart  di«  upon  th«  h«arth. 
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QUARTER  STREET  EPISODES. 


BY  A  LODGER. 


III.     THE  CHARITY. 


Quarter  Street  had  a  Charity. 

Not  that  I  would  be  understood  to 
raean  that  it  was  the  first,  or  only 
charity  Quarter  Street  ever  had  ;  for, 
be  it  known,  Quarter  Street  was  given 
to  charity,  and  had  had  scores  of 
charitable  expériences  if  it  had  had 
one  :  perhaps  I  might  even  say  hun- 
dreds.  And  the  charity  of  Quarter 
Street,  too,  mind  you,  was  not  of  that 
lackadaisical,  wishy-washy  kind,  that 
gives  from  a  scanty  store  in  a  weak- 
minded  and  promiscuous  manner,  to 
every  charitable  object  that  présents 
itself  at  its  door  ;  nor  yet  of  that  pub- 
lic-auction  style,  that  goes  to  the  high- 
est  bidder,  and  is  cried  on  the  street 
corners,  and  announced  in  Roman 
capitals  and  double-leaded  heads  in 
the  papers  as  a  rare  spécimen  of  mu- 
nificence, for  the  benefit  of  an  admir- 
ing  world  ;  but  it  was  an  aggressive, 
searching  and  sélective  charity,  that 
sought  eut  its  objects  for  itself  from 
the  thousands  of  poor  and  needy,  and 
pitiable,  lame,  hait  and  blind,  the  de- 
serving — ^aye,  and  the  undeserving 
too — that  présent  themselves  to  the 
dweller  in  towns  every  day,  and  every 
hour  of  every  day,  in  unending  suc- 
cession— sought  them  out,  and  took 
them  in,  in  its  own  peculiar  fashion,  to 
do  for  them  whether  they  would  or  no. 

That  this  should  be  so,  was  a  nat- 
ural  resuit  of  Quarter  Street  charity's 
independence  and  business-like  qual- 
ity,  and  of  the  fact  that  it  proceeded 
ujK)n  no  émotion  of  pity,  avarice, 
gratitude,  revenge,  or  remorse,  or 
hope  of  preferment  hère  or  hereafter. 


It  was  simply  and  purely  charity  ;  un- 
adulterated,  but  practical;  energetic 
and  irresponsible  as  to  its  results. 

It  took  no  chances.  **  Why,''  argu- 
ed  Quarter  Street  (and  when  we 
say  Quarter  Street,  we  mean  chiefly 
Smiles'  Corner  and  its  denizens) — 
**why,  you  would  not  expect  a  few 
well-inclined  people  like  us  to  take 
care  of  the  whole  mass  of  suffering 
humanity  that  cornes  in  our  way,  that 
of  course  would  be  impossible  :  why, 
then,  shouldn't  we  make  our  own 
choice  as  to  the  récipients  of  our 
bounty,  and  feel  free  to  do  for  them, 
no  matter  what  they  hâve  done,  or 
may  do,  or  what  the  resuit  may  ?  " — 
which,  being  manifestly  just,  nobody 
could  gainsay  ;  and,  indeed,  nobody  at- 
tempted  to,  for  nobody  had  objected 
in  the  least,  or  cared  anything  about 
it  ;  and  so  it  was  done. 

There  was  one  considération,  how- 
ever,  that  Quarter  Street  charity 
claimed  to  be  influenced  by  in  mak- 
ing  its  sélection,  and  that  was,  the 
need  of  the  candidate,  comparatively 
speaking,  of  course;  and  this  was 
another  argument  for  going  about 
and  seeking  for  itself;  for  it  was  im- 
possible to  tell,  when  an  application 
was  made  for  old  clothes,  or  food,  or 
money,  or  what  not,  whether  there 
was  not  somebody  far  more  in  want 
of  it  than  the  one  who  applied,  and, 
in  that  case,  somebody  would  thereby 
be,  in  a  manner,  as  it  were,  defrauded 
of  his  rights,  if  it  were  to  be  given  on 
demand.  And  so,  nothing  was  ever 
given  on  demand  in  Quarter  Street. 
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Even  so  small  a  matter  as  the  carry- 
ing  in  of  a  quarter  of  coals,  or  a 
bundle  of  kindling,  unless  there  were 
sufficient  applications  to  make  a 
choice  proper,  was  not  given  out  on 
demand  ;  but  was  reserved  until  the 
owner  could  go  out  of  the  Street  and 
obtain  a  picked  man. 

Quarter  Street  loved,  too,  to  carry 
its  charity  about  in  its  pocket,  or  in 
its  réticule,  in  the  shape  of  cold  vic- 
tuals,  and  keeping  its  eye  open  as  it 
walked  along  until  it  came  upon  a 
famished-looking  object,would  pounce 
upon  it,  and  bestow  a  half-eaten  joint, 
or  a  broken  loaf,  with  an  admonition 
to  "  take  that  and  be  grateful,"  hurry- 
ing  away  to  préserve  its  incognito; 
and  getting  out  of  sight,  would  turn 
back  on  the  other  side  to  note  what 
disposition  was  made  of  its  donation. 

Orthodox  charity  sneered  at  thèse 
escapades,  or,  at  least,  came  as  near 
sneering  as  orthodox  charity  could  by 
any  possibility  be  got  ;  and  said  that, 
manifestly,  the  charm  that  kept  Quar- 
ter Street  charity  alive  was  the  ro- 
mance of  benevolence  :  but  as  we  hâve 
said,  Quarter  Street  exercised  its  good 
intentions  as  it  saw  fit,  seeking  and 
receiving  no  suggestion  from  any 
source. 

And  thus,  and  in  no  other  way, 
Quarter  Street  had  picked  up  its  lat- 
est  Charity. 

It  began  with  Mrs.  F.  Bolingbroke 
Prumer,  net  Sophia  Sumsin  ;  and  was, 
if  we  must  admit  it,  quite  irregular  in 
its  progress,  though  correct  in  princi- 
ple  at  the  start. 

Mrs.  F.  Bolingbroke  Prumer,  hav- 
ing  been  visiting  at  Mrs.  Tolfree's  in 
Bond  Street,  and  having  been  kept 
very  late  by  the  biscuit,  which,  being 
of  a  new  brand  of  flour  didn't  mix 
just  satisfactorily  (though  they  tumed 
out  beautiful  and  puffy  in  the  end), 
and  retuming  on  wliat  happened  to 
be  a  most  disagreeable  night,  being 
nothing  short  of  deluged  with  rain 
and  sleet,  found  it,  sitting  on  a  curb, 
ail  wet  and  drabbled,  trying  to  shield 
and  soothe  something  in  its  arms, 
which,  would  you  believe  it,  was  a  baby 


— the  weëst,  tiniest  little  mite  everwas. 
It  was  a  young  mother,  quite  a  young 
mother,  too,  though  with  an  old  son 
of  look  in  a  very  thin  face. 

Mrs.  Prumer,  having  stopped  and 
hastily  put  three  inquiries,  each  of 
which,  if  answered,  would  hâve  re- 
quired  a  half  hour's  interview,  but 
which  were  taken  no  notice  of  by  the 
young  woraan,  finally  demandée,  in 
the  regular  way,  that  she  should  gei 
up  at  once  and  come  with  her.  This 
being  in  turn  ignored,  as  wholly  as 
what  she  had  said  before,  Mrs.  Pni- 
mer  promptly  called  a  policeman,  and 
with  the  help  of  his  threats,  got  the 
young  woman  on  her  feet,  and  finally, 
by  their  aid,  to  her  home,  and  down 
by  her  kitchen  fire;  then,  bustling  off 
her  things,  she  made  a  cup  of  tea. 
and  under  its  softening  influence,  and 
by  guarded  questioning,  supplemented 
by  quick  wit,  she  leamed — what?— 
well,  the  young  woman's  name  : 

"  Julia  is  mine,  ma'am." 

"Andthebab/s?" 

"  Johnny  is  his,  ma'am." 

"  Julia  and  Johnny — what  else  ?  " 

"They  calls  me  Julia,  and  they 
calls  him  Johnny,  and  that's  ail, 
ma'am." 

"  Yes,  but  his  sumame,  you  know,' 
proceeded  the  little  woman,  filling  the 
teacup  afresh. 

"He  hadn't  none  given  to  him, 
ma'am  ;  Johnny  is  his  only  name." 

"  Given  him  !  why,  he  takes  his 
father's  name,  of  course;"  and  she 
looked  at  her  auditor,  surprisedly. 

"But  we  don't  take  his  name. 
ma'am  ;  and  we  never  name  him." 

"Oh!" 

Mrs.  Prumer  kept  silence,  looking 
at  her  charge;  and  bumed  her  longue 
with  a  swallow  of  hot  tea,  which  she 
attempted  to  drink  because  she  didn't 
know  what  élse  to  do,  for  sympathy. 

Ah,  poor  Johnny  !  never  had  any 
sumame  given  you  !  Six  brief  weeks 
hâve  passed  over  your  infantile  head, 
and  you  hâve  wielded  a  nameless 
misery,  and  a  nameless  horror,  over 
the  heads  of  them  that  gave  you  a 
nameless  birth,  and  consigned  you  to 
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a  nameless  life.  Aye,  you  had  your 
revenge,  in  the  bestowal  of  a  nameless 
shame,  before  your  nameless  existence 
begun. 

"  Will  you  tell  me  where  you  live, 
and  why  you  were  not  at  home  on 
such  a  night,  and  where  you  were 
going  ?"  were  the  next  kindly  inquiries. 
"  I  don't  live  any  place  now,  ma'am. 
I  had  a  good  place  where  I  worked, 
and  I  wasn't  turned  away  neither,  but 
I  went  away  ;  and  then  father  turned 
me  away  from  home,  and  I  bave  been 
looking  for  some  work.  I  had  some 
wash-places,  too,  but  they  would  not 
keep  me  with  Johnny  along,  and  I 
had  to  take  him  along,  and  they 
would  not  bave  him  ;  so  they  got 
some  one  else,  and  I  was  looking  for 
work — I  wasn't  going  nowhere;  I 
stopped  to  rest." 

Her  father  turned  her  away  from 
home. 

Ah  me,  Johnny,  that  you  should 
pursue  your  vengeance  so  relentlessly  ; 
to  turn  your  mother  from  her  home 
with  bitter  words  and  taunts,  and 
perchance  rough  handling.  That  you 
should  make  her  to  wander,  an 
outcast  void  of  hope,  of  désire,  of 
thought  or  purpose  but  for  you;  to 
keep  you  and  préserve  you  by  any 
drudgery,  if  grateful  heart  could  pro- 
cure that  ;  to  be  denied  on  your  ac- 
count  ;  to  wander  aimlessly,  miles  on 
miles,  and  abjectly  beg,  ail  for  your 
sake;  to  be  denied  for  you,  and  to 
sink  at  last,  stupefied  by  weakness  and 
weariness;  to  be  roused  again  to 
consciousness  of  you,  and  by  your 
tiny  but  most  potent  voice  !  Ah, 
Johnny,  that  you  should  be  so  hard 
upon  her. 

"And  is  his — is  the — the  father 
living?" 

"  Yes,  ma'am." 

"Where  does  he  live?"  Little 
Mrs.  Prumer  asked  this  question  with 
some  undefined  purpose  of  hunting 
out  and  bringing  the  object  of  it  to 
justice. 

"  He  is  in  jail,  ma'am  ;  by  my  father, 
ma'am."  Mrs.  Prumer^s  heart  throb- 
bed  responsive  and  exultant.     "  But 


I  would  not  be  a  witness  against  him  ; 
and  so  father  has  given  it  up.  And 
so  father  got  mad  at  me,  and  turned 
me  out." 

"  Your  father  is  an  unnatural  brute; 
though  he  was  right,  and  you  are 
wrong.  And — and  so — did  you  love 
him  very  much? — baby's  father  I 
mean — or  what  was  the  reason  you 
didn't  want  to  testify  against  him  ? 
But  never  mind,  then,"  she  said,  as 
she  saw  her  question  had  brought 
tears. 

She  sat  silent  for  a  little  time,  and 
watched  her  charge,  while  the  few 
scalding  tears  that  still  remained  were 
shed,  unnoticed,  and  ran  down  her 
pinched  and  sear  cheeks.  She  re- 
marked  that  the  face  looked  as  though 
it  had  been  burned  over  with  fire; 
that  the  skin,  drawn  tight  over  the 
proininent  nose  and  high  cheek  bones, 
was  flushed  and  shining;  that  the 
mouth  was  weak  in  expression,  and 
uncleansed  in  condition  ;  that  the  lips, 
drawn  away  from  the  teeth,  were 
bloodless  and  colorless,  humid  and 
forbidding,  with  cold-sores;  that  the 
eyes  were  leaden  and  meaningless, 
and  that  the  gênerai  appearance, 
bodily  and  mental,  was  indicative  of 
starvation.  A  most  homely  and  un- 
romantic  case  this,  thought  little  Mrs. 
Prumer,  though  Sorrow  has  begun  her 
chastening.  But,  while  she  was  enter- 
taining  the  thought,  she  received  an 
answer  to  her  question,  for  the  wo- 
man,  with  a  qûick  movement,  drew 
forth  a  little  pinched,  dark  face,  the 
very  counterpart  of  its  mother  s,  and 
kissed  it  passionately,  while  her  own 
softened.  •  The  action  said  more  plaîn- 
ly  than  words,  "  I  might  hâve  hated 

him  but  for  this,  but  now ";  and 

the  tears  started  to  the  litde  matron's 
eyes  in  turn. 

And,  ah  me,  yet  again,  Johnny, 
that  you  should  wield  your  power  to 
thus  divert  a  righteous  hatred  from 
your  most  unworthy  father,  who  so 
richly  deserved  it,  and  turn  it  recoiling 
on  your  mother  alone,  to  warp  an 
distort  her  very  nature,  and  fix  her 
doleful  doom  ! 
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But  now,  the  little  matron,  finding 
herself  fast  falling  into  helpless  sym- 
pathy,  bestirred  herself  again  with 
redoubled  vigor  ;  and  after  discover- 
ing  that  her  chargeas  feet  were  tom 
with  long  walking,  and  having  bound 
them  up  with  soft  cloths,  and  liniment, 
she  set  about  planning  a  neat  little  way 
of  righting  matters  early  in  the  mom- 
ing,  and  so  much  to  her  own  satisfac* 
tion,  that  she  gleefully  promised  its 
object  that  she  should  be  at  home 
again  before  another  night.  But  this 
form  of  charity  the  waif  most  unac- 
countably  but  utterly  refused  to  ac- 
cept;  only  repeating  her  father's 
words,  and  declaring  she  would  abide 
by  them;  never  again  to  show  him 
her  face. 

She  pleaded  only  for  work,  where- 
by  she  might  earn  enough  to  keep 
herself  and  babe  from  starving.  She 
could  work;  she  was  very  strong. 
She  could  wash  and  iron,  and  scrub, 
and  clean;  and  if  that  could  onlr 
be  given  her,  she  would  ask  no  more. 

Her  homely  face,  in  which  a  thou- 
sand  sweats,  over  a  thousand  wash- 
tubs  and  sad-irons,  had  left  their 
marks,  gave  assurance  of  this,  and 
pleaded  for  her;  and  so  the  little 
matron,  albeit  giving  up  her  plan  with 
évident  discomfiture,  said,  well,  well, 
she  must  go  to  bed  for  to-night,  and 
in  the  raorning  she  would  try  what 
could  be  done. 

But,  mind  you,  the  Charity  was 
not  accepted  in  Quarter  Street  out  of 
hand,  and  without  grumbling;  for  it 
was  not  regular,  as  viewed  through 
the  old  préjudice;  and  there  were 
some  flings  about  somebody's  offici- 
ousness  in  bringing  cast-offs  to  them 
to  take  care  of,  and  about  somebody 
else  being  "little,"  "small,"  and 
"  narrow-contracted,"  or  they  would 
care  for  their  own  **  weak-minded 
hussies  "  ;  but  there  were  strong  rea- 
sons  for  accepting  the  charge  on 
account  of  Mrs.  Prumer,  who  wasr 
influential  in  the  Corner,  and  very  set 
in  her  way;  and  so  it  was  finally 
decided  that  the  housekeepers  should 
give  the  young  woman  their  washing 


and  scrubbing  to  do,  if  Mrs.  Prumer 
would  undertake  to  fumish  her  an 
attic  sleeping-room  :  and  thus  the 
Charity  was  installed. 

And,  being  installed,  the  relation 
which  sprung  up  between  befriended 
and  benefactors,  was  beautiful  to  see  ; 
being,  as  it  was,  the  outgrowth  of  that 
divinest  sentiment — Charity. 

Julia  was  found  to  be  faithful,  ready 
a!nd  willing,  and,  best  of  ail,  gratefuL 
No  work  was  too  hard  or  too  poorly 
paid  to  demand  the  utmost  energy 
and  despatch  ;  no  hours  too  long  for 
her  grateful  heart,  to  help  her  gladly 
through.  She  was  on  hand  at  the 
earliest  dawn,  and  never  thought  of 
quitting  but  for  a  hasty  meal  in  kit- 
chen  or  scullery,  until  after  dusk  at 
night. 

She  was  always  in  demand;  for 
there  being  something  over  twice  six 
family  washings  and  ironings  to  do  in 
the  six  working  days,  in  Quarter  Street, 
her  powers  were  taxed  to  the  utmost 
to  keep  pace  with  the  labor  required 
of  them.  But  she  never  complained, 
never  murmured.  She  was  not  cheer- 
ful — she  hadn't  time  to  be  cheerful  ; 
besides,  it  was  not  expected  of  her  ; 
she  had  only  to  work,  work,  work  I 

And  so  her  silent,  busy,  and  some- 
what  slender  figure,  came  to  be  as 
familiar  as  the  flagging  over  which 
she  trod,  or  the  utensils  with  which 
she  wrought,  in  Quarter  Street  ;  and 
her  name  was  on  every  lip,  where 
fidelity  was  synonymous  with  it 

Johnny  was  always  with  her.  No 
matter  what  she  had  to  do,  she  was 
untiring  in  her  dévotion  to  him. 
At  the  wash-tub  he  would  appear 
one  of  a  hundred  pièces  of  soiled 
linen;  at  the  ironing-table  a  damp 
bundle  rolled  as  compactly  as  an- 
other, apparently  waiting  for  its  turn 
at  the  iron  ;  in  the  drying-room,  sus- 
pended  from  his  mother's  apron,  or 
as  frequently  at  what  appeared  a  peril- 
ous  height,  from  an  arm  of  the  clothes- 
réel,  whirling  round  and  round  until 
his  head  swam  again.  Exposed  in 
windy  areas  and  stairs,  where  his 
mother  was  scrubbing;   perched  on 
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high  roofs  where  clothes  were  dried, 
in  hot  summer  sun  and  parching  winds  ; 
scalded  with  suds  and  cotton-flavored 
steam  ;  bniîsed  with  clothes-sticks  and 
HTinger  cranks  ;  bundled,  raashed  and 
kneaded  out  of  ail  resemblance  to  a 
baby,  and  into  a  resemblance  to  noth- 
ing  else  in  the  world  ;  Johnny  grew 
up  (or  as  far  up  as  four  such  years 
could  get  him)  rugged  and  strong, 
though  pinched  of  countenance  and 
dwarfed  of  stature  as  child  could  be. 
As  he  grew  older,  he  learned  to 
know  a  bench  from  a  wash-board,  a 
pail  from  a  tub,  and  could  even  tell  a 
wringer  from  a  mangle  ;  and  would 
State  the  distinction,  when  required, 
with  great  aptness,  and  even  some 
show  of  glee  at  the  achievement,  when 
he  had  an  interested  listener.  Yet 
nobody  ever  thought  Johnny  was  a 
Smart  child,  or  a  pert  one  ;  though 
some  tried  graciously  to  praise  him  to 
his  mother. 

She  never  praised  him,  never  smiled 
at  him,  or  encouraged  him  in  his  baby 
antics  ;  never  asked  anybody  if  he  was 
not  handsome,  or  bright,  or  strong,  or 
sweet  as  he  could  be  ;  never  lavished 
any  of  those  fond  endearments  which 
mothers  find  so  necessary  to  the  full 
enjoyment  of  their  treasures  ;  never, 
either  in  public  or  private,  kissed  and 
fondled  him,  as  any  one  could  leam  ; 
though  she  always  cared  for  him,  and 
would  allow  no  other  hand  to  touch 
him,  but  under  her  jealous  watchful 
eye. 

\Miat  yeamings  rent  her  bosom  in 
the  process  of  suffocation  there  ;  what 
dreadfui  misgivings  beset  her,  while 
she  bore  herself  so  calmly  in  looking 
on  her  babe  ;  what  hopes  of  a  future 
for  the  son  growing  up  in  her  eye,  and 
adversity  the  direst,  even  to  her  dull 
compréhension,  that  earth  could  yield  ; 
what  dreams  beset  her  weak  fancy,  and 
what  prayers  for  their  realization  died 
in  embryo  on  her  very  lips,  lest  they 
should  prove,  coming  from  that  un- 
worthy  source,  a  curse  in  place  of 
blessing  ;  was  never  matter  of  spécu- 
lation, or  at  least  of  interest,  in  Quar- 
ter  Street  ;  and  Julia,  considered  as  a 


mother,  was  regarded  as  a  pattem  of 
indifférence.  And  so  the  Charity  ar- 
rived  at  the  end  of  its  fourth  year,  and 
had  proved  self-sustaining,  and,  in  the 
main,  popular. 

Johnny  had  advanced  from  a  state 
of  ragged  petticoats  and  bibs,  to  still 
more  ragged  pantaloons  and  waists, 
adapted  to  him  from  the  cast-off  stock 
of  some  better-provided-for  young 
Quarter-Streeter  ;  and  which  rathèr 
improved  his  appearence.  He  had 
begun,  too,  in  some  small  ways,  to  be 
made  of  use  to  his  benefactors,  by  the 
essayai  of  certain  brief  errands,  adapt- 
ed more  or  less  skillfully  to  his  youth 
and  strength,  and,  for  the  most  part, 
dépendent,  for  their  proper  exécution, 
on  his  being  watched  from  some  place 
of  vantage  by  the  sender,  and  admon- 
ished  with  sundry  shakings  of  the  fist, 
or  the  flourishing  of  a  still  more  dread- 
ed  switch. 

He  had  also  obtained  thé  ascend 
ant  in  popularity  over  his  mother  ; 
who  had,  unfortunately,  fallen  into 
some  disrepute  from  her  inexplicable 
jealousy  of  him,  and  from  having  on 
three  several  occasions  within  the  last 
year,  actuated  by  some  unknown  mo- 
tive, attempted  a  secret  night-time  dé- 
sertion of  her  patrons  by  walking  away 
unceremoniously,  child  and  ail.    ' 

Thèse  having been  associated,  in  the 
minds  of  some  imaginative  house- 
keepers,  with  the  likewise  imaginary 
disappearance  of  sundry  unknown 
quantities  of  sugar,  and  tea,  or  other 
household  delicacies  ;  gave  rise  to  such 
insinuations,  coupled  with  voluble  self- 
upbraidings,  as  that  it  served  them  right, 
they  ought  to  hâve  known  better  than 
to  take  a  vagabond  out  of  the  street  ; 
and  none  the  less  bitter  denuncia- 
tions  of  the  Charity  and  her  Brat. 

Others,  again,assumed,  in  indignant 
conclave  assembled,  when  she  was 
now  gone  for  the  third  time  (for  she 
had  retumed  from  the  two  first  esca- 
pades of  her  own  accord,  pénitent, 
and  had  received  forgiveness  and  re- 
engagement), that  "she  must  hâve 
gone  back  to  that  man  again  ;  don't 
you  believe?    That  is  the  way  with 
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thèse  poor  wretches  ;  they  cling  to  the 
vile  cause  of  their  misery  far  more 
closely  than  they  do  to  a  true  friend, 
no  matter  how  much  they  may  do  for 
them  ;  and  so  I  told  you  in  the  first 
place  " — which  was  not  true  ;  though 
out  of  memory,  and  safe  to  say. 

Miss  Pall  condescended  to  remark 
that  they  didn't  care  so  much  where 
she  had  gone,  she  supposed,  if  she 
hadn't  taken  away  what  didn't  belong 
to  her. 

"  Indeed  we  do,"  said  Mrs.  Galvey  ; 
"  for  when  you  hâve  taken  a  person 
in  and  done  for  them  for  four  years, 
and  paid  them  for  their  work,  and 
brought  them  to  that  point  where  they 
are  of  some  use  to  you  ;  then  you  want 
them  to  remain  and  be  of  use,  don't 
you?" 

"  Besides,"  said  Mrs.  Green,  taking 
sides,  "  look  at  the  ingratitude  of  the 
girl  !  See  the  things  we  hâve  given 
her  and  Johnny,  besides  her  regular 
wages  for  the  work  we  furnished  her, 
and  which  she  was  so  glad  to  get — and 
plenty  of  it,  I  am  sure,  she  had — why, 
I  myself  gave  her  as  many  as  tv^o  pairs 
of  rubbers,  which  you  could  hardly 
see  were  wom  at  ail,  and  just  the  things 
for  her  to  scrub  in,  and  keep  her  feet 
dry,  and  a  most  new  gingham  apron 
thàt  I  made  myself,  which  wasn'tsoiled, 
you  may  say.  I  don't  see  why  she 
wanted  to  go,  for  my  part,  unless  it 
was  as  Mrs.  Dibble  says,  to  go  back  to 
that  man." 

Miss  Winch,  who  was  subject  to 
touches  of  compassion,  inquired,  this 
being  the  case,  if  they  were  not  losing 
sight  of  the  poor  girl's  spiritual  wel- 
fare  in  contemplating  their  loss  ;  and 
was  answered  pretty  tartly  by  Mrs. 
Green  that  they  were  not  bound  to 
look  after  that,  when  she  herself  so 
slighted  it  ;  and  that  she  cared  more 
for  the  value  of  what  she  believed  had 
gone  at  the  same  time  that  Julia  left, 
than  she  did  for  her  spiritual  or  bodily 
welfare.  Then  certain  mysterious  ac- 
tions of  the  delinquent  Julia  were  rec- 
ollected  and  recounted  ;  ail  going  to 
show  that  her  flight  was  premeditated, 
and  that  the  object  of  it  was  to  rejoin 


her  lover,  enriched  as  much  as  possi- 
ble, at  their  expense.  Mrs.  Galvey 
distinctly  remembered  that  Julia  had, 
only  a  day  or  two  before,  recoramend- 
ed  to  her  the  purchase  of  a  considéra- 
ble quantity  of  washing-crystal  (an  ar- 
ticle she  never  had  much  faith  in); 
and  she  was  sorry  she  had  forgotten 
the  amount  she  did  purchase,  so  as  to 
see  if  it  was  intact.  Mrs.  Green  was 
thus  reminded  that  she  had  been  sira- 
ilarly  called  upon  by  her  for  a  new 
scrubbing  brush,  and  that  that  was 
missing;  though,  upon  further  thought. 
she  believed  she  hadn't  bought  it  ;  but 
no  doubt  it  would  hâve  been  stolen, 
if  she  had.  Several  others  were  on 
the  point  of  citing  other  articles  of 
value,  which  were  either  in  part,  or 
wholly  lacking  in  their  domestic  econ- 
omy  at  that  time,  and  other  mysterious 
actions  and  suspicions  circumstances, 
tending  to  further  criminate  the  absent 
Julia  ;  when  the  wild  wom  face  of 
Julia  herself,  looked  in  upon  them, 
and  startled  them  ail  into  silence. 
She  was  leading  Johnny,  but  she  let 
him  go,  and  holding  out  a  pair  of 
hands  to  the  astonished  and  abashed 
group  —hands  that  looked  more  like 
those  of  an  over-worked  skeleton,  or 
the  claws  of  an  exaggerated  Shanghai, 
which  had  been  frozen  in  successive 
hard  winters,and  were  minus  half  their 
quota  of  nails  ;  so  hard  and  fleshless 
•  were  they,  so  blunted  and  disfigured 
by  prodding  in  corners  of  rooms,  and 
stairs  ;  and  chafed  with  w^ash-boards  ; 
and  skinned  with  hot  irons  ;  and  chap- 
ped  and  broken  into  living  seams  by 
wind  and  cold,  in  their  service,— 
asked  if  they  looked  like  dishonest 
ones,  and  declared,  with  what  fire  she 
was  capable,  that  if  they  had  taken  so 
much  as  a  groat'âworth  frora  them, 
they  should  pay  it  back  with  a  dollars 
worth  of  work,  or  be  eut  off,  and 
bumt.  Then  she  sank  into  a  chair, 
and  could  not  rise. 

There  was  that  in  her  face  that  car- 
ried  consternation  to  them  that  heard 
her,  aside  from  their  chagrin  and 
shame  ;  and  not  a  word  was  said  ;  it 
was  the  mark  of  Death's  cold  hand. 
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Those  who  had  spokcn  against  her 
slunk  away  ;  the  others  made  her  up 
a  bed  and  put  her  tenderly  into  it, 
with  soothing  words  and  gentle  touch. 
Every  kind  thing  her  condition  de- 
manded  was  done  for  her;  but  the 
springs  of  life  were  overdrawn,  and  a 
brief  fever  quickly  evaporated  what 
remained.  With  her  latest  breath  she 
invoked  that  blessing  on  her  boy, 
which  she  had  so  long  feared  to  utter  ; 
clasped  his  small  hand  the  while  as  if 
to  link  him  to  the  faith  she  felt  ;  and 
so  died. 

Poor  errant  soûl,  whose  ignorance 
had  yet  descried  the  truth  in  so  many 
shapes,  that  it  had  gleaned  a  better 
lesson  from  its  sin  than  life  can  often 
teach,  and  bound  it  to  its  heart  ! — 
poor  feeble  will,  that  yet  had  fîrmly 
stood  against  the  goadings  of  remorse  ; 
the  taunts  and  gibes  of  men;  the 
proraptings  of  despair  ;  and  borne  ac- 
cursed  motherhood,  when  death  was 
oflfered  it  ;  to  take  up  life  in  carking 
poverty  for  its  child's  sake,  and  con- 
(juer  ail  its  woe  ;  to  yield  it  up  at  last, 
to  too  much  charity  ! 

After  this,  Quarter  Street  charity 
becarae  dormant,  but  in  the  enthu- 
siasm  inspired  by  the  funeral  sermon 
—which  was  from  the  text  (First  Cor- 
rinthians  xiii,  ist  and  4th)  :  "But 
Charity  suffereth  long  and  is  kind. 
She  beareth  ail  things;  believeth  ail 
things;  hopeth  ail  things;  endureth 
ail  things  ;"  and  which  was  chiefly  re- 
markable  for  its  touching  référence  to 
the  noble  charity  of  which  "  this  poor 
soûl  "  (the  body  being  présent)  was  the 
grateful  récipient,  and  "  thèse  friends 
around  us  hère  "  the  gracious  dispens- 
ers — it  was  minded,  at  first,  to  con- 
tinue its  bounty  in  favor  of  the  child  ; 
but  this  being  demurred  to  by  the 
grandmother,  who  corapounded  for 
herdaughter's  wash-places  in  lieu  of  it, 
and  took  the  child  herself,  Quarter 
Street  considered  itself  honorably  dis- 
charged,  and  made  a  compact  with 
itself  never  again  to  undertake  a  like 
responsibility. 

Nor  was  this  détermination  at  ail 
shaken  by   the  flutter  of  excitement 


which  occurred  a  few  days  after  it  was 
made,  when  Johnny's  grandmother 
appeared  in  the  Street,  in  accordance 
with  her  engagement,  accompanied  by 
what  proved  to  be  Johnny,  completely 
metamorphosed  by  a  suit  of  girl's 
clothes  :  nor  yet,  upon  the  excitement 
and  interest  being  increased,  by  this 
transformation  turning  out  to  be  a 
proper  one  ;  the  child  proving  to  be  a 
girl,  indeed,  and  known  to  hâve  been 
so  by  the  grandmother  from  its  birth; 
though  the  susceptibilities  of  the  one 
or  two  tender-hearted  ones,  were  visi- 
bly  affected. 

Nor  did  the  subtile  influences  which 
led  to  the  adoption  of  this  disguise  for 
her  child  by  the  poor  mother,  find  any 
élucidât! on,  response,  or  défense,  in 
the  soûl  of  Quarter  Street  ;  and  the 
spasmodic  curiosity  was  satisfied, 
though  not  enlightened,  by  the  expia- 
nation  of  the  grandmother,  that  "  she 
wanted  it  a  boy  from  the  first  ;  and 
when  she  found  it  was  not,  she  said 
she  would  make  it  one,  and  no  man 
should  know  différent."  ^ 

Nor  yet,  it  is  but  just  to  add,  did 
the  resolution  succumb  to  the  last  and 
happiest  scène  of  this  small  drama, 
which  occurred  a  twelvemonth  later, 
when  the  figure  of  the  little  girl  (called 
Julia  now)  had  become  familiar  in  the 
Street,  and  her  demure  ways  a  pleas- 
ant  daily  expérience,  the  novelty  of 
which  never  wore  away  ;  though  the 
excitement  of  it  was,  to  that  of  any 
other  scène,  as  a  June  radiance  to  a 
winter  gleam  of  sunshine. 

And  this  was  the  last  scène  I 

Time  :  wash-day  at  Mrs.  F.  Boling- 
broke  Prumer's.  Scène  :  wash-room. 
Julia's  grandmother  wringing  clothes  ; 
Mrs.  Prunier  selecting  soiled  linen  for 
the  wash,  and  directing.  Enter  boy 
with  letter,  which  he  hands  to  Mrs. 
Prumer,  who  opens  and  reads  : 

"I  hâve  taken  Julia's  baby,  which 
is  also  mine.  I  do  it  for  love  of  the 
child,  and  its  mother — God  bless  you 
for  your  goodness  to  them.  Please 
tell  Julia's  mother  the  child  is  in  good 
hands;  though  I  was  bad  enough 
once.' 
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SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  VVATER. 


For  a  long  time  I  stood  gazing  out 
over  that  terrible  chaos,  trying  to 
realize  the  events  that  had  so  recent- 
ly  taken  place.  But  the  scène  was  so 
wonderful,  and  the  ruin  so  complète, 
that  it  was  almost  impossible  to  com- 
prehend  the  nature  and  extent  of  the 
disaster.  I  found  myself,  involunta- 
rily,  comparing  the  cause  of  the  up- 
heaval,  as  I  had  understood  it  in  my 
previous  existence,  with  the  fearful 
results  that  had  just  been  manifested 
to  my  sensés.  Once  the  cause  had 
appeared  as  a  mère  speck  under  a 
powerful  microscope;  but  now  it  was  a 
vast  mountain,  plowing  its  way  through 
a  densely  populated  country.  What 
a  marvelous  lesson  had  been  revealed 
to  my  awe-stricken  faculties  ! 

Without  aim  or  object,  I  slowly 
wended  my  way  to  the  deep  ravine, 
where  so  lately  had  reposed  the  body 
of  the  huge  mastodon.  Every where 
the  extent  of  the  catastrophe  was 
manifested,  not  only  on  the  plain 
which  had  been  covered  with  rocks 
and  débris,  but  in  the  multitudes  of 
the  dead  and  dying  who  were  scat- 
tertîd  everywhere. 

Nature    had    not    felt    the   shock 
•alone  ;      but    the     inhabitants    who 
crowded    her    temples    had    yielded 
up  their  lives  to  their  deity. 

It  soon  became  évident  that  a  large 
proportion  of  the  occupants  of  Gur- 
gia  were  no  more,  for  the  animalcule 
had  crashed  along  over  the  most 
densely  populated  parts  of  the  coun- 
try. Their  god — the  supplier  of  their 
wants  —  had,  unwittingly,  destroyed 
his  devotees,  and  was  probably,  even 
tlien,  scattering  terror  and  destruc- 
tion among  peoples  and  tribes  who 
had  looked  upon  him  as  a  démon. 

Feeling  that  my  présence  and 
services  were  valueless,  under  the 
existing  state  of  affairs,  I  determined 
to  journey  southward  in  search  of  lib- 
erty  and  further  knowledge.  My 
reason  for  taking  this  particular  di- 
rection was  because  the  protozoan 
had  chosen  the  régions  of  the  north 


as  the  scène  of  his  future  exploits. 
I  felt  that  I  should  be  much  more 
free  from  danger  by  adopting  this, 
rather  than  any  other  course. 

Although  I  deeply  deplored  the 
loss  of  life  among  my  late  captors, 
yet  I  could  discover  no  line  of  argu- 
ment that  would  convince  me  that  it 
was  my  duty  to  remain  with  them. 
Their  visitor  had  been  a  prisoner, 
rather  than  an  invited  guest,  and  he 
ardently  desired  again  to  breathe  the 
pure  atmosphère  of  unchecked  and 
unfettered  liberty. 

For  a  long  time  after  I  had  bidden 
my  captors  adieu,  I  found  that  the 
country  through  which  I  passed,  in  its 
gênerai  outlines,  main  tain  ed  the  same 
features  as  those  to  which  I  had  been 
accustomed.  Occasionally  I  came  to 
great  plains  surrounded  by  lofly  hills. 
Again  there  would  be  a  continuai 
succession  of  wide  valleys  and  exten- 
sive  ranges  of  mountains.  Severai 
times  I  passed  through  immense  belts 
of  timber,  where  ail  grades  of  végéta- 
tion were  indiscriminately  mingled 
together,  and  yet,  with  such  perfect 
adaptation  of  part  to  part,  and  species 
to  species,  that  thère  was  the  most 
complète  harmony. 

I  was  struck  with  one  pleasing  pe- 
culiarity,  as  I  wandered,  at  ease, 
through  the  varions  forests  ;  and  that 
was  the  great  number  of  birds  every- 
where visible.  Thèse  beautiful  and 
sweet  singers  kept  up  a  continuai 
song,  and  manifested  but  litlle  fear, 
as  I  passed  under  the  trees  where 
they  were  perched. 

One  of  thèse  forests  was  much 
more  extensive  than  any  of  the 
others  :  in  fact,  I  hâve  no  doubt  but 
that  it  equaled  a  score  of  thero  in  area 
if  they  had  been  placed  si  de  by  side. 
The  scenery  in  this  timbered  tract 
cf  country  was  so  picturesque,  the 
aromas  so  fragrant,  and  the  music  of 
its  feathered  inhabitants  so  exquisite- 
ly  melodious,  that  I  long  remained  a 
delighted  wanderer,  without  aim  or 
object. 
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But  time  gradually  raade  me  desir- 
ous  for  new  fields  of  observation,  and 
I  left  this  lovely  solitude  ;  though  not 
wthout  a  pang  of  regret. 

As  I  passed  from  under  the  foliage 
of  those  grand  old  trees,  I  found  my- 
self  standing  upon  the  edge  of  a  bil- 
lowy  plain,  that  extended  away  to  the 
east,  the  west  and  the  south,  as  far 
as  the  eye  could  reach  ;  and  ail  un- 
broken  by  tree  or  hill,  except  in  the 
distant  south,  where  I  thought  I  could 
distinguish  the  faint  shadings  of  a 
body  of  water. 

For  some  time  I  had  thought  that 
the  shadows  were  becoming  more 
dense;  but  I  had  attributed  this  phe- 
nomenon  to  the  matted  foliage  of  the 
forest  under  which  I  had  been  jour- 
neying  for  some  time.  Now,  how- 
ever,  I  found  that  the  différence  was 
also  discemible  on  the  open  plain. 
I  immediately  cast  my  eyes  upwards, 
and  was  astonished  at  beholding  a 
strange  object  in  the  sky,  that  had 
the  appearance  of  a  great  opaque 
globe.  It  was  not  immediately  over- 
head  in  the  zénith,  but  about  twenty, 
or  twenty-five,  degrees  to  the  south  ; 
while  it  seemed  to  be  expanding 
rapidly  in  every  part  before  my  be- 
wildered  sensés.  A  more  careful 
study,  however,  revealed  to  me  the 
fact  that  it  was  not  enlarging,  but  ap- 
proaching  at  a  fearful  speed.  A  little 
later,  and  various  protubérances  were 
visible  upon  its  rounded  edge  and 
convex  dise,  which  became  more  dis- 
tinct as  the  body  approached. 

By  a  rapid  calculation,  based  upon 
its  position  in  the  heavens,  and  its 
rate  of  enlargement,  I  found  that  it 
would  strike  the  crystal  world  in  the 
neighborhood  of  the  supposed  sea. 
Nor  was  I  wrong,  for  soon  it  began 
to  descend  in  the  south  with  increas- 
ing  speed.  Then  there  was  a  tremen- 
dous  shock,  that  gradually  increased 
in  intensity,  as  the  parts  of  thé  falling 
body  came  more  intimately  in  contact 
with  the  bail  below.  It  seemed  as  if 
the  rocky  soil  would  be  rent  into  frag- 
ments, 50  fearful  was  the  concussion. 
Again  and  again  was  1  thrown  to  the 


ground  by  the  severe  shocks,  that  fol- 
lowed  each  other  in  swâft  succession, 
as  the  billows  of  motion  rolled  away 
from  the  center  of  disturbance. 

But  the  maximum  of  force  was 
soon  attained,  after  which  the  billows 
lost  their  energy,  and  decreased  in 
size;  until  there  was  nothing  more 
than  a  slight  réverbération  discemible. 
Then  came  a  most  magnificent,  yet 
dangerous,  spectacle.  The  falling 
body  had  forced  up  immense  quan- 
tities  of  water  in  the  form  of  a  foun- 
tain.  For  many  minutes  this  geyser 
arose  skyward,  until  it  became  entire- 
ly  separated  from  its  parent  sea,  and 
assumed  the  proportions  and  appear- 
ance ofamightythunder  cloud.  Quick- 
ly  this  cloud  spread  away  in  every  direc- 
tion, as  the  particles  rolled  over,  and 
glided  apart  from,  each  other.  Then 
came  the  down-pouring  torrents,  which 
were  more  terrible  than  anything  I 
had  ever  experienced  before.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  surface  of  the  ground 
would  be  entirely  washed  away  by 
the  flood.  But  happily  this  fearful 
storm  was  of  brief  duration,  so  that 
the  sky  was  soon  as  clear  and  cal  m 
as  before. 

Hère  then  were  two  problems  to  be 
solved  at  once.  What  was  this  strange 
bail  that  had  dropped  from  the  heav- 
ens ?  And  what  the  lake  into  whose 
depths  it  had  fallen  ? 

The  journey  to  the  coast  was  no  easy 
undertaking,  for  the  descending  rain 
had  deluged  the  adjacent  countr>',  and 
made  traveling  a  task  of  the  greatest 
difficulty.  But  patience  and  persévér- 
ance had  their  reward,  so  that,  at  last, 
I  had  the  pleasure  of  looking  over  the 
now  tranquil  surface  of  a  vast  lake  or 
sea. 

Partly  resting  upon  the  shattered 
rocks  of  the  shore,  and  partly  buried 
in  the  immeasurable  abyss,  lay  the  un- 
broken  mass,  that  had  so  recently  de- 
scended  from  above.  In  dimensions 
It  was  larger  than  any  mountain  that 
I  had  yet  seen,  while  in  substance  it 
was  entirely  différent  from  the  earth, 
or  water,  in  which  it  was  embedded. 
What  was  it?     A  brief  examination 
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convinced  me  that  it  was  a  mote,  or 
a  particle  of  a  dust,  that  had  beeu 
floating  in  the  air  of  niy  room  ;  which, 
drawing  near  to  the  pendant  drop  of 
water,  had  been  attracted  to  it,  with 
the  resuit  already  described. 

But  who  should  explain  the  phe- 
nomenon  presented  by  the  existence 
of  this  vast  body  of  water?  Hère 
too,  a  moments  study  explained  the 
mystery.  A  liquid  to  man  beconies 
a  soHd  to  the  inhabitants  of  a  drop  of 
water  ;  while  a  gas  is  presented  in  the 
for  m  of  a  liquid.  The  sea,  therefore, 
was  simply  a  great  natural  basin,  filled 
with  the  air  which  human  beings 
breathe.  Once  an  invisible  vapor,  it 
was  now  a  real,  apparent  substance, 
that  could  be  seen  as  well  as  felt.  The 
ether  to  the  occupants  of  the  crystal 
world,  was  the  same  as  the  atmosphère 
to  man.  It  was  the  only  invisible 
substance  that  I  had  as  yet  found  in 
ail  my  journeyings. 

Looking  out  over  the  unbroken  ex- 
panse, ray  soûl  was  filled  with  won- 
der  and  delight  ;  and  for  a  long  tinie 
I  stood  watching  the  unruffled  surface 
of  that  quiet  lake.  I  had  approached 
the  center  of  an  arc,  that  stretched 
away  to  the  right  and  to  the  left,  in 
two  rocky  arms,  that  hugged  the 
waters,  in  their  flinty  embrace,  as  far 
as  the  eye  could  reach.  The  lake 
was  so  calm  that  its  mirrored  surface 
perfectly  reflected  the  dôme  of  heav- 
en.  As  I  stood  near  its  edge  it  seemed 
at  times,  as  if  I  were  upon  the  brink 
of  a  précipice,  where  the  overhanging 
sky  found  its  inverted  counterpart  far 
below;  so  that  I  fancied  myself  sus- 
pended  in  the  midst  of  space,  with 
the  spherical  heavens  visible  in  every 
direction. 

Lake  Geneva,  in  Switzerland,  is  said 
to  be  a  most  lovely  sight;  but  hère 
was  scenery  far  more  picturesque,  a 
body  of  water  more  transparent  and 
an  atmosphère  that  far  out  rivaled  the 
pellucid  air  at  the  base  of  Mont  Blanc; 
while  the  strange  position  in  which  I 
found  myself,  and  the  melodious  war- 
bling  of  countless  birds,  added  new 
interest  to  the  place  and  occasion. 


As  I  drank  in  the  richness,  that 
everywhere  appealed  to  the  sensés,  1 
little  dreamed  of  the  future  that  was 
in  store  for  me,  nor  of  the  marvels 
that  should  far  exceed  the  most  lofty 
flights  of  the  imagination.  I  had,  as 
yet,  only  reached  the  threshold  of 
wonderland,  although  I  had  fancied 
myself  within  its  most  hallowed  sanc- 
tuary. 

After  my  long  and  wearisome  march 
I  remained  upon  the  shores  of  the  un- 
known  lake  for  some  time,  not  only 
resting  myself,  but  obtaining  new 
glimpses  of  the  mechanism  by  which 
the  economy  of  physical  activities  in 
a  drop  of  water  is  conducted.  The 
entire  scenery,  with  its  broad  strelch 
of  sea,  long  ranges  of  raountains,  and 
extensive  groves,  seemed  more  like  a 
séries  of  panoramic  views,  frora  the 
pencil  of  a  master,  than  mère  natural 
realities. 

But  I  was  about  to  extend  my  tour 
of  observation  in  a  direction  that 
should,  by  its  révélations,  make  the 
recollections  pleasant  in  the  extrême. 
In  the  midst  of  my  interesting  pas- 
times,  my  attention  was  attracted  by 
a  strange  object  upon  the  lake,  far 
away  to  the  south.  For  some  time  I 
thought  that  it  was  a  sea  monster 
sporting  in  the  waves  which  it  was 
creating.  From  the  great  distance, 
that  it  at  first  kept  from  the  shore,  it 
looked  more  like  a  cross  between  a 
whale  and  a  turtle  than  anything  else  I 
could  imagine.  Its  movements  were 
perfectly  graceful,  as  it  glided  from 
place  to  place,  or  turned  its  vast  body 
from  side  to  side.  Occasionally  it 
darted  downward,  and  remained  un- 
der  the  surface  for  some  time,  when  it 
would  suddenly  reappear  in  some  dis- 
tant locality.  At  last  it  started  direct- 
ly  towards  the  shore,  with  a  speed  that 
was  marvelous  ;  and  al  most  before  f 
could  realize  it,  had  reached  the  bank. 
I  expected  to  see  it  wrecked  upon  the 
beach  ;  but,  greatly  to  my  surprise,  it 
lifted  its  huge  form  above  the  water, 
and  ascended  to  the  land  with  per- 
fect  ease.  Then  I  discovered  that  it 
was  not  an  animal,  but  a  vessel,  that, 
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in  shape,  resembled  a  turtle.  Under- 
neath  I  saw  a  number  of  large  wheels, 
upon  which  the  pondérons  machine 
rested;  while  a  score  of  arms  on  each 
side  gave  the  necessary  propelling 
power.  Thèse  arms  were  long  rods, 
which  emerged  from  the  side  of  the  ship, 
and  which  were  so  jointed  that  there 
was  both  a  shoulder  and  an  elbow  in 
each  one.  At  the  outer,  or  extrême 
end,  each  rod  entered  the  apex  of  a 
cône,  which  was  so  arranged,  that 
when  the  ship  was  out  of  the  water 
the  cône  would  slide  up  to  the  elbow  ; 
thus  leaving  a  dull  point  to  press 
against  the  ground.  AU  the  propelling 
power  was  in  thèse  rods — the  wheels 
semng  as  a  keel  while  the  ship  was  in 
the  water,  and  as  a  means  of  support 
while  it  was  upon  the  land. 

The  moment  I  became  convinced 
that  the  strange  object  was  not  a  sea 
monster,  I  hastened  down  from  my 
elevated  position,  to  become  acquain- 
ted  with  its  occupants.  But  this  was 
casier  decided  upon  than  carried  out, 
for  I  could  see  that  my  sudden  appear- 
ance  had  caused  a  great  commotion 
upon  the  vessel.  It  was  some  time 
before  I  could  prevail  upon  the  per- 
sons  within  the  craft  to  make  them- 
selves  known  ;  while,  more  than  once, 
they  were  upon  the  point  of  hasten- 
ing  away  with  their  conveyance.  But 
when  they  were  convinced  that  I  was 
alone,  and  that  there  was  nothing  to 
fear,  a  door  was  thrown  open  near  the 
top,  and  I  stood  face  to  face  with  thèse 
mysterious  navigators. 

I  found  that  their  language  was 
easily  coraprehended,  while  in  appear- 
ance  they  were  even  superior  to  my 
former  friends  at  Crystalia. 

At  first  they  were  very  shy,  for  this 
was  the  fîrst  time  that  they  had  seen 
an  inhabitant  of  earth;  but  a  doser 
acquaintance  gradually  removed  their 
timidity. 

As  soon  as  circumstances  permitted, 
I  entered  the  vessel,  and,  under  the 
direction  of  its  commanders,  made  my- 
self  familiar  with  its  mechanism. 

Taking  my  height  to  be  the  unit 
of  measurement,  and  supposing  it  to 


be  six  feet,  (or  the  same  as  when  I 
lived  amofig  my  fellow  men),  the 
length  of  the  ship  must  hâve  been  be- 
tween  six  and  seven  rods  from  stem  to 
stern  ;  and  the  breadth  at  least  one- 
third  as  great  as  the  length.  Its 
covering  was  quite  similar,  in  shape, 
to  the  horny  back  of  a  turtle  ;  but  in 
color,  and  transparency,  it  was  entire- 
ly  différent.  The  wheels  did  not 
pierce  through  the  hold,  but  revolved 
in  a  groove,  corresponding  to  the  bed 
of  the  usual  keel  in  large  ships.  Thèse 
wheels  were  of  great  thickness  and 
diameter,  for  the  purpose  of  bearing 
the  immense  burden  that  rested  upon 
themj  but  were  not  connected,  in 
any  way,  with  the  machinery  that  pro- 
pelled  the  solid  mass  of  crystal. 

The  motive  power  was  developed 
from  the  ether,  through  a  séries  of 
mechanical  contrivances,  that  far  ex- 
celled,  in  intricacy,  anything  I  had 
ever  witnessed.  The  powerful  engin  es 
were  attached  to  two  long  and  com- 
plicated  shafts  that  ran  almost  the 
entire  length  of  the  ship;  and  which 
were,  in  their  tum,  connected  to  the 
shoulders  within,  of  the  séries  of 
jointed  rods  or  arms  without.  The 
whole  mass  was  so  perfectly  construc- 
ted,  that  it  was  controUed  and  moved 
by  the  engineer  in  charge  as  easily  as 
if  it  had  been  a  child's  plaything. 

While  in,  or  under,  the  water,  the 
vessel  spumed  the  yielding  fluid  with 
its  broad,  massive  hands  ;  while,  upon 
the  land,  it  dug  its  huge  claws  into 
the  ground,  and  rapidly  crawled  away 
in  the  direction  desired. 

It  was  wonderful  to  see  that  appar- 
ently  unwieldy  body  turning  itself  to 
either  side,  or  darting  forth  and  back, 
both  when  in  the  water,  and  when 
out  of  it.  In  the  clear  lake  it  glided 
along  like  a  thing  of  life,  so  graceful 
was  every  motion  ;  while  on  the  land 
it  was  hard  to  think  of  it  as  a  mère 
mechanical  contrivance.  Having  been 
informed  that  it  came  from  the  further 
side  of  the  sea,  and  that  its  command- 
ers intended  shortly  to  retum  to  their 
homes,  I  stepped  on  board  and  await- 
ed  the  pleasure  of  my  new  friends. 
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I  had  ofteii  traveled  over  the  roll- 
ing  prairies  of  the  West  in  a  luxurious 
palace  car,  and  had  admired  the  ro- 
man tic  landscape  through  the  ample 
Windows  on  either  side;  but  never 
had  I  imagined  that  I  should  ever  sit 
at  ease  in  a  vehicle  that  was  both 
coach  and  ship  combined,  and  through 
whose  floor  and  sides  and  roof  I  should 
be  enabled  to  see  in  ail  directions. 
Yet  hère  I  was,  in  a  position  where  I 
could  look  below,  around  and  above, 
through  the  clear  crystal  of  which  this 
conveyance  was  constructed. 

With  a  splash,  the  vessel  eut  its 
way  into  the  dividing  waters,  and 
gently  shot  along  as  if  it  were  slipping 
in  an  oiled  groove. 

The  course  of  the  ship  was  directed 
by  a  rudder  at  the  stem  of  the  boat, 
and  the  only  jar  was  that  caused  by 
the  electrified  ether  expending  its 
force  upon  the  jointed  arms.  In  a 
short  time  the  coast,  where  I  had  so 
lately  stood,  had  almost  disappeared, 
and  we  were  in  the  midst  of  the  vast 
and  sailless  expanse.  As  I  looked 
downward,  I  could  see  innum érable 
schools  of  fish,  and  strange  reptiles, 
darting  by,  while  the  outlines  of  the 
underlying  bed  of  the  sea  were  plain- 
ly  visible. 

Just  as  the  last  peak  of  the  reced- 
ing  shore  disappeared,  I  felt  the.  ship 
sinking  downward,  and  I  found  that 
we  were  entirely  submerged.  As  I 
tumed  to  one  of  my  companions  to 
ask  the  cause  of  this  descending,  my 
attention  was  directed  to  a  strange 
object  dîrectly  ahead,  that  I  mistook 
for  a  boulder  resting  upon  the  sum- 
mit  of  a  submerged  mountain.  But 
I  soon  saw  that  it  was  a  sea  monster 
sporting  in  the  depths. 

As  soon  as  it  discovered  us  ap- 
proaching,  it  left  the  point  of  the 
cliff,  and  roUed  away  like  a  great 
wheel.  I  say  rolUd^  for  it  was  actual- 
ly  tuming  over  and  over  with  incon- 
ceivable  rapidity. 

The  race  was  exciting;  but  we 
slowly  gained  upon  this  wonderful 
spécimen  of  animation  ;  and  were  soon 
within   so   short  a  distance,  that  we 


could  distinctly  see  its  broad  fans  ex- 
panding  and  contracting,  as  it  revolv- 
ed  upon  itself.  But  how  should  we 
attack  it  ?  I  saw  no  weapon,  either 
offensive  or  défensive,  and  could  not 
imagine  how  we  should  cope  with 
this  giant.  As  we  came  close  to  it, 
however,  I  saw  that  the  prow,  or  rud- 
der, of  the  ship  had  been  constructed 
with  a  sharp  barbed  point,  and  I 
knew  immediately  that  this  was  the 
instrument  of  warfare. 

As  we  reached  the  raastodon  our 
speed  was  slackened,  so  that  the 
point  of  the  prow  scraped  the  sides 
of  the  leviathan.  I  could  but  be 
reminded  of  Jove  sharpening  his 
thunder-bolts  upon  the  grindstone  of 
Vulcan.  The  friction  and  pain  quick- 
ly  caused  the  fish  to  slacken  the  speed 
of  its  révolutions,  until  it  loomed  up 
before  us,  with  a  score  of  tentacles 
extended  in  défiant,  threatening  at- 
titude. 

As  soon  as  the  foe  had  taken  this 
défensive  position,  the  arms  of  the 
ship  were  reversed,  and  we  slowly 
moved  backward.  Suddenly  the  en- 
ergy  was  again  applied,  and  forward 
we  darted  !  A  moment's  suspense  ! 
A  dull  thud  !  A  tremendous  shock  ! 
and  the  enemy  was  writhing  upon 
the  cruel  point  of  the  vessel's  prow. 
Its  plungings  were  fearful,  as  it  vainly 
sought  to  release  itself  from  the  instru- 
ment of  death  that  had  pierced  its 
vitals.  But  it  was  soon  conquered, 
and  in  its  dying  throes  proclaimed  the 
superiority  of  mind  over  matter. 

This  added  burden  made  the  speed 
of  the  ship  slow  and  unsteady  ;  but 
the  trained  seamen  gradually  advanced 
through  the  waters,  and  upward  to- 
wards  the  surface. 

When  we  again  arose  from  the 
depths,  our  course  was  changed  fi*om 
the  south  to  the  east.  This  was  donc, 
so  I  was  informed,  that  the  fish  might 
be  safely  landed,  and  eut  up  for  future 
use. 

Soon  a  few  clifFs  appeared  in  the 
horizon;  then  the  lower  hills  and 
woods,  and  at  last  a  long  line  of 
beach.     Before    I    expected    it,  we 
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were  rising  out  of  the  water,  and  roll- 
ing  up  to  the  dry  land  with  our  mon- 
strous  burden.  Ail  hands  were  im- 
mediately  employed  in  dissecting  the 
prize  that  had  been  captured.  The 
great  pièces  were  brought  in  and 
stored  away,  until  nothing  remained 
but  a  few  worthless  portions  which 
were  left  upon  the  shore. 

After  a  short  ride  over  the  plain, 
that  stretched  away  in  the  distance, 
the  ship  retumed  to  the  sea,  and 
again  plowed  along  towards  the  wished 
for  southem  climes. 

There  had  been  so  much  excitement 
on  board  during  the  submarine  engage- 
ment, and  such  busy  activity  after- 
wards,  that  I  had  asked  but  few  ques- 
tions. Now,  however,  I  had  an  op- 
portunity  of  making  many  inquiries, 
and  of  receiving  in  retum  much  valu- 
able  information. 

The  sea,  so  my  companions  told 
me,  was  of  great  dimensions,  and 
richly  stored  with  a  great  variety  and 
abundance  of  fîsh.  Thèse  inhabitants 
of  the  sea  ofttimes  grew  to  an  enor- 
raous  size,  and  became  an  object  of 
terror  to  the  population  along  the 
coast.     They  were  so  endowed  with 


physical  strength,  and  powers  of  adap- 
tation, that  they  often  crawled  to  the 
shore  and  through  the  adjacent  terri- 
tory,  carrying  terror  to  ail  hearts  by 
their  déprédations.  So  great  had  this 
evil  become,  that  numerous  ships  had 
been  prepared  for  no  other  object 
than  that  of  making  war  upon  thèse 
terrible  monsters  of  the  deep.  Many 
of  thèse  animais  were  also  useful  for 
food,  so  that  their  destruction  proved 
a  twofold  benefit. 

The  vessel  in  which  I  was  voyaging 
had  been  built  for  this  purpose,  and 
had  already  slain  many  hundreds  of 
thèse  foes  of  civilization  and  industry. 

I  also  leamed  many  things  of  the 
country  that  we  were  approaching, 
and  had  my  curiosity  aroused  by  the 
wonderful  stories  that  I  heard,  but 
which  I  then  considered  as  the  "yarns^' 
of  seamen. 

In  this  opinion,  however,  I  was 
grievously  mistaken,  for  even  more 
was  soon  realized  than  I  could  hâve 
possibly  believed,  if  I  had  accepted 
every  statement  of  thèse  navigators. 
I  was  approaching  a  new  world  of 
wonders  with  the  speed  of  an  eagle. 

(To  be  coniinued.) 


THE  TINKER'S  DREAM. 


A  LEGEND  OF  SWAFFHAM  CHURCH. 


I  entitle  this  a  legend, — but  in  the 
sensé  of  a  mémorial  or  a  relation, 
rather  than  an  unauthentic  narrative. 
In  the  Parish  Church  of  Swaffham, 
Norfolk  Co.,  England,  I  hâve  seen  a 
black  marble  statue  of  the  Tinker  with 
hisDog;  and  the  story  was  thus  related 
by  the  sexton  of  the  church  :  More 
than  two  centuries  ago,  a  Tinker 
(whose  name  was  Chapman)  lived  in 
Swaffham.  He  dreamed  one  night 
that  a  voice  said  to  him:  "Go  to 
London,  and  on  London-Bridge  you 
will  meet  a  man  who  will  tell  you 
something  to  your  advantage."  And 
he  awoke  with^the  words  sounding  in 
his  ears,  **  Go  to  London-Bridge."  He 
fell  asleep  again,  and  the  dream  was 


repeated,  but  the  voice  was  in  a  loud- 
er  tone.  Awaking  in  the  moming, 
he  told  his  wife  the  dreams. 

The  followîng  night  he  dreamed 
again  that  he  saw  a  tall,  grim  figure 
glide  into  the  room  with  a  rod  in  his 
hand,  and  approaching  his  bedside, 
struck  him  a  heavy  blow — and  said  : 
"Go  on  to  London-Bridge,  and  you 
shall  hear  something  you  ought  to 
know.*'  He  suddenly  awoke,  im- 
pressed  as  much  with  the  stroke  of 
the  rod,  as  with  the  dream,  and  re-. 
solved  to  go,  and  putting  in  his  pock- 
et ail  the  funds  he  could  get  together, 
and  a  scanty  purse  it  was,  he  started 
on  his  joumey,  staff  in  hand,  and  be- 
ing  helped  along  the  road  by  chance 
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rides,  walking  and  riding,  he  reached 
London-Bridge  on  the  third  day  at 
siinset,  but  weary  and  foot-sore. 

On  each  side  of  the  old  London- 
Bridge,  at  intervais,  there  were  stone 
recesses,  with  seats  of  the  saine  ma- 
terial  ;  on  one  of  thèse  he  sat  down 
to  rest  ;  after  a  brief  space  of  time,  a 
stranger  passing,  paused,  and  stood 
face  to  face  with  the  Tinker,  and  in  a 
somewhat  hurried  and  excited  man- 
ner  said,  "  My  friend,  I  am  looking 
for  you,  to  tell  you  something  for 
your  good.  I  dreamed  (three  times, 
of  course  !)  that  I  should  meet  a  man 
on  this  Bridge,  and  you  answer  the 
description  given  to  rae;  I  was  di- 
rected  to  tell  you  my  dream,  but  I 
was  not  to  enquire  whence  you  came, 
but  to  give  you  my  name  and  ad- 
dress,  and  inform  you,  that  not  far 
from  your  house  there  was  an  old  oak 
tree  standing,  which  particular  tree 
would  be  indicated  to  you  in  some 
manner,  but  what,  I  know  npt  ;  and 
that  if  you  dig  at  the  foot  you  will 
find  something  ;  now  if  there  is  any- 
thing  to  share,  remember  me,  there  is 
my  address  ;  I  hâve  not  a  moment 
more  to  spare,  my  duty  is  done. 
Good  day!"  The  Tinker  would 
hâve  questioned  him,  but  he  was 
dumbfounded,  and  before  he  had 
power  to  speak,  the  stranger  had 
disappeared  in  the  crowd.  After 
fînding  a  lodging  for  the  night  and 
sleeping  soundly,  he  started  next 
moming  by  the  Swaffham  stage,  and 
reached  home  after  a  four  days'  pil- 
grimage.  He  related  to  his  wife  the 
circumstances  and  resuit  of  his  jour- 
ney.  Next  day,  armed  with  spade 
and  mattock,  and  accompanied  by  his 
Dog,  he  went  through  the  backdoor- 
yard,  and  as  he  passed  through  the 
gâte,  which  separated  his  yard  from 
the  field  beyond,  his  Dog  (had  the 
dog  dreamed,  too  ?)  stopped  beneath 
an  old  oak  tree,  and  began  to  scratch 
and  bark  furiously,  then  running  to 
his  master,  returned  to  the  spot,  re- 
peating  his  barking  and  scratching. 
The  Tinker  thought  this  is  the  tree, 
and  commenced  at  once  to  dig,  and 


soon  his  mattock  struck  upon  some- 
thing solid;  clearing  away  the  soil, 
he  found  an  iron  chest,  but  as  it  was 
daylight,  thinking  further  opérations 
might  be  observed,  he  loosely  cover- 
ed  the  earth  over  it  again,  and  retum- 
ing  at  nightfall,  secretly  and  safely 
removed  the  chest  to  his  dwelling. 
The  lid  was  securely  locked,  and 
completely  cemented  with  rust,  but 
with  considérable  effort  he  raised  it 
up  on  its  grating  hinges,  and  lo  !  a 
mass  of  gold  and  silver  coins  glitter- 
ed  in  his  view  ;  the  gold  and  silver 
were  separated  by  a  partition;  he 
and  his  wife  quietly  stowed  away  the 
coins  in  bags,  and  the  next  day  he 
exposed  the  chest  for  sale  outside  his 
shop-door.  The  chest  had  an  in- 
scription in  slightly  raised  characters 
on  the  lid,  and  the  letters  were  much 
defaced  by  the  rust  Soon  two  col- 
lège boys  passing,  were  attracted  by 
its  appearance.  "  Eh  !  "  says  one, 
"  what  hâve  we  hère  ?  Captain  Noah's 
sea-chest,  and  what  a  droll  inscrip- 
tion": 

''Ibidem  stabat,  alius  est 
Bisque  melior." 

Bad  Latin,  but  which  being  interpret- 
ed,  is — 

"Where  this  stood." 

"  Hold,"  said  the  other,  "  here's  the 
rhyme  : 

"  Is  another  twice  as  good/' 

"  Yes  "— both~"  that's  it  "— 

**  Wherc  this  one  stood, 
There  is  another  twice  as  good." 

Boy-like,  and  heedless,  on  they 
went,  while  the  Tinker,  shnigging  his 
shoulders,  went  and  informed  his  wife 
what  he  had  overheard,  and,  though 
impatient,  he  prudently  deferred 
further  search  till  night,  but  prepared 
his  pullies  and  ropes,  and  attached 
them  to  the  tree  in  readiness  for  the 
intended  opération.  Accompanied  by 
his  Dog,  who  still  seemed  attracted  to 
the  spot,  he  recommenced  to  dig, 
and  at  the  depth  of  two  or  three  feet, 
his  mattock  rung  again  on  iron,  and 
discovered  a  much  larger  chest  than 
the  other,  which,  by  the  aid  of  his  ap- 
paratus,  he  brought  to  the  surface, 
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and  on  a  wheel-barrow  conveyed  it 
to  his  home,  and  on  opening  it 
foiind  the  "inscription"  verified,  for 
thcre  was  double  the  amount  of  gold 
and  silver  coin. 

Suffice  it,  that  the  Tinker  and  his 
witc  long  lived  to  enjoy  the  benefit  of 
the  mysterious  treasure,  and  at  his 
death  he  left  legacies  to  his  friends 
(of  whom,  of  course,  he  had  many)  ; 


hc  also  left  a  large  legacy  for  the  re- 
building of  two-thirds  of  the  massive 
stone  church,  with  the  addition  of  a 
new  chancel,  in  which,  after  his  de- 
cease,  to  honor  his  niemory,  his  grate- 
ful  tONvnsmen  placed  the  black  marble 
statue  of  the  Tinker  and  his  Dog, 
which  travelers  still  tum  aside  to 
see,  and  to  hear  the  oft-told  taie  of 
the  Tinker's  dream. 


TVVO  PICTURES— A  REMINISCENCE  OE  MAY  FIRST. 


Mrs.  Brown  thinks  Mr.  B.  had  better  carry  his  portrait  and  some  other  valuable  arti- 
ticles  himself— those  cartmen  are  so  careless.  In  the  course  of  his  joumey,  his  portrait 
is  the  happiest  of  the  two. 
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CHESS. 


TOURNEY   PROBLEM. 
No.  8.     By  "Better    Late  Than  Never." 


WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  2  moves. 

— Our  last  tourney  problem  was  sent  us  by 
mistake.  The  problem  in  this  number  should 
be  in  the  set  under  this  motto  in  it*  stead. 

— The  foUowing  is  one  of  the  tourney  games 
played  at  the  Café  International,  kindly  con- 
tributed  to  us  by  Mr.  Becker,  of  New  York  : 
BISHOP'S  GAMBIT. 

BLACK. 

Mr.  Bird. 
White.  Black. 


WHITK. 

Mr.  Albtroni. 


White. 
i.P  K4 
2.PKB4 
3.BB4 
4.KBsq 
5.0  Kt  B  3 
6.PQ4 
7.K1B3 
8.PK5 
Q.KtKsMi 

lO.PtkP 


tkP(^)ii. 


Black. 
1.PK4 
a.PikP 

5.B  Kt2 
5.PQ3 
7.QR4 
8.PKt5(«) 
Q.PB6 
to.PtkP 


22.KtB5(</)22.QtkPch 
'^    •   ^^        23.BtkÔ 


ch 


ii.Qtk 
12. KB 
13.KK3 
i4.Kt  K12 

15  R  B  sq 

16  K  B2 

17,0  Ptk  P      . 

i8.KtK3  iS.QRsch 
19.KKt.sq  iç.BtkP 
ao.BtkPch(<r)20.K  Q  sq 
2i.QKt2       2t.KtQ3 


23.0  tkQ       -, -. 

24.KtkB       24.BtkKt 
25. B  Kts  ch25.KQa 
26.0  RQ  sq26.B  Kt  3 
27.KtKt5      27.KtR3 
28.RB5         aS.BtkB 
29.KttkKt(^)29.BR4 
3o.RQa         3o.PtkKt 
3i.KRtkPch3i.K  Ba 
32.RÔ7ch    3aKKi3(/) 
33.BK3ch    33.KR4 
34.gRQ5ch34.PK:t^ 
35.RtkB        3S.K:RKsq 


ii.Q  R6c} 

12. OR  5C 

n.KKtR 

M.QQsq      _ 

i5.KtB4ch  36.BQ2ch    36.KR5 

i6.gP  tkP37  RQ4ch    37P*^t5 

17. QQ  5ch3B.KRQ5(^)38.RK  7 


ch 
39.KRM       59.KtQ'B4 
4o.RtkKt      40.PQR4 
41.BKR6 

Mr.  Bird  resigned. 


(a.)    A  prématuré  ad vati ce. 

{b.  )  The  right  rcply.  White  conducts  the  game  with 
great  skill  and  ability. 

(f.)  Well  played  :  ihe  hostile  Rook  is  nowprevented 
frora  going  to  the  important  square  at  K  Kt.  The 
Bishop  cannot  be  taken  of  course, 

(</.)  Again  the  besi  rejoinder.  Black's  attack  is 
now  altogether  gone,  and  White  has  ail  his  forces  in  the 
ficld. 

(<-.)  Perfectly  sound,  White  will  rccover  the  sacn- 
ficed  pièce. 

(/)         If  32  K  to  B  sq,  White  proceeds  with 
33  R  to  Q  8  ch  33  K  to  B  2 

14  B  to  B  4  ch  34  K  moves 

35  R  from  Q  8  10  Q  6  ch,  and  wins  the  Bishop. 


^g-")  White  conducted  the  game  up  to  noir  io  a  very 
vigorous  style,  but  hère  he  misses  the  simple  rejoindcr 
38  B  to  B  sq,  which  forces  the  mate  in  a  few  moves. 

The  following  game  was  played  in  the  Cafi^  : 


WHITE. 

Mackenzit. 
White. 
1.PK4 
2.KtK  B3 

3  PQ4„ 

4  Kt  tk  P 
5.BK, 
6.Pg63 
7BgB4 


Black. 

1.PK4       

2.Kt  QB  3,21. B  tkQ. 
3.PtkP      .aa.RtkP 


White. 
2o.KtB 


BLACK. 

Banutt. 


9.PKB4 
lo.B  K2 
ii.PQ  Kt4 
12  P  Kt  5 
i3.KtQ2 
14. KR. 
iS.PlkKt 
16. RB 
17. R  KBa 
i8.PtkB 
19  PQR4 


4BB4 

SQB  3 

6  KtKa 

7.C-0 

8.P(^3 

9.BK3 
lo.QR  K 
ii.BKts 
12. Kt  R4 
i3.BQa 

15  R  tk  B 

16. K  RK. 
i7.BtkKt 
iS.QikP     ! 
i9.(>tkQP| 


la3.PtkB 
,24.PKt3 

'26  RK2 
27  R  tk  R 
iaS.RtkP 
39.KtK3 


BUck. 

ao.Qtkg 
21. R  Rd 

22.BtkP 

23.RtkB 
34. Kg  Kl  3 
25.RtkP 
26. K  B 
a7.KtkR 
a8.RKt7 
a9.Rt  H3 


'so.KtQs        3oPgR^ 
ki.Kt  B  7  ch  31.KKJ 
32.RQ3  32PgKt* 

'33.PB5  33KtK4 

,34RKt  34.K93 
I35.RQB3  35.PKt5 
kô.KtKisch  36  K  Q4 
!37.RK3  37.PR5 
Mackenzie  resigned. 


— The  following  fine  off-hand  game  we  had 
the  pleasure  of  witnessing  recently  at  the  Caft 
Intemational  : 

TWO  KNIGHTS*  DEFEXCE. 


WHITK, 

Mr.  rerrin. 
White.  Black. 

1.PK4  1.PK4 


White. 
26  Qg3 


BLACK. 

Mr.  Bird. 


a.KtKBs    2.KtgB3    27  W  K  5 
3.BgB4      3.KtB3        28.PqB4 


4.Kt 


3.KtB3 

4  pg4 


S.PtkP         5.KtgR4,3o.Ktg4 

6  P  g  3  (rt)    6  B  Q  B  4(<^)  31.  g  tk  B 

7  KtgB3(<r)  7  Castles        32.R  K  a 

"        ■         "      33.Rg2 


8  Castles 


8.BKB4 
9.R  K 


10  gKt  K410.B  Ka 
ii.KtikKt         


35-Ptk  P 


Black 
aé.Pg  Ki; 
27.BikgBP 
a8  R  K6 

aç.ggs 

30.K  tk  Kt 
31. R  g  R6 
32.BR4 

33. R  g  Kl 
34. p  gKt? 

35.KktkP\fi) 


la.KtK  4 
13. BQ  a 
i4.PtkKt 
i5.BgB3 
i6.KtKt3 

17  PKB3 

18  K  R 


36.PB6 

37.0tkQRP37. 

38.KKt  3«.PR6 

^     :  BP  39  RtkRcfa 

"      40.RKtSLh 

41.  (^  K  Ktj 


36.g  B  2 
P37.R  RS 

3^ 
39  Q  tk  B  P  y 
40.KtkR      4Ô.RKtSL 


BtkKt 
la.B  Ka 
i3.KttkB 
14. B  K  Kt3   39  I 
15.PKB4     40. 
16.PK5         4t  K  B: 
i7.BB4ch    ,42.0  gSch  ia.R  R  2 

18. P  g  6      143  QKkt  5(^)43. Q  B  2 

19PKB4     i9.PgKt4    44  PK7  44.RBS 

2o.Pg  Kt4  20.B  K2         45.PQ6  45  Ptk  KtP 

ai.Ôtk  K  P  ai  BtkgKtP46  Kik  P  46.RB4 
aa.ÔQ  4       2a.B  K  B        47g  tk  P  ch  47.Q  ik  g 

a3PgB5    23PKR4    ,48.BtkQ  48  B  K. 
24.0  RK      24.PRS         49PQ7 
25.KtK2      2S.RK5       !            Bla( 


llack  resigns. 


{a.)  B  Q  Kt  s  ch  is  played  hère  fuUy  as  often  \s  ih* 
move  given.  The  move  in  the  text  appears  to  be  rachn- 
the  saler  Une  of  play.  It  is  found  invariably  in  Mr- 
phy's  games  where  this  defence  is  played. 

(p.)  This  move  recommendcd  by  Der.  Lasa  i«  cvn 
sidered  by  some  authorities  as  inferior  to  6  P  K  R  t  a* 
by  that  move  Black  is  supposed  to  get  up  a  prr.ir 
strong  counter  attack.  While's  seventh  and  cighn 
moves  are  also  often  transposed. 

(f.)  This  move  is  believed  by  most  authorities  to  ^^ 
stronger  than  P  g  B  3  which  is  rccommended  by  :b 
German  Hand-Book  and  Stauntons  Praxis  which  z\\^ 
a  variation  under  that  move  and  Icaves  the  game  e>'^3 
at  Black's  itth  move. 

(rf.)  Mr.  Bird  evidently  overlooked  ihe  loss  of  pi»r.- 
which  thèse  moves  compel  hîm  to  submit  to.  He  'r*"''- 
sidered  that  he  had  by  far  the  superior  position  a  !e*' 
moves  before. 

{e)  Mr.  Perrin  conducts  this  part  of  the  garaciri 
the  termination  very  finely. 
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CHESS  ITEMS. 

—The  sale  of  the  Dubuque  Chess  Journal 
and  the  change  in  the  management  announced 
in  the  chess  periodicals  has  occasioned  some 
surprise  and  a  good  deal  of  regret  on  the  part 
of  the  many  friends  of  Prof.  Brownson.  W. 
H.  kussell  and  W.  S,  Hallock,  however,  are 
enierprising  men,  and  if  we  mislake  not,  will 
use  their  best  endeavors  not  to  let  the  Journal 
run  bock  while  it  is  on  their  hands. 

— We  think  the  best-natured  man  in  the 
world  is  J.  G.  Belden,  the  génial  chess  editor 
of  the  Hartford  Times.  Although  he  and  many 
oihers  think  that  he  has  not  b^n  very  gener- 
ouijly  dealt  with  by  Prof.  B.,  yet  he  otfers  him 
his  hand  in  bidding  him  farewcll,  and  kindly 
says  of  him,  that  no  man  has  done  more  to 
advance  the  cause  of  chess  in  America  than 
Prof.  O.  A.  Brownson  of  Dubuque.  In  this 
opinion  we  are  inclined  to  concur,  and  we 
would  also  add  that  after  him  we  know  of  no 
one  who  has  done  more  for  American  chess 
than  Mr.  J.  G.  Belden  himself.     If  a  spicy, 

entertaining  and  reliable  chess  department  can   spring   ,    ^ _, 

accomplish  this,  it  is  just  what  he  has  been  hard  rocklng  motions,  and  adding  strength 
rcsponsible  for  ever  smce  we  hâve  had  the  and  perfection  to  the  inventions  which  hâve 
pleasureofperusmgihecolumnsofthe  Times.  ,  before  sought  to  relieve  the  defect  refeired 
—The  April  number  of  the  fVesiminster  \  to.  In  fact,  it  is  a  rocking  chair  perfected, 
J'apersgiycs  No.  2  of  a  séries  of  full,  page  car-  \  and  one  which  the  seeker  after  matches  in 
toons,  m  which  a  most  ludicrous  portrait  of  '  the  still  midnight  hours  will  never  hâve 
Mr.  Blackbume  is  given  us.  The  object  of  '  cause  to  inwardly  swear  at  because  it  has 
this  séries  seems  to  beto  show  upEnglishpro-    entangled     his    tender    perambulators,    but 
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A  humorist's  SUBJECT. 
The  ludicrous  misery  of  the  man  who  ris- 
ing  from  his  bed  at  night  at  the  call  of  his 
infant  scion,  and  searching  in  the  dark  for 
a  match,  barks  his  bare  shins  against  the 
long  limbs  of  the  rocking  chair— the  misery 
of  this  man  has  been  the  topic  of  a  large 
number  of  American  humorists.  But  his 
days  are  numbered,  as  a  subject  of  humor- 
ous  writings,  simply  because  the  old-fashion- 
ed  rocker  will  hâve  ceased  to  exist  in  the 
course  of  the  next  few  years.  An  invention 
has  been  perfected  which  does  away  with  the 
cumbersome  rockers  of  the  old  chair,  while 
it  gives  ail  the  comfort  of  the  long  and  easy 
movement  which  they  made  possible.  The 
patent  is  the  property  of  Albert  Best  &  Co. , 
of  this  city.  It  is  a  de  vice  which  is  an 
improvement  on  the  first  attempts  at 
rockers,    obviating   their    short   and 


fessional  players  in  a  light  where,  to  say  the 
least,  they  do  not  appear  to  the  very  best  ad- 
vantage.  To  this  end  the  cartoons  in  question 
are  extremely  effective,  but  we  really  hope 
English  professionals  are  not  such  âêfes  noirs 
as  the  editor  would  hâve  us  believe.  In 
America  there  are  few  players  who  could  rightly 
b€  called  professionals,  but  the  gentlemen  who 
hâve  been  placed  in  that  category,  and  whom 
we  hâve  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting,  are  quite 
the  reverse  of  the  English  first-rates,  if  the 
IVestminster's  description  of  them  is  an  accu- 
rate  one. 

— The  toumament  at  the  Café  International 
continues  to  attract  the  attention  its  importance 
deserves.  More  than  one  hundred  games  hâve 
alieady  been  played,  but  we  believe  as  yet  no 
one  is  looked  upon  as  certain  of  carrying  ofT  the 
first  honors.  Judging  from  the  latest  scores 
the  players  whose  prospects  are  the  i^rightest 
aie  Cap  t.  Mackenzie,  Alberoni,  £nsor,  and 
Mason.  Mr.  Richardson  has  withdrawn  from 
the  contest.  There  are  still  sixteen  players  re- 
maining,  and  it  will  doubless  be  sometime  be- 
fore the  conclusion  will  be  arrived  at. 

— The  Philadelphia  Chess  Club  is  working 
hard  to  make  ail  necessary  arrangements  for 
ihe  International  contest.  European  players 
^em  to  hâve  corne  to  the  conclusion  that  we 
are  going  to  bave  a  toumament  after  ail.  The 
tVtrsfminster  Papers  speaks  of  the  Centennial 
toumament  as  a  certain  and  assured  success. 
Davidson,  the  young  Philadelphia  player,  has 
entered  the  lists;  also  Simon  Winawere,  the 
young  Hungarian. 


rather  rested  by  its  easy  soothing  motion, 
he  will  contentedly  puff  its  praises  with  his 
evening  cigar. 

AN   ANCIENT   LEDGER. 

In  a  private  library  at  Augsburg  is  an  old 
volume  filled  with  queer  characters  and  entries 
in  pen  and  ink.  Closer  examination  shows  it 
to  be  a  ledger  bearing  date  1492,  and  con- 
taining  the  accounts  of  Anton  Fugger.  This 
man,  it  will  be  remembered,  was  the  head  of 
the  great  house  of  the  name  whose  commerce 
in  the  I5th  century  covered  the  Bal  tic  and 
extended  to  Hungary,  Italy,  and  even  to 
India.  So  great  was  the  wealth  of  the  family 
that  **as  rich  as  a  fugger"  became  a  proverb. 
The  old  ledger  isa  curiosity  in  its  way.  The 
thrifty  merchant  who  made  its  entries  would 
hâve  opened  his  eyes  had  he  seen  the  ledgers, 
joumals,  and  varions  other  blank  books, 
which  areused  in  thèse  days,  for  although  the 
System  of  Book-keeping  was  then  essentially 
the  same  as  now,  the  convenient  ruling,  the 
strong  binding  and  the  fine  paper  that  we 
use  were  unknown.  And  in  point  of  fact 
thèse  things  are  of  importance.  The  experi- 
enced  accountant  knows  well  the  advantage 
of  having  first-class  books  to  keep  his  ac 
counts  in.  Messrs.  Young,  Lockwood  &  Co. , 
of  this  city,  probably  manufacture  as  thor- 
oughly  first-class  work  of  the  kind  as  can  be 
procured  anywhere.  Sets  of  Books  can  be 
ordered  of  any  size  and  best  quality  at  rea- 
.sonable  figures,  and  any  kind  of  Blank  Book 
known  can  be  had. 
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"CASH." 
The  watchword  of  retail  trade  to-day  is 
Cash.  The  great  lesson  of  the  times,  namely, 
Economy,  has  taught  botb  buyer  and  seller 
that  the  only  tnie  system  is  the  system  which 
furnishes  a  man  with  what  he  pays  for  only, 
and  furnishes  him  that  at  the  lowest  rate. 
The  businesses  which  supply  the  actual  ne- 
cessities  of  life — the  groceries,  &c.— M'ere  the 
firsl  to  adopt  the  Cash  basis,  and  the  dry  goods 
stores  hâve  foUowed  to  a  certain  extent.  Mr. 
M.  L.  Comstock  is  the  first  to  institute  the 
System  in  the  hat  and  cap  trade  in  this  city. 
His  immense  stock  aflfords  the  cash  buyer  the 
largest  advantages,  and  the  low  priées  which 
can  be  afforded  for  cash  make  it  really  an  ob- 
ject.  For  instance,  the  best  silk  hat  which  sold 
hère  formerly  for  $7.00  can  be  had — the 
vcry  same  thing— for  $S.cx),  at  Comstock's. 

STEAM   VS.    STICK. 

The  boy  who,  in  the  spring  time,  came  to 
your  house  and,  at  a  moderate  price  per  day, 
punched  your  carpets  with  a  big  stick  as  they 
hung  over  a  clothes-Iine,  leaving  their  own 
dust  to  settle  on  them  again,  and  turning  them 
over  to  you  a  little  worse  than  before  they 
were  beaten — this  boy,  and  the  class  he 
represents,  is  becoming  obsolète.  The  steam 
carpet  beating  machine  is  superceding  him. 
It  does  its  work  by  means  of  a  great  num- 
ber  of  flexible  whips,  and  not  by  sticks, 
and  the  carpets  receive  no  injury.  Mr.  D. 
W.  C.  Stiles,  proprietor  of  the  Steam  Car- 
pet Beating  Works,  sets  forth  the  advan- 
tage  of  the  system,  in  another  column. 

SPRING    BONNETS. 

The  Queen  City  Bazaar  is  a  new  Millinery 
establishment  recently  opened  by  Mr.  Henry 
O'Brian,  a  gentleman  of  long  expérience  and 
acknowledged  ability  in  the  business.  The 
new  store  contains  the  largest  retail  stock  in 
the  city,  and  affords  a  splendid  field  for 
sélections  of  the  widest  variety.  Flowers  of 
every  description  and  embracing  almost  as 
many  kinds  as  Nature  herself  ever  makes, 
are  at  hand  in  the  greatest  profusion,  as  are 
ribbons  of  the  most  fashionable  and  beauti- 
fui  colors,  bonnets,  silks  of  the  very  best 
make  and  shades,  and  bonnets  and  frames 
of  every  conceivable  shape  in  the  présent 
style.  Mr.  O'Brian  is  always  ready  and 
willing  to  advise  his  customers  as  to  the  most 
désirable  articles  and  purchases,  and  his  judg- 
ment  and  sincerity  may  be  relied  upon  in 
every  instance;  in  fact,  he  has  a  marked 
réputation  among  ladies,  for  telling  them 
what  is  most  désirable  and  suitable,  without 
any  référence  to  his  personal  interests — a 
strong  point  with  a  lady  purchaser.  The 
Bazaar  includes  also  a  large  whoIesale  départ- 
ment,  which  will  be  a  great  advantage  to 
milliners  in  and  out  of  town. 


THE  LATEST  AND   BEST. 

The  parlor  stove  has  in  thèse  latter  days 
become  an  élégant  article  of  fumitore. 
Probably  the  most  perfect  spécimen  of  this 
is  the  latest — the  stove  called  the  Splendid— 
one  of  which  Is  now  on  exhibition  and  in 
opération  at  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.*s.  It  Ls 
thoroughiy  graceful,  from  the  nickel-pUted 
knob  at  the  apex  of  the  um  to  the  standards 
on  which  it  rests,  and  by  the  way  this  knob 
is  of  more  importance  than  appears  at  first. 
It  lifts  off,  and  attached  to  it  is  a  quecr  key- 
Hke  tool  which  fits  the  handles  of  ail  the 
doors,  drafts  and  checks,  and  is  most  con- 
venient  and  useful.  llie  um  itself,  at  the 
top,  does  not  lift  off  and  around,  as  in 
other  stoves,  but  a  little  nickel-plated  knob, 
touched  by  the  tool  above-mentioned,  sltdes 
the  front  half  of  the  top  around  in  a  groore 
into  the  rear  half,  leaving  an  opening  for  the 
pouring  in  of  coal. 

Another  improvement  exists  in  the  shakiog 
apparatus.  Ashes,  when  grates  are  shaken 
from  side  to  side,  coUect  in  the  center,  and 
it  becomes  impossible  to  shake  them  down. 
In  addition  to  the  motion  from  side  to  side, 
this  stove  has  a  small  circular  grate  in  tht 
center  of  the  grate  proper^  which  pulls  out 
and  lets  the  accumulaied  ashes  through. 
Still  another  improvement  consists  in  the 
perforation  of  the  base  and  back  of  the  stove. 
The  cold  air  is  drawn  from  under  the  stove 
through  the  heating  chamber  and  passes  eut 
as  hot  air  through  the  perforations,  thus 
keeping  up  a  constant  circulation. 

Besides  this,  the  fire-pot  is  made  in  sec- 
tions and  any  part  can  be  replaced  by  any 
foundry. 

One  more  advantage,  and  a  decided  one, 
consists  in  the  three  large  mica  doors  which 
take  up  the  circumference  of  the  stove,  and 
any  one  of  which  affords  a  wide  and  exceed- 
ingly  convenient  opening  to  the  fire  ilself. 

Add  to  thèse  advantages  the  fact  that 
the  priées  range  the  same  as  any  first-class 
stove,  and  we  hâve  an  array  of  inducements 
to  buyers  which  is  unexcelled. 

Messrs.  Schwartz  &  Co.  hâve  also  a  fire- 
place  heater  on  same  pattem  as  the  Splendid; 
and  although  samples  only,  are  on  exhibition, 
in  the  fall  they  will  hâve  a  full  line  of  parlor 
heaters,  parlor  cook  stoves  and  double  heat- 
ers. 


PUBLISHERS   DEPARTMENT. 


A  CRYSTAL    PALACE. 

The  Buffalonian  who  visits  the  great  Exhi- 
bition will,  in  the  immense  Main  Building, 
corne  upon  a  display  which  will  assure  him 
that  Buffalo  is  by  no  means  unrepresented. 
Entering  by  the  principal  doorway,  and  pass- 
ing  half-way  down  the  broad  avenue,  he  will 
be  suddenly  arrested  by  a  dazzling  pyramid 
of  glass  thirty  feet  high — a  véritable  Crystal 
Palace  in  miniature — twenty-five  feet  square, 
and  octagonal  in  form,  against  which  the 
sunlight  dashes  and  sparkles  in  a  thousand 
reflections.  It  is  Pease's  grand  exhibition  of 
Oils,  and  by  far  the  finest  that  he  has  made, 
exceeding  those  of  London,  France  and  Vi- 
enna.  Imagine  an  octagonal  séries  of  glass 
planes  twenty-five  feet  square  at  the  start, 
and  rising  one  above  the  other  to  a  height  of 
thirty  feet,  covered  with  high  glass  vessels  to 
the  very  top,  each  containing  some  one  vari- 
ety  of  the  beautiful  translucent  Oils  for  which 
Pease  has  become  celebrated;  each  throwing 
back  the  rays  of  the  sun  in  dazzling  brillian- 
cy  ;  everything  of  glass,  from  the  apex  to  the 
pedestals  on  which  the  whole  rests.  Imag- 
ine this,  and  one  has  a  faint  idea  of  the  real 
splendor  of  this  display,  which  is  an  honor 
to  the  American  quarter,  as  it  is  to  Mr. 
Pease  and  Buffalo.  Section  P — 41,  Center 
Main  Building,  is  the  terse  direclory  which 
locates  Pease^  Crystal  Palace,  and  nobody 
who  visits  the  Centennial,  much  less  Buffalo- 
nians,  will  fail  to  admire  the  enterprise  and 
energy  which  carried  oflT  the  medals  at  Paris, 
London  and  Vienna,  and  which  will  un- 
doubtedly  repeat  its  success  at  Philadelphia. 


REMOVED. 

The  well  known  Drug  Store,  corner  of 
Huron  and  Main  streets  kept  by  Seward 
&  Liebetnit,  has  been  removed  to  381  Main 
Street,  thinl  door  below  Eagle,  at  which 
place  may  be  found  everything  usually  asked 
for  in  a  first-class  store. 

AU  Medicines  will  be  sold  at  lowest  prices, 
and  of  the  best  quality. 

Fine  Colognes  a  specialty. 

Pure  Wines  and  Liquors  for  médical  pur- 
poses;   also.   Minerai  Waters  of  ail  kinds, 
and  cheaper  than  any  place  in  the  city. 
Seward  &  Liebetrut, 

jSi  Main  StreeL 


THE  LADIES 

Will  find  a  large  and  well  selected  stock  of 

MILUNERY  GOODS 

AT  THE   NEW  STORE  OF 

WILLIAM  WRIGHT, 

1 1  North  Division  Street, 

(First  Store  from  Main.) 

SAVE 
TIME, 

TEMPER, 

AND 

CARPETS, 

By  having  the 

BOSTON  STEAM 

Carpet-Beating  Works 

Call  for  ail  your  Carpets  that  need  cleaning.  Car- 
pets  taken  up,  beautifully  clcancd,  and  sent  home, 
without  any  injury  to  them  or  trouble  to  the  owners. 

D.  W.  C.  8TILES,  Proprietor, 

36  and  38  W^ashington  St. 
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A  MODERN    ESTABLISHMENT. 

Messrs.  Humburch  &  Hodge,  the  ener- 
getic  proprietors  of  the  BufTalo  Steam  Cus- 
lom  Shirt  and  Underwear  Manufacturing 
Co. ,  which  for  a  number  of  years  past  bas 
been  doing  a  thriving  business  in  manufac- 
turing to  order  the  finest  line  of  white 
shirts — prosecuting  its  sales  ail  through  the 
country — hâve  opened  a  new  branch  of  their 
business  at  329  Main  street,  in  the  shape  of 
a  gentlemen's  fumishing  store  in  the  most 
modem  sensé  of  the  word.  They  propose 
to  dévote  to  every  department  of  this  the 
same  attention  that  has  made  their  other 
business  so  successful.  The  very  finest  of 
cverything — the  very  latest  styles — the  most 
substantial  and  choice  materials — the  best 
priées  that  a  stock  purchased  for  cash  can 
afford — thèse  are  ideas  which  will  be  carried 
out  undeviatinglv.  It  is  impossible  to  cata- 
logue a  new  stock  of  this  kind.  In  a  gêne- 
rai way  it  can  only  be  said  that  the  very  finest 
white  shirts  will,  as  heretofore,  be  made  to 
order  and  fitted  perfectly  ;  that  in  fancy 
colored  shirtings  the  stock  contains  over  100 
pattems,  a  number  of  them  imported  direct  ; 
that  the  newest  styles ofcollarsandcufTs,  fancy 
summersocks,  summer  underwear,  silk  scarfs, 
fine  handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  are  kept  in 
choice  profusion,  and  in  fact  that  the  modem 
gentleman  cannot  mention  orguess  the  name 
of  a  single  article  in  this  line  which  he  can< 
not  hère  find  in  ail  grades,  to  the  very  nicest. 

PALMER'S  FLORAL  DEPOT. 

For  the  conveniencc  of  my  down-town  customers 
and  the  public  in  gênerai,  I  bave  opened  a 

STORE  AT  362  MAIN  STREET, 

Where  I  shall  always  havc  on  hand 

GUT  FLOWERS,    PLANTS,  ETC. 

«TBOUQUETS   and    BASKETS  prepared  on 
short  notice. 
IsrFlowcrs  for  FUNERALS  a  spccialty. 
Orders  by  mail  or  telegraph  proniptly  attended  to. 
Greenhouses  on  North  and  Fourteenih  sts. 

W.  J.  PALMER,  Florist. 


SUCCESSOR   TO  THB 

PENRHYN  SLATE  COMPANY, 

DEALER   IN 

Iârbleized  Slate  Iams, 


QRATES,  OOAIi  VASES, 

Oual  and  Square  Fire  Screens, 

SLATE  HEARTHS, 

MARBLE,  SLATE,  MOSAIC  and  ENCÀUSTIC 
FLOOR  TILE, 

Table»  Stand»  Bureau  and  Chess  Tops, 
304  MA.IN  STREET, 


^  ^  tn  ^On  per  day  at  home.  Samples  wonh  |i 
»4>U  lU  t4>ZU  trec.  STiNSON&Co..PortlaDd,Mc. 

S  END  25c.  toG.  P.  ROWELL&  CO.,  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  containingli&tsof  5000 
newspapers,  and  estimâtes showing  cost oladvertûing. 

(h  'l  n  a  «lay  at  home.  Agents  wanted.  Oatfit 
s^Yùà  and  tcrms  free.   TRUE  &C0.,  Augusta,Me. 

PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS,  POUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO..  255  AND  »59 
WASHINGTON  ST.,  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


CHILDËEN'S  CARRIAGES 

A.T   JR£!TA.IL. 

Finest  Assortnunt^  Finest  Goods^  Laivest  Priées. 

Tbe  Popnlar  NOVELTY  CARRME  a  specialtr. 

AT   THE    MANUFACTORY. 

J.B.  SWEET&SON, 

S97,  299,  301    Nia.ga.ra,   St. 


NEW  CARPET  STORE. 


Adam,  Meldrum  &  Anderson. 

WE  RESPECTFULLY  ANNOUNCE  THAT,  TO  MEET  THE  DEMANDS  OF  OUR  IN- 
CREASING  BUSINESS,  AND  FOR  THE  GREATER  COMFORT  OF  OUR  PATRONS  IN 
MAKING  THEIR  SELECTIONS. 

We  have  connected  with  our  présent  premiaea  the  Store  adjoining, 

FORMERLY  OCCUPIED  BY  THE  SINGER  SEWING  MACHINE  COMPANY.  AND  WOULD 
CALL  THE  ATTENTION  OF  THE  PUBLIC  TO  OUR  LARGE  AND  VARIED  ASSORTMENT 
OF  CARPETS  OF  FRENCH.  BRITISH  AND  AMERICAN  MANUFACTURE.  SPECIALLY  SE- 
LECTED  FROM  DESIGNS  FOR  THE  PRESENT  SEASON,  COMPRISING 

Moquettes,  Axminster, 

Wiltons,  Brussels, 
Tapestries,  Ingrains,  Rugs, 

Mattings  and  Oileloths, 

In  ail  the  various  grades  and  qualities. 

AlsOy  LambrequinSy  Upholstery  Work, 

Lace  CurtainSy  Curtain  Materials  and  Fixtures. 

A  visit  of  inspection  will   amply  repay. 

Adam,  Meldrum  &  Anderson, 

396,  398,  400,  40^  MJlIN  ST., 

AMERICAN    BLOCK. 


MIRRORS    AND    PICTURES, 


FRAMESi 

ENGRAVINGS, 

CHROMOS, 


CORNICES, 

BRACKETS, 

MOULDINGS. 


Ul^O^ER   4fe   H0PBIQK, 

331   MAIN  STREET,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 

And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  Houae. 

D.  L.  RANSOM  &  CO.'S 

PATENT 

AdjustaWe  Desks&  Business  Cabinets. 


STANDING. 


(No.  3.) 


SITTING. 


REST  WHILE   YOU   WORK. 

Two    Desks,  a  Book    Rack,  set  of  Pigeon    Holes,  and  a  Cupboard   combined  in  one 
pièce  of  furniture. 

Five  Styles,  from  $40  to  $200.     Stand  up  or  sit  down  at  the  same  time. 
Our  No.  I  is  an  Elégant  one  for  Private  Offices  and  Home  use. 

ITo.  135  jf-  137  JUain  Street,  Bu^alo. 


Thouglit'iH  Armiet 
Myjiier^d  from  a  miUian  l-^rtiA 
Stûrm  cotiiintriiu^,  tronquer  wartdn. 
And  dying  a.r^  en'iib.itliiied  in  Hooks, 
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QUEBN  CITY  BAZAAR, 

ass  Main  Strett,  Buffalo,  N. }'. 


HENRY    O'BRIAN, 

WHOLESALE   AND    RETAIL   DEALER    IN 

FRENCH  MILLINERY  GOODS, 

Spécial  attention  given  to  Fine  Custom  Work. 

A  MAGAZINE  FREEI 

FOR   A   YEAR. 


Any  of  thc  foUowing  Periodicals  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  POST-PAID,  al  i 
REGULAR  PUBLISHERS'  PRICE,  and 

TBE  GLOBE  will  be  Ineluded  without  Extra  Charge: 


Reguîar  Price. 
Harpers*  Magazine,  .      $4.00    With 

"        Weekly,  ....        4.00 

**         Bazar, 400 

Scribner's  Monthly 4.00 

St.  Nicholas, 3.00 

Atlantic  Monthly,  ....        4.00 

Galaxy, 4-00 

Lippincott's  Magazine,  ....        4.00 
Popular  Science  Monthly,  .        5.00 

Appleton's  Journal,         .  .4.00 

Oliver  Optic*s  Magazine,  .        3.00 

Litteirs  Living  Age,  .8.00 

Old  and  New, 4.00 

Godey*s  Lady*s  Book,    .                           .        3.15 
Turf,  Field  and  Farm,  5.00 

Christian  Union, 3.20 
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TO  THE  EAST,  GREETING. 

The  Platte  flows  through  its  valleys, 

And  its  ultimate  is  the  sea. 
Oh,  hurrying  waters  that  homeward  fiow, 

How  happy  your  haste  must  be. 
But  when,  by  our  mother's  birth-place, 

You  are  kissing  the  sparkling  sands, 
You  will  whisper  perchance  of  an  exile's  tears 

In  the  distant  border  lands. 

Her  hands  were  laid  in  blessing 

Over  faces  that  turned  away. 
They  turn,  and  weep,  in  the  arms  of  sleep, 

But  they  turn  not  back  by  day. 
They  carry  her  bénédiction 

On  the  gray  and  furrowed  brow, 
But  the  eyes  are  set  and  the  lips  are  firm, 

And  the  hands  still  hold  the  plow. 

Some  tarried  long  in  the  lake   lands, 

And  their  children  are  passing  on, 
And  their  children's  children,  in  hardy  bands 

Still  look  to  the  setting  sun. 
But  our  mother's  old-time  legends 

We  keep,  with  her  faith  and  pride, 
And  we  swell  as  we  tell  how  on  many  a  field 

Our  great  grandfathers  died. 

The  Grand  foams  through  its  canons 

A  torrent,  a  gulf,  a  sea. 
To  us  it  seeraeth  in  very  truth 

The  river  of  destiny 
On  the  shore  of  the  Western  Océan 

A  spousal  of  tide  with  tide 
On  the  vaporous  east  wind  fioating 

Where  the  lateen  navies  glide. 
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Oh  !  what  of  the  star  of  empire 

That  has  led  us  now  so  long. 
Is  it  fixed  in  the  moon-lit  heaven 

With  the  poet  and  his  song? 
Is  it  poised  on  the  dira  horizon 

To  wait  for  the  tide  that  stays? 
Will  it  dawn  with  a  newer  glory 

In  the  coming  glorious  days  ? 

For  our  farther  west  is  your  orient. 

We  hâve  conquéred  half  a  world 
Since  the  mother  isle  sent  us  to  march 

With  the  starry  flag  unfurled. 
Shall  empire  rise  on  empire? 

As  it  hath  been,  shall  it  be 
And  the  newer  and  stronger  chase  the  old 

Forever  o'er  land  and  sea? 


The  self-same  cloud  is  feeding 

The  springs  of  the  Platte  and  Grand. 
And  standing  hère  on  the  pass,  I  hear 

Their  thunders  on  either  hand. 
And  the  Thunder  that  is  their  father 

In  the  cloud  that  is  passing  by 
Is  the  self-same  Voice  that  echoed  from 

The  summit  of  Sinai. 

Still  voice,  and  small,  in  my  heart  replies, 

There  is  truth  beyond  the  truth  ; 
No  stream,  though  lost  in  the  désert,  dies 

While  the  fountain  maintains  its  y  ou  th. 
There's  better  meaning  in  empire, 

And  the  star  in  her  diadem 
Shall  be  the  Light  that  the  shepherds  saw 

In  the  east,  toward  Bethlehem. 

And  our  high  noon  is  the  morning 

That  breaks  on  a  far-off  shore. 
The  grim  old  dragon  is  gone  to  sleep 

That  guarded  the  ancient  door; 
And  old  Confucius,  smiling 

Meets  Christ  with  a  friendly  hand, 
And  the  sword  may  rest,  for  the  word  is  best, 

And  the  Light  is  on  the  land. 

And  the  Platte  flows  through  its  valleys 

To  the  gulf  and  to  the  sea. 
We  will  rest,  will  rest.  Oh  mother  lands, 

We  will  join  your  jubilee. 
Though  the  hundred  years  of  empire 

Be  a  glorious  taie  that's  told, 
There  riseth  the  Kingdom  that  shall  not  end 

Nor  dim,  as  the  sun  grows  old. 

J.  Harrison  Mills. 
Middle  Park^  Colorado. 
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QUARTER  STREET  EPISODES. 

BY  A  LODGER. 
IV.     THE  GIRLS  OF  BROWN  &  CO.'S. 


The  largest  of  the  six  large  ware- 
houses  that  rear  their  grizzled  backs 
over  Quarter  Street,  belongs  to,  and 
is  wholly  occupied  by,  Brown  &  Co., 
Wholesale  Millinery  and  Fancy  Goods 
Dealers  ;  and  the  basement  Windows 
thereof,  the  tops  of  which  are  just  on 
a  level  with  the  narrow  pavement, 
and  the  view  from  which  commands 
a  further  prospect  of  a  very  narrow 
area  and  a  plethoric  and  over-burden- 
ed  dust  bin,  give  light,  in  very  sniall 
quantities,  albeit,  to  the  work-room, 
where  the  Girls  of  the  institution  are 
operated. 

What  far-seeing  policy,  or  considéra- 
tion of  economy  of  space  and  light,  or 
profound  knowledge  or  theory  of  the 
adjustment  of  the  relations  between 
Capital  and  Labor  consigned  them  to 
ihis  particular  apartment,  when  five 
high,  airy,  roomy  stories  towered 
above  them;  or  indeed,  to  the  Quarter 
Street  front  at  ail,  we  cannot  divine  ; 
any  more  than  we  can  the  minor 
question  of  how  they  managed  to  be 
eraployed  there,  and  suffered  theni- 
selves  to  be  voluntarily  imprisoned, 
for  a  pittance  of  from  five  to  eight 
dollars  a  week,  according  to  their  pro- 
ficiency — and  personal  appearance. 

However  that  may  be,  hère  they 
were,  and  hère  they  worked,  tooth  and 
nail,  day  in  and  day  out,  huddled  up 
as  near  the  light  as  possible,  collating 
bits  of  ribbon,  and  bunches  of  arti- 
ficial  flowers,  and  sprigs  of  artificial 
grass,  and  real  birds  — stuffed  and 
wired  with  their  heads  and  tails  cocked 
up,  and  little  beads  for  eyes,  blinking 
at  you  like  real  black  mischievous 
eyes — and  long  plumes,  and  short 
plumes,  and  "  tips,"  and  single  feath- 
ers,  and  bright  red  and  green  wings, 
and  ail  the  wonderful  and  beautiful 
things  commonly  used  for  such  pur- 
poses,  into  bonnets,  and  hats  and  gew- 
gaws,  for  their  more  fortunate  sisters. 


Almost   any    one   passing   by   on 
Quarter  Street,  and  giving  the  matter 
but  a  single  thought,  would  hâve  said, 
looking  down  on  their  bowed  heads 
and  nimble  fingers,  **  Thèse  girls,  at 
least,  are  free  from    the  envies   and 
jealousies  that  move  the  rest  of  the 
world  ;  they   hâve  no  time  for  such 
things  ;  they  are  too  busy  to  think  of 
anything  but  their  duties."     But  if  he 
could  hâve  been  admitted  to  the  apart- 
ment a  half-hour  later,  when  the  fore- 
wonian  announced  lunch,  and   seen 
them  drop  their  work  and  scatter  for 
their  lunch-baskets,  and  then  gather 
around  the  two  head-trimmers  in  two 
well  defined  groups,  and  talk  among 
themselves  and  at  each  other  about 
what  the  Madam  (the  fore-woman)  had 
said  complimentary  of  their  last  dozen 
bonnets  for  the  show-windows,  or  how 
she  had  reported  a  very  rich  customer's 
praise  of  the  last  ordered  work  gotten 
out  by  Miss  Jones  and  her  assistants 
on  the  other  side,  or  had  heard  them 
parade  other supposed  ad vantages  over 
one  another,  professional  andnon-pro- 
fessional,  accompanying  the    récital 
with  various  sly  thrusts  and  insinuations 
calculated  to  arouse  envy  and  provoke 
a  retort  from  their  opponents,  and  their 
opponents  receiving  them  with  toss- 
ings  of  heads,  and  made-up  giggles, 
and   flinging   back   the    insinuations 
with   well  affected  scorn;   he  would 
hâve  made  up  his  mind  to  the  con- 
trary  proposition,  and  felt  that  he  had 
not  studied  human  nature  under  di- 
verse   circumstances,   sufficiently    to 
answer  for  it  under  any  one  of  them 
ail. 

Indeed,  thèse  little  bickerings  and 
animadversions  formed  almost  the 
only  relaxation  thèse  two  little  di- 
visions of  Society  allowed  themselves, 
and  they  were  in  the  way  of  a  protest 
against  a  forced  and  uncongenial  asso- 
ciation.    But  in  this  they  quite  assert- 
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ed  their  equality,  though  the  superî- 
ority  of  the  head-trimmers  in  point  of 
wages,  and  the  responsibility  their 
position  imposed,  as  well  as  their  ad- 
vantages  for  greater  observation  and 
expérience  of  the  world — they  being 
called  up  stairs  now  and  then  to  re- 
ceive  orders  and  work,  and  admitted 
to  a  greatershare  of  the  confidence  and 
notice  of  their  employers — naturally 
raade  them  the  objects  of  the  loyal ty 
of  their  respective  assistants,  as  well 
as  the  exponent  of  their  mutual  jeal- 
ousies.  Neither  of  thèse  could  claim 
much  advantage  over  the  other  at  the 
period  of  the  occurrence  we  are  about 
to  relate,  for,  while  it  was  known  that 
Miss  Jenkins  had  a  widowed  mother 
to  support,  and  lived  in  lodgings  in  a 
most  unfashionable  quarter;  Miss 
Jones  was  an  orphan  of  many  years 
standing,  and  had  the  care  and  man- 
agement of  a  young  brother,  not  yet 
old  enough  to  help  earn  anything,  and 
was  obliged  to  keep  house  in  the  no 
more  pretentious  locality  of  Smiles' 
Corner. 

Thèse  personalities  had  been  dis- 
covered  and  canvassed  long  before  ; 
but  being  thus  evenly  balanced,  and 
of  a  nature  rather  tending  to  some 
unity  of  sentiment  than  division,  had 
been  dropped,  and  nothing  serious 
had  as  yet  succeeded  them. 

It  fell  to  the  lot  of  Miss  Jones  to 
create  the  first  great  sensation,  and 
put  her  rival  .strictly  on  her  mettle. 
Miss  Jones  boasted  some  personal  at- 
tractions, based  upon  a  classical  and 
somewhat  prominent  nose,a  liquidand 
expressive  eye,  and  abundant  dark 
hair.  Thèse  charms,  though  calcula- 
ted  to  give  her  admission  and  standing 
in  any  society  she  might  hâve  been 
introduced  to,  had  heretofore  been 
doomed,  like  many  a  flower,  to  blush 
unseen,  etc.  ;  though  they  had  been 
made  much  of  in  contrast  to  Miss  Jen- 
kins's  high  corrugated  forehead,  tum- 
up  nose,  and  sharp  chin. 

But  one  Monday  morning,  as  the 
troop  were  sitting  down  to  work,  it 
was  observed  that  thèse  attractions 
were  greatly  enhanced  by  a  smothered 


excitement  in  Miss  Jones's  manner, 
which  showed  itself  in  an  additional 
sparkle  of  the  liquid  eye,  and  a  glow 
in  the  cheeks,  and  which  soon  corn- 
municated  itself  in  some  unknown 
manner  to  her  first  assistant.  Miss 
Bain.  That  young  lady,  after  exciting 
the  curiosity  of  the  Jenkinsites  to  the 
highest  pitch,  as  was  sufficiently  indi- 
cated  by  their  fréquent  loud  queries 
about  their  work,  and  the  exhibition 
of  an  unusually  deep  interest  in  the 
same  (no  other  conversation  was  al- 
lô wed  during  "hours");  whispered  to 
her  nearest  neighbor  between  stitches, 
"  Miss  Jones  's  been  noticed.  Let  'em 
itch  'till  lunch  I" 

This  astounding  fact  was  sent  on, 
as  soon  as  the  communicant  could 
calm  herself  sufi^ciently  for  that  pur- 
pose,  to  her  next  neighbor  ;  and  was 
soon  enjoyed  by  the  whole  squad  of 
the  Jonesites. 

Hère  was  a  sensation  in  eamest! 
Hère  was  an  advantage  Miss  Jenkins 
would  not  soon  getover  !  The  like  had 
never  happened  to  her,  and  probably 
never  would  ;  and  it  was  not  known 
that  anybody  else  in  the  establishment 
had  ever  enjoyed  the  same  distinction. 

The  Jenkinsites "itched  'till  lunch,' 
and  before  the  first  mouthful,  and 
while  the  attention  of  every  one  was 
disengaged,  Miss  Bain  threw  herself 
upon  Miss  Jones's  neck,  and  pleaded 
in  a  distinct  voice, — "  Oh,  you  old 
dear  !  do  tell  us  what  he's  like — quick!' 

The  Jenkinsites  exchanged  guarded 
glances. 

"Why,  First"  (her  business  title), 
said  Miss  Jones,  **  you  quite  make  me 
blush.     He'stall." 

"Lightor  dark?"  continued  Miss 
Bain.    "  He  ought  to  be  light  for  you." 

"He  is  light,"  said  Miss  Jones; 
•*  quite  light  complected,  and  has  wavy 
hair." 

"  Oh  isn't  that  splendid  I  "  gushed 
Miss  Bain — "  and  a  mustache  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  Miss  Jones,  "  I  believe 
he  has  no  mustache.  At  least  only  a 
small  one,"  she  added  ;  as  she  saw 
Miss  Jenkins's  First  and  Second  ex- 
change intelligence,  as  having  scored 
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a  "point"  for  future  use.  "He  is 
quîte  young." 

**You  know,"said  Miss  Bain,  "Tm 
bursting  with  envy  ;  go  on  now,  and 
tell  us  ail  about  it,  there^s  a  dear  !" 

Whereupon  Miss  Jones  proceeded 
to  narrate,  in  a  voice  just  low  enough 
to  demand  close  attention  on  the  part 
of  the  Jenkinsites  in  order  to  hear, 
how,  on  Saturday  evening,  as  she  was 
coming  from  the  little  béer  shop  in 
Hamey  street,  known  as  the  Redwine 
Vaults,  with  a  pint  of  béer,  which  she 
and  her  brother  allowed  themselves 
on  this  evening  of  the  week,  and  as  it 
was  quite  muddy  on  the  crossing,  there 
having  been  a  heavy  shower,  she 
slipped,  and  only  saved  herself  from 
falling  by  letting  go  her  pitcher,  which 
was  broken  into  a  hundred  pièces, and, 
of  course,  wasted  ail  her  béer.  How 
just  then,  several  young  gentlemen 
had  come  out  of  the  billiardroom  of 
the  Vaults,  and  one  of  them,  the  hand- 
somest  and  most  gentlemanly,  had 
stopped  to  inquire  if  he  could  help  her, 
and  then,  without  further  ado,  seeing 
the  pièces  of  crockery  on  the  ground, 
had  gone  straight  back  into  the  Vaults, 
and  brought  out  a  new  pitcher  and 
twice  the  amount  of  béer  ;  which  he 
had  first  presented  her  and  then  car- 
ried  home  for  her  in  the  most  gallant 
manner  possible.  And  then,  of  course, 
she  had  invited  him  to  hâve  a  glass  of 
the  béer,  which  he  had  considerate- 
ly  decliaed,  but  asked  if  he  might  call, 
and  she  had  told  him  he  might.  And 
that  was  ail — only — he  was  coming 
Tuesday  evening;  and  then  she  would 
hâve  something  more  to  tell  them  on 
Wednesday. 

The  lunch  hour  being  by  this  time 
exhausted,  and  Miss  Jones,  from  hav- 
ing talked  50  much,  being  behindhand 
in  that  meal  ;  she  now  made  ail  haste 
to  retrieve  her  loss,  and  the  narrative 
ceased  ;  but  she  was  observed  to 
smile  exultantly  from  time  to  time 
during  the  afternoon  ;  and  once, 
seeming  to  hâve  arrived  at  some  dé- 
termination by  a  process  of  reasoning 
with  herself  against  some  prior  and 
contrary  détermination,  being  spurred 


on,  as  they  inferred,  by  the  stolid  in- 
différence maintained  by  the  Jenkins- 
ites, she  was  seen  to  smuggle  some- 
thing into  Miss  Bain's  hands,  which, 
under  cover,  went  the  entire  rounds 
of  her  constituency,  and  created  a 
second  sensation,  if  anything  greater 
than  the  first. 

This  powerful  excitative  was  a  bit  of 
card  board  with  the  following  inscrip- 
tion in  copperplate  autograph, — 

^larôYiCô  ^itz*Jlorg,  Cavalier. 

Tuesday  evening  arrived,  but  no 
Cavalier  ;  and  the  amount  of  chagrin 
Miss  Jones  suffered  on  account  of  his 
failure,  when  she  presented  herself 
to  the  expectant  troop  of  Brown  & 
Co.'s  Girls  next  day,  can  only  be 
measured  by  the  high  principles  she 
had  at  stake,  and  the  enormity  of  that 
cavalières  offence,  as  measured,  in  its 
turn,  by  the  standard  he  had  set  up  as 
a  man  of  honor  and  knightiy  faith. 
Her  first  indignant  impulse  was  to 
rend  his  ticket  into  a  hundred  pièces, 
and  publicly  denounce  and  disown 
him  ;  but  the  triumph  the  Jenkinsites 
would  déclare,  and  the  probing  she 
would  hâve  to  submit  to  at  their  hands 
was  too  horrible  to  think  of,  and  re- 
strained  her  rash  temper. 

But  the  Jenkinsites  were  not  slow 
to  improve  the  slight  advantage  her 
silence,  and  the  dubious  looks  of  her 
supporters  seemed  to  afford  them  ;  for 
ère  long  were  heard  subdued  but 
pointed  insinuations,  to  the  effect  that 
the  "  beer-mug  romance"  seemed  to 
be  squelched,  and  that  "our  heroine*' 
hadn*t  any  word  to  say  about  the 
"beau,"  to-day.  Their  feelings  were 
given  further  vent  and  expression  at 
the  lunch  hour,  when  the  license  was 
permissible,  by  great  display  of  face- 
tiousness;  suchas  posturingin  the  at- 
titude of  lovers,  and  uttering  plaintive 
"mysweet,"  "mylove,"  **mydarling," 
in  each  others  ears,  or  fervently  em- 
bracing  one  another,  and  declaring  it 
was  "heaven." 

Miss  Jones  and  her  followers  bore  ail 
this  with  what  composure  they  could  \ 
and   the   first  was  rewarded    by  the 
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présence  of  the  Fitz-Morg  that  even- 
ing,  and  the  others  by  a  vivid  des- 
cription of  her  sensations  and  his  over- 
powering  élégance  and  accomplish- 
ments,  the  next  day. 

He  was  the  hero  of  ail  the  dreams 
she  had  ever  dreamed  ;  the  beau  idéal 
of  her  maiden  fancy.  He  spoke 
French  fluently  \  and  at  this  first  pro- 
tracted  interview  had  taught  her  a 
good  many  words.  He  was  not  in  the 
least  **stuck  up,"  though  he  had 
called  himself  a  *'  parvenom,"  which 
she  had  forgotten  the  meaning  of  ;  and 
said  he  was  quite  "  blasay"  in  society, 
which  nieant  used  to  good  society 
from  birth,  she  believed. 

Hère  Miss  Jenkins  uttered  a  sar- 
castic  laugh,  and  said,  *'  Parvenom 
indeed  !  "    that   "  was  very  good." 

Miss  Jenkins,  it  was  known,  had, 
at  an  earlier  and  more  fortunate  period 
of  her  life,  commenced  to  fit  herself 
for  a  teacher,  and  had  studied  French; 
but  she  could  not,  for  her  life,  hâve 
recalled  what  "  parvenom"  was,  on  the 
instant,  and  so  she  made  a  pretense 
of  knowing,  which  answered  just  as 
well. 

A  giggle  w;ent  the  rounds  of  the 
Jenkinsites  at  this  sally,  and  one  or 
two  evinced  their  thorough  apprécia- 
tion of  the  point  by  a  downright 
laugh  ;  but  thèse  were  checked  mid- 
way  by  a  wrathful  Jonesite,  conjuring 
them  not  to  be    "  so  smart." 

To  this  it  was  retorted  that  *ijiugh- 
ing  was  no  sin,"  and  they  "should 
laugh  as  much  as  they  pleased, 
whether  other  folks  liked  it  or  not." 

Whereupon,  the  wrathful  Jonesite 
protested  she  didn't  care  how  much 
they  laughed  ;  only  she  "  liked  to  see 
people  know  what  they  was  laughing 
at;"  to  which  return  answer  was  made, 
that  they  knew  "well  enough,"  but 
"didn't  feel  obliged  to  tell  her  ;"  and 
then  the  Jonesite  said,  "  Humph  ! 
indeed?"  and  then  each  turned  their 
backs,  and  became  totally  unconcious 
of  the  other. 

Miss  Jones,  who  had  blushed  a  little 
at  not  bemg  able  to  réfute  the  in- 
nuendo,  but   who  had   her   finishing 


stroke  in  reserve,  hère  continued  with 
her  description.  He  was  quite  slen- 
der,  and  had  white  hands,  and  the 
prettiest  feet  she  ever  saw;  and  he 
dressed  elegantly,  and  wore  real 
jewelry,  and  a  gold  watch  and  chain. 
His  people,  he  said,  were  rich,  and  he 
was  fitting  himself  for  a  life  of  ease 
and  pleasure;  which  was  most  proper, 
besides  being  insisted  on  by  his 
father.  He  drives  his  own  horses,  or 
**  tandem  "  he  calls  them,  in  French, 
before  his  owit  "drag,"  and  with  his 
own  "scout"  up  behind;  but  for  any 
ordinary  "rout"  he  prefers  to  take  a 
hack.  And  there  is  to  be  an  ordinary 
"rout"  at  a  particular  friend's  of  his, 
"  Miss  Sylvester's,"  next  Wednesday 
evening,  a  sort  of  musical  "swany," 
and  she  must  go  with  him.  Yes, 
actually  !  And  she  is  going.  And 
oh  !  think  of  it  !  the  short  time  there 
is  to  get  ready  ! 

Then  was  there  commotion  among 
Brown  &  Co.'s  Girls  !  Then  was  the 
hour  of  Miss  Jones's  triumph  !  AH  of 
her  own  faithful  ones  gathered  round 
her,  and  offered  ail  their  extra  time  for 
the  coming  week  to  help  her  sew;  and 
even  some  of  the  Jenkinsites  melted 
sufficiently  to  hope  she  might  hâve  a 
good  time,  and  to  say  if  they  could  be 
of  any  assistance  she  might  command 
them — which  she  did  not,  however, 
preferring  friendly  fingers. 

The  week  passed  in  busy  prépara- 
tion. Miss  Jones's  little  store  of 
money,  which  she  had  carefully  and 
frugally  saved  from  her  eight  dollars  a 
week,  and  which  had  grown  by  littles 
to  a  trifle  over  twenty-five  dollars,  was 
drawn  from  the  savings  bank  and 
unsparingly  invested;  first,  in  a  new 
dress  of  a  soft  summery,  but  high- 
priced  fabric;  then,  in  ribbons  and 
varions  dainty  ornaments  ;  and  last  in 
a  pair  of  new  boots,  of  the  best 
quality  of  French  kid. 

He  should  not  be  ashamed  of  her, 
whatever  it  cost;  and  so  she  deter- 
mined. 

Quarter  Street,  to  whora  the  news 
of  the  coming  event  (for  this  was  an 
event  in  Quarter  Street)  was  imparted 
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chiefly  through  the  agency  of  "  They 
say"  and  Mrs.  Dibble,  conjointly, 
dropped  in  to  view  thèse  préparations 
during  this  season,  and  was  variously 
moved  to  déclare,  afterwards  (though 
it  was  ail  suavity  and  gratulation  to 
her  face),  that  Miss  Jones  was  very 
extravagant  indeed  for  one  in  her 
circumstances,  and  very  imprudent, 
toOjto  accept  attentions  of  that  charac- 
ter  from  a  stranger  ;  or  that  she  was 
very  little  experienced  in  life  for  one 
of  her  âge;  and  too  headstrong;  and 
needed  a  mother;  and  did  not  need 
a  brother  ;  and  ought  not  to  hâve  the 
care  of  one  ;  and  was  getting  above 
her  station  ;  and  no  good  would  corne 
of  it:  and  then  it  devoutly  hoped 
good  might  come  of  it  nevertheless, 
and  no  matter  what  it  might  think  ; 
and  then  went  on  to  show  other  rea- 
sons  why  no  possible  good  ever  coiild 
come  of  it  ;  and  so  got  through  the 
week. 

The  evéntful  evening  arrived,  and 
"  hours  "  at  the  store  being  over,  Miss 
Jones,  who  was  already  dressed  with 
the  exception  of  her  outer  garments 
and  hair,  proceeded  direct,  followed 
by  her  entire  division  from  First  to 
Tenth,  to  the  little  hair-dresser's  shop 
in  the  next  street  but  one,  to  avail 
herself  of  the  labors  of  the  artist  in 
arranging  her  coiffure. 

"Now,  Barber,"  said  Miss  Jones, 
**I  am  invited  to  Mrs.  Sylvester's 
Musical  Swarry  this  evening,  and  I  go, 
of  course,  in  a  carriage,  so  I  shall  not 
muss  it;  and  I  want  your  best  art  on 
my  hair  :  and  First,"  appealing  to 
that  individual  solemnly,  "  I  dépend 
greatly  on  you  to  see  that  he  does  it." 

"We  never  do  things  by  halves," 


said  Miss  Bain  in  acceptance  of  this 
trust,  addressing  herself  to  the  hair- 
dresser  with  great  severity,  "and 
don't  you  !  " 

"  Oh  isn't  it  going  to  be  lovely  !  " 
said  Second,  as  the  first  tress  was 
twirled  into  place  by  the  deft  hands 
of  the  artist. 

"  Perfectly  beautiful  !  "  chorused 
Third  to  Tenth,  inclusive. 

"  Magpies,"  said  Miss  Jones,  but 
softly,  under  a  smile,    "  be  still  !  " 

Whereupon  the  magpies,  apparently 
emboldened  rather  than  subdued  by 
this  order  from  their  chief,  launched 
into  more  enthusiastic  compliments 
still,  as  the  work  went  on,  and  by  the 
tirae  it  was  finished,  were  in  a  perfect 
fever  of  admiration  and  applause  ;  so 
that  the  barber,  by  virtue  of  this  satis- 
faction and  the  softening  effect  it  had 
on  the  récipient,  felt  bound  to  add 
fifty  per  cent,  to  his  charge,  and  re- 
ceived  the  amount  when  tendered,  as 
really  something  less  than  it  was 
worth,  after  ail. 

Then,  nothing  would  do  but  ail 
must  go  home  and  take  tea  with  her, 
and  help  her  dress  ;  and  as  First  and 
Second  had  arranged  to  stay  and  care  • 
for  her  little  brother,  and  ail  wanted 
to  see  her  "  off,"  they  complied,  noth- 
ing loth. 

The  hour  wore  on  and  the  carriage 
came,  and  so  did  the  cavalier,  and 
Miss  Jones,  ail  excitement  and  pride, 
fluttered  precipitately  down  the 
stairs,  and  into  the  vehicle,  so  as  not 
to  keep  "  him  "  waiting  in  that  na.sty 
little  corner,  while  the  others  peeped 
from  behind  the  curtains  and  flung  a 
stealthy  adieu. 

{Tobeçontinned,) 


SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER. 


The  journey  was  most  delightful  as 
we  gently  glided  along,  with  both 
tongue  and  thought  busily  employed. 
It  was  almost  impossible  to  realize  our 
speed,  except  when  some  large  marine 
monster,  or  submerged  cliff,  for  a  mo- 


ment approached  us  under  the  bow, 
and  as  quickly  receded  at  the  stem, 
of  the  ship.  At  one  time  we  shot 
past  a  congeries  of  rocky  crags,  where 
innumerable  species  of  mammoth 
plants  extended  their  silent  arms,  as 
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if  in  mute  récognition  of  our  prés- 
ence. Thèse  were  the  only  things,  of 
external  interest,  that  we  discovered 
along  the  route  ;  so  that  we  had  abun- 
dant  opportunity  to  become  acquaint- 
ed  with  each  other.  I  will  not  relate 
our  conversation,  as  it  referred  to  the 
country  that  we  expected  soon  to  reach 
and  the  people  whose  strange  charac- 
teristics  and  habits  will  require  ail  the 
space  and  tinie  at  my  command. 

As  we  neared  the  end  of  our  strange 
voyage  I  chose  a  position  where  I 
could  obtain  the  first  glimpse  of  the 
desired  haven  \  for  I  had  often  heard 
that  our  opinions  of  a  nation  are 
moulded,  or  at  least  greatly  modified, 
by  early  impressions  ;  and  I  desired, 
as  far  as  possible,  to  make  my  studies 
gênerai,  rather  than  spécifie  ;  and  to 
realize  the  whole,  rather  than  one,  or 
more,  of  the  parts. 

At  last,  a  faint  line  ot  coast  appeared 
in  the  dim  distance,  on  both  the  right 
and  the  left,  which  sank  from  view 
directly  ahead  ;  so  that  1  knew  that 
the  coast  circled  around  in  the  form 
of  an  amphithéâtre.  As  thèse  two 
shore  Unes  gradually  neared  each  oth- 
er I  looked  anxiously  ahead  for  the 
first  signs  of  commercial  life,  or  civil- 
ized  habitations.  Nor  did  I  wait  long  ; 
for  through  the  clear  atmosphère  there 
suddenly  burst  upon  me  the  towers, 
minarets,  and  spires  of  a  great  city, 
which  rested  upon  the  very  edge  of  a 
précipice  that  descended  perpendicu- 
larly  to  the  sea.  A  moment  more, 
and  I  saw  that  we  were  entering  a 
huge  basin,  whose  sides  were  walls  of 
crystal  extending  around  in  the  form 
of  a  semi-circle.  I  hâve  no  doubt  but 
that  the  portion  towards  which  our 
ship  was  sailing  was,  at  least,  twice  as 
high  as  the  celebrated  Mount  Everest 
in  Asia  ;  while  the  very  humblest  hills, 
if  they  had  stood  alone,  would  hâve 
presented  a  lofty  and  grand  appear- 
ance.  At  the  highest  part  of  this  nat- 
ural  wall  I  saw  a  rift  in  the  rocks,  ex- 
tending from  the  topmost  ridge  in  the 
centre  of  the  visible  city,  down  to  the 
surface  of  the  water,  which  reminded 
me  of  the  canons  of  the   Colorado. 


This  cleft  was  spanned  by  a  large 
number  ot  light  artistic  bridges,  whidi 
served  as  an  agreeable  break  to  the 
monotony  of  grandeur. 

In  Crystalia,  as  we  bave  seen,  the 
arches  were  of  a  rudimentary  charac- 
ter,  and  I  was  anxious  to  discover 
whether  this  wonderful  people  had 
made  any  further  advancement  to- 
wards architectural  perfection.  My 
amazement  and  delight  may  be  im- 
agined,  when,  at  last,  I  looked  upon 
the  Roman  arch,  in  ail  its  regularity, 
extending  itself  across  the  yawning 
abyss  like  a  materialized  spirit  of  idéal 
Beauty.  Yes,  there  it  was,  împost, 
springer,  span  and  key-stone,  adl  united 
in  as  perfect  harmony  as  if  it  had  been 
the  work  of  an  ancient  Italian  ardst 
"  If  this  nation  has  made  this  wonder- 
ful discovery,  then  what  may  I  not  ex- 
pecttofind?"  I  exclaimedin  wonder: 
for  I  knew  that  a  people's  advance- 
ment is  to  be  measured  by  its  progress 
in  architecture.  A  certain  style  of 
monumental  work  is  but  the  expres- 
sion of  a  certain  t)rpe  of  thought,  or 
condition  of  intellect.  A  nation's  in- 
dividuality  appears  in  its  temples,  al- 
tars  and  public  works,  rather  than 
amid  the  tangled  threads  of  political 
or  social  life.  Hère,  then,  I  saw  a 
marked  personality,  that  might  be  ex- 
pected to  reveal  itself  in  ail  the  phases 
of  thought  or  activity  with  which  I 
should  be  brought  in  contact  In 
my  conclusions  I  was  correct  ;  for  if 
ever  Genius  and  Industry  hâve  been 
the  guardian  and  guiding  spirits  of  any 
community,  they  were  preëminently 
so  hère. 

As  we  approached  the  smooth  wall 
I  discovered  scores  of  tunneled  open- 
ings,  whose  bases  were  below  the 
water.  Thèse  caverns  were  arched, 
not  only  at  the  entrances,  but  through 
their  entire  length,  and  led  away,  and 
up,  from  the  water  at  an  angle  of  about 
twenty  degrees  with  the  surface  of  the 
sea. 

I  was  about  to  question  my  com- 
panions  as  to  the  design  of  thèse  arti- 
ficial  caves,  when  I  was  anticipated 
by  the  appearance  of  nearly  a  score  of 
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ships  rolling  down  through  the  tunnels 
and  out  into  the  quiet  water.  Thèse 
openings,  so  I  concluded,  led  to  some 
commercial  centre  of  great  extent, 
provided  that  the  gênerai  features  of 
the  unseen  corresponded  with  what  I 
had  already  seen  ;  for  a  people  with  a 
strong  fleet,  whether  it  be  for  warlike 
or  other  purposes,  must,  of  necessity, 
be  a  great  nation. 

But  my  philosophising  was  sudden- 
ly  intemipted  by  the  motion  of  our 
ship,  which  pointed  its  glassy  prow 
towards  one  of  the  tunnels  which  it 
soon  reached.  The  water  gradually 
became  more  shallow,  until  we  felt  the 


pondérons  wheels  of  the  craft  grinding 
upon  the  rocks  beneath.  A  moment 
more,  and  we  were  rolling  up  the  in- 
clinée! plane  with  the  greatest  ease. 
At  regular  intervais  we  came  to  exca- 
vations running  at  right  angles  to  the 
one  through  "which  we  were  passing  ; 
and  their  novel  position,  together  with 
my  wonder  at  their  vast  extent,  made 
the  joumey  through  the  rock  one  of 
much  interest.  Soon  the  light  ahead 
became  more  distinct.  Then  we  rolled 
forth,  and  found  ourselves  in  the  heart 
of  a  city  of  marvels.  We  had  arrived 
at  Amphitheatron. 

{To  be  cotiftHued.) 


THE  BEES  AS  ARCHITECTS. 


[From  Michelet.] 


If  the  wasp's  nest  resemble  Sparta, 
the  bee-hive  is  the  véritable  Athens  of 
the  Insect  World.  There,  ail  is  art. 
The  people,  the  artist-élite  of  the 
people — ^incessantly  create  two  things  ; 
on  the  one  hand,  the  city,  the  coun- 
try, — on  the  other,  the  uni  versai  Moth- 
er,  whose  task  it  is  not  only  to  perpet- 
uate  the  race,  but  to  become  its  idol, 
its  fetish^  the  living  god  of  the  com- 
munity. 

The  bées  share  with  the  wasps,  the 
ants,  and  ail  the  sociable  insects,  the 
disinterested  life  of  aunts  and  sisters, 
— ^laborious  virgins,  who  dévote  them- 
selves  entirely  to  an  adoptive  mater- 
nity. 

But  from  thèse  analogous  peoples 
the  bee  differs  in  the  necessity  it  is 
under  of  creating  a  national  idol,  the 
love  of  which  impels  it  to  work. 

Ail  this  has  been  long  understood. 
It  was  at  first  supposed  that  this  state 
was  a  monarchy,  that  it  possessed  a 
kitig,  Not  at  ail  ;  the  king  is  a  female. 
Thereupon  one  is  driven  to  say,  This 
femaU  is  a  gueen.  Another  error.  Not 
only  does  she  not  govem,  or  reign,  or 
control,  but  in  certain  conjunctions 
she  is  govemed,  and  sometimes  even 
placed  in  private  confinement.  She 
is  at  once  sométhing  more  and  some- 


thing  less  than  a  queen.  She  is  an 
object  of  légal  and  public  adoration  ; 
I  should  say  légal  and  constitutional, 
for  this  adoration  is  not  so  blind  but 
that  the  idol,  in  some  cases,  as  we  shall 
see,  may  be  treated  very  severely. 

"Then,  at  bottom,  the  govemment 
will  be  démocratie  ?  '*  Yes  ;  if  we 
take  into  considération  the  unanimous 
dévotion  of  the  people,  the  spontane- 
ous  labor  of  everybody.  No  one 
commands.  But,  nevertheless,  you 
can  clearly  see  that  in  every  higher 
work  an  intelligent  body  of  the  tiit€, 
an  aristocracy  of  artists,  takes  the  lead. 
The  city  is  not  built  or  organized  by 
the  entire  people,  but  by  a  spécial 
class,  a  kind  of  guild  or  corporation. 
While  the  mob  of  bées  seeks  the  com- 
mon  nourishment  abroad,  certain  much 
larger  bées,  the  wax-makers,  elaborate 
the  wax,  prépare  it,  shape  it,  and  skill- 
fully  make  use  of  it.  Like  the  médié- 
val free-masons,  this  respectable  cor- 
poration of  architects  toils  and  builds 
on  the  principles  of  a  profound  geome- 
try.  Like  those  of  the  old  days,  they 
are  the  masters  of  the  living  stone. 
But  our  worthy  bées  are  far  more  de- 
serving  of  the  title  !  The  materials 
which  they  employ  they  hâve  made, 
hâve  elaborated  by  their  vital  action, 
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and  vivified  with  theîr  internai  juices. 
Neiiher  the  honey  nor  the  wax  is  a 
vegetable  substance.  Those  little 
light  bées  which  go  in  quest  of  the  es- 
sence of  the  flowers  bring  it  back  al- 
ready  transformed  and  enriched  by 
their  virginal  life.  Sweet  and  pure,  it 
passes  from  their  mouth  to  the  raouth 
of  their  elder  sisters.  Thèse,  the  grave 
wax-makers,  having  received  the  ali- 
ment vivified  and  endowed  with  the 
charming  sweetness  which  is,  as  it 
were,  the  soûl  of  the  race,  elaborate  it 
in  their  tum,  and  communicate  to  it 
their  own  peculiar  life, — solidity.  Wise 
and  sedentary,  they  work  up  the  liquid 
into  a  sedentary  honey,  a  honey  of  the 
second  quality,  a  kind  of  reflecting 
honey.  This  is  not  ail  :  the  substance 
twice  elaborated,  and  twice  pénétrât ed 
with  animal  juice,  they  incessantly 
moisten  with  their  saliva,  when  using 
it,  so  as  to  render  it  softer  for  work- 
ing,  but  more  tenacious  afterwards. 

Was  I  wrong,  then,  in  saying  that 
this  construction  is  truly  one  of  "  the 
living  stones  ?  "  There  is  not  an  atom 
of  the  materials  which  is  not  three 
times  impregnated  with  life.  Who 
shall  say  of  yonder  hive  whether  the 
flower  or  the  bee  has  furnished  the 
greater  part  ?  The  latter  has  certainly 
contributed  an  important  share.  Hère, 
the  home  of  the  people  is  the  people's 
substance  and  visible  soûl  ;  from  them- 
selves  they  hâve  extracted  their  city, 
and  their  city  is,  in  truth,  themselves. 
Bee  and  hive,  it  is  one  and  the  same 
thing. 

But  let  us  observe  them  at  work. 
Alone,  in  the  center  of  the  still  empty 
and  to  be  created  hive,  the  learned 
wax-maker  advances.  From  beneath 
its  wings  it  delicately  ex  tracts  a  thin 
slab  of  wax,  and  conveys  it  to  its  mouth 
where  it  is  well  kneaded  and  pounded, 
and  drawn  out  into  the  shape  of  a  rib- 
bon.  Eight  strips  are  in  this  wise 
furnished,  wrought,  and  absorbed  ; 
and  the  resuit  is  eight  little  blocks, 
which  the  bee  lays  down  as  the  first 
beams  of  the  future  édifice,  the  foun- 
dations  of  the  new  city. 

Others  continue  the  work  without 


moving  too  far  from  the  place  where 
it  was  begun.  If  any  unintelligent  la- 
borer  does  not  follow  the  prescribed 
plan,  the  mistress-bees,  experienced 
and  accomplished,  are  on  the  spot  to 
detect  any  error,  and  immediately 
remedy  it. 

In  the  solid  mass,  well  placed  and 
skillfully  squared,  where  such  numbers 
hâve  harmoniously  deposited  their 
contribution  of  wax,  an  excavation 
raust  now  be  made,  and  some  degree 
of  form  attained.  A  singje  bee  again 
détaches  herself  from  the  crowd,  and 
with  her  homy  tongue,  teeth  and 
paws,  she  contrives  to  hoUow  out  the 
solid  matter  like  a  reversed  vaulL 
When  fatigued  she  retires  and  others 
take  up  the  work  of  modelling.  In 
couples  they  shape  oflf  and  thin  the 
walls.  The  only  point  to  be  remem- 
bered  is  a  skillful  management  of  iheir 
thickness.  But  how  do  they  appreci- 
ate  this  ?  Who  or  what  warns  them 
the  moment  a  stroke  too  much  would 
break  an  opening  in  the  partition? 
They  never  take  the  trouble  to  take  a 
tour  of  their  work  and  examine  it  from 
the  other  side.  Their  eyes  are  useless 
to  them  ;  they  judge  of  every thing  by 
their  antennre,  which  are  their  plumb- 
line  and  compass.  They  feel  about 
and  by  an  infinitely  délicate  touch 
recognize  the  elasticity  of  the  wax, 
perhaps  by  the  sound  it  renders,  and 
détermine  whether  it  is  safe  to  exca- 
vate  it,  or  whether  they  must  stop 
short,  and  not  push  their  mining  op- 
érations further. 

The  building,  as  ejverybody  knows, 
is  destin  ed  to  serve  two  ends.  The 
cells  are  generally  used  in  suramer  as 
cradles,  in  winter  as  magazines  of 
pollen  and  honey, —  a  granary  of 
abundance  for  the  republic. 

Each  vessel  is  closed  and  sealed 
with  a  waxen  lid,  a  clôture  religiously 
respected  by  ail  the  people,  wlio  take 
for  their  subsistence  only  a  single 
comb, — and  when  that  comb  is  finish- 
ed  pass  on  to  another,  but  always 
with  extrême  reserve  and  sobriet>^ 

It  has  been  said  and  repeated  that 
the  construction  is  absolutely  uniform. 
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Buffon  goes  so  far  as  to  prétend  that 
the  cell  is  but  the  identical  form  of 
the  bee,  which  posts  itself  in  the 
wax,  and  by  the  friction  of  its  body, 
a  blind  manœuvre,  obtains  an  impress 
of  itself,  a  hollow,  an  identical  cell. 
A  baseless  hypothesis,  which  the  least 
reflection  would  show  to  be  improba- 
ble, even  if  observation  did  not  con- 
tradict  it. 

In  reality,  their  work  is  extremely 
various,  and  diversified  in  numerous 
différent  ways. 

In  the  first  place,  the  combs  are 
pierced  in  the  center  by  corridors  or 
little  tunnels,  which  do  away  with  the 
necessity  of  traversing  two  sides. 
Economists  in  everything,  the  bées 
are  specially  economical  of  time. 

Second ly,  the  form  of  the  cells  is 
by  no  means  identical.  They  prefer 
the  hexagon, — the  form  which  is  best 
adapted  to  secure  the  greatest  possi- 
ble number  of  cells  in  the  smallest 
area.  But  they  do  not  slavishly  bind 
theniselves  to  this  form.  The  first 
corab  which  they  attach  to  the  frame- 
work  would  cling  to  it  very  insecurely, 
and  only  by  its  projecting  edges,  if  it 
were  composed  of  six-sided  cells. 
They  therefore  make  it  with  five  sides 
only,  and  fashion  it  of  pentagonal 
cells  with  broad  bases,  which  attach 
theniselves  solidly  to  the  wood  on  a 
continuons  line.  The  whole  is  agglu- 
tinated  and  sealed,  not  with  wax,  but 
with  their  gum,  ox  propolis ^  which,  as 
it  dries,  becomes  hard  as  iron. 

The  great  royal  cellules,  or  cradles 
of  the  future  mothers,  which  may  be 
seen  by  the  side  of  the  combs,  are 
not  six-sided,  but  of  the  form  of  an 
oblong  egg, — which  secures  the  royal 
favorites  considérable  ease,  and  a 
great  facility  of  development. 

Finally,  you  may,  with  a  little  at- 
tention, detect  important  différences 
among  the  ordinary  hexagonal  cells, 
though  at  the  first  glance  they  ail 
seem  alike.  They  are  small  for  the 
industrious  gleaners,  larger  for  the 
artistic  wax-makers,  and  largest  for 
the  maies.  This  size  is  generally 
obtained  by  means  of  a  little  rounded 


fragment  which  is  deposited  in  the 
bottom,  and  renders  it  slightly  circu- 
lar, — I  was  about  to  say  pot-bellied 
(ventru).  As  the  house,  so  the  ten- 
ant ;  the  maie  will  come  into  the 
world  a  squat,  obèse  figure — pre- 
destined  to  this  form  by  that  of  its 
cradle. 

Thus,  of  their  own  accord,  they 
vary  the  configuration  and  extent  of 
the  cellules.  And  they  vary  them 
yet  more,  according  to  the  obstacles 
they  encounter.  If  room  be  denied 
them,  they  reduce  the  size  of  their 
hexagons  in  due  proportion  and  with 
extrême  address.  This  fact  Huber 
verified  by  some  ingénions  experi- 
ments.  He  bethought  himself  of 
deranging  their  opérations  by  placing, 
instead  of  wood,  a  plate  of  glass 
against  the  wall  of  the  hive  where 
they  were  building  up  their  cells. 
From  the  distance  they  saw  this 
smooth  shining  crystal,  to  which 
nothing  could  be  fixed  ;  and  taking 
their  measures  accordingly,  they  curv- 
ed  their  cake  in  such  a  manner  that 
it  went  past  the  glass  and  joined  on 
to  the  wood.  But,  to  carry  out  the 
altération,  it  became  necessary  to 
change  the  diameter  of  the  cells  ;  to 
enlarge  that  of  the  convex  portion, 
and  diminish  that  of  the  concave. 
A  délicate  problem  !  and  yet  it  was 
readily  solved  by  the  skillful  archi- 
tects. 

In  mid-winter,  says  Huber  again, 
in  their  season  of  inertia,  an  over- 
heavy  slab  of  wax  fell  away,  but  was 
checked  en  route  by  the  cakes  beneath. 
An  avalanche  seemed  imminent  ! 
But  the  bées  invented  buttresses  and 
barriers  in  strong  mastic,  which,  sup- 
porting  the  fallen  cake,  and  propping 
up  the  sides  of  the  hive,  prevented 
the  dangerous  ruin  from  dragging 
down  the  inner  édifice.  Then,  to 
prevent  the  occurrence  of  similar 
misfortunes,  they  created  some  novel 
architectural  works  in  the  shape  of 
flyiiîg  buttresses,  bulwarks,  pillars, 
cross-beams  and  the  like. 

Novell  Ay,  this  is  a  sufficient 
réfutation  of  Buffon's   theory.     That 
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machines  or  automata  could  invent, 
is  a  thing  not  easily  explicable.  Yet 
the  sovereign  authority  of  this  great 
dictator  of  natural  history  would  hâve 
prevailed,  perhaps,  over  facts,  and 
over  observation,  if,  towards  the  close 
of  the  last  century,  the  bées  them- 
selves,  by  an  unforeseen  stroke,  had 
not  definitively  eut  the  Gordian  knot. 

It  was  about  the  epoch  of  the 
American,  and  shortly  before  the  out- 
break  of  the  French,  Révolution. 
An  unknown  créature  then  made  its 
appearance  over  ail  Europe, — of  a 
frightful  figure, — z.  great  strong  noc- 
turnal  butterfly,  marked  very  plainly 
in  a  tawny-gray,  with  a  hideous 
death's  head.  This  sinister  being, 
which  none  had  seen  before,  alarmed 
every  country  side,  and  seemed  an 
omen  of  the  most  terrible  misfortunes. 
Yet,  in  truth,  those  who  were  terrified 
by  it  had  brought  it  into  Europe.  It 
had  come  in  the  grab  condition  with 
its  natal  plant,  the  American  potato, — 
the  fashionable  vegetable  which  Par- 
mentier  extolled,  Louis  XVI.  protect- 
ed,  and  which  spread  in  ail  directions. 
The  savants  baptized  the  insect  with 
a  somewhat  horrifying  name — the 
Sphinx  Atropos. 

And  terrible  indeed  was  this  new 
créature,  but  only  for  the  honey.  Of 
this  it  was  remorselessly  greedy,  and 
to  attain  it  was  capable  of  everything. 
A  hive  of  thirty  thousand  bées  could  not 
daunt  it.  In  the  depths  of  night,  the 
rapacious  monster,  profiting  by  the 
hour  when  the  approaches  to  the  city 
are  less  carefully  guarded,  with  a 
gloomy  but  subdued  sound,  as  if  stifled 
by  the  soft  down  which  covers  it  (and 
ail  other  nocturnal  insects),  invaded 
the  hive,swooped  down  on  the  combs, 
devoured  and  plundered,  gutted  and 
destroyed  the  magazines,  and  slew 
the  infant  bées.  In  vain  they  awoke, 
and  flew  to  arms  ;  their  sting  could 
not  penetrate  through  the  soft  elastic 
padding  which  clothed  the  sphinx, — 
like  the  cotton  armor  wornby  the  Mex- 
icans  in  the  days  of  Cortez,  and  im- 
pénétrable by  Spanish  weapons. 

Huber  meditated  on  the  best  means 


of  protecting  his  bées  against  this 
shameless  brigand.  Should  it  be  by 
gratings,  or  doors?  and  how?  He 
could  not  détermine.  The  most  skill- 
fully  devised  barriers  hâve  always  the 
inconvenience  of  impeding  the  great 
movement  of  ingress  and  egress,  which 
takes  place  at  the  threshold  of  the 
hive.  Their  impatience  regarded  as- 
intolérable  the  obstructions,  which 
could  not  fail  to  embarrass  them,  and 
against  which  they  might  break  their 
wings. 

One  moming,  Huber's  faithful  as- 
sistant, who  seconded  him  in  his  ex- 
periments,  brought  information  that 
the  bées  themselves  hadalready  solved 
the  problem.  In  différent  hives  they 
had  conceived  and  attempted  various 
Systems  of  defence  and  fortification. 
Hère  they  constructed  a  wall  of  wax, 
with  narrow  loopholes,  through  which 
the  great  enemy  could  not  pass.  There, 
by  a  more  ingénions  expédient,  with- 
out  creating  a  single  impediment,  they 
built  up  some  inter-crossing  arcades 
at  the  gâtes,  or  tiny  cloisters  one  be- 
hind  the  other,  but  running  in  différ- 
ent directions, — that  is  to  say,  to  the 
void  left  by  the  first  corresponded  the 
substance  of  the  second.  Thus  was 
secured  a  number  of  openings  for  the 
impatient  buzzing  crowd,  which  might 
go  in  and  out  as  usual,  with  no  other 
difficulty  than  that  of  moving  in  a 
slightly  zigzag  fashion.  At  the  same 
time,  a  complète  barrier  was  obtained 
against  the  great  and  ^<^  enemy,  which 
could  no  longer  enter  with  expanded 
wings,nor  evenglide  uninjured  through 
the  narrow  corridors. 

It  was  the  coup  (V  état  of  the  brute 
création,  the  révolution  of  the  insects, 
executed  by  the  bées,  not  only  against 
their  plunderers  but  against  the  calum- 
niators  who  had  denied  their  intelli- 
gence. 

The  theorists  who  had  refused  to 
believe  in  it,  the  Maie  branches  and 
the  Buffons,  were  compelled  to  own 
themselves  beaten.  They  had  to  adopt 
the  reserve  of  eminent  observers,  like 
Swammerdam  and  Réaumur,  who,  far 
from  questioning  the  genius  of  insects. 
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fumish  us  with  numerous  facts  in 
proof  of  its  flexibility,  of  its  rising  to 
the  measure  of  great  dangers,  of  its 


scom  of  routine,  and  of  its  power  to 
make  uneicpected  progress  under  cer- 
tain circumstances. 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


A  LESSON  FROM  THE  SPARROWS, 

It  was  greatly  to  the  crédit  of  the 
Sparrow.  It  showed  his  thorough 
good  sensé,  and  his  capability  of  giv- 
ing  his  patrons  a  lesson.  It  was  when 
he  first  came  over,  he  and  his  friends, 
the  dear  little  brown  English  Sparrows, 
and  were  introduced  to  their  new 
quarters  in  the  sunshiny  metropolis 
and  in  Central  Park.  The  commis- 
sioner  built  houses  for  them  up  in  the 
trees,  and  in  the  corners  of  the  gables, 
and  on  the  summits  of  pôles,  and 
some  of  the  houses  were  fancifully 
pinnacled  and  gaudily  painted,  and 
made  very  gay — the  others  were  plain 
and  old  fashioned — mère  boxes.  Now 
what  did  the  sensible  little  sparrows 
do  but  just  Jeave  alone  entirely  the 
decorated  houses,  and  choose  the 
plain  boxes,  build  their  nests  there 
and  make  homes  of  them. 

It  is  a  quiet,  homely  lesson,  that 
the  brown  Sparrow  chirps  down  at  his 
tiashy  human  friends,  from  the  door  of 
his  weather-gray  house,  but  he  says 
very  plainly  : 

**Glitter  and  display  are  not  half 
as  désirable  as  comfort.  You  Amer- 
icans  love  flash  and  glory,  and  you 
build  houses  twice  as  large  and  four 
times  as  expensive  as  you  need  or  can 
afford.  And  if  you  only  displayed 
taste  in  them.  But  you  don't.  It  is 
only  flash  that  you  care  about — a  way 
of  letting  people  see  how  tnuch  it  cost, 
never  caring  that  there  is  no  culture 
visible  anywhere.'' 


cal  spider  of  Pellison.  Another  less 
known  anecdote  is  not  less  striking. 
One  of  those  little  victims  which  are 
trained  into  virtuosi  before  they  are 
ripe  of  âge — Berthome,  illustrious  in 
1800,  owed  his  astonishing  successes 
to  the  Savage  confinement  in  which 
he  was  forced  to  work.  At  eight  he 
astonished  and  stupefied  his  hearers 
by  the  mastery  of  the  violin.  In  his 
perpétuai  solitude  he  had  a  comrade 
whom  no  one  suspected — a  spider. 
It  was  lodged  at  first  in  a  quiet 
corner,  but  it  gave  itself  license 
to  advance  from  the  corner  to  the 
music-stand,  from  the  music-stand 
to  the  child,  even  climbing  upon 
the  mobile  arm  which  held  the 
bow.  There,  a  palpitating  and 
breathless  amateur,  it  paused  and 
listened.  It  was  an  audience  in 
itself.  The  artist  needed  nothing 
more  to  fill  him  with  inspiration 
and  double  his  energy. 

Unfortunately  the  child  had  a  step- 
mother,  who,  one  day,  introducing  an 
amateur  into  the  sanctuary,  saw  the 
sensible  animal  at  its  post  A  blow 
from  her  slipper  annihilated  the  audi- 
tor.  The  child  fell  swooning  to  the 
ground,  was  ill  for  three  months,  and 
died — heart-broken  ! 


SYMPA  THY. 


Michelet,  in  his  fascinating  chapter 
on  The  Spider,  tells  the  following  : 
Much  has  been  said  about  the  musi- 


SORROWS  CRY. 
By  W.  Alfred  Gay. 

I. 
The  soft  voiced  nightingale 
Sings  sweetest  through  the  dale, 
When  on  a  thornts  pressed, 
Her  torn  and  bleeding  breast 

II. 
The  heart,  with  broken  strings, 
Can  send,  on  ruby  wings, 
A  truer  prayer  for  aid, 
Than  ever  scholar  nuule. 
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CHESS. 


PROBLEM. 
No.  17.     By  J.  W.  Ward,  Buffalo. 

BLACK. 


TOURNEV   PROBLEM. 
No.  8.     lÎY  "  Beiicr  Late  ihan  Ncvct." 

BLACK. 


mà^^     ma     Wâ 

^^m      ^m      m^/^      -^^^fm 

#J      tvÈ      ^^      ^'^ 
mm       mM       'A^:r^ 


ii^ 

^'1    mk 


mà^m.    la    Si 


«<^    ?pi 


^^:=^     M     W%     fM 

Éi    ÉJ    ^    là 

fli    pif    rp    -fm 
Éi     li^     ^#1     lâi 


f*J       Ki'J       l-3-.i  â  :      i 


WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  3  moves. 


wm     mm     r  ^1 


WHITU. 

White  to  pl.iy  and  mate  in  3  movcs. 


± 


CHESS  ITEMS 

The  committee  on  rules  and  régulations  of 
the  International  Chess  Congress  to  be  held  at 
Philadelphia  hâve  made  their  report,  and  the 
régulations  adopted  by  that  committee  seem  so 
far  to  hâve  given  pretty  gênerai  dissatisfaction. 
The  prizes  will  not  be  announced  until 
July  loth,  and  as  those  who  enter  the  lists 
hâve  to  pay  in  advance  the  sura^  of  about 
$35- 00»  il  compels  those  who  désire  to  play  to 
invest  their  money  on  faith,  or  stay  out  in  the 
cold.  The  chief  objection,  however,  seems  to 
be  the  time  limit,  which  is  fixed  at  twelve  moves 
per  hour.  The  fifteen-move  time  limit  is 
thought  by  many  players  to  be  quite  too  slow 
and  most  of  the  New  York  City  players  would 
prefer  to  play  at  twenty  moves  to  the  hour. 
A  slow  time  limit  might  not  be  so  ob- 
jectionable  to  home  players,  but  to  those  corn- 
ing  from  a  distance,  especially  if  there  should 
be  a  large  number  of  contestants,  the  prospects 
of  a  i2-move  time  limit  can  hardly  be  very 
flattering.  We  understand  that  it  is  possible 
the  rules  may  be  modified  in  this  respect. 

The  Café  International. — This  cele- 
brated  chess  resort,  at  294  Bowery,  New  York 
City,  is  well  known  to  most  chess  players  who 
hâve  visited  the  metropolis.  It  has  been 
known  for  years  as  the  headquarters  for  ihe 
chess  players  of  this  country,  and  has  been  the 
scène  of  many  a  hard  lought  contest  and 
many  a  brilliant  victory.  It  is  there  the  best 
metropolilan  players  **most  do  congregate." 
The  pleasant  face  of  Capt.  Mackenzie  can 
almost  always  be  found  hère,  likewise  Mr. 
Alberoni's  animated  countenance  ;  also  we  can 
frequently  see  such  players  as  Mason,  Delmar, 


Dr.    Burnett,    Becker,    Pcrrin,     Clarke,    arc 
hosts  of  oiher  fine  players  who  love  lo  drop 
in  and  sf>end  a  few  hours  at  this  pleasant  pas- 
time.     The  great  popularity  of  this  place  is 
due  in  a  large  degree  to  the  entcrprise  of  S. 
Lieder,  the  proprietor.     He  has  always  bce 
ready  to  do  anything  to  advance  chess  intcr- 
ests   in   New   York.     He   has   provided  tbs 
money  for  toumaments,  fumtshed   prizes   f  jt 
the  contestants,  and  has  lately  agreed  10  bcir 
ail    the   expense  of  the    International  Cable 
Tourney  which  is  projected  between  Englanj 
and  this  country.     We  speak  of  thèse  ihinp 
in  this  way  because  enterprise  of  this  kind  V 
so  rarely  met  with,  that  it  deserves  more  ihin 
casual  notice.      The  tournament  al  this  cafc 
is    drawing   to   a   conclusion.      The   Icadir.^ 
scores  at  our  last  advices  were  as  foUoirs  : 
Mackenzie  won  19,  lost  5 — two  games  to  play  : 
Alberoni  won  19,  lost  7  ;    Delmar   won   17. 
lost  7 — fwo  gamcs  to  play  ;  Bird  won  17. S, 
lost  7>^ — one  game  to  play  ;  Mason  won  15)5. 
lost  1%, — three  games  to  play.     The  proba- 
bilities   are   very  strong   that  Mackenzie  wil! 
win  the  first  prize,  Alberoni  the  second,  and 
that  the  third  will  lie  between  Delmar,  Bird 
and  Mason. 

— In  Problem  Tourney  No.  2  of  the 
Détroit  Free  Press  lately  finishetl,  Hanr 
Boardman,  a  boy  eleven  years  of  âge,  woo 
the  first  prize,  although  against  him  wenr 
matched  the  finest  problem  composers  of  oor 
country.  This  is  a  pretty  good  illasiration  o»' 
the  old  French  proverb,  ^*  Il  faut  quelajoM- 
esse  se posse.^* 

— We  meant  to  hâve  spoken  of  friend 
Belden*s  modesty  iu  oar  last  number,  bot  wc 


THE  GLOBE. 


47 


entirely  forgot  it  However  he  has  so  many 
other  good  qualities  that  will  discount  modesly, 
that  we  may  be  parduned  for  this  slight  over- 
sight. 

— The  following  game  was  played  at  the  Café 
International  between  Mr.  Ensor  and  another 
gentleman. 


WHITE. 

BL 

ACK. 

Mt. 

Etuor. 

Whitc. 

Black. 

Whitc. 

Black. 

1  PK4 

i.P  K4 

I4.PXB 

i4.KtK3 

2  KtKBs 

2.KtQB3 

15. g  Kt  5 

iS.gKtKtsq 

3.BQB4 

3.BQB4 

16. p  R5 

i7.P?B 

4  P^>B3 

4.PQ3 

17.K1Q2 

S.PKR3 

5.KtKB3 

iS.CastIcs 

i8.BxP 

6.PQ3 
7.PKRt4 

Ô.Castles 

iç.QRBsq 

T9.B  B4 

7.PKR3 

2oPg4 

20.B  K2 

3.KtKR4 

8.BK3 
g.PxB 

21.RR4 

2i.Ktg4 

g  lJxK.RF 

22.gKi6ch 

22  Pxg 

10.K.1  Ji  5 

10  K  Ra 

23.RPxPch 

23.KKt2 

I..F  Kts 

ix.PxP 

24.RR7 

24.  K.  moves 

12.PR4 

i2.PKt5 

25. Kt  mates 

ij.QQi 

Z3.BxKt 

This  iâ  a  very  brilliant  termination,  and  is  played  in 
Mr.  Eiusor  s  usual  style. 

CHESS  IN  ESGLAND. 

The  following  is  a  game  in  the  late  Divan 
Toumament.     The  noies  are  by  Mr.  Steinitz. 


FRENCH    OPENING. 


WHITK. 

Mr.  Biackbume. 


Whitc. 
PK4 

pg4 

PikP 
K.KLB3 


Black. 
.PK3 


3P 


PQ4 
tkP 


Mr. 
White. 
27. K  R  &q 
28. B  K6 
29.BtkB(/) 


4.K  Kt  B3   30  P  B4 
PB4(a>    s.PtkP        31.R  K6 
>.Btk  1»  6.Bg3(*)    32. g  B4 

.Caitlcs         7.Castle5       '33-0  Kt  3 
i.Kt  B3         8  PKR3(c)  ;34.Ktgsq 
,g  B2(«0,  9.KtB3(^)'35.KtK3 
..BiiïîkP./Tio  Ptk  B        36.KtikPch 
g  Ktôch  zi.K  Rsq      37.RfromK 
..gikRPchi2.Kt  R2  6  tk  Kt 

i.Bg3         X3.PB4  onK4 

.KKtR4  14. R  B3         38.gKB3 
i  KtKt6ch  i5.RtkKi(f)  39  R  K  6 
>gtkR      i6.gB3(A)   .4o.gtk  P 
r.g  K8ch  i7.g  Bsq       .4i.gB8(^) 
'.RRKsq  18  Kt  B3       '42. Pt     ■• 
i.gKtô      iç.Kt'Kz 
i.g  Kt  5      20. Kt  R  2 

gRs      2xBg2(0 

:.kK3         22.gKt2 
1  gRKiq  as.RKKtsq 
^.PKKt3  24.P  B3 

BB4         as.RKBsq 

gK  2  0)26.KiKt3 


^CK. 

Potier. 

Black. 
27.KtB3(*) 
28.Kt  Kt5 

29. g  R2 

3o.gikB(««) 

31  K  Kt  3 

32  P  Kt  4 

sa.PK-ts 

34.KtB3(«) 
35-Kt  Ks 
36.Rlk  Kt 
37.RQ4 


42. P  tic  Kt 
43.K.Kt.sq 
44.Q0  7Ch 
45.kKttch»/ 

46. g  gsch 

47. R  B6ch 
48.gg7ch 
49.gK8  ch 


38. g  R6 
39.RtkP 
40.  Kt  K  4 
4X.QKt5 

42  g  B  6  ch 

43  RQ7 
44.  K  Ktsq 
45  K  B  sq 
46.K  B2 
47.KKt2(y) 
48.K  Rsq 

Re&igns. 


(a.)  Jaenish  déclares  this  move  to  be  the  strongcst 
ùx  xhxs  juncture,  and  certainly  some  relief  is  afforded 
frcm  the  usual  tediousness  of  this  opening.  If  Black 
taxe  the  P  at  once,  the  position  would  become  identi- 
cal  with  the  old  variation  of  the  guecn's  Gambit,  wcll 
known  from  the  match  between  Labourdoun.iis  and 
McDonnell.  But  the  point  of  différence  is  that  Black 
may  choose  ht&  time  for  capturing  the  g  B  P,  and  thus 
isoijiting  the  Q  P  :  and  the  circumstance  that  White's 
K  B  will  hâve  to  lose  a  move  makes  it  just  doubtful 
whethcr  the  first  player  dérives  suflficient  advantage  to 
niillify  the  weakness  of  his  g  P. 


(b.)  We  belle ve  the  earliest  opportunity  ought  to  be 
sei^ed  to  fix  the  opponent's  g  P  by  advancing  the  P  to 

g  B  3. 

ic.)  Useless  and  feeble.  Kt  to  g  B  3  was  the 
proper  play,  and  would  hâve  thrown  the  onus  upon  the 
opponent  of  protecting  his  K  Kt  from  being  ptnned. 

(d.J  Even  assuming  that  the  sacrifice  of  the  B  on 
the  next  move  was  unc-xceptionable,  this  place  for  the 
g  does  not  appear  to  be  well  cho&en  ;  for  BÛck  could 
easily  avoid  the  trap  (if  such  it  were)  by  moving  the 
K,  and  then  this  post  for  the  g  was  not  as  advanuge- 
ous  as  at  g  2  after  bringing  out  the  B  to  R  3,  or  at  g 
Kt3. 

{e.)  Certainly  the  best  move,  provided  Black  saw 
the  coming  sacrifice,  and  looked  clearly  through  ail  its 
conséquences. 

(/)  Such  courage  is  soon  spcnt  if  a  cool  and  endur- 
ing  résistance  is  opposed  to  it. 

(g.)  Perhaps  not  necessary,  though  quite  good 
cnough  if  baclced  up  with  sufficient  consistcncy  on  the 
next  move.  He  mighi,  however,  hâve  also  moved  the 
K  safely  at  this  stage,  when  the  gamp  would  probably 
hâve  progressed  thus  : 

Whitc.  Black. 

18  P  g  5        18  R  B  3 
x9.PtkKt     xç.gKsqetc. 


White. 


Black. 
15.  K  Ktsq 
16.B  B4ch  z6  B  K3 
i7.BtkBch  i7.Rtk  B 


(A.y  Want  of  cool  reckoning.  Even  if  he  could 
now  succeed  in  exchanging  gueens,  he  could  by  uo 
means  be  as  sure  of  wintiing  as  by  reducing  the  oppo- 
nent s  superiority  of  Pawns  10  one.  He  had  plenty  of 
time  to  capture  the  g  P,  and  must  hâve  thereby 
strengthened  his  position  considerably  for  an  early 
iiiitiation  ol  an  attack,  t.  g.  ; 


White. 


Black. 
i6.KttkP 
i7.gRKsq  i7.Bg2 


White. 
18.RK3 


Black. 

iS.gKKtsq 

fol.  by  BgB 

3  with  a  hnc 

game. 

(ij  In  concentratîng  his  forces  on  the  K  side,  and 
releasing  his  hold  on  the  adverse  g  P,  Black  has  made 
a  doubttul  bargain,  for  the  point  at  K  3  iâ  now  without 
sufficicnt  guard  against  hostile  occupation. 

{jj  Palpably  inferior  to  plantiiig  the  B  immediate- 
ly  at  K  6.  This  retreat,  though  it  icmporarily  aitacks 
the  Kt  once  more,  gave  the  opponent  a  good  chance 
of  assuming  a  much  promising  otfensive. 

{k.y  Neglecting  his  best  opportunity.  He  ought  to 
havc  advanced  the  P  to  B  5,  and  the  lead  of  a  strong 
atiack  was  then  in  his  hand,  t.  g.  : 
Whitc. 


Black. 
29.P  B5 
3o.Rg3best  3o.gBKB4 


White.  Black. 

31.  R  from  g  31.  g  R  jfol. 
3  to  g  sq      by  Kt  Kt  4, 
or  PikP.etc. 

{/J  The  R  could  not  be  taken  at  once,  on  account 
of  the  ch  with  the  g  at  R  5. 

{fH.)  But  now  the  R  might  hâve  bcen  taken  with 
impuuity  ;  and,  though  Black  would  hâve  lost  another 
P  thereby,  cousequenily  upon  the  opponent's  answer 
of  B  to  K.  6,  he  had  a  much  greater  prospect  of  equal- 
izing  ihe  game  than  by  hghiing  with  two  minor  pièces 
agaiiist  a  R  and  two  Pawns,  besides  that  VVhite's 
pièces  are  now  more  advantac^eously  posted. 

(«.)  tilack's  last  two  moves  were  ill  advised,  and 
only  weakened  his  Pawn  on  the  g  side,  at  the  same 
time  that  the  opponent's  Kt  is  driven  wherc  he  wanted 
to  go. 

(o.)  Threaiening  to  win  the  g  by  checking  with  the 
R,  and  winninz  a  pièce  by  force. 

f/.i  R  to  K  8  ch,  corapelliiig  the  B  to  cover  and 
then  pocketing  the  R,  was  not  less  tclling,  though 
plainer  language. 

(ç.)  Still  lurking  for  the  insignificent  satisfaction  of 
recovering  the  g  by  checking  with  the  B  if  Whitc 
took  the  g  at  once.  The  latter  maneuvers  well  out  of 
it,  and  destroys  this  last  small  hope. 
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THE  STANDARD. 

About  a  year  ago  we  had  occasion  to  say 
a  few  words  about  the  growth  in  our  midst 
of  the  Bufialo  warehouse  of  the  Fairbanks 
Scale  Co.y  and  a  month  or  so  since  we 
chronicled  the  fact  of  their  having  moved  to 
a  new  and  spacious  store  near  the  corner  of 
Main  and  Seneca  streets,  and  consequently 
within  the  center  circle  of  the  business  dis- 
trict of  Buflfalo. 

It  is  impossible  for  any  one  with  any  ordi- 
nary  pair  of  eyes,  whose  éducation  bas  ex- 
tended  as  far  as  being  able  to  read,  to  mis- 
take  the  place.  The  fact  that  this  is  the 
Fairbanks  Scale  Warehouse,  and  that  hère 
may  be  obtained  Fairbanks  Standard  Scales, 
is  made  certain  by  gold  lettered  signs  that 
climb  up  five  stories  high,  by  signs  perched 
away  up  at  that  height,  and  by  signs  pro- 
tniding  into  the  ai»  and  visible  far  up  the 
Street.  Further  démonstration  of  the  fact  is 
had  in  the  display  in  the  shop  Windows  of  the 
smaller  kinds  of  scales  with  their  glittering 
Steel,  nickel  and  brass  arms  and  thighs. 
The  man  who  imagines  that  there  are  only 
one  or  two  kinds  of  scales  will  fînd  how 
mistaken  he  is  by  entering.  A  bat  talion  of 
portable  scales  confront  him,  extending  fifty 
feet  back,  and  the  scores  of  brass  arms  with 
their  pendant  weights  seem  ferociously  wait- 
ing  for  something  to  weigh.  At  each  side 
running  down  the  length  of  the  store,  glass- 
enclosed  cases  contain  rows  of  shelves  on 
which  are  set  forth  a  vast  variety  of  kinds 
and  sizes  of  instruments,  ail  designèd  for  one 
purpose — the  purpose  of  weigh ing  some- 
thing. Counter  scales,  Druggist  scales,  Gro- 
cers,  Prescription,  Gold,  Bank,  Family  and 
Ice  scales,  are  hère  in  a  variety  and  num- 
ber  that  make  you  wonder  at  the  numerous 
wants  that  call  for  them,  and  impress  you 
with  the  idea  that  Justice  has  a  fine  ally  in 
the  Fairbanks  Scale  Co.,  and  that  their 
immense  foctory  at  St.  Johnsbury  is  the  home 
and  throne  of  the  blind  goddess.  At  the 
further  end  of  the  store,  weighmasters'  beams 
and  frames  grâce  the  walls  and  floors,  and 
that  every  taste  may  be  satisiied,  even  the 
old  fashioned  steel  yards  are  represented  in 
the  stock.  The  Fairbanks  warehouses  hâve 
adopted  the  custom  of  keeping  on  hand  a 
full  assort  ment  of  the  best  makes  of  Grocers' 
Fixtures,  such  as  Coffee  Mills,  Scoops,  etc., 


in  ail  varieties  and  sizes.  The  celebrated 
Miles'  Alarm  Till,  probably  the  most  com- 
plète money  drawer  in  the  world,  is  also 
kept  for  sale.  The  main  office  of  the  estab- 
lishment is  situated  in  the  rear  of  the  first 
floor,  and  commands  a  full  view  of  the 
entire  length  of  the  store — a  first  requirement 
in  an  office  of  the  kind. 

Altogether  the  appearance  of  this  main 
floor  of  the  warehouse  is  exceedingly  attrac- 
tive ;  everything  is  in  its  appropriate  place, 
and  the  appointments  ail  through  are  per- 
fectly  arranged  for  a  store  of  the  kind. 

Below  is  a  large  and  spacious  cellar  where 
the  différent  parts  of  the  very  heavy  hay, 
coal,  track,  and  stock  scales  are  stored — 
scales,  some  of  them,  when  set  up,  weigh  ing 
tons  apiece.  From  this  underground  ap- 
partment  a  hoist-way  ascends  clear  to  the 
top  of  the  building,  a  joumey  of  some  ninety 
feet. 

The  second  floor  contains  samples  of  the 
heavier  scales  set  up — a  hay  scale  in  full  op- 
ération—rai  Iroad,  dormant,  cheese  factory, 
roliing  mill,  and  other  scales. 

The  thîrd  floor  is  a  gênerai  stock-room 
where  hundreds  of  boxes  are  piled  contain- 
ing  the  supplies  for  replenishment  of  the  re- 
tail  and  other  stocks. 

The  repair  shop  occupies  the  fourth  floor, 
where  skilled  workmen,  who  bave  known 
the  Fairbanks  Scales  ail  their  lives,  are  em- 
ployed,  giving  ail  buyers  the  grand  ad  van - 
tage  of  first-class  repair  by  the  Company's 
own  men. 

The  remote  régions  of  the  fifth  story  are 
used  for  a  gênerai  store- room  and  réceptacle 
for  everything  that  finds  no  place  elsewhere, 
and  so  we  hâve  reached  the  top  after  a 
rapid  run. 

The  Buffalo  warehouse  has  now  one  of 
the  finest  stores  among  the  long  list  of  the 
Fairbanks  branches  that  exist  in  every  prin- 
cipal city  in  the  United  States.  Its  rapid 
and  solid  growth  has  been  matter  of  wonder 
and  congratulation.  Mr.  Samuel  Root  has 
been  in  charge  since  its  start,  and  much  of 
its  success  is  due  to  his  persevering  energy 
in  behalf  of  the  Company. 

In  the  face  of  strong  opposition  and  com- 
pétition from  home  companies,  it  has  thriven 
manfully,  working  its  way  through  sheer 
merit  of  its  scales  and  compétent  repré- 
sentation, to  the  patronage  of  the  best  busi- 
ness bouses  and  corporations  in  this  city  and 
throughout  Western  New  York  and  the  Can- 
adas. The  field  on  which  it  works,  and  the 
manner  of  conducting  its  business,  seems  to 
be  a  good  school  for  scale  men,  as  the  Home 
Company  hâve  already  picked  two  of  the 
men  who  hâve  learned  the  business  at  the 
Buffalo  bouse,  to  carry  its  wares  to  Europe, 
and  represent  Fairbanks  there. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


.    A  VALUABLE  TRAVELING  COMPANION. 

Among  the  scores  of  publications  which 
the  Great  Exposition  has  aiready  called  out, 
and  so  far  it  seems  to  us  one  of  the  best,  is 
a  pamphlet  of  50  pages,  called  **The  Cen- 
tennial  Exhibition  and  the  Northern  Central 
and  Pennsylvania  R.  R."  Of  course  the 
book  is  gotten  out  in  the  interest  of  the  cor- 
poration, but  it  is  gotten  up  so  well,  and  the 
reader  gets  so  much  that  is  useful  and  enter- 
taining,  that  he  can  easily  allow  the  pub- 
lishers  to  say  a  fair  word  for  thcmselves. 
The  cover  is  an  appropriate  and  artistic  de- 
sign, in  dark  blue  on  pale  blue  ground,  and 
the  fîrst  thing  the  reader  strikes  on  opening 
it  will  be  of  incalculable  use  to  him  if  he  is 
going  to  the  Centennial.  It  is  a  large  folded 
sheet,  having  on  one  side  a  map  of  the  Cen- 
tennial grounds,  and  on  the  other  a  complète 
map  of  Philadelphia.  This  alone  will  pré- 
serve the  book  from  destruction.  Following 
is  a  carefully  written,  concise  and  practicable 
article  on  the  Exhibition,  which  gives  one  a 
comprehensive  idea  of  what  there  is  to  see, 
and  leaves  him  in  an  excellent  frame  of  mind 
to  décide  how  to  do  it.  The  article  is  illus- 
trated  with  some  new  \^ews  of  the  différent 
buildings  and  grounds,  and  by  far  the  best 
that  hâve  yet  been  made.  They  are  from 
the  skillful  pencil  of  Mr.  Fred.  R.  Schell, 
who  has  done  so  much  splendid  drawing  on 
wood  for  the  past  few  years. 

A  short  article  on  how  to  reach  the  Cen- 
tennial Exhibition  is  followed  by  a  finely  il- 
lustrated  description  of  the  différent  poinU 
of  interest  on  the  road  from  Niagara  Falls  to 
Philadelphia,  giving  views  of  the  Falls, 
Seneca  Lake,  Watkins  Glen,  the  magnifi- 
cent  scenery  along  the  Susquehanna  and 
through  Pennsylvania  to  the  heart  of  Phila- 
delphia itself.  Then  follows  a  list  of  hôtels 
and  boarding  houses  in  Philadelphia,  summer 
resorts  near,  places  of  interest  and  places  of 
amusement,  excursion  tickets,  etc.,  etc. 

The  last  thing  in  the  book  is  a  large  map 
of  the  United  States,  showing  how  every 
place  in  America  where  there  is  a  railroad 
connects  with  the  Northern  Central  &  Penn- 
sylvania R.  R.  Line,  and  will  enable  rési- 
dents in  any  part  of  the  country  to  mark  a 
bee's  line  for  the  Century  Plant.  The  book 
is  one  which  any  one  intending  to  visit  the 
Exposition  will  carefully  préserve  for  référ- 
ence, and  any  one  who  is  not  (the  gods  pity 
him)  will  keep  it  to  ponder  over  and  wisfi  he 
could.  The  most  wonderful  part  of  the 
whole  thing  is  that  the  book  is  given  away  ; 
any  one  sending  to  Mr.  SamU  L.  Seymour,  the 
Western  Passenger  Agent  of  the  Northern 
Central,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  will  receive  one  by 
return  mail. 


MR.    BERGENS*   WRATH. 

It  was  about  two  o'clock  in  the  moming, 
and  everything  had  been  quiet  around  the 
house  for  about  four  hours,  whcn  Bergens 
woke  with  a  start  and  thought  he  heard  a 
noise  in  the  attic.  Mrs.  B.  thought  so  too, 
and  advised  him  to  get  up  and  see.  He 
thought  it  would  be  better  not  to  light  the 
gas,  and  so  he  made  his  way  in  the  dark 
across  the  room,  at  a  moderate  rate  of 
speed,  until  his  unprotected  ankle-bones 
came  in  sudden  and  severc  contact  with  the 
sharp  edges  of  the  long  rockers  of  the  rock- 
ing-chair,  and  he  drew  back  with  a  cry  of 
grief  and  rage,  and  uttered  a  collection  of 
choice  anathemas  which  would  hâve  done 
crédit  to  a  brakeman.  He  swore  he 
wouldn't  find  out  what  the  noise  was  «tw, 
and  growled  out  that  he  didn't  sec  what 
Mrs.  B.  had  a  misérable  old  rocking-chair  in 
the  house  for,  anyway.  He  b«:ame  an 
enemy  of  the  rocking-chair  after  that,  and 
pointed  out  the  jams  in  the  base-board  and 
holes  in  the  plaster  where  the  nurse,  in  get- 
ting  the  baby  to  sleep,  liad  driven  the  rock- 
ers, and  Mrs.  B.  was  fînally  constrained  to 
send  the  chair  into  the  atiic.  But  one  after- 
noon,  Mr.  Bergens  sent  up  one  of  Albert 
Best  &  Co.  *s  patent  rocking  chairs  which  do 
away  with  the  troublesome  rockers,  but  give 
ail  the  comfort  of  their  long  easy  moveuicnt  ; 
in  fact  the  only  spring  rocker  withoiit  the 
hard,  short  motion  that  thèse  generally  hâve  ; 
and,  nevertheless,  strong  and  scrviceable. 

TIG HT   BOOTS. 

**Tite  boots,**  says  Josh  Billings,  "is  a 
luxury,  in  that  they  make  a  man  forget  ail 
his  other  raiseries.  "  Boots  and  shœs  that  do 
not  fît  are  nearly  as  bad,  and  gentlemen  hâve 
come  to  believe  that  only  shoes  made  to 
order  can  fit  perfectly.  This  was  undoubl- 
edly  the  case  until  the  Boyden  shoe  came 
into  the  market.  This  shoe  is  hand-madc, 
and  made,  each  part,  by  men  who  do  noth- 
ing  but  make  just  that  part,  and  hâve  arrived, 
cunsequently,  at  a  high  degree  of  skilL  The 
stock  is  the  finest  French  calf,  and  the  shoe 
is  made  in  three  grades,  of  every  size,  wide, 
médium  and  narrow.  The  foot  that  cannot 
be  perfectly  fitted  is  a  peculiar  one,  and  there 
are  not  many  of  them  in  the  country.  The 
perfect  ease,  the  stylish  appearance,  and  the 
magnificent  wearing  qualities  of  the  Boyden, 
hâve  given  it  a  réputation  which  places  ii  a^ 
the  leading  shoe  in  America.  Mr.  James 
H.  Jewett,  406  Main  street,  is  supplie<l, 
each  season,  with  a  new  and  complète  line 
of  thèse  shoes,  and  the  regularity  with  which 
customers,  who  hâve  once  bought  thcm,  al- 
ways  buy  them,  is  proof  positive  of  the  sterl 
ing  qualities  of  the  Boyden. 
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HINTS  TO  BOOK-COLLECTORS. 

Never  write  your  name  upon  thc  title-page 
of  aboolc 

Hâve  your  books  eut  as  large  as  p>ossible, 
so  as  to  préserve  the  integrity  of  the  margin. 

Do  not  adopt  one  style  of  binding  for  ail 
your  boolcs. 

It  makes  a  great  différence  who  does  your 
binding.  You  can  get  fine  work  at  Young, 
Lockwood  &  Co.'s. 

Russia  leather  is  no  protection  against 
worms,  and  it  speedily  cracks  along  the 
joint. 

If  you  want  your  covers  to  last,  bave  the 
binding  done  at  Young,  Lockwood  &  Co.'s. 

Employ  Turkey  morocco  for  large  work  s, 
or  for  books  that  you  hâve  in  constant  use. 
It  is  the  most  durable  material  used  in  bind- 
ing, except  Levant  morocco,  which  is  very 
expensive. 

The  latest  processes,  and  most  skillful 
workmen,  are  employed  by  Young,  Lock- 
wood &  Co. 

To  bind  a  book  well,  it  should  hâve  am- 
ple time  to  dry  after  each  process. 

Great  attention  is  paid  to  every  détail  of 
the  work,  at  Young,  Lockwood  &  Co.  's. 

A.  L.  s.  s.  R.  c. 
The  approach  of  the  heated  term  has  set 
the  furniture-makers  to  thinking  up  cool 
styles,  and  the  resuit,  in  one  direction,  is 
very  satisfactory.  A  ladies'  summer  sewing 
and  rocking  chair  has  been  invented,  which 
is  entirely  new  in  the  manner  of  its  construc- 
tion, and  thoroughly  serves  the  purpose  for 
which  it  was  inten^ed.  It  consists  entirely 
of  round  bars  of  white  maple  ringed  closely 
with  dull,  indented  black,  and  put  together 
in  a  way  that  is  entirely  unique  and  beyond 
description,  but  which  makes  it  light,  strong, 
cool,  and  thoroughly  comfortable.  The  seat 
and  back  are  frames  of  the  ringed  bars  of 
maple,  across  which  are  woveh  wires  wound 
in  red  and  black,  or  blue  and  black,  mak- 
ing  a  rcmarkably  easy  resting  place.  The 
whole  is  so  thoroughly  artistic  and  simple 
that  any  lady  who  has  ever  longed  forsuch  a 
companion  cannot  see  one  without  wanting  it. 
Messrs.  Schlund  &  DoU  bave  been  very  suc- 
cessful  in  introducing  thèse  chairs.  No 
summer  or  seaside  cottage  will  be  complète 
without  one  or  two  of  thèse,  and  they  are 
very  appropriate  for  piazzas,  sewing-rooms 
and  in  fact  any  place  w^here  a  light  and 
comforuble  pièce  of  fumiture  is  needed. 


A  JAPANESE  TRIO. 

Ine-bikari  !  ! 

Kono-sivo  ! 

Stat-vonarsu  ! 

The  Sun  had  sunk  far  towards  the  west, 
and  the  crowds  which  had  surged  ail  day 
through  the  great  Exhibition  buildings  had 
begun  to  leave  them,  so  that  the  avenues 
were  easily  traversed  ;  and  by  andby,  only  a 
few  stragglers  lingered.  Near  the  center  of 
the  main  building  a  party  of  three  Japan- 
ese  had  halted  and  were  standing  directly 
corner  Main  Transept  and  South  Avenue. 
Each  had  stopped  at  the  same  moment, 
and  each  had .  given  vent  to  one  of  the 
three  exclamations  noted  above.  The  mean- 
ing  of  thèse  is  : 

•*  It  is  the  splendor  of  lightning  !  " 

**  An  arbor  of  liquor  !  " 

**  The  greatness  of  it  causes  humiliation  !  " 

They  were  gazing  at  a  pyramid  of  tall, 
shining  glass  vessels,  which  rose  on  pedes- 
tals  01  silver,  in  an  octagonal  form,  to  a 
height  of  thirty  feet.  Thèse  were  filled 
with  transparent  liquors  ;  some  of  them  as 
clear  as  the  glass  itself,  and  others  ranging 
in  ail  shades,  from  that  to  a  rich  yellow. 
The  rays  of  the  setting  sun  striking  this 
crystal  pile  threw  dazzling  reflections  from 
and  through  it.  No  wonder,  Ihen,  that  the 
Japanese,  coming  upon  the  sight  for  the  first 
time,  stopped  to  pause  and  wonder.  Very 
soon  one  of  them  caught  sight  of  a  circular  on 
one  of  the  pedestals,  printed  in  bis  own  lan- 
guage.  He  seized  it  and  began  eagerly  to 
rcad  aloud  to  his  companions.  It  did  not 
lake  them  long  to  understand  that  this  was 
the  display  of  the  best  oils  of  American 
make — the  famous  Pease's  Oils;  and  they 
discovered,  too,  that  thèse  had  taken  the 
medals  in  London,  Paris,  and  Vienna,  years 
before.  Each  of  them  pocketed  one  of  the 
Japanese  circulars,  and  each,  after  admiring  • 
still  further  the  beautiful  pyramid,  went  away 
impressed  with  the  American  idea,  namely, 
that  Pease*s  Oils  are  the  Best. 


AN    ECONOMICAL   MOVE. 

The  public  are  not  slow  to  appréciât  e  a 
move  which  benefits  them.  If  a  dealer  re- 
duces priées  and  gives  them  the  same  article, 
that  dealer  receives  the  large  share  of  their 
trade.  Goods  at  wholesale  priées  for  Cash 
some  merchatits  hâve  come  to  believe  to  be 
better  than  retail  priées  and  trust.  Com- 
stock,  17  and  19  East  Swan  street,  is  the 
only  one  who  has  applied  this  to  the  hat 
trade.  The  publie  are  beginning  to  appre- 
ciate  the  fact  that  their  cash  will  save  them 
25  to  40  per  cent,  hère  in  the  purchase  of 
silk,  felt  and  straw  bats  of  the  best  quality 
and  style. 
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A    COOL    PLACE, 

It  is  to  be  supposed  that  ihe  simpler  a 
refrigerator  can  be  made,  the  better  forclean- 
Hness.  The  Fort  American  Refrigerator  is 
constructed  on  scientific  principles  of  venti- 
lation, and  bas  two  zinc  drawers  upright  and 
oblong.  The  upper  one  is  provided  with  a 
tight  fitling  cover,  and  being  next  to  the  ice 
forms  a  complète  water  cooler.  The  lower 
drawer  receives  and  retains  the  water  melt- 
ing  from  the  ice,  which  is  just  above  freezing 
point,  and  helps  to  keep  the  lower  part  of 
the  refrigerator  cool  ;  but  its  principal  use  is 
as  an  absorber  of  the  poisonous  gases  from 
the  articles  in  the  refrigerator,  thereby  keep- 
ing  the  air  pure,  sweet  and  dry,  and  free 
from  offensive  odors,  which  are  caused  in 
other  refrigerators  by  allowing  the  moisture 
in  the  air  to  condense  on  the  walls  within. 
The  wood  used  is  the  best  chestnut  and 
walnut,  and  the  priées  are  as  low  as  those  of 
ordinary  hardwood  refrigerators.  The  tanks, 
lining  and  racks  are  of  zinc  and  galvanized 
iron,  with  no  wood  upon  the  inside  to  absorb 
water  and  gradually  rotting  and  moulding  to 
send  out  bad  odors.  In  fact,  the  many  faults 
of  the  early  refrigerators  are  obviated  in  ail 
particulars,  and  any  one  buying  one  of  the 
Americans  will  hâve  a  place  ail  summer 
long  where  destructible  eatables  may  be 
kept  cool  and  sweet.  Thèse  Refrigerators 
are  sold  only  by  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.,  363 
Main  St.  Buffalo. 

A   MODERN   ESTABLISHMENT. 

Messrs.  Humburch  &  Hodge,  the  ener- 
getic  proprietors  of  the  Buffalo  Sieam  Cus- 
tom  Shirt  and  Underwear  Manufacturing 
Co.,  which  for  a  numher  of  years  past  has 
been  doing  a  thriving  business  in  manufac- 
turing to  order  the  finest  line  of  white 
shirts — prosecuting  its  sales  ail  through  the 
country — hâve  opened  a  new  branch  of  their 
business  at  329  Main  street,  in  the  shape  of 
a  gentlemon's  fumishing  store  in  the  most. 
mcKlem  sensé  of  the  word.  They  propose 
to  dévote  to  every  department  of  this  the 
same  attention  that  has  made  their  other 
business  so  successful.  The  very  finest  of 
everything— the  very  latest  styles— the  most 
substantial  and  choice  materials — the  best 
priées  that  a  stock  purchased  for  cash  can 
afford — thèse  are  ideas  which  will  be  carried 
out  undeviatinglv.  It  is  impossible  to  cata- 
logue a  new  stock  of  this  kind.  In  a  gêne- 
rai way  it  can  only  be  said  that  the  very  finest 
white  shirts  will,  as  heretofore,  be  made  to 
order  and  fitted  perfectly  ;  that  in  fancy 
colored  shirtings  the  stock  contains  over  100 
patterns,  a  number  of  them  imported  direct  ; 
that  the  newest  styles ofcoUarsandcuffs,  fancy 
summer  socks,  summer  underwear,  silk  scarfs, 
fine  handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  are  kept  in 
choice  profusion,  and  in  fact  that  the  modem 
gentleman  cannot  mention  orguess  the  name 
of  a  single  article  in  this  line  which  he  can»  1 
not  hère  find  in  ail  grades,  to  the  very  nicest.  ' 


A  NOVEL  IDEA. 

The  inventive  American  mind,  tuming  its 
eyes  to  the  ceiling,  noticed,  not  long  a|;o, 
that  the  plaster  and  stucco  center  pièces 
were  continually  chipping  off,  were  a  burden 
to  the  whole  ceiling,  and  occasionally  tn- 
dulged  in  the  bad  habit  of  coming  down  en 
masse  on  the*  carpet.  To  make  them  of 
métal  was  the  idea  evolved,  and  to-day  the 
Warren  Metallic  Omament  Co.  offer  center 
pièces  which  are  a  vast  improvement  oii  the 
old  kind  in  very  many  respects.  They  are 
of  spuu  zinc,  and  can  be  made  of  any  de- 
sign, even  to  full  relief  figures  of  birds  and 
animais,  or  fruits  and  flowers  of  natural 
size,  and  made  in  a  way  which  is  utterly  im- 
^ssible  in  plaster.  Being  ail  in  one  pièce, 
the  ordinary  causes,  such  as  the  swing  of  the 
chandelier  or  the  jarring  or  settling  of  the 
ceiling,  which  bring  the  old  center  pièces 
rattling  down  around  one's  ears,  hâve  no  ef- 
fect  on  thèse.  They  are  screwed  to  the  joiNts 
and  help  to  support  the  ceiling;  are  very 
light  ;  can  be  taken  off  and  put  on  by  tenants 
who  own  them,  just  as  gas  fixtures  can,  and 
carried  with  them  wherever  they  go  ;  take 
frescoe,  kalsomine,  or  plain  whiie,  with 
equal  facility  as  plaster,  and  are  not  liable 
to  injury  when  gas-fitters  or  painters  hâve 
possession  of  one's  house.  When  we  add 
that  they  can  be  put  in  place,  com{)lete,  at 
lower  rates  than  plaster  or  stucco,  the  ll^t  of 
their  advantages  is  climaxed.  Mr.  D.  B. 
McNish,  304  Main  street,  is  the  Buffalo 
agent  of  the  Company.  They  are  coming 
into  large  use  in  this  city,  and  as  they  are 
adapted  to  plaster,  wood  or  iron  ceilings 
railroad  cars  and  steamboat  saloons,  the  tield 
of  their  usefulness,  it  will  be  immediatcly 
seen,  is  a  wide  one. 

"Pure  Soda  Water" 

Ai  33  Degrees  Fahrenheit. 

FOR     THE    ABOVE    CALL    AT    THE 

People's  Drug  Store, 

381  MAIN  STREET, 

(Adjoining  McArthur's.) 

AU  the  Fancy  Syrups  of  the  Day. 

25  TICKETS  FOR  $1.00. 

E.  J.  LIEBETRUT. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT, 


CHILDREN'S  CARRIAGES 

A.T  RETA.il. 

Fiuest  Assortnunty  Finest  Goods^  Ltrwest  Prices. 

The  Popnlar  KOVELTY  CARRIAfiE  a  specialty. 

AT   THE    MANUFACTORY. 

^J.B.  SWEET&SON, 

297,  299,  301    NicLgara,    St. 


SAVE 

TIME, 

TEMPER, 

AND 

CARPETS. 

By  having  the 

BOSTON  STEAM 

Carpet-Beating  Works 

Call  for  ail  your  Carpcts  that  nccd  cicaning.  Car- 
pcts  taken  up,  beautifully  cleaned,  and  sent  home, 
without  any  tnjury  to  thcm  or  trouble  to  the  owners. 

H.  W.  C.  ST/LES,  Proprietor, 

36  and  38  'Washington  St. 


$5to$20s:^ 


day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $i 
frec.  Stinson  &  Co.,  Portland,  Me. 


S  END  asctoG.  P.  ROWELL&CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  loo  pages,  containing  lists  of  3000 
newspapers,  and  estimâtes  showing  cost  of  advertising. 


PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS,  BOUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO.,  255  AND  259 
WASHINGTON  ST.,  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


Dobbins'  Starch  Polish. 


howdashine) 


A  GREAT  DISCOVERY, 

By  the  use  of  which  every  family  may  give   their 
Lincn  that  brilliant  polish  pcculiar  to  fine  Laundry 
wurk.     Saving  tinie  and  labor  in  ironing,  more  thau 
it.s  entirc  cost.     Warranted.     Ask  for  Dobbins'. 
DOBBINS,  BRO.  &  CO.,  13  N.  Fourth  St.,  Phila. 


^IM    1     L^±\LJ  X    WEED  SEWING 
MACHINE  (direct  from  the  warehouscs  of 
the  Company)  by  a  few  days'  canvassing  for  the  THE 
GLOBE,  an  Illustrated  Magazine.  BufTalo,  N.  Y. 


WARREN    GRANGER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 


$12 


a  day  at    home.     Agents  wantcd.     Outfit 
and  tcrms  free.   TRUE  &  CO.,  Augusta,  Me. 


MIRRORS    AND    PICTURES. 


FRAMES, 

ENGRAVINGS, 

CHROMOS. 


jliHiSiiiX^JaBaiffi. 


CORNICES, 

BRACKETS, 

MOULDIIteS. 


331   MAIN  STREET,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,   SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Square,  Buffalo, 

FOR   FINE 

SILVER    PLATED    WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Seti,  Ice  Pitche», 

Oake  Baskets,  Oaitort,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Outlery. 

cents'     and      LADIES'      DRESSING      CASES, 

SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Roger  S  Bros,  A  i  Pîated  Forks  and  Spoons, 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST  PLATE. 


THE  LADIES 


Will  find  a  large  and  wcll  selected  stock  <Â 


MILUNERY  GOODS 


AT  THE   NEW  STORE  OF 


WILLIAM  WRIGHT, 


1 1  North  Division  Street, 


(First  Store  from  Main.) 


ThDLighl  >  Armii;^ 
Miiisitereiil  Fttjni  a  mi! lion  P^ua 
Storiti  cctr>tui«ut.-ïr  coiiqucr  worlcl*, 
.  Aod  éymg  arc  cmbatmed  in  Haoki,^ 
Tlicre  to  w^LÎt  %omc  delviii^  îvtLiiiciit''t 
RésuTTCctÎDf  i  land .  — [  Ed  itor. 
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PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


Where  shall  I  Insure  my  Life? 

The  foUowing  Table,  the  figures  of  which  hâve  been  Terified  from  Officiai 
Reports,  answers  the  question. 


Namb 


Company. 


Since  Dite  of  Orgtnization. 


FEHH  MUTTTAL, . 
Conn.  Mutual,  .  . 
Mutual  Benefit,  . 
Mutual  Life,.  .  . 
New  York  Life,     . 

Equitable 

Etna, 

Continental,  H.  T. 
Life  AMOciation,  . 


o2 


88.02 
81.88 
89.66 
84.88 
88.06 
17.88 
18.08 
7.61 
6.84 


b.  U  Ml 


19.18 
18.46 
18.78 
18.87 
8.88 
.81 
11.16 


M  O 

Jg 

•se 
rie 


m 


18.68 
81.48 


6.49 
7.69 
6.62 
18.86 
19.80 
11.66 
88.28 
26.09 
80.26 


Net  Gain  of 
Insurance 
for  1875. 


$8,868,406 


2,166.676 
8,178,496 
o,SVv,88v 


NetLosSof 
Insurance 
for  i«7S. 


$   289.791 


2,886,816 
8,062,922 
2,471,804 
7,669,202 


<li 


$126 
119 
118 
114 
122 
118 
120 
114 
114 


ReIttivtStuidhff. 


%l 
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8  8 

7     r 

9  • 


The  Penn  Mutual 

LIFE 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  PHILADELPHIA 

LEADS  IN  FIMANCIAL  STRENGTH,  having  $126  of  secure  asseU  to  every  $100 

of  liabilities. 
LEADS  IN  DIVIDENDS;  Is  the  only  company  which  has  averaged  on  all  its  pou- 

CI  ES  over  32  per  cent. 
LEADS  IN  LIBERALITY  to  its  policy  holders,  having  in.twenty-nine  yeaxs  resisted 

but  two  death  claims. 
LEADS  IN  BUSINESS  MANAGEMENT,  having,  besides  expenses  returned  in 

cash  or  invested  for  benefit  of  policy  holders,  nearly  20  per  cent   more  than  all  prem- 

iums  received. 
LEADS  IN  SATISFACTION  on  the  part  of  members  and  in  increase  of  business. 
Ask  for  pamphlet  explaining  the  LIFE  RATE  ENDOWMENT  POLICY. 

SILL  &   MACOMBER, 

General  Agents  for  Western  New  York, 

Ojgiice,  corner  Seneca  and  Pearl  Streets.  B  U  H*  FA.  Li O      N .  Y. 


QUBEN  CITY  BAZAAR, 

as  a  Main  Strtet,  Buffalo,  N,  Y. 

HENRY    O'BRIAN, 

WHOLESALE  AND    RETAIL   DEALER   IN 

FRENCH  MILLINERY  GOODS. 

Spécial  attention  given  to  Fine  Custom  Work. 


BEQUEST  OF 
8IU8W.  HOWLAND 
NOVEMBER  8, 1938 
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NATURFS  ORATORIO. 

There  are  silent  words  in  flowers; 

There  are  tender  thoughts  in  rills; 
There  are  mighty  volumes  buried 

In  the  everlasting  hills. 

There  are  voices  in  the  sunbeam, 
Singing  near  us  low  and  sweet; 

There  are  cries  that  rise  in  chorus, 
From  the  dust  beneath  our  feet. 

Yes,  this  world  is  but  an  organ, 
With  ten  thousand  tuneful  keys, 

Played  by  wind,  by  sun,  by  lightning, 
O'er  the  valleys,  hills  and  seas. 

Now  to  catch  that  thought, — that  music, — 

Needs  a  mind  in  full  attune; 
Else  the  song  shall  fall  in  silence, 

Like  the  early  buds  in  June. 

But  the  heart  that  echoes  gladly, 

To  the  organ's  stately  roU, 
Soon  shall  heàr  the  grand  old  anthem, 

Sweeping  on  from  pôle  to  pôle. 

W.  Alfred  Gay. 

Buffalo,  N,  K,  May  ij,  1S76, 
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THE    SWISS    CHALKT. 


ON   THE   WAY   TO   THE   EXHIBITION. 


A    DAY    AT   WATKINS   GLEN. 


If  there  is  any  man  who  cannot 
afford  to  miss  the  World's  Exhibition 
at  Philadelphia,  it  is  the  artist.  Se- 
ing an  amateur  in  that  direction,  I 
made  up  my  mind  to  go  long  before 


the  impressive  cérémonies  of  May  loth 
announced  the  opening  ;  but  it  was 
not  until  some  time  after,  that  I  found 
an  opportunity.  Having  once  decid- 
ed  to  make  the  trip,  the  next  ques- 


THE  GLOBE, 


tion  which  forces  itself  upon  one,  is 
how  to  get  ihere.  >fot  that  it  is  at 
ail  difRcult  to  reach  the  point  ;  on  the 
conlrary,  the  difficulty  lies  in  deciding 
which  of  the  many  routes  to  take. 

To  an  artist,  or  any  one  else,  the 
matter  of  scenery  is  an  important  con- 
sidération ;  and  among  the  settings 
forth  of  the  rival  advantages,  I  found 
one  route  which  seemed  to  éclipse  ail 
the  others.  It  embraced  in  its  list  of 
attractions  a  stop  at  Watkins  Glen, 
with  lime  for  a  trip  on  Seneca  Lake 
and  a  daylight  run  along  the  beauti- 
fui  Susquehanna  and  among  the  wild 
and  picturesque  scenery  of  Central 
Pennsylvania.  The  road  furnished 
the  usual  modem  luxury  of  palace 
cars  and  was  one  of  the  most  direct 
routes  on  the  list,  and  after  carefully 
weighing  ail  considérations  I  decided 
to  take  it. 

And  so  it  was  that  having  purchased 
my  ticket  by  the  Northern  Central,  I 
found  myself  one  bright  afternoon  in 
June,  comfortably  seated  in  the  cars, 
the  hands  of  my  watch  pointing  to 
1:50,  and  the  bell  of  the  engine  clang- 
ing  a  good-bye  as  the  train  felt  the 
quiver  of  reviving  power  through  its 
whole  length,  awoke  with  a  start  and 
seltled  resistlessly  to  its  work. 

From  the  hot  dusty  streets  of  the 
city  and  its  humdrum,  monotonous  life 
to  this  easy  rapid  rolling  motion  over 
the  smoothly  running  road,  was  an 
agreeable  change,  to  say  the  least  of 
it.  A  delicious  breeze  was  blowing, 
and  we  sped  past  woods  and  farms, 
glens  and  creeks,  with  delightful  speed. 
VV'e  were  on  the  tracks  of  the  N.  Y. 
Central,  over  which  the  Northern 
Central  runs  as  far  as  Canandaigua, 
a  picturesque  little  town,  delightfully 
atmosphered,  and  a  favorite  summer 
resort  Hère  our  road  strikes  across 
the  country  in  the  direction  of  Phila- 
delphia,  Baltimore  and  Washington, 
after  a  run  of  98  miles  through  North- 
Westem  New  York,  past  Rochester 
and  a  numberless  company  of  smaller 
places. 

Interested  in  watching  the  various 
sights  by  the  way-side,  dosing  now  and 


then  on  the  cushions,  or  breathing  in 
the  cool  air  and  enjoying  the  fresh 
country  landscapes,  the  afternoon 
passed  quickly  and  sunset  turned  to 
twilight  with  ail  the  beautiful  grada- 
tions of  red  melting  to  gray,  and  gray 
to  gloom. 

Regardless  of  the  change  from  light 
to*dark  our  train  speeds  on,  and  at 
8:37,  when  the  stars  are  peeping  out 
and  a  young  moon  is  casting  a  mod- 
est  light  over  the  long  vistas  of  field 
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GLEN     MOUNTAIN     HuL'SE. 


and  forest,  the  cngine  bell  clangs  out 
on  the  air,  the  brake  chains  rattle 
and  tighten  and  the  train  stops  reluct- 
antly.  "  Watkins  !  "  sings  out  the 
brakeman,  and  with  a  number  of  oth- 
ers  I  pick  up  my  traveling  bag  and 
duster  and  make  my  way  out  into  the 
moonlight,  for  it  is  part  of  my  plan  to 
stop  over  night  and  spend  a  day  at 
this  celebrated  point,  situated  on  Sen- 
eca  Lake,  which  itself  is  one  of  the 
most  attractive  little  sheets  of  water 
in  the  state. 

I  hâve  studied  up  on  the  subject  and 
know  just  where  to  go,  and  so  a  few 
minutes  later  you  see  us  comfort- 
ably  seated  in  one  of  the  coaches  of 
the  Glen  Mountain  House  rolling 
along  up  the  village  street  and  after 
that  toiling,  on  wheels,  up  the  great 
mountain,  near  the  top  of  which  is  the 
"  House,"  where  we  arrive  after  a 
while  and  are  taken  care  of  in  a  way 
that  makes  our  dreams  and  our  slum- 
bers  sweet. 

Such  a  night's  rest  !  only  those  who 
hâve  enjoyed  the  pure  mountain  air 
of  this  région  know  anything  about  it. 
I  awoke  in  the  morning  thoroughly 
refreshed,  and  after  an  appétizing*. 
breakfast,  prepared  for  a  day  in  ex- 
ploring  the  glen. 

After  Consulting  the  Guide  Bock, 


which  is  a  very  complète  and  valua- 
ble  companion  to  visitors,  edited  by 
Mr.  Jno.  J.  Lytle,  the  head  of  the  firm 
which  owns  the  Mountain  House  and 
the  Glen  itself,  I  decided  to  take  the 
path  toward  the  village  and  begin  the 
exploration  of  the  Glen  from  the  very 
atart,  at  the  base  of  the  Mountain. 
Cliff  avenue  followed  to  what  is  known 
as  Entrance  path,  and  then  the  latter, 
brought  me  to  the  entrance. 

A  shallow  stream  winds  its  way  in- 
nocently,  almost  sluggishly,  at  my  feet 
Its  quiet  peaceful  appearance  gives  no 
inkling  of  its  expériences.  There  is 
nothing  in  its  passive  ripple  that  tells 
the  story  of  its  start  four  miles  beyond 
away  up  on  the  mountain  tops,  on 
one  of  the  wildest,  maddest  and  roost 
wonderful  joumeys  that  ever  stream 
took.  There  is  no  voice  that  speaks 
of  the  great  cliffs,  the  tremendous 
chasms,  the  cool  grottoes,  the  leaping, 
winding  passages,  through  which  it 
has  come.  And  for  along  time  the 
wide  world  knew  nothing  of  thèse,  and 
only  the  simple  rustics  of  the  neigh- 
borhood  could  guess  Ht  them,  from 
the  glimpses  they  got  from  away  up 
above  in  the  mountain  crags,  through 
the  spreading  hemlocks.  Enterprise 
has  opened  the  Glen  to  the  world, 
spanning  its  tremendous  heights  and 
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wild  passes  with  nistic,  but  strong 
bridges,  and  to-day  the  traveler  bas 
an  opportunity  of  exploring  one  of  tbe 
wild  and  beauti fui  spots  of  the  earth. 

Before  me  on  either  side  rose  vast 
cliffs  seeming  to  meet  ahead  of  me 
and  barring  apparently  further  pro- 
gress.  But  running  diagonally  along 
the  face  of  the  cliff  was  a  rustic  stair- 
way.  This  I  ascended,  crossed  a  little 
bridge  at  its  head  and  paused  for  a 
moment  to  take  in  the  magnificent 
view.  Back  of  me  through  the  wid- 
ened  cliffs,  I  saw  the  green  valley  and 
the  hills  beyond,  while  towering  over- 
head,  the  dark  rocks  cast  their  shad- 
ows  at  each  other  and  down  below. 
And  hère  the  first  cascade  breaks 
through  a  rift  in  the  rocks  and 
leaps  down  60  feet  in  a  white  and 
foaming  stream  into  a  dcejï  black 
rock-basin. 

This  is  Glen  Alphit.    The  air  is 
cool,    and    sweet    with    mountnin 
flowers,  and  full  of  invigorating  life, 
the  waters   plash    and  sparkle   at 
my  feet,  while  away  off  I  hcar  the 
murmur  of  their  coming  through 
the  fastnesses  of  the  glen  beyond. 
A  new  végétation,  a  tit^w  life,  nevv 
sensations  open  up  Isefore  mt.     I 
climb  on  over  the  ^u^tic  l>ridgtfs, 
up  the  stairways,  past  rhe  cool  w:i[U 
of  rock,    now   threadtng  my    way 
along  the  banksof  the  stream  i^prcad 
out    and    shallow, 
now  pausing  scores 
of  feet  above  it  as 
it  boils  and  roars 
through  some  rift- 
ed     cavem,     now 
picking    my     way 
under  the  project- 
ing     rocks,      over 
which  drips  a  cool 
mou  n  tain     spring, 
now  in  some  grot- 
to,  directly  behind 
aleaping,tumbling 
cascade  and  catch- 
ing  glimpses  of  the 
scène  beyond,thro' 
the  sheeted  crystal. 


Some  scènes  as  you  climb  on,  leave 
an  impress  on  your  memory  which 
will  not  be  easily  defaced.  Minnehaha, 
a  graceful,  winding  cascade,  the  sec- 
ond in  the  Glen,  a  scène  of  falls  and 
laughing  water,  you  stop  and  admire 
perforée.  Further  on,  passing  a  little 
out  of  the  path,  you  find  yourself  di- 
rectly behind  agréât  sheet  of  bubbling 
water,  in  a  nearly  circular  cavem,  dark 
and  damp,  sublime  in  height,  whose 
rocky  walls  hâve  thrown  back  the 
echoes  of  the  cascade  through  the 
âges  until  they  hâve  grown  hoarse  and 
the  air  is  filled  with  the  deafening  roar. 
This  is  the  grotto  of  Cavern  Cascade. 
Leaving  the  first  glen  at  its  other  end 
you  view  the  second  one  with  the  eye 
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of  a  bird,  along  ihe  edge  of  the  nortli- 
ern  clifif,  for  the  section  itself  is  ini- 
passable  as  yet.  By  and  by,  follovv- 
ing  the  path  you  corne  upon  a  Swiss 
Chalet — picturesque  and  appropriate, 
a  hundred  feet  above  the  level  of  the 


stream,  and  200  above  its  level  in 
Glen  Alpha,  a  spot  as  delightful  as 
as  any  in  the  Alps.  Directly  opposite 
and  connected  with  it  by  an  iron  sus- 
pension bridge  of  délicate,  but  strong 
construction,  is  the  new  Glen  Moun- 
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tain   House,  which  I  had  left  some 
hours  before  on  my  tram  p. 

There  are  enough  vievvs  from  the 
piazza  and  promenades  of  the  Chalet 
to  keep  an  artist  busy  for  a  week — 
views  of  the  gorge  with  its  winding 
strearas,  and  far  away  and  near  cas- 
cades, its  rich,  beautiful  foliage  and 
its  tremendous  depths.     But  further 


and  grander  scènes  await  one  be- 
yond.  Passing  through  the  woods 
again  at  the  top  of  the  cliffs,  and 
coming  dovvn  past  deep  basin  pools 
of  crystal  water  and  rippling  dancing 
cascades  to  the  bed  of  the  stream, 
Crossing  a  rustic  bridge,  and  advanc- 
ing  a  little  beyond  you  corne  upon  a 
scène  which  probably  has  no  equal  in 


tè}i^ 


•mé/t 
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the  world.  You  are  in  an  immense 
amphithéâtre,  oblong  in  shape,  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  long,  an  eighth 
wide,  the  floor  of  smooth  rock,  while 
awayabove  and  aroundyou  tower  the 
great  cliffs,  topped  with  hemlocks  and 
tall  trees,  the  whole  rising  to  a  height 
of  fivè  hundred  feet,  and  crested  by 
the  blue  sky. 

It  was  about  noon  when  1  stepped 
upon  the  threshold  of  the  Cathedral, 
as  it  is  appropriately  called.  There 
was  no  other  living  human  being  in 
sight.     I  was  alone  with  the  mighty 


cliffs.  Far  up  at  the  other  end  a  cas- 
cade was  dashing  over  the  rocks, 
and  its  distant  music  was  the  only 
Sound  that  struck  my  ear,  save  the 
song  of  a  bird  flying  across  the  chasm 
half  a  thousand  feet  above  me.  This 
was  solitude — grandly  solemn  and 
majestic. 

But  it  is  impossible  in  this  short 
article  to  enumerate  a  tithe  of  the 
beauties  of  the  Glen.  There  are  a 
half  dozen  whole  sections  beyond  the 
Cathedral,  each  full  of  new  beauties 
— crystal  pools,    fantastic   waterfalls, 
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wild  passes  and  picturesque  grottoes, 
any  one  of  which  might  be  termed  as 
one  scène  in  Glen  Arcadia,  the  fifth 
section,  is  termed,  the  Artistes  Dream. 
I  did  the  whole  glen  to  the  end  of 


its  four  miles  where  "  it  opens  out  in- 
to  the  hill  country  like  a  great  fan," 
and  took  the  way  leisurely  back  to 
the  Chalet  and  thence  across  the  sus- 
pension bridge  to  my  hôtel.     A  word 
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for  the  Glen  Mountain  House.  It  is 
the  place  to  stay  when  you  go  to 
Watkins.  Its  accommodations  are  first 
class.  It  is  in  the  heart  of  the  Glen, 
and  if  you  are  staying  for  a  week  or  a 
month,  you  can  continue  your  explo- 
rations each  day,  without  a  long  walk 
up  the  hill  to  the  entrance,and  besides, 
the  cost  of  one  admission  to  the  Glen 
furnishesyou  with  a  season  ticket,  hère; 
elsewhere,  you  must  pay  every  time 
you  enter. 

My  only  regret  was,  that  my  stay 
could  not  be  longer,  but  the  next 
morning  found  me  aboard  the  8 
o'clock  train  ready  for  the  daylight 
run  to  Philadelphia. 

The  run  as  the  reader  knows  is 
through  one  of  the  most  picturesque 
régions  of  Pennsylvania.  Between 
Elmira  and  Williamsport  we  passed 
the  celebrated  Minnequa  Springs, 
whose  médical  properties  and  the  fine 
country  in  which  they  are  situated, 
bring  invalids  from  ail  quarters  of  the 
Union  in  summer  time. 

From  this  point  the  scenery  grows 
more  and  more  grand  and  beautiful. 


The  road  winds  through  the  valley  of 
the  Susquehanna,  past  rugged  moun- 
tains,  under  great  over-towering  cliffs; 
now  creeping  along  some  mountain 
side,  far  above  the  blue  river,  now 
winding  along  its  picturesque  banks, 
passing  Williamsport,  Sunbury,  Har- 
risburg,  and  a  dozen  of  smaller  cities 
which  illustrate  the  enterprise  and 
wealth  of  the  région.  At  the  latter 
city  a  branch  of  the  road  goes  to  Bal- 
timore and  Washington  ;  and  on  the 
way,  at  Hanover  ju^ction,  the  trav- 
eler,  if  he  be  an  explorer,  may  visit, 
a  few  miles  inland,  the  famous  battle- 
field  of  Gettysburg  and  taste  the  Cet- 
tysburg  spring  water —  a  water  utterly 
tasteless  and  yet  possessing  wonderful 
curative  qualities.  But  the  Centen- 
nial-bound  tourist  keeps  straight  on 
from  Harrisburg  and  at  7  o'clock  in 
the  evening  the  spires  of  the  great 
buildings  loom  up  before  him,  and  he 
is  landed  on  the  grounds  of  the  Ex- 
hibition of  '76 — thoroughly  convinced 
that  the  journey,  if  you  chose  the 
proper  means,  is  a  large  part  of  the 
pleasure  of  a  trip  to  the  Centennial. 


QUARTER   STREET   EPISODES. 

BY  A  LODGER. 
NO.  IV— PART  2.     THE  GIRLS  OF  BROWN  &  CO.'S, 


It  was  glorious  !  Miss  Jones's  heart 
was  so  full  she  could  hâve  wished, 
then,  they  were  ail  going  ;  and  only 
yielded  to  the  malice  of  wishing  iCliss 
Jenkins  could  see  her  now. 

They  drove  past  her  lodgings,  but 
they  were  ail  dark,  and  nobody  ap- 
peared  to  be  at  home. 

Cavalier  Fitz-Morg  was  attentive 
and  gracions.  He  was  even  fulsome 
in  his  praise  of  her  loveliness;  and 
begged  only  to  be  allowed  to  add  a 
flower  to  her  hair,  which  he  did,  bend- 
ing  very  close  and  bungling  a  little. 
What  did  the  flower  smell  like? 
Wine  ?  She  had  heard  of  rosy  wine, 
but  never  of  a  winey  rose. 

Cavalier   Fitz-Morg  dropped   into 


the  seat  beside  her,  when  he  sat  down 
again,  and  presently  his  arm  stole 
around  her  waist.  He  was  very 
tender  ! — perhaps  it  was  his  way,  or 
the  way  of  his  set  ;  or  perhaps  it  in- 
dicated  the  growth  of  tender  sen- 
timents for  her  !  It  was  too  rauch  to 
hope  ;  but  she  would  not  check  him, 
or  notice  it. 

He  helped  her  out,  when  they  ar- 
rived  at  Miss  Sylvester's,  with  an 
embrace  ;  but  no  one  was  présent  ex- 
ce  pt  the  coachman,  and  it  was  too 
dark  for  him  to  see. 

The  house  was  not  brilliantly  light- 
ed,  and  they  went  up  a  long  walk  to 
the  door.  His  knock  was  answered 
by  a  bold-faced  servant  girl,  who  an 
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nounced  "Cavalier  Fitz-Morg  and 
lady;"  and  thereupon  a  large,  ex- 
ceedingly  fat,  but  young  looking  wo- 
man,iinder-dressed  in  summer  silkand 
gaudy  jewelry,  came  forward  and  wel- 
comed  them  with  profuse  politeness, 
and  conducted  them  into  tbe  drawing- 
room.  This  was  Miss  Sylvester. 

Hère  a  dazzling  scène  met  Miss 
Jones's  unaccustomed  eyes.  The 
cuitains  were  ail  drawn,  and  the  sashes 
closed,  though  it  was  mid-summer; 
but  the  room  was  glaring  with  gas  and 
reflectors.  Twelve  or  fifteen  couples 
were  swinging  up  and  down  the  room 
to  the  music  of  the  piano,  played  by 
a  little  fair-haired  girl  who  could  not 
hâve  been  over  fourteen  years,  and 
a  squeaky  violin,  played  by  a  very  tall 
young  man  with  a  very  long  nose,  and 
goggles. 

Uponbeing  presentedby  thehostess 
lo  this  assembly  (for  which  purpose 
quiet  was  ordered  in  a  loud  voice  by 
that  person),  Miss  Jones  was  greeted 
by  a  profound  stare  from  everybody 
in  their  places,  a  slight  nod,  and  a 
"very  happy,  I  am  sure,"  in  chorus, 
which  made  her  blush,  and  accept 
the  seat  offered  her  with  some 
embarrassment  ;  when  the  music 
and  dancing  immediately  went  on 
again.  Her  cavalier  at  once  demand- 
ée a  waltz,  the  dance  then  in  progress  ; 
but  she  was  obliged  to  plead  ignorance 
of  the  art,  and  he  unhesitatingly  led 
eut  Miss  Sylvester  instead,  desiring 
the  "scraper"  to  "shake'em  up  lively," 
and  whirling  straight  away  down  the 
room  and  back  again,  reversing,  pir- 
ouetting,  and  gliding,  with  great  vigor 
and  ease,  and  keeping  it  up  to  a  mar- 
velous  length. 

Afteran  hou r's  dancing  the  musical 
programme  was  begun,  and  carried 
through  without  an  interlude.  It 
consisted  of  billad  and  opéra  sélec- 
tions rendering,  by  Miss  VanTuyn,  a 
new  luminary,  in  solo,  and  with  mas- 
culine power  of  voice  ;  some  difficult 
and  altogether  exceptions  1  exécution 
on  the  piano  by  another  luminary, 
who  protested  they  ail  knew  she  was 
out  of  practice,  and  only  an  amateur 


at  best,  but  who  acknowledged  the 
applause  awarded  her  by  gracious 
jerks  of  her  head  to  her  instrument 
and  a  perceptible  increase  of  power 
in  the  banging  ;  and  a  single  quartette, 
with  a  combined  instrumental  accom- 
paniment,  quite  overpowering  in  ils 
effects.  There  had  been  some  comic 
and  bon  mot  songs  spoken  of,  but  the 
singer  said  he  had  concluded  to  drop 
them  this  evening,  they  not  being 
likely  to  "  hit  "  strangers. 

At  this  three  or  four  of  the  young 
gentlemen  winked  at  each  other,  and 
allowed  other  indications  of  a  smould- 
ering  scom  of  innovation  and  approval 
of  the  rebuker  of  the  innovator  to 
escape  them,  while  severalof  the  young 
ladies  looked  demurely,  and  one  or 
two  severely,  at  Miss  Jones  ;  plainly 
indicting  that  she  was  the  cause  of  this 
remission  and  ought  to  be  ashamed  of 
it.  Fitz-Morg,  who  had  been  growing 
tenderer  ail  the  evening,  and  who  had 
been  out  with  other  young  gentlemen 
periodically  meanwhile,  but  was  now 
once  more  retumed  and  at  his  lad/s 
side,  hereupon  rose  in  his  place  and 
demanded,  under  the  Rules,  to  be 
heard  ;  then,  silence  ensuing,  he  pro- 
ceeded  to*  state  for  their  édification 
that  he  had  brought  a  *Mady"  with 
him,  if  they  pleased  ;  one  who  knew 
the  points  of  good  breeding  and  would 
stoop  in  no  way  to  interfère  with  the 
full  rendering  of  the  programme  of 
the  evening — nay,  not  only  that,  but 
one  who  would  willingly  add,  by  the 
practice  of  any  of  her  accomplish- 
ments,  to  the  gênerai  délectation. 
He  would  also  remind  them  that  he 
was  a  member  of  this  society  in  good 
standing  ;  equal,  he  would  assert,  to 
the  standing  of  any  of  them,  and  was 
not,  therefore,  to  be  put  upon,  or 
insulted,  directly  or  by  implication, 
by  any  species  of  gamin  that  walked  ! 
As  to  the  female  portion  of  his  hearers, 
no  doubt  they  were  au/ait^  and  meant 
nothing  by  their  glances  at  his  lady  ; 
but  for  the  young  "  bucks  "  who  had 
insinuated  her  présence  was  malaprop 
— he  would  caution  them  to  keep  their 
noses  out  of  his  "  mash,"  or  he  would 
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hâve  the  pleasure  of  "  wringing  "  thetn. 
At  this  stage,  and  when  several  of  the 
young  "  biicks  "  referred  to  were  begin- 
ning  to  gîve  indications  of  mounting 
wrath  and  inward  fire,  and  were  de- 
veloping  a  violent  désire  to  bave  the 
"  wringing  "  process  begun  at  once,  as 
denoted  by  their  ex  postulations  with 
their  fair  detainers  who  clung  close 
upon  their  arms  ;  refreshraents  were 
providentially  announced,  putting  a 
stop  to  further  advance  in  either 
speech-making  or  devouring  passion, 
in  the  sudden  passion  for  devouring 
food  which  it  seeraed  to  fire. 

Refreshments  (if  every  one  got  as 
much  as  they  wanted,  or  as  much  as 
anybody  else)  settled  ail  différences  ; 
and  amity  was  once  more  restored. 

It  seemed  to  be  a  custom  of  this 
clique  in  high  life,  when  refreshments 
were  served,  for  the  ladies,  having 
received  their  share,  as  aforesaid,  to 
retum  to  the  parlor  and  leave  the 
gentlemen  to  make  free  with  cigars 
and  wine,  or  whatever  strong  drink 
was  provided — and  likewise  with  their 
(the  ladies')  names  and  various  charms 
— ^and  to  await  their  putting  themselves 
in  so  good  trim  for  that  purpose,  and 
retuming  to  their  sides.  The  custom 
was  duly  honored  on  this  occasion  ; 
and  in  the  resuit,  it  came  to  be  a 
question,  at  least  with  one  of  the  la- 
dies interested,  whether  it  would  not 
hâve  been  "more  honored  in  the 
breach  than  the  observance." 

Itwas  eleven  o'clock  whenluncheon 
was  over  ;  and  for  an  hour  after  that 
the  ladies  waited  for  their  companions, 
without  other  sign  from  them  than  the 
sounds  of  laughter  and  revelry  coming 
from  the  dining-room,  or  an  occasional 
sentence  or  disjointed  scrap  of  con- 
versation reported  by  the  mistress  of 
the  house,  and  which  she  caught  listen- 
ing  at  the  door.  At  the  end  of  that 
time  the  whole  troop  appeared,  headed 
by  the  Cavalier  Fitz-Morg;  but  the 
Cavalier  Fitz-Morg,  how  fallen  from 
his  high  estate,  in  the  estimation  of  the 
deceived  and  wounded  Miss  Jones  1 
Cavalier  Fitz-Morg  was  maudlin  drunk! 

"Two  to  seven,"  said  he,  as  he 


shambled  into  the  room,  "  I  kisser  I  " 
Some  of  the  young  ladies  tittered— 
it  was  not  so  very  unusual  an  occur- 
rence !  One  or  two  got  behind  chairs, 
as  fearing  it  might  be  them  the  salute 
was  intended  for  :  but  they  were  the 
plain  ones.  Miss  Jones  tumed  very 
pale,  and  rose  to  her  feet. 

"  Kippersittin,"  said  the  Cavalier, 
"  your  Fizz/s  acomin*  ;  "  with  which 
blandishment  he  advanced  to  her  side. 
Miss  Jones,  thoagh  terriôed, 
brought  her  pride  to  her  aid,  and  held 
her  ground  as  much  in  spite  of  the 
laughter  as  of  her  Fizzy's  drunken 
insuit  ;  but  when  he  attempted  to  re- 
peat  the  familiarity  of  the  coach,  she 
repulsed  him  with  ail  the  strength  of 
which  she  was  mistress,  though  not 
a  Word  could  she  utter. 

The  tall  young  man  with  goggles 
who  played  the  violin  attempted  to 
interfère  at  this  juncture  but  without 
success,  and  the  rest  looked  on  in- 
differently,  or  encouragingly,  accord- 
ing  to  the  amount  and  effect  of  their 
own  libations  or  degree  of  moral 
stagnation. 

Then  commenced  a  retreat  and 
pursuit,  the  like  of  which  was  never 
witnessed  on  any  stratégie  field.  Miss 
Jones's  pride  began  to  quail,  and  she 
eluded  him,  first,  gracefully  and  defdy  ; 
then,  as  he  followed  and  clutched 
after  her,  with  more  précipitation; 
then,  as  he  became  frantic  in  his 
drunken  endeavors,  without  other 
thought  but  escape,  out  of  his  reach, 
and  out  of  his  sight,  and  out  of  her 
terrible  predicament. 

Miss  Sylvester  ordered  the  music 
going,  and  every  one  on  the  floor  to 
dance,  to  drown  and  cripple  the  dis- 
turbance;  and  then  set  out  to  find 
Miss  Jones,  who  had  fled  into  the 
hall.  Cavalier  Fitz-Morg  had  fallen 
and  lay  on  the  floor  at  the  foot  of  the 
stairs  fast  lapsing  into  imbecility,  but 
the  object  of  his  amativeness  was 
nowhere  to  be  found.  The  house 
was  searched  from  top  to  bottom,  and 
then  the  dressing  room  overhauled 
for  her  wraps  ;  but  neither  she  herself, 
nor  her  wraps  were  discovered.     It  was 
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évident  she  had  left  the  house.  There 
wasaveiysmall  flutter  of  excitement. 
Three  gentlemen  volunteeredas  scouts 
when  this  conclusion  was  finally 
reached,  and  were  dispatched  in  three 
directions  :  the  rest  first  offered,  and 
then  withdrew,  as  it  was  discovered 
toberaining;  and  the  three  who  started 
soon  returned,  wet  and  unsuccessful. 
"  Why  what  a  silly  thing,"  said  Miss 
VanTuyn,  "torun!" 

"  Ha!  ha  :  ha  !"  laughed  MissStabell, 
the  comic  vocalist's  girl,  "she*s  too 
proper  altogether  to  go  in  our  set." 

"  Far  too  much  so  to  manage  Fitz- 
Morg/'  said  another,  "  and  I  knew  it 
the  minute  I  set  eyes  on  her.  I 
couldn't  help  but  laugh  to  see  him 
chase  her.     Oh  my  !  " 

Having  thus  given  expression  to 
their  feelings,  the  coterie  tumed  its 
distracted  attention  to  the  neglected 
Fitz-Morg,  and  having  provided  for 
bis  safe  carnage  home,  the  party 
broke  up  at  one  o'clock,  and  imme- 
diately  iorgot  Miss  Jones. 

When  that  misguided  young  lady 
found  herself  in  the  street,  in  a  pour- 
ing  rain  and  impénétrable  darkness, 
where  she  was  relieved  from  her 
présent  terror,  and  free  from  observa- 
tion, she  first  burst  into  impetuous 
tears,  standing  still  and  leaning 
against  the  street  palings  for  that  pur- 
pose;  then,  as  a  full  sensé  of  the 
failure  of  her  hopeful  venture  in 
Society,  the  thought  of  what  the 
Jenkinsites  would  say,  and  of  the 
outrage  she  had  been  subjected  to  by 
the  Cavalier  Fitz-Morg,  came  over 
her,  her  soûl  rose  up  in  irtipotent 
rébellion,  and  smothering  a  shriek  of 
despair,  by  cramming  her  shawl  into 
her  mouth,  she  fled  up  the  dark  street 
with  surprising  swiftness,  and  never 
stopped  until  she  had  put  a  good 
mile  behind  her.  She  then  found 
herself  in  an  unknown  suburb,  her 
clothes  soaked  and  bespattered  with 
mud,  her  fine  kid  boots  utterly  ruined, 
and  herself  wet,  cold  and  misérable. 

Calmer  now,  she  stopped  and  pon- 
dered.  The  condition  of  her  clothes 
seemed  to  afford  her  some  relief,  and 


she  informed  herself  that  she  was 
glad  of  it  ;  she  never  wanted  to  look 
at  them  again,  and  she  would  tear 
every  shred  of  them  off  her,  if  she 
could  get  home  without  them.  Her 
boots  she  battered  against  the  stones 
of  the  pavements  until  they  were 
little  better  than  her  old  ones,  and 
vowed  she  would  burn  up  everything 
she  had  spent  a  cent  of  her  hoard  ol 
money  for,  the  moment  she  got  home. 

But  now,  the  first  care  was  to  get 
home.  She  tumed  her  face  citywards, 
and  after  an  hour's  steady  walking, 
and  some  inquiries  of  inofficious  or 
overofficious  peace  ofïicers  concerning 
her  way,  she  finally  arrived  at  the 
entrance  of  Quarter  Street,  and 
turned  into  the  shadow  of  old  Trinity. 

Hère  she  made  another  pause,  for 
it  occurred  to  her  that  First  and 
Second  were  at  her  rooms  staying 
with  her  brother.  How  should  she 
ever  face  them  ?  They  would  know 
ail,  and  then  Miss  Jenkins  and  ail  the 
Jenkinsites  must  find  out,  and  she 
should  never  hear  the  last  of  it  !  It 
was  an  awful  fate,  but  it  was  growing 
to  be  moming,  and  Nature,  as  typi- 
fied  in  Miss  Jones,  asserted  herself, 
and  demanded  rest.  So  Miss  Jones 
went  home,  and  went  to  bed,  happily 
without  encountering  her  First  or 
Second,  for  they  had  already  gone 
there  before  her. 

Miss  Jones  was  absent  from  her 
place  at  Brown  &  Co.'s  next  day,  and 
for  several  succeeding  days;  being 
rendered  so  lame  and  sore  by  her 
exposure  that  she  could  not  leave  her 
bed,  and  so  hoarse  and  speechless  by 
a  severe  côld  contracted  at  the  same 
time,  as  to  be  unable  (however  much 
she  might  hâve  desired  to  do  so,  or 
they  to  hâve  her)  to  tell  the  first  of 
it,  and  so  hâve  it  going  on  towards 
the  last. 

But  it  got  abroad,  nevertheless,  and 
not  only  ail  Brown  &  Co.'s  girls 
leamed  of  it,  but  ail  Quarter  Street 
also,  and  both  were  greatly  exercised. 
Yet,  so  far  wrong  was  Miss  Jones  in 
her  estimation  of  the  character  ot 
thèse  two  bodies  of  her  associâtes, 
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thât,  in  place  of  exulting  in  her  mis- 
fortunes,  their  very  magnitude  so 
moved  them  to  pity  for  her,  and 
indignation  against  the  cause  of  them, 
that  a  unanimous  resolution  was 
adopted  to  that  effect  in  Quarter 
Street,  and  the  sufferer  was  over- 
whelmed  with  kindness.  Miss  Jen- 
kins  saw  in  the  event  an  opportunity 
for  an  exercise  of  magnanimity,  and 
so  yielded  to  that  émotion  as  to  pay 
four  visits  to  her  rival  before  she  was 
able  to  be  out,  and  was  so  gracious 
and  délicate,  that  Miss  Jones  shed 
tears  of  gratitude  on  each  occasion, 
and  vowed  eternal  friendship  and 
confidence  with  her  from  that  time. 

Miss  Jenkins's  magnanimity  insen- 
sibly  gave  way  to  real  feeling,  and 
she  returned  the  vow  with  equal  vé- 
hémence, declared  she  was  never  so 
happy  in  her  life,  and  wondered  how 
they  could  hâve  lived  so  long  in  each 
other's  society,  and  never  found  each 
other  out;  and  finally  finished  the 
effusion  by  saying  she  should  always 
think  kindly  of  that  horrid  Fitz-Morg, 
if  only  for  the  part  he  had  taken  in 
bringing  about  the  présent  good 
understanding,  and  that  she  should 
always  love  little  Sammy  (that  was 
Miss  Jones*s  brother's  name)  for  his 
own  sake,andhoped  Miss  Jones  would 
like  her  mother,  whom  she  should 
bring  around  for  her  to  get  acquainted 
with  at  her  earliest  opportunity. 

Miss  Jones  reciprocated  in  turn, 
by  declaring  she  knew  she  should 
just  worship  Mrs.  Jenkins  from  the 
moment  she  set  eyes  on  her,  and 
reproachfully  asked  how  Miss  Jenkins 
could  hâve  thought  otherwise  after 
her  own  kindness  and  its  results  ;  and 
very  much  more  to  the  same  purpose, 
ail  of  which  was  as  oil  on  the  troubled 
waters  of  old  enmity,  and  promotive 
of  gênerai  satisfaction,  and,  as  Miss 
Jones  said,  **  blessed  peacefulness." 

And  this  compact,  we  are  bound 
to  say,  proved  no  truce,  but  a  lasting 
peace  \  and  not  only  that,  but  a  real 
good  will  and  friendship,  that  evinced 
itself  in  giving  and  taking  little  kind- 
nesses  of  ail  sorts,  and  especially  in 


a  constant  and  rapid  exchange  of 
visits  between  Miss  Jenkins  and  her 
mother  on  the  one  side,  and  Miss 
Jones  and  Sammy  on  the  other;  and 
thèse  gradually  spread  out  so  as  to 
include  first.  Miss  Bain,  and  then 
Miss  Tozum,  Miss  Jenkins's  First, 
and  then  the  whole  divisions,  and 
even  some  of  the  congenial  ladies  of 
Smiles'  Corner,  and  of  Miss  Jenkins's 
neighborhood  ;  and  so,  finaily,  its 
influence  was  felt  a  power  for  good 
in  Quarter  Street,  and  highly  credit- 
able  to  Brown  &  Co.,  which  redound- 
ed  to  the  glory  of  its  ruiing  spirits, 
the  head  trimmers  of  that  establish- 
ment, and  was  productive  of  "noth- 
ing  but  good,"  as  thèse  were  wont  to 
say,  **  ail  'round." 

'  Both  thèse  ladies  also  déclare  that 
they  hâve  no  désire  to  get  into 
society,  except  the  society  of  their 
equals,  which  is  healthful  and  enjoy- 
able;  and  that,  as  forbeing  **  noticed," 
that  may  happen  as  often  as  anybody 
pleases,  since  they  cannot  help  it,  but 
they  will  bestow  no  notice  in  retiim. 

Miss  Jones  has  long  since  replaced 
her  little  hoard,  and  added  a  considér- 
able larger  sum  thereto  ;  but  she 
would  like  to  see  herself  buying  any 
outfits  with  it,  indeed  she  would; 
which  sentiment  Sammy — who  has 
grown  into  a  large  boy,  and  is  earn- 
ing  four  dollars  a  week  himself,  out 
of  which  he  supplies  old  Mrs.  Jen- 
kins (with  whom  he  is  on  the  best  of 
ternis)  with  the  best  snuff — approves 
and  sanctions  with  an  unqualified, 
"That's  the  talk!" 

One  more  thing  is  noticeable  since 
this  quiet  alliance  between  the  Jones- 
ites  and  the  Jenkinsites,  which  is, 
that  there  has  been  developed,  by 
what  subtle  influence  we  know  not,  a 
strong  attraction  for  young  men  of 
ail  classes  with  whom  they  come  in 
contact  —the  clerks  in  the  store,  ihe 
young  men  of  the  Lodgings,  the  cas- 
ual  acquaintances  formed  at  their 
social  meetings  and  elsewhere  ;  even 
men  whom  they  hâve  not  met  at  ail, 
but  who  are  seeking  introductions— 
in  the  Girls  of  Brown  &  Co.'s. 
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OLD  AGE. 

This  story  of  Irène  is  a  recollec- 
tion from  La  Bruyère  ;  who  has  him- 
self  taken  it  from  Theophrastus,  the 
"  inan  of  divine  words  :  " 

Irène  traveled  to  Epidaurus  to 
visit  Esculapius  in  his  proper  temple, 
and  there  consult  hira  in  person  as  to 
the  nature  and  cure  of  the  varions 
maladies  that  afflicted  her. 

"Son  of  Apollol"  said  she,  "I 
am  most  heartily  fatigued;  I  am 
tired,  even  unto  death  I  " 

The  oracle  politely  intimated  to 
her,  that  she  had  accomplished  a  long 
and  arduous  journey,  which  had 
probably  overtaxed  hêr  strength  and 
spirits. 

'*You  are  very  good,"  replied  the 
lady  ;  but  indeed  it  is  not  the  jour- 
ney. I  hâve  complaints  that  serious- 
ly  affect  my  enjoyment  ;  and  that 
produce  an  overwhelming  'lassitude 
uf  mind  and  body.  When  I  rise  in 
the  morning,  for  example,  I  hâve  no 
appeti.te  whatever  for  my  breakfast  !  " 

"  Eat  less  supper,"  said  the  god. 

"And  then  at  night  I  am  quite 
troubled  for  want  of  sleep.  O,  I  can- 
not  tell  you  how  very  restless  and 
discomposed  I  am  !  how  often  I 
turn  and  tum  again  and  again  in  my 
bed,  endeavoring,  but  ineffectually, 
to  lose  myself  in  the  delicious  slum- 
ber  that  I  once  enjoyed  ;  that  came 
so  lightly  over  me,  and  dwelt  so 
sweetly,  and  that  used  to  refresh  me 
so  much.  Those  nights  are  gone 
from  me  !  *' 

"  You  must  pass  your  waking  hours 
in  gentle  and  bene volent  occupation. 
Let  it  be  useful  and  regular.  Dis- 
miss from  your  mind  ail  anxious  and 
ail  ambitions  thoughts,  and  ne  ver 
under  any  pretense  suffer  yourself 
during  the  day  to  nod  in  your  chair, 
nor  loll  for  a  moment  upon  your 
couch." 

"Ah  !  but  then,"  said  she,  "  I  am 


becoming  so  excessively  languid; 
and,  it  may  please  your  worship, 
heavier  and  heavier,  alas  I  every  day  ; 
sometimes,  do  you  know,  I  think, 
every  hour." 

**  You  should  force  yourself  to  get 
up  before  noon,  my  lady  \  and  often 
employ  those  pretty  limbs  of  yours 
in  moving  about  from  place  to  place. 
Perhaps  you  may  not  kndW  it,  but 
they  were  given  to  you  for  this  pur- 
pose." 

*'  Wine  hurts  me,"  said  the  belle. 

"  Drink  water,"  said  the  oracle. 

"  And  my  sight  fails  me  I  " 

"  Use  spectacles." 

**And  then,  as  for  my  digestion, 
good  god,  my  digestion  I  "  cried 
she,  in  an  accent  of  despair. 

"  Diet  yourself  j  never  eat  unless 
you  are  hungry,  and  then  less  always 
than  you  désire.*' 

"  No  j  but  I  wish  you  fully  to 
understand,"  replied  the  fair  patient, 
'*that  I  find  myself  altogether  weaker 
than  I  used  to  be;  that  I  am  no 
longer  by  any  means  so  healthful  and 
vigorous,  and  fresh  in  the  enjoyment 
of  my  time,  and  of  the  pleasures  that 
wait  now  almost  unoccupied,  around 
me  !  Life  itself,  in  short,  wears  no 
longer  for  me  the  gay  and  the  elastic 
charm  that  it  was  wont  to  possess. 

**  You  grow  old^  my  friendi''  an- 
swered  the  god,  in  a  low  tone  of 
voice. 

*'  Old  !  certainly  1  bless  me,  yes  1 
we  ail  do  that  I  "  exclaimed  the  lady  \ 
but  I  hâve  corne  now  to  ask  you  how 
I  am  to  get  rid  of  this  languor,  and 
stiffness,  and  heaviness,  and  incapa- 
city  for  active  enjoyment  that  harasses 
me  thus  ?  " 

"The  shortest,  and  indeed  the 
only  sure  method  that  you  can  resort 
to,  O  beautiful  Irène,  is  to  fol  low  the 
example  of  your  mother,  and  of  your 
grandmother." 

"  Ah,  indeed  !  '*  said  the  lady;  "and 
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pray,  if  you  please,  tell  me  what  was 
that?" 

"  To  die  !  "  returned  the  god. 

**  To  die  !  to  die  !  '*  repeated  she  ; 
"  and  is  this  the  counsel  that  you  give 
me  ?  Is  this  the  resuit  of  ail  that  vast 
réputation  for  science  which  is  asso- 
ciated  with  your  name  throughout 
the  world?  which  men  delight  to 
publish  and  rehearse,  and  to  which  I 
hâve  listened  in  admiration,  both  at 
Athens  and  in  Rome  !  What  single 
Word  hâve  you  now  told  me  that  is 
either  oracular,  or  even  novel  to  me  ? 
Did  I  not  myself  know  every  one  of 
the  remédies  you  hâve  prescribed 
before  I  had  stirred  a  foot  beyond 
the  borders  of  Attica  ?  " 

"  Why  did  you  not  then  avail  of 
them  ?  ''  answered  the  god,  "  and 
spare  yourself  the  inconvenience  of 
traveling  so  far  from  your  comforts  ; 
abridging,  as  you  hâve  done,  the 
short  remainder  of  life  by  so  long  and 
fniitless  a  joumey?  A  person  of 
your  accomplishments  and  discern- 
ments  ought  to  know  that  for  Old 
Age  there  is  no  other  remedy  than 
Death." 

DO  ES  THE  Sl/iV  INFLUENCE  A  FIREÎ 

There  is  a  common  opinion  that 
the  direct  action  of  the  rays  of  the 
sun  diminishes  the  combustion  of  a 
common  fîre.  This  notion  has  often 
been  ridiculed  as  erroneous;  and, 
with  a  view  to  put  it  to  the  test  of  ex- 
periment,  Dr.  McKeever  ascertained 
the  actual  rate  of  combustion  of  well 
known  bodies,  in  différent  circum- 
stances.  It  appears  from  thèse  trials, 
that  the  quantity  of  wax-taper  con- 
sumed  in  broad  sunshine,  in  the  open 
air,  is  less  than  that  consumed  in  a 
darkened  room,  in  the  same  time,  in 
the  proportion  of  ten  to  eleven. 
When  the  experiment  was  made  with 
a  common  mould  candie,  an  inch  in 
length  was  consumed  in  fifty-nine 
minutes,  in  strong  sunshine,  tempéra- 
ture eighty  degrees  ;  in  fifty-six  min- 
utes, in  a  darkened  room,  température 
sixty-eight  degrees.  Other  trials  were 
made  to  ascertain  the  effect  of  the 


différent  colored  rays  of  the  prismatic 
spectrum  on  combustion,  and  it  was 
found  to  proceed  most  slowly  in  the 
verge  of  the  violet  ^ay.  The  times 
of  consuming  the  same  length  of 
taper  in  the  différent  portions  of  the 
spectrum  were,  in  the  red  ray,  eight 
minutes;  green  ray,  eight  minutes 
twenty  seconds  ;  violet  ray,  eight  min- 
utes thirty-nine  seconds  \  verge  of  the 
violet  ray,  eight  minutes  fifty-seven 
seconds. 

The  common  opinion  is  therefore 
correct  ;  but  the  différence  is  not  so 
considérable  as  might  be  expected. 


SIGNA  TURE  OF  THE  CROSS. 

The  mark  which  persons  who  are 
unable  to  write  are  required  to  make, 
instead  of  their  signature,  is  in  the 
form  of  a  cross  (  +  )  ;  and  this  prac- 
tice  having  formerly  been  followed  by 
kings  and  nobles,  is  constantly  refer- 
red  to  as  an  instance  of  the  déplora- 
ble ignorance  of  ancient  times.     This 
signature  is  not,  however,  invariably 
a  proof  of  such  ignorance  ;  anciently, 
the  use  of  this  mark  was  not  confined 
to  illiterate  persons  ;  for  amongst  the 
Saxons  the  mark  of  the  cross,  as  an 
attestation  of  the  good  faith  of  the 
person  signing,  was  required   to  be 
attached  to  the  signature  of  those 
who  could  write,  as  well  as  to  stand 
in  the  place  of  the  signature  of  those 
who  could  not  write.     In  those  times, 
if  a  man  could  write,  or  even  read, 
his  knowledge  was  considered  proof 
presumptive  that  he  was  in  holy  or- 
ders.     The  word  dericus^  or  clerk,  was 
synonymous  with   penman,  and  the 
laity,  or  people  who  were  not  clerks, 
did  not  feel  any  urgent  necessity  for 
the  use  of  letters.     The  ancient  use 
of  the  cross  was,  therefore,  universal, 
alike  by  those  who  could  and  those 
who  could  not  write  ;  it  was,  indeed, 
the  symbol  of  an  oath,  from  its  holy 
associations,  and,  generally,  the  mark 
On  this  account,  the  editor  of  the 
Pictorial  Shakspeare  explains  the  ex- 
pression of  "  God  save  the  mark,"  as 
the  form  of  ejaculation  approaching 
the  character  of  an  oath. 
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A  MODERN  DESK. 

Time  was  when  a  slantingboard  or  a  com- 
mon  deal  table  was  desk  enough  for  any 
business  man  ;  but  work  has  multiplied  so 
and  aggregated  and  corne  to  being  donc  so 
much  by  the  bulk,  vast  strokes  at  one  time, 
that  time-saving  and  labor-saving  and  com- 
fort-giving  hâve  corne  to  be  great  desider- 
ata in  everything  pertaining  to  office  fumi- 
ture.  And  so  for  a  number  of  years  past  the 
inventive  American  mind  has  been  tumed  to 
the  problem  of  how  to  make  the  most  com- 
pact and  convenient  desk. 

A  number  of  very  important  improve- 
ments  hâve  been  accomplished,  and  the 
desk  of  to-day  is  as  différent  from  anything 
that  used  to  be  made  as  can  be  imagined. 
The  very  latest  invention  is  the  Ransom 
adjustable  desk,  which  comprises  ail  the 
previous  improvements  and  adds  some  very 
im]X)rtant  ones  of  its  own.  Among  the 
latter  is  an  arrangement  by  which  whoever 
is  working  at  the  desk  may  either  sit  or 
stand  to  his  work  and  hâve  the  same  surface 
before  him.  For  instance,  in  its  standing 
position  the  desk  (in  one  of  its  pattems) 
présents  the  appearance  of  an  ordinary  stand - 
up  cabinet  desk,  with  a  broad  sloping  sur- 


face, on  which  the  bqok-keeper  or  business 
man  may  work  with  facility.  Supposing 
now  that  he  becomes  tired  of  his  position 
and  wants  to  sit  down  to  his  work,  the  old 
resort  would  hâve  been  to  the  high  legged 
and  uncomfortable  stool.  The  owner  of  a 
Ransom's  adjustable,  however,  has  only  to 
lower  in  the  easiest  manner  imaginable  the 
whole  surface  on  which  he  is  working,  run- 
ning  as  it  does  on  well  contrived  grooves — 
and  the  thing  is  accomplished.  He  has 
before  him  everything  that  he  had  while 
standing,  and  he  may  seat  himself  comfort- 
ably  and  continue  his  work.  The  arrange- 
ments for  ink  and  pens  are  ail  perfect. 
The  desk  has  drawers  which  pull  away  out 
easily  and  are  fitted  up  with  pigeon  holes, 
book  slits,  etc.,  facing  the  sitter — are  in  fact 
young  cabinets  themselves — and  there  are  a 
number  of  other  minor  improvements  which 
go  far  toward  insuring  the  comfort  of  the 
worker. 

Such  briefly  is  the  desk.  A  personal  in- 
spection is  the  only  satisfactory  way  of  com- 
prehending  the  fuU  advantages  which  it 
offers.  Spécimens  may  be  seen  at  D.  L. 
Ransom  &  Co.'s,  135  and  137  Main  street, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 
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A   NEW   DEPARTURE. 

A  new  range — new  in  form  and  new  in 
many  of  its  equipments — ^has  recently  been 
gotten  out  by  the  Richmond  Stove  Co.  It  is 
orvcd  in  shape,  which  is  an  entire  novelty,  and 
the  makers  claim  this  as  a  great  advantage  in 
the  matter  of  strength,  increased  size  of  oven 
in  conséquence,  and  the  fact  of  its  occupying 
less  room.  It  is  manufactured  with  the  same 
care  that  characterized  the  celebrated  Rich- 
mond Range,  which  had  so  large  a  sale,  and 
which  it  is  intended  to  take  the  place  of. 
Among  the  new  conveniences  may  be  men- 
tioned  an  ash  pan  much  larger  than  the  grate, 
the  whole  so  arranged  that  the  ashes  do  not 
corne  tumbling  out  when  the  door  just  above 
the  grate  is  opened  ;  an  adjustable  plate  for 
the  boiler  at  the  top  to  rest  upon  when  the 
latter  is  drawn  out  ;  a  large  and  roomy  oven  ; 
a  low  down  hot  water  tank,  connected  with 
the  fire  by  pipes  through  which  the  water 
circulâtes  and  is  consequently  always  hot; 
sliding  oven  ;  shelves,  &c. ,  &c.  Any  one 
wanting  a  range  will  find  something  entirely 
new  in  this  one,  which  is  named  the  **  Crown- 
ed  Belle,"  and  is  for  sale  only  by  L.  Schwartz 
&  Co.,  363  Main  street. 


MANTELS. 

Slate  Mantels  hâve  in  the  last  few  years 
corne  into  almost  universal  use.  The  fact 
that  they  will  stand  a  high  température  with- 
out  cracking,  that  smoke  will  not  discolor 
them,  nor  will  grease,  oils,  or  acids,  and  that 
their  durability  and  wear  is  far  in  advance  of 
anything  else,  carries  great  weight  with  pur- 
chasers  who  hâve  had  their  white  marble 
mantels  stained  and  defaced  by  coal  gas,  etc., 
and  crumbled  and  cracked  by  heat.  The 
best  builders  accept  and  advise  the  purchase 
of  Slate  Mantels,  and  the  finest  houses  are 
fumished  with  them.  Mr.  D.  B.  McNish 
has  an  elaborate  and  beautifui  assortment  of 
ail  grades  at  his  Mantel  and  Grate  warerooms, 
304  Main  street.  Green  malachite,  Scotch 
granité  and  prophyry,  black,  gray,  Sienna, 
walnut,  and  numberless  other  patterns  and 
colors  are  represented,  some  plain  and  neat, 
others  rich,  brilliant  and  élégant.  In  con- 
trast  to  thèse  are  some  very  beautifui  white 
mantels,  and  orders  for  any  style  of  grate  or 
mantel,  from  plain  to  the  most  elaborate,  will 
receive  prompt  attention,  and  purchasers  will 
find  it  to  their  advantage  to  call  on  him  be- 
fore  purchasing  elsewhere. 


A  WONDERFUL  TEST. 

The  visitors  at  Machinery  Hall  gazing 
in  wonder  at  its  stupendous  engine,  examin- 
ing  its  thousands  of  curions  machines,  puz- 
zling  over  its  intricate  wheels  and  shafts  and 
belts,  do  not  perhaps  think  that  without  one 
very  unpretending  substance,  the  whole 
thing  wouîd  stop,  or  continuing  to  movc, 
the  many  wheels,  cogs,  joints  and  pinions 
would  grind  and  grate  against  each  other, 
and  pulverize  and  crush  until  friction  and 
résistance  ceased  and  ail  movement  was  dis- 
continued.  The  humble  substance  which 
averts  ail  this  discord  and  produces  compara- 
tively  noiseless  harmony  throughout,  is— 
Oil.  And  it  is  a  fact  too  that  one  brand 
only  is  used  ail  through  the  Hall.  The 
Centennial  Commissioners  were  called  upon 
in  the  early  days  of  the  Exhibition  to  décide 
what  oil  should  be  used  in  Machinery  HalL 
The  verdict  was  in  favor  of  Pcasc's  Engine 
Oil,  and  to-day  and  every  day  sincc,  this 
one  Oil,  so  celebrated  ail  over  the  Uniied 
States,  is  used  throughout  this  giganlic 
machine  shop,  with  its  20,000  feet  of  shaft- 
ing,  and  its  myriads  of  machines.  Some  of 
the  latter  are  of  the  most  solid  and  wondn^us 
construction  ;  others  as  délicate  as  the  wing 
of  a  humming  bird,  but  the  same  grade  of 
oil  is  employa  on  each — ^a  wondcrful  test  of 
its  range. 


GOOD  FURNITURE. 

The  man  who  in  very  hard  times  originat- 
ed  the  plan  of  giving  away  his  goods  one  at 
a  time,  in  order  to  keep  people  going  in  and 
out  of  his  store,  and  thus  create  an  appear- 
ance  of  liveliness,  so  that  when  good  times 
did  come  he  would  hâve  a  large  nin  of 
custom, — this  man  is  probably  a  myth. 
But  as  a  kind  of  discreet  improvement  upon 
him,  Messrs.  Schlund  &  DoU  are  offering 
fumiture  of  ail  kinds  at  rates  so  low  that  peo- 
ple in  search  of  gifls  in  the  furniture  Une  will 
find  this  the  next  thing  to  it.  To  keep  things 
in  motion  is  the  main  thing,  and  people  with 
cash  will  find  hère  investments  in  bed-room, 
parlor,  dining-room  and  library  sels,  which 
will  pay  them  large  interest.  Good  fumiture 
substantially  and  handsomely  made  will  last 
for  years  and  always  be  désirable,  so  that 
people  who  can  do  so,  will  find  this  one  of  the 
best  opportunities  of  stocking  or  rc-stocking 
their  houses,  which  has  occurred  for  years. 
Messrs.  Schlund  &  DoU  are  always  ready  to 
show  their  wares,  and  their  judgment  may  be 
relied  upon  as  to  the  excellence  of  them. 
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LAKE   PLEASURE   TRAVEL. 

The  delightful  pleasures  of  a  trip  to  Chi- 
cago by  the  steamers  of  the  Western  Trans- 
portation Ce.  and  the  Anchor  Line  are  loo 
well  known  to  need  rehearsal.  The  annexed 
table  of  days  of  sailing  from  Buffalo  at  8 
p.  m.  for  the  balance  of  the  season  will  ena- 
ble  the  reader  to  pick  out  his  day  and  start 
immediately. 

Tuesdays. — Fountain  City,  Capt.  James 
Gibson:  Âugust  8,  Aiigust  22,  Sept.  5. 
Idaho,  Capt.  Burton  Penny  :  August  i, 
Augnst  15,  August  29,  Sept.  12. 

Wednesdays, — China,  Capt.  Chas.  Christy: 
August  9,  August  23,  September  6.  India, 
Capt.  R.  Fitzgerald  :  August  2,  August  16, 
August  30,  September  13. 

Thursdays,  —  Badger  State,  Capt.  A. 
Clark:  August  10,  August  24,  Sept.  7. 
Empire  State,  Capt.  G.  F.  Wright  :  August 
3,  August  17,  August  31,  Sept.  14. 

Saturdays. — Oneida,  Capt.  James  Drake  : 
August  12,  August  26,  Sept.  9.  Japan, 
Capi.  Martin  Niland  :  August  5,  August  19, 
Sept.  2,  Sept.  16. 

After  SepL  16,  Steamers  will  leave  at  6 
p.  m. 

Buffalo  td  Chicago  or  Mihvaukee  onîy  $15. 
Mcals  and  State  Room  included.  One  thou- 
sand  miles  in  four  and  a  half  days.  State 
Roomssecured,  tickets, and  ail  necessary  infor- 
mation obtained,  by  application  to  K.  M. 
Choate,  Passenger  Agent,  offices  foot  of 
Washington  st.  ,and  at  Atlantic  Dock,  Buffalo; 
branch  office,  122  Exchange  st.,  cor.  Wells, 
opposite  New  York  Central  R.  R.  dépôt.     . 

JEAN    GROLIER.     ' 

Convenient  and  almost  indispensable  as 
the  idea  of  lettering  books  on  the  back 
seems  now-a-days,  it  was  not  until  some 
time  in  the  fifteenth  or  sixteenth  ccntury 
that  it  was  done  at  ail.  A  French  noble- 
man,  by  the  name  of  Jean  Grolier,  was  the 
first  to  introduce  it.  He  was  an  amateur 
book-bindcr,  and  omamented  the  sides  of 
bis  books  with  elaborate  and  beautiful  pat- 
lems  of  his  own  design.  The  book-binding 
art  was  even  then  in  its  infancy,  and  the 
rapid  advances  which  hâve  been  made  in  it 
are  of  comparât! vely  récent  date.  A  mod- 
éra book-bindery  to  a  person  unacquainted 
with  the  ingénions  and  wonderfully  nice 
proccsscs  used  to-day  is  a  place  worth  visit- 
ing.  Such  an  establishment  is  Young, 
Lockwood  &  Co.*s,  Buffalo,  N*  Y.,  where 
the  modem  improvements  are  used,  skillful 
workmen  employed,  and  work  of  the  most 
satisfactory  character  turned  out.  Business 
houses  needing  sets  of  books  or  blank 
books  of  any  description  should  go  to 
Young,  Lockwood  &  Co.'s. 


A   CATASTROPHE. 

The  house  was  just  through  the  spring  re- 
juvenating.  Kverything  looked  bright  and 
cheery.  The  tinted  walls,  the  finely  frescoed 
ceilings,  the  new  paint,  new  comices,  in  fact, 
as  you  surveyed  the  house  you  could  not  help 
but  enjoy  every  room,  nook  and  comer,  and 
then,  and  then^ — What  ?  AU,  ail  to  be  ruin- 
ed  by  that  misérable  leaky  roof,  that  was  war- 
ranted  and  recommended  by  such  a  host  of 
names.  Do  you  really  know  what  aggrava- 
tion and  despair  is  ?  It  is  to  behold  the  neat- 
ness  and  newness  created  at  the  expense  of 
so  much  thought,  weary  limbs,  worrying 
through  sleepless  nights,  sore  fingers  and 
thumbs,  melt  away  before  you,  and  nothing 
to  do.  The  storm  of  rain  without,  the  nish- 
ing  madncss  within,  as  pots,  kettles,  tubs  and 
blankets  are  spread  about  to  catch  the  ooz- 
ing,  trickling,  streaming  water  that  pours  in 
through  the  handsome  ceiling  down  on  the 
snow-white  curtains,  tamishin|L  the  tasty  cor- 
nices,  spoiling  the  lovely  new^arf>ets,  stain- 
ingall  over  the  tinted  walls,  and — O  !  O  î  O  ! 
wasn*t  it  drcadfuî?     Why  didnU  we  do  as 

Mr.  said,   "Go  to  Guiteau  &  Hodge, 

283  Main  street,  pay  their  price  and  get  a 
roof  that  is  kno7vn  to  bc  ^ood,  instead  of  try- 
ing  this  new  untried  thing  that  the  roofing 
man  was  so  sure  was  betler  than  any  other 
roof,  and  would  last  so  long, — O,  ever  so 
many  years^  No,  now  we  will  get  Gitteau 
&  Hodge  to  make  just   such  a  roof  as  Mr. 

has;  theirs  has  not  Iroubletl  them  and 

it  has  been  on  over  twenty  years." 

"STRAWS." 

The  individual  who  has  economized  up  to 
the  présent  moment  by  wearing  his  last 
year's  straw,  or  the  unfortunate  party  who 
has  lost  his  new  one  down  the  river,  will  do 
well  to  go  to  Comstock's  for  another,  as  he 
is  closing  up  the  balance  of  his  straw  goods 
at  even  Tower  rates  than  those  which  hâve 
prevailed  on  his  counters  this  summer.  The 
cash  System  and  whoIesale  priées  are  advan- 
tages  always  offered  at  17  and  19  East  Swan 
Street,  comer  Washington. 

Those  families  who  are  fortunate  enough 
to  need  childien's  carriages  will  do  well  to 
go  to  the  manufactory,  297  to  301  Niagara 
Street,  and  buy  at  first  hands  of  Messrs.  J. 
B.  Sweet  &  Son,  whosc  carriages  are  well 
known  and  largely  sold  throughout  the 
United  States.  Buffalo  has  many  advan- 
tages  in  the  matter  of  buying  of  manufact- 
urers,  and  this  is  one  of  them. 

The  *'all  right"  wri.nger- -albeit 
clothes  wringer  advertisements  are  dry  sub- 
jects — is  something  entirely  new,  and  house- 
keepers  will  finrî  it  worth  looking  at  as  a 
saver  of  time,  temper  and  impious  abjurga- 
tions.     See  advertisement. 
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TENDENCIES. 

It  is  a  matter  of  some  curiosity  to  note  the 
many  and  varied  ways  in  which  continued 
dépression  in  business  afTects  différent  things. 
Economy  begins  to  extend  its  influence  to  the 
remotest  corners  and  the  sraallest  luxuries. 
Men  smoke  cigarettes  instead  of  cigars,  for 
their  cheapness.  Families  avoid  the  fashion- 
able  watering  places  and  go  into  the  quiet, 
inexpensive  country  wilds  ;  last  year's  plug 
hats  are  commoner  on  the  streets,  and  wo- 
men  are  beginning  (just  beginning)  to  make 
one  dress  do  a  reasonable  service  before  it  is 
thrown  aside.  In  business  the  cutting  down 
of  wages  and  the  discharge  of  help  continues 
with  unrelenting  persévérance,  and  every 
method  is  brought  into  service  by  which  it  is 
possible  lo  do  business  cheaper.  This  is  es- 
pecially  noticeable  in  the  cutting  away  in  some 
instances  of  a  whole  branch  of  business  men, 
namely,  the  mi^le-men  or  jobbers  who  come 
between  the  retail  dealers  and  the  manufac- 
turers.  The  latter  in  large  numbers  deal  now 
directly  with  the  retailers,  thus  doing  away 
with  one  profit,  and  in  quite  as  large  a  number 
of  instances  the  manufacturers  come  still 
nearer  to  ihe  purchaser  and  sell  him  goods 
direct  at  wholesale  for  cash.  This  of  course 
is  a  vast  advantage  for  the  buyer,  and  he  is 
not  slow  to  avait  himself  of  it.  Messrs. 
Albert  Best  &  Co.,  of  thiscity,  manufacturers 
of  Parlor  Fumiture,  whose  business  extends 
throughout  the  United  States,  and  whose 
réputation  for  first-class  products  is  firmly 
established,  hâve  for  some  time  past  been 
offering  Buffalo  the  privilège  of  buying  at 
retail,  for  wholesale  priées.  This  they  can 
easily  afford  to  do.  It  is  no  extra  expense, 
as  ware-rooms,  sample  goods,  etc.,  are 
equally  necessary  to  their  wholesale  trade,  and 
it  is  a  stroke  of  policy  made  expédient  by  the 
hard  times.  Of  course  the  retail  buyer  reaps 
a  double  advantage  ;  he  gets  the  finest  grade 
of  Parlor  Fumiture,  and  at  the  lowest  whole- 
sale price.  It  is  ill  wind  that  blows  nobody 
any  good,  and  êven  the  duU  breezes  of  hard 
times  waft  a  grain  or  two  of  comfort  to  the 
man  who  wants  good  fumiture  in  his  parlor 
or  library. 

The  stock  of  a  retail  dealer  becoming 
incomplète  as  to  ail  sizes  towards  the  end  of 
a  season,  an  opportunity  is  afforded  to  buy- 
ers  who  hâve  waited  to  purchase  at  very  low 
priées.  '  Mr.  J.  H.  Jeweti  is  offering  at  priées 
much  below  manufacturers,  a  large  number 
of  odds  and  ends,  in  the  shape  of  men*s, 
women's,  children's  and  misses'  shoes.  Men's 
Fine  Calf  Congress  Shoes  worth  $5.00  at 
$3.50,  and  Men's  Fine  French  Calf  ties 
worth  $5.00  at  $3.00  are  examples  of  this. 
Those  wanling  shoes  of  any  kind  should 
purchase  now. 


A  MODERN    ESTABLISHMENT. 

Messrs.  Humburch  &  Hodge,  the  cner- 
getic  proprietors  of  the  Buffalo  Steam  Cas- 
tom  Shirt  and  Underwear  ManuEncturing 
Co.,  which  for  a  number  of  years  past  bas 
been  doing  a  thriving  business  in  manufac- 
turing  to  order  the  finest  line  of  whitc 
shirts — prosecuting  its  sales  ail  through  the 
country — hâve  opened  a  new  branch  of  their 
business  at  329  Main  street,  in  the  shape  of 
a  gentlemen's  fumishing  store  in  the  most 
modem  sensé  of  the  word.  They  propose 
to  dévote  to  every  department  of  this  the 
same  attention  that  has  made  their  other 
business  so  successfid.  The  very  finest  of 
everything — the  very  latest  styles — the  most 
substantial  and  choice  materials — the  best 
priées  that  a  stock  purchased  for  cash  can 
afford — thèse  are  ideas  which  will  be  carried 
out  undeviatingly.  It  is  impossible  to  cata- 
logue a  new  stock  of  this  kind.  In  a  gêne- 
rai way  it  can  only  be  said  that  the  very  finest 
white  shirts  will,  as  heretofore,  be  made  to 
order  and  fitted  perfectly  ;  that  in  fanqr 
colored  shirtings  the  stock  contains  over  100 
pattems,  a  number  of  them  imported  direct  ; 
that  the  newest  styles  of  col lars and cuffs,  fancy 
summersocks,  summer  underwear,  silkscarfs, 
fine  handkerchi,efs,  etc.,  etc.,  are  kept  in 
choice  profusion,  and  in  fact  that  the  modem 
gentleman  cannot  mention  orguess  the  name 
of  a  single  article  in  this  line  which  he  can- 
not hère  find  in  ail  grades,  to  the  very  nicest. 

"Pure  SodaWater" 

At  33  Degrees  Fahrenheit 

FOR  THE  ABOVE  CALL  AT  THE 

People's  Drug  Store, 

381  MAIN  STREET, 

(Adjoining  McArthur's.) 

AU  the  Fancy  Syrups  of  the  Day. 

25  TICKETS  FOR  $1.00. 

E.  J.  LIEBETRUT. 
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THE 


U 


ALL   RIGHT' 


CLOTHES  WRINGER 


MANUFACTURING    COMPANY; 


117  and  119  Main  St.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


SEND  FOR  CIRCULARS,     Profitable  agencies  given  to  the  right  kind  of  men. 
Références  required.     Apply  at  once.     Send  for  circulars. 


I 


Co 

S 


ta 


The  Graphie  Parler  Stove,  with  grate  that  can  be 
raised  or  lowercd.  AIso  Graphie  Range,  perfect  in 
its  opération  and  having  ail  the  known  advantagesand 
improvements  in  it,  is  equal  in  Mze  to  the  largest,  ^7 
ta  long.  31  in.  wide,  has  extra  large  oven,  perfect  in 
finish,  and  i$  sold  for  $18.00,  $32.00,  $27.00.  It  will 
pay  yow  to  look  at  it    W.  WO LTGE,  3 19  Main  St. 


WARREN   GRANGER, 

MAL  BSTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 


$12 


a  daj  at   home.     Agents  wanted.    Outfit 
and  terms  free.  TRUE  &  CO.,  Augusta,  Me. 


$  ^  tn  ton  P^i"  ^^y  ^^  ^ome.    Samples  worth  $1 
»4>U  LU  »4>^U  free.  Stinson&Co.,  Portland,  Me. 


SEND  25c.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  containing  lists  of  ^000 
newspapers,  and  estimâtes  showing  costof  advertismg. 


PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS.  BOUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO.,  25S  AND  259 
WASHINGTON  ST..  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


CHILDREN'S  CAERIAGES 

^ar  rbtaiij. 

Finest  Assortmtnt^  Finest  Goods,  Ltnv€st  Priées. 

The  Fopnlar  NOYELTY  CÂRRIÂ&E  a  specialty. 

AT   THE    MANUFACTORY. 

gè  J.  B.  SWEET  &  SON, 

^97,  299,  301    NicLgcLVCL   St. 

FINE    FURNITURE 


FOR 


PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,   SUBSTANTIAL, 
And'at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
412  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terrace  Sqnare,  Bnffalo, 

FOR   FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sett,  Ice  Pitoheri, 

Oake  Baiketi,  Oaitori,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pooket  Outlery. 

GENTS'    AND      LADIES'      DRESSING     CASES, 

scissoRS,    RAZORS,    etc. 
Rogers  Bros,  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons. 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST   PLATE. 


C  W.  MILLER'S 

CARRIAGE,  OMNIBUS 

AND 

BAGGAGE  EXPRESS 

Office,  401  Main  St.,  BUFFA 10,  N.  Y. 


Centenniio.  Sicursion  Tickets 

By  ail  Routes,  and 

Through  and  Local  Tickets 

On  ail  Roads  sold  at  Lowest  Rates,  and 

Baggage  called  for  and  Checked  from 

Résidence  and  Hotels  to 

Destination. 


Diagram  of  Drenving  Room  andSlteping  Cars 
seen  and  Tickets  sold. 


Our  Messengers  arc  on  Trains  coming  in  to  Buflfalo. 
and  will  receive  Checks  for  and  dcliver  Bag- 
gage of  ail  kinds  to  an  y  part  of  the 
City  immédiate! y  on  the  ar- 
rivai of  Trains. 


^^^tnCéfi?^ 


Thmtglit'*.  Armie 
Mu!^cred  fnim  a  tiulltmi  t'en*. 
Slomi  coiiijiicnts  conniier  wiary.t, 
AdiJ  tlyiniE  ans  emluliitcd  lit  liiukik, 

ReaurrvclLng  Hantt^-iblditur. 


fiu^mii^f^^*-^^'^'^^ 


SZ.LVS'T^B.ATEJ,    ^^^^^^^,<; 
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TMENT. 


Where  shall  I  Insure  my  Life? 

The  following  Table,  the  figfures  of  which  hâve  been  verified  from  Officiai 
Reports,  answers  the  question. 


Namr 


CnMEpSNV, 


PENN  MUTUAL,, 

Mutu&L  Beni^dt,  » 
Mutual  Life, .  ,  , 
New  York  Life, 
EquiUble, .  ,  ,  . 
Etna,  .,,,., 
ContinftiiUl,  H,  Y, 
Lifs  Aasoeiationp  , 


SInce  Date  ef  Organlntlon. 


32.02 
31,S2 
29.65 

24.83 
£2.06 
17,33 
13,08 

I  7;0i 

6.24 


3^  = 

=  5   Q 


19.13 
13.45 

13,TB 

13.27 

3.22 

»31 

11.16 


t,  *t  k.  Ji 


I2.â8 
SL42 


û.48.tS,ê68,496 

T.59 

ô.fiSi  3465,670 
13.S6',  3,171,496 
19.30  3,296,99e 
11.60 
23.28 
26.09 
30.26 


Net  LOSS  of 
lOïuriiliilu 


$    289,791 


2,396,315 
3,052,922 
2,471,304 
7*569,202 


ht 


Reîitiv*  StindtAf. 


§126 
119 
118 
114 
122 

iiaj  « 

120!  r 

ni;  B 

<I4    ft 


1 

s 
i 

3 
i 

9  I  » 


The  Penn  Mutual 

LIFE 

INSURANCE  COMPANY  OF  PHILADELPHIA 

LEADS  IN  FINANCIAL  STRENGTH,  having  $126  of  secure  assets  to  every  $100 
uf  liabilities. 

LEADS  IN  DIVIDENDS;  Is  the  only  company  which  has  averaged  on  all  its  poli- 
ci  es  over  32  per  cent. 

LEADS  IN  LIBERALITY  to  its  policy  holders,  having  in  twenty-nine  years  rcsisted 
but  two  death  cLiims. 

LEADS  IN  BUSINESS  MANAGEMENT,  having,  besides  expenses  returned  in 
cash  or  invested  for  benefit  of  policy  holders,  nearly  20  per  cent,  more  than  all  prem- 
iunis  received. 

LEADS  IN  SATISFACTION  on  the  part  of  members  and  in  increase  of  business, 
Ask  for  pamphlet  explaining  the  LIFE  RATE  ENDOWMENT  POLICY. 

SILL  &.   MACOMBER, 

General  Agents  for  Western  New  York, 

OJîce,  cortier  Scneca  afid  Pcarl  Streets.  BUFFALO       N.Y. 


WARREN    GRANGER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 

^  C\  tn  ^On  pci*  day  at  home.    5>amples  worth  $i 
4)D  lu  •4>^U  frcc.  STiNSON&Co.,PortIand,  Me. 

S  END  25c.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  loo  pages,  containing  lists  of  ^ooo 
ncwspapers,  and  estimâtes  showing  cost  ofadvertising. 


PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA.  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS,  BOUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO.,  255  AND  359 
WASHINGTON  ST..  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


$12 


a  daj  at   home.    Agents  wanted.    Out^i 
and  terms  free.  TRUE  &  CO.,  Augusta,  Me 
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TWO   SONNETS. 

I. — SCHUMANN'S     "  TRAUMEREI." 

The  soûl  of  Schumann,  wandering  in  a  maze 
Of  dreamful  rêverie,  made  music  so 
Describe  expériences  which  ail  may  know, 

When  memory  leads  the  mind  through  devious  ways 

Of  joy  or  grief,  and  scènes  of  other  days — 
Strange,  varied  pictures  of  the  long  ago — 
Glide  into  view,  now  rapidly,  now  slow, 
While  each  a  separate  influence  conveys. 

This  was  my  thought  when  first  within  my  soûl 

Entered  with  measured  flow,  the  "Traumerei"  strains, 
Where  yet  the  beautiful  melody  remains, 

And  still  in  that  domain  bears  charmed  control. 
The  "Traumerei,"  as  played  that  night  by  one 
Whose  hands  are  nerveless  now,  whose  work  is  done  ! 


II. — AT     HOME. 

To  him  whose  days  are  spent  in  changeless  toil, — 
Who  serves,  perforée,  another's  interest, 
Which  claims  his  constant  efibrt,  and  his  best; 

Whose  pittance  earned  thereby  scarce  serves  to  foil 

Gaunt  Poverty,  which,  heedless  of  protest, 
Still  strives  with  menaces  to  vex  his  rest — 
To  such  a  one,  after  the  day's  turmoil, 
How  sweet  are  household  joys  !   how  they  despoil 

Necessity  of  aspects  which  afiright, 

And  give  him  peace,  and  hope,  and  calm  content  ; 
While,  like  a  ministering  spirit  sent, 

Love  comes  to  bring  him  her  serene  delight. 
O,  charms  of  potent  might  !    O,  happy  hours, 
Rich  with  the  fragrance  of  life's  rarest  flowers  ! 

Arthur  W.  Austin. 
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OVER  THB  CHAUTAUQUA  HILLS. 


A  DAY  AT  CHAUTAUQUA  LAKE. 


A  great  dépôt  in  the  early  morning 
sunlight,  say  a  little  before  seven,  is  a 
grand  spot  for  observation.  You 
stand  in  the  cool  shadows  that  hâve 
hardly  waked  from  their  ail  night 
sleep,  and  look  out  along  the  shining 
Unes  of  track  that  begin  their  journey 
hère  and  stretch  away  for  hundreds 
of  miles.  The  sunlight  gilds  the 
edges  of  a  great  army  of  cars  of  ail 
kinds — homely  freight  cars,  greasy 
oil  cars,  airy  cattle  cars,  dignified 
passenger  and  palace  cars  more  or 
less  élégant,  extending  in  long  array 
as  far  as  the  eye  can  reach.  The 
thick  clouds  of  gray  smoke  that  the 
busy  engines  puffing  hither  and  thith- 


er  throw  up  turns  to  melted  silver  in 
the  sun.  Ail  this  outside.  Within, 
the  long  rays  slant  down  upon  a  crowd 
of  people,  expectant,  nervous  or  calm- 
ly  composed,  as  the  case  may  be. 

Four  of  us  had  agreed  to  meet 
hère  at  the  Exchange  street  dépôt,  a 
little  before  seven,  on  a  certain  sum- 
mer  morning  with  the  pleasant  pur- 
pose  of  taking  the  Lake  Shore  train 
for  Chautauqua  Lake. 

A  little  before  seven  on  that  cer- 
tain summer  morning,  four  of  us 
had  met  and  collectively  boarded  the 
train,  picked  out  the  best  seats,  and 
were  waiting  for  the  clear  tones  of 
the  engine  bell  to  signal  a  start    A 
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few  minutes  later  we  were  gliding  out 
of  the  cool  shadows  of  the  great 
building,  past  the  long  lines  of  cars, 
over  the  shining  track,  Chautauqua- 
wards.  The  road  is  perforée  the  road 
of  the  Lake  shore,  and  the  traveler 
seated  in  its  coaches  has  an  oppor- 
tunity  of  taking  in  pufFs  of  cool  Lake 
Erie  breeze  and  glimpses  of  extended 
stretches  of  blue  water  dotted  with 
white  sails,  or  marked  by  the  rising 
srooke  of  distant  tugs  and  pfopellers, 
with  such  scenery  of  beach  and  sand 
hills  and  clumps  of  woods  and  nest- 
ling  towns  as  the  Lake  shore  natiir- 
ally  affords.  It  is  not  surprising  that 
the  time  passed  pleasantly,  what  with 
conversation,  cigars,  and  land  and 
water  scenery.  Two  hours  later  we 
alighted  at  Brocton,  and  took  the 
Allegheny  Valley  train,  which  was 
waiting  for  us,  preparatory  to  a  ride 
up  the  Chautauqua  Hills,  Literally 
up — ^not  the  slow  graduai  ascent  that 
you  hâve  to  take  the  word  of  the 
geography  for,  but  an  up  hill  ride  that 
is  a  real  and  magnificent  climb  by 
rail.  The  Allegheny  Valley  cars  are 
constructed  for  the  purpose  of  view- 
ing  just  such  grand  scenery  as  the 
road  affords.  The  wash  rooms,  water- 
filters,  closets,  etc.,  are  in  .the  middle 
of  the  car,  affording  a  clear  and  un- 
obstnicted  view  from  either  end 
through  the  large  plate  Windows,  We 
picked  the  last  car,  and  seated  in  the 
end,  occasionally  visiting  the  platform 
(against  the  rules  of  course)  we  en- 
joyed  to  the  fullest  this  stirring  bit  of 
railroad  traveL  TKe  Chautauqua  hills 
rise  up  from  the  shores  of  Lake  Erie 
some  1,400  feet  through  forests  and 
farms.  The  track  of  the  Allegheny 
road  winds  up  thèse  hills  in  and  out, 
but  always  up  past  great  promon- 
tories,  over  deep  ravines,  now  dashing 
through  thick  dark  forests,  now  cross- 
ing  some  rushing  stream  overhung 
with  trees  and  bushes,  now  gliding  past 
open  space  where  the  sloping  hills 
bejow  and  the  distant  waters  of  Lake 
Erie  burst  into  view,  and  then  again 
diving — if  darting  upwards  can  be 
called  diving — into  the  thick  forests. 


The  ride  is  an  exciting  one,  the  scen- 
ery wild  and  picturesque,  and  the  soûl 
of  the  most  languid  passenger  is  stir- 
red  within  him  as  the  rocks,  trees  and 
ravines  throw  back  the  regular  clack- 
ing  rattle  of  the  climbing  train,  and 
the  air  grows  more  clear  and  bracing 
at  every  foot  of  the  ascent. 

Near  the  summit  of  the  hills  is  a 
small  station  called  Prospect,  where 
the  train  stops  for  a  moment,  and  just 
beyond  you  come  upon  a  broad  stretch 
of  open  country  which  affords  one  of 
the  grandest  views  of  the  whole  ride. 
You  hâve  reached  nearly  the  highest 
point  on  the  hills,  and  so  unobstruct- 
ed  is  the  view  that  you  can  look  off 
into  the  valley  over  the  rolling  hills 
far  down  to  the  shores  of  Lake  Erie, 
700  feet  below  you,  and  away  over 
the  lake  itself  for  miles  and  miles, 
until  water  and  clouds  seem  to  inter- 
mingle,  and  at  times  it  is  impossible 
to  distinguish  the  horizon  line.  Along 
the  lake  shore,  away  at  one  end  of 
the  picture  you  can  discern  the  shin- 
ing spires  of  little  Brocton,  where 
you  began  the  ascent,  and  far  to  the 
other  end  of  the  shore  Westfield 
nestles  snugly  among  the  trees.  Roll- 
ing hills  covered  with  woods  and 
farms  gradually  ascending  form  the 
intermediate  scenery.  We  had  an 
artist  among  us  who  took  some  jot- 
tings  of  the  scène,  and  it  is  hère  re- 
produced  for  the  benefit  of  the  reader. 

Not  many  minutes  afler  we  had 
passed  this  point,  we  reached  the 
summit,  and  then  began  the  descent 
to  Chautauqua  Lake, — a  répétition 
of  the  ascent  as  to  scenery,  and  as 
the  grade  is  a  steep  one,  this  part  of 
the  journey  was  by  no  means  devoid 
of  exciting  interest.  There  is  said  to 
be  one  point  on  the  hills  where  both 
Lakes  Chautauqua  and  Erie  are  visi- 
ble. This,  I  am  told,  is  on  the  tum- 
pike  road,  and  so  of  course  we  did 
not  see  it.  But,  by  and  by,  we  came 
to  Mayville  itself,  and  the  train  stop- 
ped  directly  opposite  the  wharf,  where 
a  fleet  of  Chautauqua  craft  were  moor- 
ed — great  steamers,  small  yachts,  row 
boats,  scows,  and  sail  boats. 
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CHAUTAUQUA    POINT. 


Our  destination  was  one  of  the 
small  steam  yachts,  which  was  moor- 
ed  with  the  others  and  waiting  for 
us.  We  were  soon  aboard  of  her, 
coats  and  vests  off,  hatted  with  big 
straws  and  felts,  ready  for  a  day  on 
the  lake.  Steam  was  up,  we  cast  off, 
and  the  little  yacht,  a  paragon  of  con- 
venience  in  every  détail,  glided  out 
over  the  blue  waters.  Our  destina- 
tion was  anywhere  and  everywhere, 
and  it  is  not  surprising  that  it  took  us 
ail  day  to  reach  it. 

The  sun  was  shining  out  of  a  cloud- 
less  sky,  the  breeze  was  full  of  invig- 
orating  life,  the  clear  blue  waters 
stretched  ahead  of  us,  and  puffing 
cigars  or  drinking  in  the  bracing  air 
we  cared  little  in  what  direction  the 
nose  of  the  Natalie  was  pointing.  Our 
artist  was  the  only  industrious  man  in 
the  party,  and  as  we  glided  by  the 
picturesque  banks,  our  pilot  naming 
and  describing  différent  points,  he 
(the  artist)  was  jotting  down  the  out- 
lines  of  sketches  which  were  after- 
wards  worked  up  into  pictures.  Chau- 
tauqua  Point  was  one  of  thèse.  It 
is  the  spot  which  the  Baptists  hâve 
purchased  for  their  future  asserablies. 
A  city  of  some  four  thousand  sumraer 
cottages,  so  said  our  pilot,  would  be 
erected  hère  by  next  season.      Its 


sloping  banks,  and  the  many  pictur- 
esque spots  around  and  beyond  the 
Point  make  it  a  fine  location  for  such 
a  purpose.  We  stood  still  long  enough 
to  give  our  artist  a  chance  for  a  little 
more  than  outline,  and  then  steam ed 
on  again  through  the  glassy  waters 
rippled  only  by  the  prow  of  our  boat. 
Thus  traveling,  stopping  now  and  then 
for  sketches,  trailing  a  line  hère  and 
there  for  pickerel,  lying  face  up  on  the 
benches  reading  and  smoking,  and  now 
and  then  refreshing  ourselves  from  the 
hamper  of  lemons,  ice,  and  things  in  the 
cabin,itwas  past  noon  before  we  reach- 
ed  Bemus  Point,  which  is  near  the  out- 
let  to  the  second  part  of  Chautauqua 
lake.  Hère  is  situated  the  Chautau- 
qua Lake  House,  a  favorite  hôtel  with 
Buffalonians  and  others.  Hère  again 
our  artist  settled  down  to  work,  while 
the  rest  of  us,  lazy  companions  of  an 
industrious  profession,  took  to  the 
water  off  the  sandy  beach,  or  wan- 
dered  into  the  deliciously  cool  woods, 
redolent  of  the  spice  of  evergreens. 
The  birds  and  the  chipmunks  were 
there  before  us,  and  the  wild  honey- 
suckle  and  other  sweet  flowers  kept 
us  busy  exploring,  until  the  whistle  of 
our  yacht  brought  us  back  again,  and 
we  were  once  more  skimming  over 
the  waters*     The  ride  was  a  delicious 


7© 


THE  GLOBE. 


BEMUS    POINT. 


one,  made  at  good  speed,  and  more 
than  ever  we  felt  the  invigoration  of 
the  air.  We  could  well  believe  that 
we  were  on  the  highest  navigable  lake 
in  America,  for  in  every  direction  the 
waters  were  surrounded  by  trees  which 
seemed  to  be  peering  over  the  edge 
of  a  great  bowl  or  basin  which  con- 
tained  them,  and  beyond  was  nothing 
but  sky.  We  seemed  to  be  far  above 
the  world. 

On  our  rapid  home  stretch  we 
passed,  without  stopping,  the  cele- 
brated  Fairpoint,  where  every  year, 
in  August,  the  National  Sunday  School 
Assembly  is  held.  This  place  is  only 
three  miles  from  Mayville,  and  is  a 
score  and  a  half  miles  nearer  from 
the  West  by  the  route  we  had  taken 
along  the  lake  shore,  than  by  any 
other. 

We  stopped  for  one  sketch  only,  ^ 
sketch  of  distant  Mayville,  perched 
on  the  hill,  with  its  spires,  wharfs  and 
steamers,  and  that  completed,  sped 
over  the  intervening  space,  and  soon 
after  were  moored  once  more  at  the 
dock  we  had  left  in  the  morning. 

Lake  Chautauqua  in  less  than  four 
years  has  become  a  favorite  and 
widely  known  summer  resort.  Ho- 
tels hâve  sprung  up  on  its  banks. 
Assemblies  from  ail  over  the  United 
States  hâve  gathered  in  its  groves. 
Summer  cottages  are  being  constantly 
erected,  and  the  place  is  each  season 
growing  more  popular  as  a  watering 
place,  and  is  frequented   by  people 


from  every  part  of  the  Union.  Its 
éléments  of  popularity  consist  raainly 
in  its  wonderfully  bracing  air,  due  to 
its  altitude  above  the  sea  (1,454  feet), 
the  highest  navigable  lake  on  the 
continent  ;  the  picturesque  scenery 
which  Unes  its  banks,  and  the  rich 
country  in  which  it  is  situated.  Be- 
sides  this,  it  is  in  the  line  of  the  great 
roadvvays  of  the  Union.  Cleveland, 
Chicago  and  the  West  beyond  reach 
it  by  means  of  the  Lake  Shore  & 
M.  S.  R.  R.  ;  the  oil  countr}'  finds  easy 
access  to  it  over  the  Allegheny  Val- 
ley road;  and  by  a  conjunction  of 
both  thèse  railways,  as  we  hâve  seen, 
tourists  from  Bufialo,  the  Falls,  and 
the  East,  make  it  a  point  of  destina- 
tion at  various  times  during  the  sea- 
son. Its  woods  fumish  delightful 
camping  grounds,  and  there  are  many 
beautiful  drives  among  and  over  the 
Chautauqua  hills,  while  the  lake  itself 
provides  fishing,  sailing  and  other 
aquatic  amusements.  We  could  hâve 
prolonged  our  stay  many  days  and 
enjoyed  every  one  of  them,  but  cir- 
cumstances  would  not  allow. 

Dinner  at  the  Chautauqua  House 
was  the  next  thing  on  the  programme 
and  you  can  well  imagine  that  we  did 
justice  to  it.  Our  appetites  had  been 
unconsciously  increasing.  It  was  just 
such  a  dinner  as  one  would  expect  at 
a  well-kept  house  in  a  rich,  cream  and 
butter  country.  Then  again  we  re- 
sorted  to  cigars.  Soon  after  the 
Allegheny  train  came  thundering  ia 
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from  its  journey  through  the  oil  coun- 
try,  and  we  four  boarded  her,  rolled 
again  over  and  down  the  Chautauqua 
hills,  took  the  Lake  Shore  at  Brocton, 
and  at  seven  p.  m.  Bufifalo  with  its 
steeples  and  towers  hove  into  sight, 
the  great  elevators  loomed  up  and 


cast  dark  shadows  into  the  waters, 
the  lights  of  the  light-house  winked 
and  blinked  like  stars,  and  just  twelve 
hours  from  the  time  we  had  left  them 
in  the  morning,  we  landed  again  in 
the  shadows  of  the  great  dépôt. 


MAYVILLB. 


LOOKING  FOR  COUNTRY  BOARD. 


There  were  six  of  us  in  consulta- 
tion in  No.  20,  Tremont  House.  It 
was  a  melting  day  in  August,  and  five 
of  us — ail  but  my self— had  just  corne 
into  Boston,  for  a  few  days,  from  the 
White  Mountains.  Perplexity  sat 
upon  every  brow,  and  wrinkled  every 
face  except  mine.  I  was  a  silent  mem- 
ber  of  the  council,  for  anything  was 
nuts  to  me — I  was  ready  to  go  any- 
where.  But  Aunt  Debby  and  her 
daughters,  Fannie  and  Minnie,  were 
not  equally  indiffèrent.  The  other 
two  were  sleeping  just  now,  and  every 
body  was  glad,  that  thus  affairs  were 
somewhat  less  complex. 

Said  Minnie,  "  Why  not  go  to 
Blue  Hill  ?  I  am  sure  the  air  is  beau- 
tifiil  there,  and  that's  what  marama 
wants." 

"  You  know  the  rooms  were  not  dé- 


sirable at  ail  there,  Minnie,"  respond- 
ed  Fannie,  whose  regulative  power 
was  the  family  safeguard.  "  Mother 
didn't  like  the  table  either." 

**  VVell,  the  air  is  the  principal  thing, 
you  know,  Fannie,'*  answered  Min- 
nie.   "  And  the  view  was  delightful." 

"  It'll  do  very  well  to  ignore  the 
table,  Minnie,  just  after  one  of  thèse 
Tremont  House  dinners,  and  live  on 
air  and  views,  but  once  setded  there, 
and  you're  in  a  state  of  chronic  starv- 
ation." 

**Any  way,  do  let's  décide  upon  sonie- 
thing.  I  suppose  we  might  stay  hère, 
but  it's  horribly  lonesome,  with  every- 
body  out  of  town.  And  I  really 
think  mamma  ought  to  hâve  the  coun- 
try  air.  But  Tm  tired  of  wandering 
round.  I  wish  we  could  rent  a  house, 
and  hâve  a  home  once  more — or  buy 
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one.  I  saw  such  a  nice  one  when  I 
was  driving  yesterday,  in  Dorchester." 

**  If  you  want  to  go  to  housekeep- 
ing,  and  will  find  a  suitable  house,  l'm 
willing  to  do  it,"  said  Aunt  Debby. 
"  Anything  to  make  you  happy." 

Aunt  Debby  was  a  wealthy  widow, 
and  thèse  two  daughters  were  ail  that 
were  left  of  her  tamily.  Her  chief 
désire  and  delight  was  to  make  them 
happy.  And  they  were  equally  de- 
voted  to  her.  So,  if  either  suspected 
that  the  other  had  a  préférence,  it 
made  a  décision  next  to  impossible, 

"  When  Cousin  Lucinda  was  in  the 
other  day,  she  gave  quite  a  good  ac- 
count  ol  the  hôtel  at  Concord,"  said 
Fannie.  **WeVe  never  tried  Con- 
cord,  and  if  we  are  to  sojourn  in  ail 
the  New  England  villages,  we  must 
not  leave  this  one  out  Suppose  we 
try  Concord.  We  needn't  stay,  if  we 
don't  like  it." 

**  l'm  willing,''  said  Minnie.  "  Tm 
willing  to  go  anywhere  to  please  the 
rest." 

When  they  appealed  to  me,  I  was 
delighted  with  the  idea,  for  1  remem- 
bered  Emerson  and  Thoreau,  and  I 
can't  Write  how  many  other  things, 
which  made  it  very  attractive  to  me. 
And  Zip — the  little,  knowing  black- 
and-tan  snarled  out  his  approval — up- 
on  which  Aunt  Debby  remarked  that 
he  knew  as  rauch  as  a  child — and 
Dick  gave  a  satisfied  peep  from  his 
perch,and  it  was  settled  that  we  should 
go  to  Concord  the  next  afternoon. 

At  two  o'clock  on  Monday,  Fannie 
and  Minnie,  with  Zip,  took  the  train 
for  Watertown,  in  order  to  drive  the 
pony  over  to  Concord,  so  that  the  en- 
tire  family  might  be  together.  Aunt 
Debby,  with  the  bird-cage,  four  Sara- 
togas  and  myself,  were  sent  down  to 
the  Fitchburg  station,  in  one  of  those 
springy,  yellow  stages  which  still  fré- 
quent the  crooked  streets  of  the  mod- 
em Athens,  and  after  a  few  minutes 
of  delay  were  steaming  on  to  Con- 
cord. An  hour's  ride  found  us  there, 
and  looking  up  the  baggage,  Aunt 
Debby  told  the  station-master  that 
we  would  send  for  it,  and  asked  him 


how  far  it  was  to  the  hôtel.  He  said, 
"A  quarter  of  a  mile;"  and  Aunt 
Debby,  although  she  was  a  heavy 
woman,  and  had  a  demoralized  ankle, 
thought  we  could  walk  it. 

Behold  us,  then — Aunt  Debby, 
with  her  bird-cage  clasped  in  her 
arms,  and  me,  with  a  satchel  almost 
as  large  as  myself,  slowly  making  our 
way  through  the  classic  shades  ot  Con- 
cord,- in  search  of  the  Middlesex  Hô- 
tel. The  sun  beat  down  upon  our 
unprotected  heads,  for,  as  was  my 
usual  custom,  I  had  packed  my  um- 
brelia.  That  ''^quarter  oj  a  mile'' 
was  the  longest  one  I  ever  measured. 
We  looked  up  and  down  and  cross- 
wise,  but  could  see  nothing  that  was 
like  a  hôtel.  I  told  Aunt  Debby  that 
1  woiild  inquire  at  a  house, — we 
might  be  on  the  wrong  street.  So 
she  stood  guard  over  the  property, 
while  I  opened  a  low  gâte  and  ven- 
tured  to  ring  a  door-bcll  What  if 
the  Sage  of  Concord  should  appear, 
in  answer  to  my  call,  and  respond  in 
such  occult  utterances  that  we  could 
not  get  at  his  mystic  thought  !  What  if 
— but  no  one  came,  and  after  several 
attempts  to  rouse  somebody,  1  looked 
around,  to  see  Aunt  Debby  seated 
upon  the  grass  at  the  foot  of  a  tree, 
and  evidently  petting  her  bird-cage 
and  her  aching  ankle. 

When  1  retumed  to  her,  she  said 
that  a  gentleman  had  told  her  to 
keep  right  on  up  the  street — that  the 
hôtel  was  not  much  further.  And 
gathering  ourselves  up,  we  traveled 
on  in  search  of  country  air,  and  coun- 
try  board.  Finally,  we  came  in  front 
ot  the  Middlesex  Hôtel,  and  being 
somewhat  impressed  with  its  magniô- 
cence,  we  felt  a  Httle  humiliated  to 
enter  it  in  such  an  unpretending 
way.  But  the  proprietor  met  us  with 
a  welcome  smile,  and  leaming  our 
requirements,  thought  he  could  "  fill 
the  bill,"  inviting  us  to  inspect  pleas- 
ant  rooms  on  the  second  tioor. 

One  looked  out  upon  the  Common 
where  stood  a  "  Soldiers'  and  Sailois' 
Monument,"  and  the  others  had  a 
fine  western  view.     I  enjoyed  already 
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the  green  meadows,  and  fruitful  or- 
chards,  and  rare  sunsets  which  my 
window  promised.  I  did  not  let  my 
aspiring  eyes  fall  upon  the  yard  just 
below  me — I  didn't  see  this  till  the 
next  moming.  The  trunks  were  sent 
for,  and  carried  to  our  rooms,  and,  at 
length,  we  descended  to  our  tea. 
Colored  servants  were  ready  to  wait 
upon  us,  but  nothing  looked  particu- 
larly  inviting.  However,  we  didn't 
mean  to  be  difficult,  so  we  tried  to 
look  contented,  and  chewed  and  swal- 
lowed  for  a  few  minutes  ;  after  which 
exercise,  we  repaired  to  the  portico, 
to  wait  for  the  others.  At  seven, 
Minnie  drove  up,  Zip  barking  furi- 
ously  with  delight,  as  he  saw  Aunt 
Debby.  Fannie  said  that  his  bail 
was  lost,  and  he'd  been  as  ugly  as 
Satan  ever  since.  But  Aunt  l3ebby 
pitied  him,  and  said  he  should  hâve 
a  new  one,  and  he  nestled  down  in 
her  lap,  with  an  évident  feeling  of  re- 
lief. The  pony  was  taken  to  the 
stable,  and  Fannie  and  Minnie  went 
to  the  dining-room  for  tea;  then  they 
joined  us. 

Suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  an  inter- 
esting  remark  which  I  had  ventured 
to  make,  Fannie  exclaimed — 

"  What  a  horrid  smell  !  What  is 
it?" 

My  olfaclories  are  not  acute:  while 
I  had  realized  that  Concord  hôtel  air 
was  not  exactly  the  breath  of  Cash- 
raere,  I  had  not  decided  what  the 
trouble  was,  but  Fannie  was  fuUy 
equal  to  this  task. 

"  It  is  the  cellar,"  exclaimed  she. 
''Bad  drainage.  We  shall  ail  hâve 
fever." 

I  was  disconcerted,  for  I  wanted  a 
few  days  in  Concord.  I  might  get 
over  to  Lexington,  and  I  wished  to 
go  to  Walden  Pond — the  whole  coun- 
try  was  classic  to  me.  We  sat  no 
longer  on  that  portico,  but  went  up 
to  the  parlor,  and  after  a  little  music 
from  Minnie,  and  some  gênerai  chat- 
ting,  retired  to  our  rooms.  I  was  just 
composing  myself  to  sleep,  when  I 
heard  a  gentle  rap  at  my  door.  It 
was    Fannie,  thoughtful    soûl,   who 


wished  to  know  if  I  were  lonesome  ; 
if  I  were,  to  corne  in  with  Minnie.  I 
was  used  to  being  lonesome,  so,  with 
a  heroism  worthy  of  a  better  cause, 
I  declined.  Spite  of  my  strong  isus- 
picions  that  there  were  other  occu- 
pants of  the  bed,  I  slept  pretty  well, 
and  awaking  rather  -early,  rose  and 
dressed  myself. 

Throwing  open  my  window-blinds, 
I  looked  off  admiringly  towards  the 
orchards  and  the  meadows,  and  inad- 
vertently  cast  my  eyes  into  the  yard 
below.  What  a  sight  1  Instead  of 
a  neat,  grassy  lawn,  there  was  every 
variety  of  weed  growing  luxuriantly 
and  flaunting  its  repulsiveness  in  the 
summer  day,  and  immediately  under 
my  window,  was  a  huge  pile  of  bro- 
ken  crockery,  old  wom-out  boots  and 
shoes,  empty  bottles  and  ail  sorts  of 
débris. 

"Pretty  poor  housekeeping,"  said 
I  to  myself.  "  I  don*t  believe  Aunt 
Debby  will  stay  hère." 

So  I  was  not  surprised,  upon  enter- 
ing  Aunt  Debb/s  rooro,  to  hear  a  gên- 
erai groan,  supplemented  with  one  of 
Zip's  irritating  barks.  The  beds  were 
hard  ;  they  were  inhabited  ;  Minnie 
had  been  almost  eaten  alive  ;  some 
move  must  be  made  that  very  day. 
Hère  were  thèse  poor  people — a  fam- 
ily  of  three  ladies — trying  to  live  on 
ten  thousand  a  year,  and  they  could 
not  find  a  désirable  shelter  for  their 
heads ! 

After  breakfast  Aunt  Debby  inter- 
viewed  the  landlord,  who  was  painfully 
surprised  that  there  was  cause  for 
such  complaint,  and,  when  asked  for 
his  bill  said  he  should  not  take  any- 
thing.  But  it  ended  with  his  taking 
more  than  rightfully  belonged  to  him, 
and  we  left  on  the  ten  o'clock  train 
for  Boston.  Minnie  had  driven  back 
to  Watertown,  and  would  meet  us  at 
Copeland's  for  dinner. 

We  dined  at  Copeland's;  we  dis- 
cussed  Plymouth  ;  we  spoke  of  Na- 
hant;  of  Océan  Grove;  of  Nantuck- 
et  ;  we  finally  decided  to  go  to  Ma- 
tapan,  where,  so  report  of  a  friend  had 
said,  was  a  commodious,  well-kept 
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summer  boarding-house,  equal  to  the 
best  country  hôtels, — better  than  most 
of  them.  Then  Minnie  left  us,  to 
look  out  for  the  baggage  ;  the  rest  of 
the  party  took  the  street  cars  and 
soon  reached  the  Old  Colony  station, 
where  wc  waited  for  an  hour.  Just 
as  the  train  was  starting  Minnie  put 
in  an  appearance,  but  there  was  no 
time  to  check  the  trunks  and  we  left 
her  to  come  on  by  the  next  train. 
She  came  on  board  to  give  Zip,  little 
dear,  his  new  bail,  whereupon  he 
lifted  up  his  canine  voice  most  joy- 
fully,  and  we  were  en  route  for  Ma- 
tapan. 

We  were  set  down  at  the  quietest 
little  station  imaginable,  and  while 
Fannie  went  to  look  for  a  place  to 
pitch  our  tènt,  Aunt  Debby,  Zip,  Dick 
and  myself,  waited  there  ;  sometimes 
we  played  bail  with  Zip,  who  could  be 
very  charming;  sometimes  we  chat- 
ted  with  Dick,  who  really  seemed  to 
brighten  up  ;  and  sometimes  we  stray- 
ed  outside,  taking  extremely  limited 
observations.  Fannie  came,  at  last, 
but  her  countenance  was  not  in  the 
least  triumphant.  The  house  wouldn't 
do  at  ail,  she  was  sure.  The  rooms 
were  pleasant,  certainly,  but  they  were 
not  ncat  ;  prices  were  high,  but  that 
did  not  signify,  if  the  beds  and  the 
table  were  ail  right.  She  was  afraid 
to  make  any  arrangement  with  the 
hostess,  and  we  rather  approved  of 
her  caution. 

Inquiring  of  the  man  and  boy  at 
the  station,  we  found  there  were  two 
or  three  other  hpuses  in  the  vicinity— 
within  a  range  of  five  miles — in  which 
we  might  be  accommodated,  though 
it  was  doubtful.  We  arranged  with 
the  boy  to  get  a  carriage  and  take  us 
to  thèse  places,  and  just  as  we  were 
starting  Minnie  entered.  She  was 
perfectly  surprised  to  find  us,  suppos- 
ing  that  we  were  nicely  settled  by 
that  time  in  the  well-kept  summer 
boarding-house.  She  joined  us  in  our 
new  expédition.  If  we  gained  noth- 
ing  else  by  it,  we  had  one  of  the  most 
enjoyable  drives  ;  continually  delight- 
ing  our  sensés  with  charming  views. 


and  delicious  fragrance,  and  summer 
music  of  trees  and  birds  and  brooks. 

We  found  no  place  to  lay  our  weary 
heads.  We  had  been  on  the  tramp 
for  more  than  twenty-four  hoiirs. 
What  should  we  do  ?  Where  should 
we  go  ?  Let's  go  back  to  Boston. 
Do  we  want  to  register  again  at  the 
Tremont  ?  Let's  go  to  Parkers.  Par- 
kers  has  its  disagreeables.  How 
about  the  St.  James  ?  We  left  the 
St.  James  because  we  disliked  it. 
**0h,  for  a  lodge  1"  When  does  a 
train  leave  for  Boston  ?  "  At  eight" 
Mercy  !  we  can't  stay  around  hère  till 
eight  "  You  can  go  over  to  the  ^Hart- 
ford and  Erie,'  half  a  mile  ofF,  and 
get  an  earlier  train."  So  we  ride  over 
to  the  Hartford  and  Erie  station,  and 
having  sent  the  driver  back  for  the 
trunks,  it  is  discovered  that  Zip's  bail 
is  left  in  the  carriage.  After  shouting 
in  a  vain  attempt  to  call  Jehu's  atten- 
tion, Minnie  with  a  look  of  mingled  de- 
spair and  desperation,walks  rapidly  af- 
ter him.  Fannie,  knowing  that  Minnie 
is  nearly  exhausted  with  worry  and  fa- 
tigue, hurries  after  her,  urging  her  to 
come  back  and  let  her  go.  And  Zip, 
as  bright  as  a  dollar,  wakes  up  to  an 
appréciation  of  the  situation,  and, 
quivering  from  his  little  black  nose 
to  his  little  black  tail,  brings  up  the 
rear.  Minnie  persévères  ;  and  Zip 
and  Fannie  retum,  too  discouraged 
to  speak. 

By  and  by,  Minnie  cornes  with 
the  bail,  and  the  consoling  intima- 
tion that  her  effort  was  ail  needless, 
as  the  boy  had  found  it,  and  was  go- 
ing  to  bring  it  over  with  the  trunks. 
An  express  rushes  past;  the  next 
train  will  be  ours.  We  buy  tick- 
ets, but  can*t  check  our  trunks. 
Soon  we  are  again  on  the  way  to  Bos- 
ton. Arrived  at  the  station,  there  are 
no  carriages.  I  stand  guard  over  the 
trunks  while  the  rest  go  on.  Soon 
Minnie  beckoned  to  me  ;  the  trunks 
hâve  to  be  left,  and,  my  heavy  satchel 
in  my  hand,  I  trudge  along.  A  few 
rods  ahead,  in  the  middle  of  the 
Street,  I  see  Fannie,  carrying  the 
bird-cage,  and  making  frantic  signais 
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at  a  horse-car,  which,  it  seems,  has  on 
board,  Aunt  Debby  and  Zip,  who  may 
be  taken  ail  over  Boston,  before 
bringing  up  at  the  Tremont  House, 
where  it  has  been  decided  to  return. 
At  length,  after  sorae  unpleasant  en- 
counters, — for  the  station  is  in  a  dis- 
agreeable  portion  of  the  city, — Zip 
and  Aunt  Debby  are  rescued,  and 
we  are  re-united  in  a  car  which 
takes  us  directly  to  our  hôtel.  We 
walk  in  meekly  ;  and,  strange  as 
it  may  seera,  are  able   to  hâve  the 


same  rooms  we  had  left  the  previous 
day.  The  porter  sent  at  once  for  our 
trunks,  and,  after  eating  a  good  sup- 
per,  and  indulging  in  a  comforting 
bath,  we  crept  thankfully  into  bed, 
feeling  that  the  Tremont  House  was 
better  than  ail  the  country  hôtels  and 
boarding-houses  that  could  be  crowd- 
ed  into  Massachusetts;  and  that  it 
was  much  more  satisfactory  to  pay 
four  dollars  and  a  half  a  day  than 
one  and  a  half. 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


BEEClfER'S  HUMOR. 

Mrs.  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  tells 
the  following  : 

Mr.  Beecher  wasgenerally  the  centre 
of  a  circle  of  tempestuous  merriraent, 
ever  eddying  round  him  in  one  droll 
form  or  another.  He  was  quick  in 
repartee,  an  excellent  mimic,  and  his 
stories  would  set  the  gravest  in  a  roar. 
He  had  the  art,  when  admonished  by 
graver  people,  of  somehow  entrap- 
ping  them  into  more  uproarious  laugh- 
ing  than  he  hiraself  practiced,  and 
then  looking  innocently  surprised. 
Mr.  Beecher  on  one  occasion  was  in- 
formée! that  the  head  tutor  of  the  class 
was  about  to  make  him  a  grave  ex- 
hortatory  visit.  The  tutor  was  almost 
seven  feet  high,  and  solemn  as  an  Alp- 
ine forest,  but  Mr.  Beecher  knew 
that  like  most  solemn  Yankees,  he  was 
at  heart  a  déplorable  wag,  a  mère 
whited  sepulchreof  conscientious  grav- 
ity,  with  measureless  depths  of  unre- 
newed  chuckle  hid  away  in  the  depths 
of  his  heart.  When  apprised  of  his  ap- 
proach,  he  suddenly  whisked  into  the 
wood-closet  the  chairs  of  his  room,  leav- 
ing  only'  a  low  one  which  had  been 
sawed  off  at  the  second  joint,  so  that  it 
stood  about  a  foot  from  the  floor.  Then 
he   crawled  through  the  hole  in  his 


table,  and  seated  meekly  among  his 
books  awaited  the  visit. 

A  grave  rap  is  heard  : — "Corne  in.  " 
Far  up  in  the  air,  the  solemn  dark  face 
appears.  Mr.  Beecher  rose  ingeni- 
ously  and  ofTered  to  come  out. 

"  No,  never  mind,  "  says  the  visitor; 
*^  I  just  came  to  hâve  a  little  conver- 
sation with  you.     Don't  move  !  " 

"  Oh,  "  says  Beecher  innocently, 
"  pray  sit  down,  sir,  "  indicating  the 
only  chair. 

The  tutor  looked  apprehensively, 
but  began  the  process  ol  sitting  down. 
He  went  down,  down,  down,  but  still 
no  solid  ground  being  gained,  straight- 
ened  himself  and  looked  uneasy. 

"  I  don't  know  but  that  chair  is  too 
low  for  you,  "  said  Beecher  meekly  j 
"  do  let  me  gct  you  another." 

"  Oh  no,  no,  my  young  friend,  don't 
trouble  yourself,  it  is  perfectly  agreea- 
bleto  me;  in  fact  I  like  a  low  seat,  "  and 
with  thèse  words  the  tall  man  doubled 
up  like  a  jack-knife,  and  was  seen 
sitting  with  his  grave  face  between  his 
knees,  like  a  grass-hopper  drawn  up 
for  a  spring.  He  heaved  a  deep  sigh, 
and  his  eyes  met  the  eyes  of  Mn 
Beecher  ;  the  hidden  spark  of  native 
depravity  within  him  was  exploded  b>* 
one  glance  at  those  merry  eyes,  and 
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hè  burst  into  a  loud  roar  of  merriment, 
which  the  two  continuée!  for  some 
time,  greatly  to  the  amusement  of  the 
boys,  who  were  watching  to  hear  how 
Beecher  would  come  out  with  his  lec- 
ture. The  chair  was  known  in  collège 
afterwards,  by  the  surname  of  the 
'»  Tutor^s  Delight." 

This  overflow  of  the  faculty  of 
mirthfulness  has  ali  his  life  deceived 
those  who  had  only  a  shallow  acquain- 
tance  with  hira,  and  men  ignorant  of 
the  depth  of  yearning  earnestness 
and  profound  strength  of  piirpose  on 
which  they  rippled  and  sparkled. 

DO  M  ES  TIC  HABITS  OFOUR  ANCESTORS. 

It  was  a  characteristic  of  the  sort 
of  civilization  which  the  Anglo-Saxons 
brought  with  them  to  England,  that 
they  mtroduced  the  custom  of  taking 
four  meals  a  day.  At  Saxon  tables, 
both  sexes  sat  together;  and  table- 
cloths  were  used.  The  méat  was 
never  "dished,"  and  **  covers  *' were 
as  yet  unknown.  The  attendants 
brought  the  viands  into  the  dining- 
hall  on  the  spit,  knelt  to  each  guest, 
presented  the  spit  to  his  considéra- 
tion; and,  the  guest  having  helped 
himself,  the  attendant  went  through 
the  same  ccremony  with  thé  next 
guest.  Hard  drinking  foUowed  upon 
thèse  same  cérémonies;  and  even  the 
monasteries  were  not  exempt  from 
the  sins  of  gluttony  and  drunkenness. 
Notwithstanding  thèse  bad  habits,  the 
Anglo-Saxons  were  a  cleanly  people. 
The  warm  bath  was  in  gênerai  use. 
Water  for  hands  and  feet  was  brought 
to  every  stranger  on  entering  a  house 
wherein  he  was  about  to  tarryand  feed, 
and  it  is  said  that  one  of  the  severest 
penances  of  the  church  was  the  tera- 
porary  déniai  of  the  bath,  and  of  cut- 
tmg  the  hair  and  nails. 

With  the  Normans  came  greater 
grandeur  and  increased  discomfort. 
l'hey  neither  knew  nor  tolerated  the 
use  of  table-cioths  or  plain  steel 
forks;  but  their  bill  of  fare  showed 
more  variety  and  costliness  than  the 
Saxons  cared  for.  Their  beverage 
was  of  a  very  bilious  character,  spicy 


and  cordialed,  namely,  hippocras,  pi- 
ment, morat  and  mead.  The  drink  of 
the  humbler  classes  partook  of  a  more 
choleric  quality.  It  consisted  of  ci- 
der,  perry,  and  aie.  In  the  two  fol- 
lowing  centuries,  cooks  and  kings 
launched  into  far  greater  magnificence 
than  had  ever  hitherto  been  seen  in 
England. 

Richard  II.  entertained  ten  thou- 
sand  guests  daily  at  his  numerous 
tables;  and  the  Earl  of  Leicesler, 
grandson  of  Henry  III.,  is  said  to 
hâve  spent  twenty-two  thousand 
pounds  of  silver  in  one  year,  in  eat- 
ing,  alone.  His  household  retainers 
drank  no  less  than  three  hundred 
and  seventy-one  pipes  of  wine,  in  the 
same  space  of  time. 

PRECAUTIONS  AGAINST  LIGHTSING. 

Franklin  has  given  some  precepts 
for  the  use  of  such  persons  as,  dunng 
thunder-storms,  are  in  .  houses  not 
provided  with  lightning  conductors. 
Lightning  does,  indeed,  often  enter 
by  the  chimney,  on  account  of  the 
internai  coating  of  soot,  which  is  one 
of  the  bodies  for  which,  as  for  metals, 
lightning  évinces  a  préférence.  For 
the  same  reason,  avoid,  as  much  as 
possible,  metals,  gildings,  and  mirrors, 
on  account  of  their  quicksilver.  The 
best  place  is  in  the  middle  of  the 
room,  unless,  indeed,  there  should  be 
a  lamp  or  chandelier  hanging  from 
the  ceiling.  The  less  the  conuct 
with  the  walls  or  floor,  the  less  the 
danger.  A  hammock  suspended  by 
silken  cords  in  the  middle  of  a  large 
room  would  be  the  safest  place.  In 
the  absence  of  means  of  suspension, 
the  next  best  place  is  on  substances 
which  are  bad  conductors,  such  as 
glass,  pitch,  or  several  mattresscs. 
Thèse  précautions  must  be  supposed 
to  dimmish  the  danger,  but  they  do 
not  altogether  remove  it  There  hâve 
been  instances  of  glass,  pitch,  and 
several  thicknesses  of  mattresses, 
being  traversed  by  lightning.  It 
should  also  be  understood  that,  if 
the  lightning  does  not  find  round  the 
room  a  continuity  of  meui  which  it 
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may  foUow,  it  may  dart  frora  one 
point  to  another  diaraetrically  oppo- 
site, and  thus  encounter  persons  in 
the  middle  of  the  room,  even  if  they 
are  suspended  in  hamroocks. 


A  DRY  SEASON, 

A  week  had  passed  and  no  rain. 
The  mud  of  the  roadway  became 
hard  first,  and  then  broke  up  under 
the  wheels,  and  by  and  by  became 
heavy  and  sandy.  Another  week 
passed  and  no  rain.  The  sand  under 
the  wheels  grew  finer  and  finer  with 
grinding,  and  became  first  heavy  dust 
and  then  atoroic  dust — dust  so  fine 
that  a  gentle  gust  of  wind  lifted  it 
and  floated  it  in  the  air,  choking 
passers  by,  and  covering  grass  and 
leaves.  A  week  more  and  no  rain, 
and  then  another  week  and  another. 
The  grass  withered  and  became 
brown  and  stiff,  and  bumt  to  a  crisp. 
VVater  weeds  that  had  thriven  in  way- 
side  pools,  stiffened  and  died,  and 
fell  on  the  dusty  beds  where  the 
water  had  rested  in  early  summer. 
Creeks  decreased  slowly,  and  dried 
up  finally.  Small  rivers  tumed  to 
small  creeks,  with  only  a  suggestion  of 
moisture.  Then  the  green  died  out 
of  the  landscape  gradually,  growing 
grayer  and  grayer  every  day  with  the 
settling  dust.  The  leaves,  the  plant- 
lungs,  became  choked  with  the  fine 
white  particles,  and  small  trees,  net 
deeply  rooted,  showed  signs  of  dying, 
tuming  yellow  and  sickly  in  the 
everlasting,  ever-increasing  drought. 
Finally,  the  ultimate  was  reached, 
and  one  day  was  like  the  next  ;  for, 
although  the  coat  of  dust  on  every- 
thing  became,  of  course,  each  day, 
thicker,  yet  the  eye  could  not  detect 
ihe  increase.  The  road  now  was  a 
bath  of  white — a  river  of  fine  parti- 
cles, ankle-deep,  wherein  carts  and 
wagons  waded  out  of  sight,  for  the 
clouds  that  they  stirred  up,  hiding 
the  opposite  side  of  the  street.  A 
single  locust  flying  by  the  leaves,  ' 
raised  a  wake  of  flying  dust  ;  a  yel- 
low buttercup  that  had  spning  up  by 
the  roadside,  was  unrecognisable  in  a 


gray  coat  ;  and  in  the  pastures,  cattle 
went  lowing,  hither  and  thither,  over 
the  bumt  grass  and  the  dry  meadows, 
finding  no  green  thing.  Every  Sun- 
day,  in  the  village  church,  the  parson 
prayed  for  rain  ;  the  first  week,  hum- 
bly  ;  the  next,  eamestly  ;  then  strenu- 
ously  ;  then  in  an  agony  of  supplica- 
tion, and  with  dry  and  choking 
thrOat.  One  day  a  few  drops  fell, 
raising  little  dark  spots  in  the  road, 
but  they  were  overwhelmed  and  soon 
died,  and  the  drought  continued 
fiercer  than  ever.  Men  began  to  be 
frightened,  and  to  hâve  new  ideas  of 
the  judgment  day,  and  to  wonder  if 
the  world  would  dry  up  first,  and 
bum  the  more  easily  ;  and  there  are 
some  who  hold  to  the  theory  even 
now — for  is  not  the  rain  still  with- 
held,  and  is  not  the  earth  parching 
and  baking  still  in  the  beat  of  the 
August  sun  ? 

EDI  BLE  MUSHROOMS, 

The  confused  notions  which  people 
hâve  respecting  the  distinction  of 
edible  and  poisonous  mushrooms  has 
led  to  fatal  conséquences.  The  fol- 
lowing  indications  may,  therefore,  in 
some  degree,  serve  to  correct  the 
evil.  Whenever  a  fungus  is  pleasant 
in  flavor  and  odor,  it  may  be  con- 
sidered  wholesome;  if,  on  the  con- 
trary,  it  hâve  an  offensive  smell,  a 
bitter,  astringent  or  styptic  taste,  or 
even  if  it  leave  an  unpleasant  flavor 
in  the  mouth,  it  should  not  be  con- 
sidered  fit  for  food.  The  color,  fig- 
ure and  texture  of  thèse  vegetables 
do  not  afford  any  characters  on  which 
we  can  safely  rely  ;  yet,  it  may  be 
remarked,  that  in  color,  the  pure  yel* 
low,  gold  color,  bluish  pale,  dark  or 
lustre  brown,  wine-red,  or  the  violet, 
belong  to  many  that  are  esculent  ; 
whilst  the  pale  or  sulphur-yellow, 
bright  or  blood-red,  and  the  greenish, 
belong  to  few  but  the  poisonous. 
The  safe  kinds  hâve  most  frequently 
a  compact,  brittle  texture  ;  the  flesh 
is  white  ;  they  grow  more  readily  in 
open  places,  such  as  dry  pastures  and 
waste  lands,  than  in  places  humid,  or 
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shaded  by  wood.  In  gênerai,  those 
should  be  suspected  which  grow  in 
caverns  and  subterraneous  passages, 
on  animal  raatter  undergoing  putré- 
faction, as  well  as  those  whose  flesh 
is  soft  or  watery. — Brandis  Journal. 

AT  DUSK. 

When  you  are  standing  in  the 
gloora  of  the  evening  at  your  front 
gâte,  and  down  the  street,  through 
the  shadows,  cornes  a  stir  of  feet, 
and  a  disturbance  of  boys'  voices 
and  boys'  shouts,  and  presently  there 
file  past  you  a  dozen  of  them,  two 
and  two,  carrying  between  them,  on 
a  litter,  as  it  were,  of  sticks,  a  long, 
slim,  straight  hickory,  just  eut  from 
the  woods,  and  trimmed  of  ail  its 
branches,  save  a  plume  at  the  top, 
and  the  procession  moves  by  you, 
gleefully,  with  shouts  of  "Rah  for 
Hayes  and  Wheeler,"  and  "  Clear  the 
way  for  the  seventh  ward  club,"  and 
the  like  ;  and  the  gloom  slowly  swal- 
lovvs  up  the  figures  as  they  move  on 
furthsr  and  further,  and  the  sounds 
die  out  more  slowly — when  thèse 
things  come  to  pass,  know  surely 
that— 

The  electioneering  days  hâve  come, 
The  maddest  of  the  year. 


rise  to  the  expression  of  lettit^  the  cai 
out  ofthe  bag,  as  a  prématuré  and  un- 
lucky  disclosure. 

MALACHITE 

Is  considered  by  Sir  Roderick  Mur- 
chison  to  be  a  wonderful  subterrane- 
ous incrustation,  which  was  produced 
in  the  stalagmatic  form,  during  a  sé- 
ries of  âges,  by  copper  solutions  em- 
anating  from  the  surrounding  loose 
and  porous  mass,and  trickling  through 
it,  to  the  lowest  cavity,  upon  the  sub- 
jacent  solid  rock.  At  the  bottom  of 
one  of  the  shafts  of  the  copper-works 
of  the  Ural,  280  feet  deep,  there  was 
found,  a  few  years  since,  an  enormous 
mass  of  malachite,  sending  off  strings 
of  green  copper  ore.  It  was  estima- 
ted  to  contain  15,000  poods,  or  half 
a  million  pounds  of  pure  and  compact 
malachite.  This  fine  emerald-green 
minerai  is  extensively  used  for  ve- 
neering  and  inlaid  work  ;  its  value, 
when  manufactured,  is  upwards  of 
eighteen  dollars  per  pound,  and  a 
square  foot  of  finished  work  gênerai- 
ly  contains  at  least  two  pounds  and 
a  half. 


MEMORANDA   ABOUT  CATS. 

The  cat  was  originally  brought 
from  Persia,  and  was  unknown  to 
Pliny  and  the  Roman  writers;  and 
the  term  puss  is  thought  to  be  a  cor- 
ruption oïpers, 

She  is  the  emblem  of  the  moon, 
from  the  great  changeableness  of  the 
pupil  of  the  eye,  which  in  the  day- 
time  is  a  mère  narrow  line,  dilatable 
in  the  dark  to  a  luminous  globe  ;  and 
she  can,  for  this  reason,  like  most  an- 
imais of  prey,  see  best  by  night. 

It  was  formerly  the  trick  of  the 
English  countryman  to  substitute  a 
cat  for  a  sucking-pig,  and  bring  it  to 
market  in  a  bag  ;  so  that  he  who, 
without  careful  examination,  made  a 
hasty  bargain,  was  said  to  buy  a  pig 
in  a  poke,  and  might  get  a  cat  in  a 
bag;  and  a  discovery  of  this  cheat  gave 


Ay  INGENIOUS  DEVICE, 

The  very  young  gentleman  of  ihe 
period  just  passing  into  the  âge  when 
the  Society  of  the  other  sex  begins  to 
be  agreeable,  and  still  retaining  the 
innate  bashfulness  which  attaches  to 
boyhood,  has  invented  a  method  of 
imparting  his  requests  for  the  pleasure 
of  escorting  a  young  lady  from  a  prayer- 
meeting  or  other  place  of  congrégation, 
by  means  of  a  printed  card  with  the 
place  for  the  name  left  blank;  and 
having  a  number  of  cards  he  can  use 
them  on  varions  and  diversified  occa- 
sions, only  taking  the  trouble  to  fiU  in 
the  name  of  the  admired  damsel  each 
time.  Hère  is  a  fac-similé  of  the 
card  : 


Miis - - 

If  agreeable,  may  I  hâve  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  you  home  ?  If  so  keep  this  card.  îf  not 
plcase  rcturn  il. 

iCÉTN.  B  — If  I  can't  see  you  home,  may  I 
sit  on  the  fence  and  see  you  go  by  î 
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TOURNE  Y  PROBLEM. 
No.  9.     By  "La  Petite  Bobiole." 

BI.ACK. 
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WHITE. 

Whitc  to  play  and  mate  in  s  moves. 


TOURNEY  PROBLEM. 
No.  la     By  "La  Petite  Bobiole." 
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WHITE. 

Whitc  to  play  and  mate  in  a  moves. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 

— The  Hartford  Sunday  Globe  says  of 
the  Centennial  tournament  :  The  touma- 
raenl  committee  of  the  Philadelphia  Chess 
Club  hâve  devoted  no  little  time,  labor  and 
praiseworthy  patience  in  an  endeavor  to 
raake  the  Centennial  tournament,  now  being 
held  in  Philadelphia,  a  world's  or  interna- 
lion  tournament  to  rival  those  held  at  Lon- 
don,  Paris,  and  Vienna.  The  proposed 
grand  international  tournament  is  still  such 
in  name,  but,  in  fact,  is  neither  international 
or  evcn  national.  The  committee  are  en- 
titled  to,  and  doubtless  receive  the  sympathy 
of  the  chess  public,  and,  under  the  circum- 
stances,  hâve  accomplished  much.  The 
tournament,  compared  with  the  first  congress, 
is  insignifîcant.  The  committee  are  not  at 
fault,  nor  is  the  chess-playing  community  of 
ihe  country,  but  an  officer  of  the  American 
Chess  Association,  injudiciously  elected  to 
ihe  position  he  held,  is  responsible  therefor. 
Nine  players  hâve  entered,  viz.,  Mason,  Da- 
vidson, Judd,  Bird,  Martinez,  Roberts,  Ware, 
KLson  and  Barbour.  We  hâve  not  yet  as- 
certained  why  Mackenzie,  Hosmer,  Neill, 
Rcichelm,  Bccker  and  Orchard  did  not  en- 
ter. The  Continental  experts,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Bird,  did  not  enter  because  of  the 
smallness  of  the  prizes.  The  prizes  are  :  Ist, 
$400  and  the  Govemor*s  cup  of  solid  silver, 
handsomely  engraved,  and  presented  bv  the 
Govemor  of  Arkansas  ;  2d,  $250  ;  3d,  $150; 
4th.  $125  ;  5th»  $75- 

Of  the  contestants  James  Mason,  of  New 
York,  is  a  very  fine  player,  and  long  before 
he  dectsively  defeated  Mr.  Bird  in  a  match  a 


few  months  ago,  he  was  considered  by  his 
many  friends  in  this  country  as  one  of  the 
strongest  players  of  the  day.  The  Continen- 
tal critics  now  rate  him  as  a  fair  player.  Mr. 
Mason  is  the  chess  editor  of  H^ilkes*  Spirit  of 
the  Ttmes, 

Mr.  Davidson,  of  Philadelphia,  is  a  very 
young  player,  and,  in  the  opinion  of  his  en- 
thusiastic  friends,  is  a  coming  Morphy.  He 
is  certainly  one  of  our  strongest  players. 

H.  E.  Bird,  St.  James,  London,  is  one  of 
the  strongest  Continental  players.  In  the 
Vienna  tourney  he  tied  with  Paulsen  for  the 
fifih  place.     Mr.  Bird  is  a  vétéran  player. 

Max  Judd,  of  St.  Louis,  is  a  very  fine 
player,  although  he  is  very  unsuccessful  in 
his  play  in  the  tournament.  He  has  played 
in  two  national  tournaments,  and  in  the  last, 
held  at  Chicago,  stood  third. 

Mr.  Martinez,  formerly  champion  of  Cuba, 
but  now  of  Philadelphia,  first  came  promi- 
nently  before  the  public  in  a  match  with  Mr. 
Mason,  which  the  later  won  by  a  bare  ma- 
jority. 

James  Roberts,  of  Philadelphia,  is  the 
gentleman  player  of  the  tournament,  and  we 
should  not  nave  been  at  ail  suq>rised  had  he 
won  either  the  first  or  second  prize,  but,  like 
Mr.  Judd,  he  has  also  been  unfortunate  in 
his  play. 

P.  Ware,  Jr.,  of  Boston,  is  probably  the 
strongest  New  England  player.  Mr.  Ware 
played  in  the  national  tournament  held  at 
Cleveland,  in  the  télégraphie  matches  be- 
tween  Boston  and  Hartford  ;  also  in  two 
matches  with  Mr.  Neill,  both  of  which  he 
lost. 
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Jacob  Elson,  of  Philadelphîa,  is  a  vétéran 
player,  better  known  as  a  problemist. 

L.  D.  Barbonr,  of  Philadelphia«  is  a  very 
strong  amateur,  but  of  too  excitable  a  nature 
to  engage  in  match  or  toumament  contests. 

— By  telegrams  from  London  we  learn  of  the 
deatb  of  John  Jacob  Lowenthal,  on  the  2ist 
ult.  The  deceased  was  sixly-six  at  the  time 
of  his  death,  During  the  greater  part  of  his 
life  he  devoted  much  time  and  energy  to  the 
advancement  of  the  interests  of  chess.  His 
name  is  as  familiar  as  a  household  word  to  chess 
players  in  ail  parts  of  the  world.  He  came 
forward  most  prominently  in  connection  with 
the  London  Chess  Congress,  the  preliminaries 
of  which  were  obstructed  with  as  many  diffi- 
culties  as  the  proposed  International  touma- 
ment of  the  Philadelphia  Chess  Club,  and  with- 
out  his  exertions  it  doubtless  never  would  bave 
taken  place.  His  great  energy  and  persévér- 
ance, however,  carried  it  through  in  spile  of 
ail  opposition.  Herr  Lowenthal  was  beloved 
by  ail  who  knew  him.  He  was  a  gentleman 
of  refinement  and  culture,  and  his  loss  will  be 
keenly  felt  in  the  circles  he  was  wont  to  grâce 
by  his  présence. 

— The  American  Chess  Journal^  formcrly 
the  Dubuque  Chess  Journal^  bas  made  its  ap- 
pearance,  and  the  first  issue  cannot  but  verify 
the  most  sanguine  prédictions  made  in  regard 
to  it.  Its  problem  department,  under  the  very 
able  management  of  Mr.  S.  Loyd,  the  celebra- 
ted  problem  composer,  will  be  equal  if  not  su- 
perior  to  any  in  the  world  ;  while  its  well  an- 
notated  games  and  interesting  editorial  depart- 
ment give  promise  that  no  pains  are  to  be  spar- 
ed  to  place  this  magizine  in  a  front  rank  with 
the  periodical  chess  literature  of  the  world. 

— A  match  between  Messrs.  Mason  and 
Judd  was  announced  to  take  place  last  month, 
at  St  Louis,  but  did  not  take  place,  as  some 
State  on  account  of  a  disagreement  as  to  the 
time  limit,  and  as  others  say  on  account  of  Mr. 
Mason's  hackers  not  putting  up  the  money 
agreed  upon.  If  the  latter  is  tne  reason,  no 
fault  can  be  found  with  the  players  of  course, 
but  if  the  former  is  the  reason,  it  seems  to  us 
that  each  side  might  bave  given  in  a  liltleand 
compromised  malters  in  some  way  so  as  to 
bave  the  question  settled  as  to  which  of  the 
two  is  the  better  player. 

The  following  game  played  in  the  Café  In- 
ternational tourney  we  take  from  the  Ameri- 
kan  Chfss  Journal: 

SICILIAN  OPENING. 


WHITR. 

BLACK. 

Chris.  Becker. 

H.  E.  Bird. 

Whiie.             Black. 

White.             Black 

X.PK4          1.PQB4 
2.PQ.4          a.PtkP 

9.PtkP         Q.KttkPM 

lo.Castles      lo.Kt  tk  B(<0 

3.KtKB3    3.PK3 
4.KttkP      4.KtK:B? 

ii.Ptk  Kt     11.BK3 

la  Q  B  3        13. RB 
13.BB4        13.QK2W 
14.QRQ      14. PB  3 
i5.BR6(/)   is.R  Ba 

5.BQ3          S.KtQB3 
6.BK3          6.PQ4 
7.KtOa(a)  7PK4W 
é.KttkKt     S.PtkKt 

i6.KtK4      i6.BQ4(^) 

White.  Black.  White.  Black. 

i7.RtkB(A)x7.Plk  R        23.BR4       23.8  K  8(0 
x8.R  Rt5chi8.KQ(/;      34. QQ  24.KRQB(»r> 

19. R  g  X9QK3         as-PB  s        a5QKB4(«) 

30.PB4        ao.BKts        a6.P  RKt  426.0  K  ^ 
ai.RtkPchai.KKaW   a7.R06       27QQB5 
22.  P  Q  R  3    aa.  P  Q  R  3        and  While  gave  mateb 
fivc  moves. 

(a.)  Kt  tk  Kt,  as  recently  played  by  four  lnembeT^ 
of  the  N.  Y.  Chess  Chib  in  consulution  aeainst  Mr. 
Bird.  has  been  the  usual  continuation  hcre  ;  but  in  aur 
opinion  this  results  In  (nvine  Black  the  «upericr  ^anc 

(^.)  After  7  P  tk  P,  8  K  tk  P.  Black  cannot  uin  a 
pièce  by  Kt  tk  Kt  on   account  of  the  White  Bisbop's 


check  at  Q  Kt  5. 

P  tk  P  obtains  good  center  pawns  and  i<  a  bct- 


(f.) 


ter  move.  White,  however,  has  a  superior  develop- 
ment. 

{d  )  Bv  taking  this  Bishop,  Black  threatens  to  via 
a  pawn.  "  at  some  future  time,"  by  playine  Q  Kt  •;, 
but  as  he  has  firtt  to  guard  against  the  repby  of  K.t 
Q  B  4  that  "future  time"  never  came,  and  xô  B  Q  ; 
would  bave  been  better,  but  White  has  the  advaatage 
anv  wav. 

(f.)  If  11  Q  tk  Kl  or  O  B  2.  f4  B  tk  B.  If  n  0 
Q  3.  14  Q  R  Q  and  if  n  B  tk  B.  14  Kt  tk  B  Q  Q  4. 
15  Q  B  c.     The  situation  is  an  instructive  one. 

(  /I)  While  has  to  remove  this  Bishop  b^fore  pU\-i»e 
Kt  K  4  for  if  15  Kt  K  4.  B  tk  B.  16  Kt  0  6  ch,  Q 
tk  Kt.  i7RtkQ.  BtkR.  18  Q  Kt  4.  BQ  R  >  19 
R  tk  P.  R  K  B  wtth  the  better  game. 

^jr.)  Q  B  2  is  far  better  hère. 

(1.)  If  18  R  0  2.  19  Kt  B  1  :  if  18  K  B  2  :  K  B  2. 
79  Kt  Kt  s  ch.  K  Kt  3  ;  20  B  K  2  ! 

(A.)  If  2x  K  B,  22  P  Q  B  5 — a  curions  move  but  verr 
attackinff. 

(/.)  The  besl  replay  to  R  tk  P  i»  probabfy  R  Q. 

(m.)  This  is  ruinons.  Black  had  to  leave  this  squarr 
opcn  for  his  Queen  as  she  must  guard  Q  2  to  prevent 
the  check  of  the  R. 

("«.)  The  best  he  had  now  was  to  make  room  fer  h's 
Queen  on  Q  B.  but  the  exposcd  position  of  the  B  nuke< 
his  game  hopeless. 

CHESS  IS  NEW  YORK. 
The  Turf,  Field  and  Farm  gives  the  following  we!- 
fought  game  in  the  latc  toumament  at  the  CafS  Inler- 
nationsd,  between  Messrs.  Alberoni  and  Delour. 

KÏNGS  BISHOPS  GAMBIT. 


WHITE. 
Mr.  Alberoni. 


White. 
1.PK4 
a.PK  B4 


Black. 
1.PK4 
.Ptk  P 


3.QR  5,  ch 
4. PC 
S.KtOBs    5.Kt 


\?i 


l(a) 


6.Kt  KB3   6.0  KR4 

7.PQ4  7.PKKt4 

8.PKR4     8.PKR3 

9.PKs         9.KtKB4 
io.0KtK4(*)io.BKKt2 
ii.KKt         ii.PKKts 
i2.Kt  KR212.PKB6 
i3.PtkBP  x3.KtP  tkP 
14.0  tkP       x4.QKt3ch 
iS.QKKt4i5.QPlkP 
16.0  tkQ      i6.Ptk6 
17. Q  Ptk  P  i7.Btk  P  (c) 
ï8.Kt  KB3  i8.KtQB3 
19. BQ  Kt  s  19. B  Q2 
2o.KttkKB2o.KttkKt 
ai.KtB6,chai.KK2 

NOTKS. 

(a.)  A  défense  but  rarely  played  nowadays.  thou^h 
we  believe  it  can  be  adopted  without  dtsadvanlage. 

^^.)    Kt  Q  5  seems  better  play. 

(r.)  With  the  Queen  oflT  the  board,  and  a  mwn  ahcaii 
Black  has  now  a  comparative  easy  task  betore  bim. 

{d.)  Ail  this  part  of  the  game  is  excecdingly  wdl 
managed  by  Mr.  Delxnar. 


BLACK. 
Mr.  Delmar. 
White.  Bbck. 

22.KttkB    22KttkKi 
23.BKB4   21.PQB3/' 
24. R  K.  ch  2i  KB^ 
2S.RQB4   2^.KRK 
26.KB^        26KtK4 
27.BOKt327.QRg 
28.KRKt    28. R  Qs 
29.BtkKl,ch2o.RikB 
3o.RtkR     3oRKB«;.ch 
31.KK2       3i.KtkR 
32.RtkKtP3a.RikRP 
31. R  K  6.di  33.KB5 
3i.R  K  B6  34. K  Kt4 
3S.RKB7  3^  RKsd 


36.KQ^  '  36.RK2 
37.Rtktl  ,7Kitl£R 
:»8.BK6  38.PKR4 
39. PQ  Kt4  39  KBs 
40  PÔ  B4  40.PR5 
BKR3  41.KK16 
and  vies. 
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THE  NORTHERN  CENTRAL. 

The  centennîal  travel  season,  notwithstand- 
ing  more  than  half  of  the  time  during  which 
the  exhibition  continues  is  passed,  really 
commences  in  its  greatest  volume  on  Sep- 
temlier  i.  The  intermediate  time  has  been 
>ipent  by  vast  numbers  in  watching,  planning 
and  waiting.  Thcre  has  been  much  to 
watch  in  connection  with  the  event.  The 
(liiïerent  roads  centering  at  Philadelphia 
hâve  been  strenuously  urging  their  rival  ad- 
vantages,  Ixicking  up  their  inducements  by 
an  oflTer  of  low  rates,  each  striving  lo  defeat 
the  other.  In  this  strife  the  sturdy  Northern 
Central  has  kept  a  length  or  so  in  advance, 
and  ît  has  corne  to  be  conceded,  by  the  gên- 
erai public,  that  this  is  the  route  to  the  Cen- 
tcnnial.  The  Northern  Central  has  had  a 
host  of  incluceraents  to  ofler.  Starting  on 
the  line  of  the  New  York  Central  it  branches 
ofT  across  the  country  at  Canandaigua,  in  a 
very  direct  line,  towards  the  great  goals  of 
travel  nowadays,  nanicly  :  Philadelphia, 
Baltimore  and  Washington.  The  road  fol- 
lows,  in  its  course,  the  valley  of  the  Susque- 
hanna,  a  river  celebrated  for  its  beautiful 
scenery,  striking,  as  it  does,  completely 
across  the  State  of  Pennsylvania,  cutting  its 
way  tbrough  the  ranges  of  the  Appalachian 
mountains,  and  winding  through  fertile  val- 
leys,  under  great  mountain  shadows,  be- 
tween  towering  cliffs,  its  banks  lined  with 
overfianging  shrubbery,  great  waving  elms, 
or  rocky  crags  crested  with  tall  evergreens, 
according  to  the  nature  of  country  through 
which  it  passes.  The  traveler,  by  this  route, 
has  also  the  privilège  of  visiting,  on  his  way 
to  the  Centennîal,  the  wild  and  picturesque 
gorges  of  Watkins'  Glen,  merely  stopping 


over,  one  train  or  two,  en  route,  at  Watkins. 
This,  his  ticket  permits  him  to  do.  A  half 
day  on  Scneca  lake,  one  of  the  loveliest 
sheets  of  water  in  the  State,  will  also  form  a 
pleasant  feature  of  this  part  of  his  tri  p.  The 
steamers  run  from  Geneva  to  Watkins,  and 
retum,  at  convenient  hours,  Connecting  with 
the  Northern  Central  trains.  Further  on, 
along  the  line,  are  the  celebrated  "  Minne- 
qua  Springs"  (the  "Saratoga"  of  Pennsyl- 
vania); the  Mcintyre  coal  mine,  with  inclined 
railway  running  to  top  of  th^  mountain,  and 
visible  from  the  cars  at  Kalston,  Pa.,  and 
the  National  Cemetery  and  batllcfield  of 
Gettysburg.  Thèse  attractions  are  ail  on  the 
line  of  the  road,  and  are  only  to  be  reached 
by  it.  The  inner  man  is  calered  to  by  eating 
stations  which  are  unsurpassed,  and  which 
fumish  meals  at  suitable  hours,  for  the  en* 
joyment  of  which  ample  time  is  allowed. 

A  further  advantage  to  the  traveler  is  the 
fact  of  the  perfect  System  with  which  the 
whole  line  is  managed,  and  the  sterling  char- 
actcr  of  the  track  itself.  The  latter  is  ail 
Steel  rail,  secured  to  heavy  oak  ties,  and  the 
whole  is  in  fîrst-class  repair.  The  Block 
Signal  System,  which  is  in  exclusive  use 
on  the  Pennsylvania  Central  and  its  con- 
nections, makes  accidents  almost  impossi- 
ble, no  matter  how  many  trains  may  he 
moving  in  the  same  direction,  or  at  how  high 
a  rate  of  speed.  The  continuons  double 
track,  with  a  third  track  wherever  needed, 
for  waiting  freight  trains,  puts  collision  out 
of  the  question  ;  and,  as  a  further  safcguard, 
ail  trains  are  supplied  with  the  Westinghouse 
Automatic  Brake,  by  which  the  train  can  be 
brought  to  a  stand-still  within  the  distance 
of  its  own  length.  Thèse  are  a  few  of  the 
accommodations  for  speed,  comfort  and  safe- 
ty  provided  by  the  Northern  Central  for  its 
passengers,  and  the  road  is  reaping  the  full 
benefits  of  its  efforts  by  a  large  and  increa 
ing  share  of  the  Ceutennial  travel. 
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A  MODERN  DESK. 

Time  was  when  a  slanlinglx)ard  or  a  com- 
nion  deal  table  was  desk  enough  for  any 
business  man  ;  but  work  has  mulliplied  so 
and  aggregated  and  come  to  being  donc  so 
much  by  the  bulk,  vast  strokes  ai  one  time, 
that  time-saving  and  labor-saving  and  com- 
fort-giving  hâve  come  to  be  great  desider- 
ata in  everything  pertaining  to  office  furni- 
ture.  And  so  for  a  number  of  years  past  the 
inventive  American  mind  has  been  tumed  to 
the  probleni  of  how  to  make  the  most  com- 
pact and  convenient  desk. 

A  number  of  very  important  improve- 
nients  hâve  been  accomplished,  and  the 
desk  of  to-day  is  as  différent  from  anything 
that  uscd  to  be  made  as  can  be  imagined. 
The  very  latest  invention  is  the  Ransom 
adjustable  desk,  which  comprises  ail  the 
previous  improvements  and  adds  some  very 
important  ones  of  its  own.  Among  the 
latter  is  an  arrangement  by  which  whoever 
is  working  at  the  desk  may  cither  sit  or 
stand  to  his  work  and  hâve  the  same  surface 
before  him.  For  instance,  in  its  standing 
position  the  desk  (in  one  of  its  pattems) 
présents  the  appearance  of  an  ordinary  stand - 
up  cabinet  desk,  with  a  broad  sloping  sur- 


face, on  which  the  book-keepcr  or  business 
man  may  work  wiih  facility.  Supposing 
now  that  he  becomes  tired  of  his  position 
and  wants  to  sit  down  to  his  work,  the  old 
resort  would  hâve  been  to  ihc  high  l^ged 
and  uncorofortable  stool.  The  oMmer  of  a 
Ransom's  adjustable,  however,  has  only  lo 
lower  in  the  easiest  manner  imaginable  the 
whole  surface  on  which  he  is  working,  nin- 
ning  as  it  does  on  well  contrived  groove»— 
and  the  thing  is  accomplished.  He  has 
before  him  everything  that  he  had  while 
standing,  and  he  may  seat  himself  comfon- 
ably  and  continue  his  work.  The  arrange- 
ments for  ink  and  pens  are  ail  perfect. 
The  desk  has  drawers  which  pull  <noay  oui 
easily  and  are  fîtted  up  with  pigeon  boles, 
book  slits,  etc.,  facing  the  sitter — are  in  fact 
young  cabinets  themselves — and  therc  are  a 
number  of  other  minor  improvements  which 
go  far  toward  insuring  the  com  fort  of  ihe 
worker. 

Such  briefly  is  the  desk.  A  personal  in- 
spection is  the  only  satisfactory  way  of  com- 
prehending  the  f«U  advantages  which  il 
offers.  Spécimens  may  be  seen  at  D.  L. 
Ransom  &  Co.'s,  135  and  137  Main  slreet, 
Buffalo,  N.  Y.  Territorial  righls  for  sale  for 
cash  or  on  good  time. 
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FURNITURE  AT  FIRST  HANDS. 

The  manufactarer  can  aiford  to  do  business 
with  the  retail  customer  directly  much  better 
than  he  can  afford  not  to.  He  must  hâve 
hU  Une  of  samples  and  his  sV  w-room  for 
his  Wholesale  trade — the  very  same — do 
equaliy  well  for  the  retail  trade  ;  and  so  he 
is  at  no  expense  hère.  He  can  well  afiford- 
to  sell  at  Wholesale  rates,  for  cash,  to  the 
small  buyer — for  the  small  buyer  is  numer- 
oub— and  it  does  not  take  so  many  of  him  to 
raake  a  good-sized  wholesale  bill — with  this 
advantage  over  the  ordinary  wholesale  bill 
that  while  on  the  latter  he  must  give  crédit 
—for  this  he  has  the  cash  in  his  hand.  Messrs. 
Albert  Best  Se  Co.,  of  this  city,  manufactura 
ers  of  parlor  fumiture,  whose  wholesale 
business  extends  through  ail  the  States,  hâve 
been  offering,  for  some  time  past,  their  élégant 
Parlor  and  Bedroom  furniture,  at  rates  that 
[)ut  compétition  out  of  the  question,  and  of  a 
«juallly  which  is  first-class  in  every  respect  ; 
and  it  has  come  to  be  the  habit  of  the 
:nan  who  really  wishes  to  economize  wisely, 
topurchasehis  furniture  of  the  kind  indicated, 
al  Best  &  Co.*s,  Perry  street,  near  Main. 


A    NEW   DEPARTURE. 

A  new  range — new  in  form  and  new  in 
many  of  its  equipments — has  recently  been 
1,'otten  out  by  the  Richniond  Stove  Co,  It  is 
rai  in  shaj:»,  which  is  an  entire  novelty,  and 
the  makers  claim  this  as  a  great  advantage  in 
the  matter  of  strength,  increased  size  of  oven 
in  conséquence,  and  the  fact  of  its  occupying 
less  room.  It  is  manufactured  with  the  same 
care  tliat  characterized  the  celebrated  Rich- 
mond  Range,  which  had  so  large  a  sale,  and 
which  it  is  intended  to  take  the  place  of. 
Among  the  new  conveniences  may  be  men- 
tioned  an  ash  pan  much  larger  than  the  grate, 
the  whole  so  arranged  that  the  ashes  do  not 
come  tumbling  out  when  the  door  just  above 
the  grate  is  opened  ;  an  adjustable  plate  for 
the  boiler  at  the  top  to  rest  upon  when  the 
iatter  is  drawn  out  ;  a  large  and  roomy  oven  ; 
a  low  down  hot  water  tank,  connected  with 
the  fire  by  pipes  through  which  the  water 
circulâtes  and  is  consequently  always  hot; 
slitiing  oven  ;  shelves,  &c ,  &c.  Any  one 
waniing  a  range  will  find  something  entirely 
new  in  this  one,  which  is  named  the  "  Crown - 
e«l  Belle,"  and  is  for  sale  only  by  L.  Schwartz 
à  Co.,  363  Main  street. 


THE  USES  OF  SLATE. 

Good  slate  has,  since  its  introduction  as 
a  roofing  material,  taken  the  lead  of  ail 
other  articles  in  this  direction.  Its  peculiar 
strength  and  durability,  the  security  which  it 
affords  against  fire,  the  ease  with  which  it 
can  be  eut  into  slabs  of  any  size,  shape  or 
thickness,  and  its  handsome  appearance 
when  its  colors  are  well  çhosen  and  grouped 
—ail  thèse  things  hâve  tended  to  place  it 
ahead  of  evenr  other  material  in  the  one  di- 
rection of  roofing.  But  the  roof  of  the  house 
is  not  the  only  part  benefited  by  this  mate- 
rial. In  its  slab  form  it  is  extensively  used 
for  steps.  Anyone  who  has  climbed  to  the 
top  of  the  tall  tower  of  the  Tribune  building 
in  New  York  city,  will  remember  that  every 
step  is  of  slate.  It  is  better  than  marble  or 
stone,  and  far  cheaper.  One  great  advan- 
tage of  the  slab  form  is  its  cleanliness  and 
easy  capability  of  being  cleaned.  This 
makes  it  peculiarly  adapted  for  the  making 
of  wash  tubs,  bath  tubs,  sinbs,  etc. 

There  is,  of  course,  much  différence  in  the 
quality  of  slate,  and  the  house-builder  should 
be  particular  that  he  choose  reliable  slate 
dealers,  when  buying.  Mr.  D.  B.  McNish, 
304  Main  street,  uses  the  very  best  material 
for  slate-roofing.  Ile  has  in  his  employ  ex- 
perienced  men  who  hâve  been  in  the  business 
for  years,  and  any  orders  left  with  him  will 
be  attended  to  promptly,  and  the  work  donc 
in  a  thoroughly  first-class  and  satisfactory 
manner.  A  full  line  of  ail  slate-made  articles 
are  kept  on  hand,  and  anything  of  the  kind 
may  be  ordered  to  the  best  advantage. 

A  DISPATCH  FROM  CHILI. 

The  judges  at  the  World's  Exposition  held 
at  Santiago  in  1875— the  latest  of  the  inter- 
national exhibitions  preceding  the  great  one 
at  Philadelphia— hâve  just  concluded  the 
award  of  prizes  and  premiums,  and  docu- 
ments and  diplomas  hâve  reached  fortunate 
exhibitors  in  this  country.  Mr.  F.  S.  Pease 
has  received  four  premiums,  including  the 
two  grand  prize  medals,  for  the  best  Lubri- 
cating  and  Illuminaling  Oils.  Pease's  Oils 
hâve  Ihus  taken  the  highest  prizes  at  ail  the 
exhibitions  of  the  world,  up  to  the  présent. 

"boyden." 
The  gentleman  who  is  in  agony  in  a  crowd 
for  fear  of  having  his  tœs  stepped  on,  and 
whose  largest  minor  trouble  is  a  collection  of 
corns,  either  has  never  heard  of  the  Boyden 
Shoe,  or  else  persistently  refuses  to  believe 
in  its  merits.  Messrs.  L.  Boyden  &  Co.,  of 
Newark,  N.  J.,  hâve,  for  over  thirty  years, 
given  their  exclusive  attention  to  the  manu- 
facture of  fine  boots  and  shoes  for  gentle- 
men's  wear.  Their  goods  are  well-known 
in  every  part  of  the  United  States,  and  are 
acknowledged  by  experts  to  be  the  best  fit- 
ting  and  most  durable  work  now  made.  Mr. 
James  H.  Jewett,  406  Main  street,  keeps  a 
full  line  of  ail  sizes  of  the  Boyden  Shoe. 
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JEAN    GROLIER. 

Convenient  and  almost  indispensable  as 
the  idea  of  lettering  books  on  the  back 
seems  now-a-days,  it  was  not  until  some 
lime  in  the  fifteenth  or  sixteenth  century 
that  it  was  done  at  ail.  A  French  noble- 
man,  by  the  name  of  Jean  Grolier,  was  the 
fîrst  to  introduce  it.  He  was  an  amateur 
lx)ok'binder,  and  omaraented  the  sides  of 
his  books  with  elaborate  and  beautiful  pat- 
tems  of  his  own  design.  The  lx)ok-binding 
art  was  even  thcn  in  its  infancy,  and  the 
rapid  advances  which  hâve  been  made  in  it 
are  of  comparatively  récent  date.  A  mod- 
em book-bindery  to  a  person  unacquainted 
with  the  ingénions  and  wonderfully  nicc 
processcs  used  to-day  is  a  place  worth  visit- 
ing.  Such  an  establishment  is  Young, 
Lockwood  &  Co.%  Buffalo,  N.  Y.,  where 
the  modem  improvements  are  used,  skillful 
workmen  employed,  and  work  of  the  most 
satisfactory  chaiacter  turaed  out.  Business 
houses  needing  sets  of  lx>oks  or  blank 
books  of  any  description  should  go  to 
Young,  lA>ckwood  &  Co.'s. 


A   MODERN   ESTABLISHMENT. 

Messrs.  Ilumburch  &  Ilodge,  the  ener- 
getic  proprietors  of  the  Buffalo  S  team  Cus- 
tom  Shirt  and  Underweàr  Manufacturing 
Co.,  which  for  a  number  of  years  past  bas 
been  doing  a  thriving  business  in  manufac- 
turing to  order  the  finest  line  of  whirc^ 
shirts — prosecuting  its  sales  ail  through  the 
country — hâve  oi^encd  a  new  branch  of  their 
business  at  329  Main  strect,  in  the  shape  of 
a  gentlcmen's  fumishing  store  in  the  most 
modem  sensé  of  the  word.  They  projxse 
to  dévote  to  every  department  of  Ihis  the 
same  attention  that  has  made  their  other 
business  so  successful.  The  very  finest  of 
everything — the  very  latest  styles — the  most 
substantial  and  choice  materials — the  best 
priées  that  a  stock  purchased  for  c|i^i  can 
afford — thèse  are  ideas  which  will  be  Arried 
out  undeviatingly.  It  is  impossible  to  cata- 
logue a  new  stock  of  this  kind.  In  a  gêne- 
rai way  it  can  only  be  said  that  the  very  finest 
white  shirts  will,  as  heretofore,  be  made  to 
order  and  fitled  perfectly  ;  that  in  fancy 
colored  shirtings  the  stock  contains  over  100 
pattems,  a  num1)er  of  them  imported  direct  ; 
that  the  newesl  styles ofcollarsandcufls,  fancy 
summersocks,  summer  underweàr,  silk  scarfs, 
fine  handkerchi^fs,  etc.,  etc.,  are  kept  in 
choice  profusion,  and  in  fact  that  the  modem 
gentleman  cannot  mention  or  guess  the  name 
of  a  single  article  in  this  line  which  he  can- 
not hère  find  in  ail  grades,  to  the  very  nicest. 


A  GOVERNMENT   TEST. 

The  time  when  the  light  of  a  single  sperm 
candie  was  considered  sufficient  for  ail  onli- 
nary  evening  occupations  is  not  so  very  long 
ago.  Not  so  long  but  that  light  in  its  vari- 
ous  degrees  of  intensity  is  measured  nowa- 
days  by  taking  this  same  light  of  a  single 
sperni  candie  as  a  unit  of  measure.  («augetl 
in  this  way,  ordinary  and  very  good  kéro- 
sène gives  the  light  of  a  dozen  or  fifteen 
sperm  candies,  and  the  oil  manufacturer  who 
excceds  this,  even  by  a  fcw  candies,  niay 
congratulate  himsclf  on  an  extra  braml  of 
oil.  The  Govemment  test  is  certainly  lo  \k 
relied  upon,  and  récent  adviccs  rcccivcd  by 
Mr.  F.  S.  Pcase,  from  the  United  Siatts 
Ivighthouse  Engineer*s  Department,  will  l* 
of  interest  to  those  who  are  looking  for  the 
oil  that  gives  the  liest  light.  He  fimlsthat 
Pcase's  Premium  Oil,  burned  in  an  ordina- 
ry student  lamp,  gives  the  light  of  /r«v»/r- 
fottr  standing  candies.  This  establishe>  it-^ 
claim  to  the  highest  degree  of  brilliancy. 
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PVT  UP  FOR  TRAVELING. 
The  most  Convenient  in  the  Market. 


Pure,  Wholesome, 

and   Preservative 


E.  J.  LIEBETRUT, 
No.  381  Main  Street,  near  Eaglb 
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FALL  STYLKS  IN  IIATS. 
The  leading  fall  styles  in  gentlemcn's  hats 
will  be  found  on  the  counters  of  M.  L.  Com-. 
stock,  17  and  19  East  Swan  street,  corner 
Washington,  at  the  same  remarkably  low 
priées  for  cash  which  bave  attracted  cash 
buyers  of  headwear,  through  the  spring  and 
>ummer.  Anybody  who  can  save  25  per 
cent.,  even  in  a  single  article  of  dress,  will 
Jo  so  at  an  effort,  and  the  only  eflfort  re- 
'loircd  at  Comstock's  is  the  production  of  the 
cash  itself.  Crédit  may  be  an  apparent*ad- 
vantage  to  the  buycr,  but  it  is  not  so.  A 
tirst-class  article,  at  a  quartcr  oiï,  for  cash,  is 
bctter  than  crédit  and  25  per  cent.  lost. 


SEND  A  POSTAL  CARD;T0. 

328    MAIN    STREET, 

and  hâve  your  mcasure  taken  for 

Ladies',  Misses'  and  Chiidren's 
SHOES. 

The  only  place  in  the  city  «rhere  you  can  get 

THE  SIDE  BUTTON  BOOT 

(to  measure),  now  so  popular  with  the   Ladies  in 
New  York  and  Philadelphia. 
Mcasurcs  taken  at  the  house  if  destred. 

SAMUEL  H.  COWLES. 


CHILDREN'S  CARRIAGES 

JLT  RBTA.IIJ. 

Fînest  Assortnunt,  Fitust  Goods^  Lonoest  Prûa, 

Tbe  Popiilar  KOYELTY  CARRIA&E  a  suecialty. 

AT  THE   MANUFACTORY. 

J.B.  SWEET&SON, 

297,  S99,  301   NicLg<x.r<i    St. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
412  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


GO  TO 
PRA'l  r  &  CO.'S 

BARNES,  BANCROIT  &  CO.. 

260,  262,  264,  266  Main  Street. 

HARDWARE  STORE. 

Terraoe  Square,  Bnffalo, 

NEW  GOODS, 

AUTUMN,  1876. 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

DRESS  GOODS  &  WOOLEN  GOODS 

At  Unprtccdfnted  Lcno  Prices. 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pitchen, 

Oake  Baskets,  Castors,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pooket  Outlery. 

cents'   and    ladies*    dressing    cases, 
SCISSORS,    razors,    etc. 

JUST  RECEIVED. 

100  cases  BLANKETS  at  Un- 
usual  Low  Prices. 

A  Very  Extensive  Stock  of  SILKS 

At  Last  Year's  Prices. 

Roger  s  Bros,  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons. 
ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST  PLATE. 

BARNES,   BANCROFT  &   CO. 
260  to  266  Main  St,  Bofialo. 

Thought's  Armies 
Mustered  from  a  million  Peiis 
Stonn  continentffp  conquer  worids. 
And  dying  are  embalmed  in  Boolû, 
Thcre  to  wait  some  delvin^  studeut's 
Resurrecting  Hand.— {Editor. 
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THE   CHIEF   EDITOR'â    MOTTO.* 


Happy  the  man  whom  Fate  cannot  surprise; 
IVAûf  if  he  catch  a  swallow  on  thejfly 

Once  in  his  lifetime^  deems  it  not  a  chance, 
His  witsforsake  him  not  ail  suddenly^ 
When  Fortune  meets  him  in  the  king's  highway, 

Then  stands  he  not  with  bashful  looksy  askance^ 

But  greets  the  dame  with  cclmly  leveled  eyes, 

Beholdj  afearless  herald  is  my  moral 

He  leads  the  companies  of  marshalled  Unes 

And  will  not  that  their  moito  should  mislead. 
But  shouts  our  aim  and  purpose  to  the  winds^ 
That  he  may  listen^  who  to  list  inclines 

And  he  that  cares  not  take  nofurther  heed, 

Move  on,  my  taie,  and  win  some  modest  laurel 


My  garden  crop,  last  summer,  suffered  greatly. 
Twas  not  alone  the  failure  of  the  ditch, 

But  something  wrong  about  the  fence  ;  in  which 
The  naughty  rabbits  made  their  deadly  breach, 
And  under  frames,  and  into  trenches  dug, 

And  toppled  down  my  sunflowers  tall  and  stately. 


*  Entered  accordine  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1876,  by  J.  Harrison  Mills,  in  the  office  of  the  Libra- 
rian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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And  had  no  eye  for  Carson,  standing  stîUy 
Among  their  legs  :  his  fears  were  ail  behind 

Meantime  what  wonder  must  assail  the  brute 
Who  sees  a  rabbit  coming,  like  the  wind, 
Right  for  him,  as  if  mightily  inclined 

Into  his  gaping  jaws  perforée  to  shoot 

And  offer  him  a  dinner,  "  willy  nilly." 

Or  "  nolens  volens  ;  "  if  you  like  'that  better. 
Now  Carson  is  a  dog  of  courage  tried 

By  every  ordinary  kind  of  wear. 

Can  tum  the  charging  Texan  on  his  side 
And  make  him  bellow  ;  and  'tis  not  denied, 

Knows  how  to  bring  to  bay  the  hunted  bear. 

[A  buU-dog  was  his  sire,  his  dame,  a  setter.] 

FuU  oft  had  Carson  jumped  the  long-eared  rabbit, 
Him  sumamed  Jack,  up  from  his  crouching  place. 

But  never  yet  had  Carson  any  luck. 
He  ran  as  one  who  knows  he'U  lose  the  race, 
And  lost  as  though  to  lose  were  no  disgrâce. 

Alas,  you  read  it  in  his  daily  walk, 

m  luck  with  him  had  grown  to  be  a  habit. 

So,  doggedly,  his  doggish  duty  doing 

He  went  abroad,  and  ail  the  long  hot  day 

Would  marshal  carefully  the  homed  herd. 

And  tumed  them,  nightly,  on  their  milky  way. 
Thus,  without  fear  or  favor  I  may  say, — 

And  no  invidious  moral  be  inferred, — 

The  even  ténor  of  his  own  pursuing. 

It  chanced,  one  evening,  that  my  own  cow-bossy 
I  went  to  fetch,  to  feed  her  and  to  pail. 

The  great  plain,  sky  bound,  glowed  in  green  and  gold 
And  Carson,  with  the  herd,  was  just  in  bail, 
When  Jack,  that  thief,  against  whom  to  prevail, 

Whose  body  in  safe  keep  to  hâve  and  hold 

In  vain  we  cite  the  sheriff  and  his  posse, 

Stood  boldly  up,  and  eyed  me  like  a  sinner  : 
Secure  in  his  long  legs  and  void  of  fear. 

And  doubtless  having  never  heard  of  lead. 
I  shot  a  little  over  ;  hit  one  ear, 
The  ofF  one,  probably  he  deemed  it  near 

Enough  ;  for  any  way  he  ducked  his  head 

And  scampered  off  with  one  whole  family  dinner. 

Now  Carson  heard,  and  the  herd  heard  the  ratde  : 
And  ail  stood  still  to  see  what  next  might  hap. 

Poor  bunny  chanced  that  very  way  to  run. 
First  to  the  right,  then  to  the  left  he'd  tack, 
One  eye,  alert  for  danger,  looking  back  : 

No  fear  of  cattle  had  poor  little  bun, 

For  he  had  often  sheltered  with  the  cattle. 
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Now  Carson  îs  a  dog  of  much  good  breeding, 

And  honest  as  a  dog  may  be,  and  wise  ; 
But  always  at  the  wrong  end  of  the  log. 

Or,  while  the  hole  receives  his  muffled  cries, 

The  coyote  through  the  sage  exulting  Aies, 
And  thanks  his  stars  that  he  is  not  a  dog 
And  laughs  aloud,  toward  the  horizon  speeding. 

The  fragment  tossed  him  from  his  master's  table 

Some  other  currish  cavern  intercepts, 
While  Carson,  wondering,  gropes  upon  the  floor. 

His  tail  it  is  on  which  the  master  steps, 

Or,  lingering  modestly,  alack,  perhaps 
Is  caught  within  the  swiftly  closing  door 
And  swings  his  bark  at  anchor,  like  a  cable. 

He  crouches  ;  fortune  never  promised  fairer 
Thaij  this,  that  every  moment  brings  more  near. 

His  tail  is  quivering  with  suppressed  delight 
Stay  :  can  a  rabbit  hâve  so  little  fear? 
Had  ever  rabbit  such  portentous  ear  ? 

Is  it  a  rabbit  ?  do  such  rabbits  bite  ? 

Hère  Carson  springs  aside  in  foolish  terror. 

And  Jack,  who  now  first  sees  the  fate  he's  nearing, 

Sheers  instantly  upon  the  other  tack  ; 
Shakes  out  another  reef,  and  fairly  Aies, 

While  Carson's  wits,  too  late  in  getting  back, 

Suffice  to  send  him  yelping  on  the  track, 
Loud  indignation  rising  with  surprise, 
Till  both  are  out  of  sight  and  out  of  hearing. 

I  deem  my  story  broad  of  application. 
You're  welcome,  sir,  to  yours,  my  own  PU  state 

There's  room  enough  ;  but  this  we  ail  confess 
To  act,  sometimes,  is  better  than  to  wait 
For  wisest  promptings  that  may  come  too  late  \ 

Past  opportunity  grows  less  and  less 

And  pruning  time  is  late  for  propagation. 

Once ^  for  my  hread^  I  sped  the  lead 

Preparedjfar  tnan^  by  Faber  : 
And  for  my  méat,  scrawled  sheet  on  sheet 

With  unremitting  labor. 
But  still  our  chief  whose  motto  brief 

Proclaims  him  a  condenser^ 
With  smile  orfrown  cried  "  Boil  it  down 

Andfctch  it  me  again,  sir" 

Now  though  I  speed  the  lead  indeed 

To  Une  my  little  larder 
The  work  I  find  more  to  my  mind 

And  not  a  whit  the  harder. 
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But  sometimes  when  Ifeel  again 
That  somethingy  styled  scribendi^ 

My  rifle  may  hâve  holiday 

And  heaven  front  want  défend  me. 

For  when  I  deem  my  verses  gleam 

IVith  something  of  completeness 
Those  words  corne  bock  and  make  a  rack 

Of  that  I  deemed  their  sweetness^ 
Or  make  their  f  un  seem  dull  and  dun 

^Twere  strange  an  it  were  not  so 
When  to  my  grief  I  hear  the  Chief 

Repeat  his  awful  motto, 

So  lamfainy  with  weary  brain 

To  hang  the  mental  kettle. 
And  der  thefire  my  Unes  perspire 

They  simmer  and  they  settle. 
Herey  tas  te  the  brew^  I  leave  to  y  ou 

To  say  if  it  be  stronger  ; 
And  if  your  lip  prefer  to  sip 

The  wee  draught^  or  the  longer. 


Jack  lies  perdu  in  the  sage  : 

Rabbit  he  of  longest  limb. 
Never  greyhound  l'il  engage 

May  compete,  in  speed,  with  him. 
Thief  incorrigible  is  he 
Always  mischievously  busy. 

Rover  tends  the  long  horned  herd, 

Half  a  mile  across  the  plain. 
Never  yet  a  luckless  cur  had 

Such  a  quantity  of  brain. 
Rife  with  fancies  that  mislead 
Luckless  pups  of  purest  breed. 

Harry,  son  of  Harrison, 

Long-haired  Hal,  cornes  slouching  near, 
Winks  his  eye  and  pokes  his  gun, 

Bores  that  rabbit  through  the  ear. 
Never  rascal  scampered  faster 
In  such  comical  disaster. 

He,  to  mingle  with  the  herd; — 
Strategem  that  oft  succeeds; — 

Skims  away  like  any  bird; 
Nor  the  gaping  canine  heeds 

For  his  fears  are  ail  behind  him 

And  one  ear  droops  down  to  blind  hiyn. 

Rover  sees  with  doubt  and  fear  : 
Thinks  it  is  a  rabbit's  ghost, 
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Rabbit  with  distorted  car, 

Chargîng  on  him  like  a  host; 
And  he  dodges  that  Jack'  rabbit 
Just  when  Harry  thinks  he*ll  grab  it. 

Quick  upon  the  other  tack, — 

Double  motive  to  his  terror, — 
Faster  still  Aies  lucky  Jack. 

Rover  sees,  too  late,  his  error, 
Howling,  panting,  floundering  after; 
Harry,  prone,  expires  with  laughter. 

Make  a  moral  to  your  need. 

Mine  perhaps  you  wouldn't  like, 
Yet  if  you  will  read  it,  heed  : 

While  the  bail  is  passing,  strike. 
He  who  muffs  when  Fortune  pitches 
Hath  no  luck  in  love  or  riches. 

AlaSy  this  ftver  I  believe 

WiU  never  cease  to  burn  me, 

Whichever  way,  or  night  or  day^ 

I  sit  or  //>,  or  turn  me^ 

I  seem  to  hear^  as  sharp  and  dear 

As  in  those  days,  the  answer 

I  may  not  lack,  "  No,  take  it  bock. 

And  *  boil  it  down  '  again,  sirJ^ 

Droops  the  day, 

Dips  the  sun. 
Slouch  away 

With  your  gun. 
Boy  of  mine  ; 
Fetch  the  kine. 

In  the  grass, 

Jack,  the  thief, 
Sees  him  pass  : 

Rises,  brief, 
Cocks  an  ear 
Full  of  fear. 

With  the  herd, 

On  the  plain, 
That  absurd 

Fool  dog,  Ben, 
Loafs  around 
On  the  ground. 

Bang;    a  gun. 

Ben  is  up 
Ripe  for  fun: 

But  the  pup 
Sees  a  sight 
Bluffs  him  quite. 
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Sees  a  Jack, 
Short  an  ear, 

On  his  track; 
Full  of  fear 

And  surprise 

Doubts  his  eyes, 

Turns  his  tail, 
Draws  it  tight, 

Sets  ail  sail, 
Takes  to  flight 

With  askance 

Backward  glance. 

Sees,  too  late, 
How  absurd 

Was  his  fright. 
Like  a  bird 

To  the  right 

Dim  in  flight 

Speeds  lone  Jack. 

Takes  the  trick  : 
Limping  back 

Rather  sick, 
Ben,  the  pup, 
Gives  it  up. 

So,  I  say, 

Hold  your  holt 

Some  fine  day 
Like  a  doit 

Luck'U  play 

Right  your  way. 

Siill  scowls  the  chief\  ifs  my  belief 
He'll  cease  to  haunt  me  never. 
And,  oh  my  fate,  reiterate 
Forever  and  forever 
That  curst  device, 
l've  tried  it  thrice; 
ru  bum  the  thing,  confound  him 
ru  scorch  it  black,  and  fetch  it  back 
And  rattle  its  bones  around  him. 

Jack  peeps, 
Hal  creeps. 

Hal  shoots, 
Jack  scoots. 

(One  ear 
Lops  sheer.) 

Dog  hears, 
Sees,  fears, 
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Shies,  turns, 
Then  buras. 

Too  late: 
m  fate. 

Thus  men 

—  ben 

—  den 

—  fen 

—  gen 

—  hen 

—  ken 

—  pen— g-r- 


■s-t-u-v- 


w-x-y-z- 
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THE   MASKED  LOTTERY. 


Every  one  who  bas  traveled — and 
any  one  who  bas  not  traveled,  if  he  bas 
ever  been  in  tbe  locality  and  had  bis 
eyes  open — must  bave  noticed  tbe 
number  of  small  sbops,  partaking  of 
the  appearance  and  epbemeral  nature 
of  booths  at  a  country  fair,  wbich  clut- 
ter  the  precincts  of  the  terminus  of 
every  railway  coming  into  the  city. 
They  are  of  every  description,  from 
the  small  refreshment  stall,  with  its 
sugared  doughnuts,  ham  sandwiches 
(in  which  a  zest  of  mystery  is  superad- 
ded  to  tbe  other  appetizing  qualities), 
its  penny  cakes,  and  rich  looking, 
brown,  crisp  "  snaps  ;  "  and  its  pro- 
digal  display  of  decaying  fruit,  long 
ignorant  of  bloom  (unless  the  polish 


imparted  by  a  dirty  cloth,  frequently 
administered,  be  called  bloom);  to  the 
pretentious  and  overweening  hostelry, 
always  called  a  "hôtel,"  and  always 
named  after  some  great  man,  or  ac- 
credited  in  its  title  with  nothing  short 
of  national  celebrity  and  dignity  of 
attributes. 

Then  there  are  the  ticket-offices  ; 
more  numerous  and  bewildering  (if 
anybody  ever  thought  of  buying  their 
tickets  there,  which  we  never  heard 
of  any  body  doing)  than  tbe  railway 
trains  themselves,  with  ail  their  at- 
tendant noise  and  hurry  ;  the  gin- 
shops,  which  are  equally  numerous, 
but  which  in  the  matter  of  first  choice 
seem    never    to   bewilder    anybody, 
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though  they  grow  upon  one  with  a 
staggering  swiftness  as  he  proceeds  ; 
and  the  second-hand-ware  shops, 
which  are  more  numerous  than  ail 
the  rest  put  together,  and,  if  one  had 
any  interest  in  them  more  than  that 
of  a  casual  observer,  we  dare  affirm 
more  bewildering. 

As  you  look  at  them  in  passîng — 
and  they  are  every  second  door,  cram- 
med  into  little  ten  foot  spaces,  eight 
foot  spaces,  six  foot  spaces,  three 
comered  spaces  of  no  dimensions  but 
height,  and  very  little  of  that  ;  filled 
with  every  imaginable  thing  that  the 
world  of  nature,  art  or  manufactures 
ever  brought  forth  ;  packed,  as  to  their 
insides,  as  fuU  as  an  egg,  or  as  Noah's 
ark  must  hâve  been,  or  as  any  other 
confined  space  ;  filled  to  distension, 
and  overflowing  onto  the  sidewalk, 
and  into  the  gutter — ^you  wonder 
where  the  proprietor,  in  his  life- 
time,  could  hâve  scraped  so  much 
together  ;  or  how  he  can  tell  you 
whether  he  has  any  specified  article, 
and  undertake  to  get  it  for  you — un- 
less  his  eye  should  happen  to  light  on 
it  in  the  first  instance,  which  you  cease 
wondering  to  conclude  the  most  likely 
thing  in  the  world  ;  and  so  come  out 
of  your  quandary. 

You  conclude,  moreover,  that  the 
question  never  entered  the  brain  of 
the  proprietor,  or  proprietress  (for 
many  of  thèse  mongrel  establishments 
are  kept  by  women),  as  he  or  she 
stands  idly  in  the  door  smiling  at  you 
blandly,  or  loiters  indolently  among 
his  wares  (generally  with  pipe  or  snuff 
box  accompaniment),  evidently  un- 
troubled  as  to  a  customer,  or  his  profit 
and  loss  account. 

What  the  précise  nature  of  the  in- 
ducement  is,  which  attracts  thèse 
hybrid  merchants  to  the  neighborhood 
of  the  termini,  as  aforesaid,  we  hâve 
not  deeply  speculated;  though  the 
suggestion  was  harbored  by  us  of 
their  depending  on  the  convenience 
such  a  position  afforded  to  the 
movers  on  in  life,  the  roUing  stones, 
and  prodigal  sons,  venturing  out  into 
the  world,  to  dispose  of  their  super- 


fluous  baggage,  articles  of  attire,  and 
jewelry,  on  their  way  to  the  railway 
train,  and  of  thus  making  rich  bar- 
gains  ;  or,  again,  of  the  similar  chance 
of  fresh  arrivais,  being  predisposed  in 
favor  of  the  first  view  of  town,  and 
more  apt  to  retain  impressions  made 
by  objects  comprised  in  the  said  first 
view;  and  who,  if  they  did  not  at 
once  stop  and  purchase  what  they 
might  need,  would  retum  and  traffic 
with  them  at  another  time.  Or  per- 
haps  it  was  only  a  reliance  upon  the 
gênerai  déduction  that  the  unsetded 
State  of  the  traveling  public  was  fa- 
vorable  to  trade,  and  a  loose  hold 
upon  money. 

At  ail  events,  hère  they  are,  and, 
having  remarked  them  hère,  and 
promised  ourself  an  inside  view  of 
one  of  them  in  some  leisure  hour,  we 
take  occasion  to  redeem  the  promise 
one  rimy  moming,  when  we  find  our- 
self much  too  early  for  a  proposed 
joumey  by  rail. 

Wishing  to  find  a  représentative 
establishment  and  a  représentative 
proprietor,  for  our  purpose,  we  saunter 
along  critically  until  we  find  ourself 
opposite  the  door  of  the  very  last 
establishment  of  the  kind  before  com- 
ing  to  the  Union  Depot,  and  halting 
before  it,  set  to  conning  its  attractions. 

There  is  a  profusion  of  trash,  of 
too  great  a  variety  to  specify,  ôlling 
the  window  to  complète  estoppel,  and 
the  door  to  almost  as  complète  barri- 
cade, allowing  only  room  for  one  to 
pass  at  a  time;  but  the  only  remarkable 
thing  among  ail  this  display  is  the  num- 
ber  of  cheap  prints  in  cheaper  frames, 
which  cover  everything.  They  are 
of  the  dashing,  spicy  kind;  what  a 
Frenchman  might  call  bizarre;  and 
are  chiefly  devoted  to  the  représenta- 
tion of  gaudily  dressed  women,  in  ex- 
posed  positions  on  rocky  eminences, 
gazing  through  opera-glasses,  while 
the  wind  sports  with  their  drapery,  or 
tripping  through  impossible  gardens 
in  drawing-room  attire,  with  3ie  said 
attire  gathered  a  good  half  yard  out 
of  the  dew,  at  a  point  precisely  op- 
posite their  dainty  slippers,  and  taper- 
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ing  ankles.  Some  are  even  so  decid- 
edly  bizarre  as  to  attempt  the  por- 
trayal  of  a  vélocipède  race  by  thèse 
charming  créatures. 

But  we  do  not  find  the  establish- 
ment quite  représentative,  for  ail  that  ; 
and  are  about  tuming  back  to  look 
further,  when  we  behold  two  aninnated 
young  men  approaching.  They  are 
talking  and  laughing  gayly,  and,  as 
they  observe  us  looking  at  the  pic- 
tures,  stop  to  look  too  :  then  one,  the 
shorter  of  the  two  (though  both  are 
tall),  and  the  darker,  proposes  that 
they  go  in  and  do  the  whole  thing. 

Accord ingly,  the  animated  young 
men  enter,  and  we  follow  at  their 
heels. 

Whereupon  the  Proprietor,  appear- 
ing  behind  a  high,  narrow  counter, 
bows  to  us  generally,  and  watches  us 
sharply. 

But  if  the  shop  is  not  représenta- 
tive, the  Proprietor  is  far  less  so.  He 
is  too  young,  and  too  dark  ;  and, 
though  he  is  not  a  tall  man,  he  has 
the  appearance  of  being  deep — very 
deep  indeed — much  too  deep.  He 
wears  a  long  mustache,  colored  a  dead 
black,  and  covering  his  mouth,  and  a 
greater  portion  of  his  face  than  a 
mustache  should,  being  allowed  to 
grow  to  the  edge  of  the  jaw  in  a 
curvilinear  sweep  which  makes  it  al- 
most  sinister. 

The  darker  animated  young  man 
explains  that  they  only  stopped  in  to 
look,  and  wili  not  trouble  him  for 
any thing,  they  are  going  to  the  train 
directly  ;  in  proof  of  which  he  dis- 
plays  a  small  portmanteau  of  Russia 
ieather.  As  this  e^cplanation  sufïîcient- 
ly  dénotes  our  case,  we  continue  look- 
ing, and  follow  the  strangers. 

The  Proprietor  says  nothing. 

Now  there  is  a  little  temporary 
board  partition  which  divides  this 
little  shop,  counter  and  ail,  into  a 
little  back  shop,  and  a  little  front  shop; 
and  there  is  a  little  door  in  the  little 
partition,  which  is  open,  and  gives  a 
desultory,  unsatisfactory  glimpse  of 
the  contents  of  so  much  of  the  little 
back  shop  as  is  in  view  from  before 


the  little  door;  and,  in  the  présent 
case,  when  the  animated  young  men 
(still  talking  gayly  of  everything  they 
see,  and  making  happy  speeches  at 
which  both  laugh  light-heartedly)  arrive 
opposite  the  little  door,  they  glance 
in  at  it,  and  discover  that  there  are 
much  choicer  pictures  in  the  little 
back  shop,  than  are  displayed  in  the 
little  front  shop,  and  far  more  bizarre, 
Wherefore,  the  animated  young  men, 
not  seeing  anything  to  hinder  them, 
pass  through  the  little  door,  and  enter 
the  little  back  shop  ;  and  we  follow, 
still  at  their  heels. 

The  Proprietor,  as  before,  says 
nothing. 

Once  inside  this  inner  room,  and 
become  accustomed  to  the  dim  light, 
it  is  seen  that  there  is  upon  that  por- 
tion of  the  counter  which  extends 
therein,  a  large  fine  glass-and-silver 
show- case  ;  and  upon  doser  inspec- 
tion, this  is  found  to  contain  a  mag- 
ni  fi  cent  sélection  of  silver  and  gold- 
lined  and  richly  chased  goblets  ;  beau- 
tiful  plain  and  enameled  gold  and 
silver  watches  ;  ladies'  and  gentle- 
men's  jewels,  of  ail  descriptions,  and 
of  chaste  designs;  sets  of  silver  spoons, 
and  silver  knives;  élégant  pocket 
cutlery  of  latest  pattems  ;  diamondSj 
rubies,  eroeralds,  sapphires;  and,  to 
cap  ail,  and  stamp  ail  as  genuine,  a 
plentiful  sprinkling  of  crisp,  new 
greenbacks;  ail  set  out  with  an  ac- 
companying  ticket,  printed  with  cer- 
tain digits,  in  graceful,  not  to  say 
artistic  groups,  on  black  velvet,  un- 
flecked  with  a  particle  of  dust  or  grit. 

••  By  Jove  1  Here's  a  go  !  Look 
hère,  Hal  ;"  says  the  darker  animated 
young  man,  who  has  first  discovered 
this  cabinet  of  glittering  curiosities. 

The  other  animated  young  man 
obeys,  and  moves  over  to  his  com- 
panion's  side. 

We  follow,  as  before  ;  and,  as  be- 
fore, the  Proprietor  says  nothing  :  he 
has  not  even  left  the  little  front  shop, 
where  he  seems  to  be  busy  arranging 
his  merchandise,  or  attending  to  some 
other  morning  duties. 

"  Well,  Tm  beat,"  says  the  lighter 
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animated  young  man,  "  if  ît  ain't  a 
lottery  1  Look  at  that  center  prize, 
will  you,  No.  24  ;  there's  a  »mall  for- 
tune for  sonie  lucky  dog,  but  I 
wouldn't  draw  it  if  I  drew  a  thousand 
times  1  Never  was  tempted  to  try 
my  hand  at  lottery  tickets  but  once 
or  twice,  and  came  out  behind  in 
both  cases." 

The  central  prize,  No.  24,  we  re- 
mark, contains  the  finest  gold-lined 
goblet,  reversed,  bearing  upon  its  base 
a  pair  of  beautiful  bracelets,  a  gold 
watch  and  heavy  gold  chain,  and  a 
twenty  dollar  greenback.  It  is  also 
compassed  about  by  a  fine  necklace 
with  an  élégant  diamond-studded 
locket  for  a  center-piece. 

"  I  guess  it  can't  be  a  lottery,  after 
ail,"  says  the  other,  "  or  where's  his 
dice,  or  his  *  whirligig,'  or  his  box  of 
envelopes  ?  I  say,  Boss,  how  do  you 
operate  this  thing  ?  " 

This  last  to  the  Proprietor;  who 
now  steps  in  at  another  opening,  still 
behind  the  counter,  and  quietly  takes 
from  underneath  it  a  long  box  of 
pasteboard,  filled  closely  with  dark 
brown  envelopes,  set  up  edgewise, 
and  so  thin  that  they  look  like  single 
sheets  of  paper.  There  are  about 
three  hundred  of  them,  more  or  less, 
and  each  one  is  so  exactly  the  coun- 
terpart  of  every  other,  as  they  présent 
this  trifling  surface  to  the  view,  that 
evèn  the  soilure  from  much  handling 
seems  to  be  impartially  distributed. 

The  Proprietor  still  says  nothing, 
as  he  does  this,  and  his  face  is  a 
blank. 

**  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  "  laughs  the  darker 
young  man,  whom  his  companion 
has  once  or  twice  addressed  as  "  D." 
"  Hère  we  are,  complète  !  I  suppose 
ail  thèse  numbers  are  in  hère,  now  1  " 
he  continued,  badgeringly.  "No 
blanks,  eh  ?  " 

For  answer,  the  Proprietor  silently, 
as  he  has  done  everything  else,  reaches 
out  a  soft,  white,  tapering  hand,  to 
where  the  questioner  is  trifling  with 
the  envelopes  ;  draws  the  tips  of  three 
fingers  gently  along  their  edges  until 
he  has  reached  nearly  to  the  middle, 


stops,  takes  one  out,  opens  it,  draws 
out  a  ticket,  and  behold^  the  magie 
24  1 

The  animated  young  men  look  at 
one  another,  evidently  surprised  ;  but 
they  do  not  bite  at  the  bait  :  indeed, 
they  hâve  no  idea  of  investing  :  and 
are  about  turning  away  satisfied,  when 
the  Proprietor  for  the  first  time  opens 
his  lips. 

"  I  will  sélect  one  or  two  more, 
says  he,  **  just  to  convince  you  they 
are  hère,"  which  he  does,  but  in  a 
différent  manner.  First  shunting  the 
envelopes  ail  to  one  side,  leaving  a 
space  of  less  than  a  quarter  of  an 
inch,  he  sélects  one  without  running 
them,  and  simply  slides  it  out  across 
the  space,  thus  separating  it,  and 
allows  the  young  men  to  pick  it  out, 
open  it,  and  compare  the  numbers 
for  themselves;  then  keeping  ihe 
place  with  his  finger,  they  replace  it 
in  the  same  manner,  and  he  gently 
slides  it  back  again  even  with  the 
rest.  This  last  is  done  very  slowly  : 
but  when  it  is  done,  so  exactly  sirai- 
lar  are  the  packets  in  size  and  shape, 
only  the  most  careful  and  attenttvc 
eye  can  detect  the  one  that  has  been 
replaced. 

Notwithstanding  this,  the  darker 
animated  young  man,  who  has  very 
keen  eyes,  speaking  very  animatediy, 
with  the  very  keen  eyes  still  fixed  on 
the  envelopes,  déclares  he  can  seleci 
it  again  ;  and,  upon  being  challenged, 
he  succeeds  in  doing  so.  Whereupon 
the  Proprietor  aifects  to  be  surprised, 
and  says  he  thinks  he  would  fail  again. 

But  he  does  not  fail  again,  and 
does  not  fail  more  than  twice  in  a 
dozen  trials;  which  inspires  him  to 
venture  the  pleasantry,  that  with  that 
advantage  he  could  draw  the  main 
prize. 

This  elicits  a  smile,  and  the  Pro 
prietor  is  beginning  to  retum  the  box 
to  its  hiding  place,  having  amused  u-* 
enough,  when  he  recollects  himseli. 
pauses,  and  tells  the  animated  younc 
man — who  appears  to  be  also  a  somc 
what  disappointed  or  unsatisfied  young 
man— what  he  will  do,  for  a  double 
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premium,  just  to  make  it  interesting. 
Which  is,  to  reduce  the  chance.  He 
wiU  give  him  the  sélection  out  of  a 
small  number  of  envelopes,  say  twen- 
ty,  one  of  which  shall  contain  the 
main  prize,  exhibited  beforehand. 

This  the  animated  but  unsatisfied 
young  man,  recollecting  himself,  dé- 
clines on  principle  ;  and  the  Proprie- 
tor  only  condescends  to  add,  that  "  of 
course"  he  couldn't  do  the  other; 
uniess  (and  he  states  the  condition  as 
hopeless  of  compliance,  but  neverthe- 
less  imperatively  necessary  to  a  bar- 
gain  on  his  part),  uniess  they  could 
make  it  an  object  by  paying  him, 
say  five  per  cent,  of  the  value  of  the 
prize,  which  is  $200.  That  would 
be  ten  dollars — little  enough  for  his 
taking  his  one  chance  in  a  thousand 
of  cheating  their  very  eyes  ! 

And  just  hère,  we  observe  a  new 
élément  enters  into  the  considération 
of  the  question  whether  or  not  to 
make  the  venture,  which  élément, 
acting  secretly  in  each  consciousness, 
causes  the  two  animated  young  men 
to  look  inquiringly  at  one  another. 
It  is  not  that  the  premium  is  so  great, 
for  each  seems  anxious  to  impress  on 
the  Proprietor  that  he  does  not  care 
so  very  much  for  ten  dollars  ;  but  it 
is  the  feeling  that  somehow  the  posi- 
tions of  tempter  and  tempted,  of  loser 
and  gainer,  are  in  this  case  reversed, 
and  that  they  are  the  lottery  holders, 
and  the  Proprietor  the  hazardous — 
even  extra  hazardous — investor. 

And  so  it  cornes  that,  being  taken 
aback  by  this  foolish  and  altogether 
incompréhensible  proposition  of  the 
Proprietor,  and  having  conscientious 
scruples  against  taking  such  an 
advantage,  the  two  animated  young 
men  withdrew  apart  to  consider  the 
propriety  of  committing  so  great  a 
fraud  ;  and  having  assured  one  an- 
other that  no  doubt  he  would  do  it 
to  them  another  time,  and  under 
différent  circumstances — no  doubt 
had  donc  it  to  a  great  many  others 
before  them;  they  finally  agrée  to 
make  up  the  amount  between  them, 
and  share  the  prize. 


The  amount  is  made  up  and  hand' 
ed  over  to  the  unsuspecting  Proprie- 
tor. The  envelope  is  drawn  forth, 
and  the  magie  ticket  taken  out  and 
handed  round  to  be  inspected,  when 
the  darker  young  man,  known  as 
"  D,"  has  the  shrewdness  to  suggest 
that  he  be  allowed  to  make  the  sélec- 
tion, when  it  comes  to  be  made,  sub- 
ject  to  the  check  of  the  lighter  young 
man,  and  also,  by  request,  to  our 
check;  we  having  been  invited  to 
watch  the  proceeding. 

VVhile  thèse  arrangements  are  being 
made  the  Proprietor  fumbles  careless- 
ly  in  the  show-case,  heedless  of  impen- 
ding  doom.  He  now  comes  forth  ; 
the  ticket  is  retumed  to  the  envelope, 
and  the  envelope  to  the  box.  Then, 
while  three  pairs  of  eyes  are  strained 
to  watch  it,  the  white  hand  slowly 
moves  it  back  to  place. 

The  young  man  known  as  "  D  "  im- 
mediately  puts  his  finger  upon  it.  The 
young  man  known  as  Hal  nods  acqui- 
escence.  We  nod  acquiescence.  It 
is  brought  forth  again,  this  time  by  the 
young  man  known  as  "  D  "  ;  tom 
hastily  open — tick.etgrasped — held  up 
— tumed  topsy-turvy — and  read, 

34! 

**34?"  ejaculates  both  animated 
young  men,  diving  at  the  case — **  No  ! 
24!^' 

"34,  did  you  say?"  asks  the  Pro- 
prietor, blandly.  "  Very  near.  I  hâve 
made  the  same  mistake." 

"  Very  near  be  d d  !  "  said  the 

young  man  known  as  **  D"  ;  "/  ne  ver 
made  the  mistake  !  " 

With  which,  and  before  we  quite 
recover  our  wits,  which  hâve  been 
wool-gathering,  the  two  animated 
young  men  take  their  leave  ;  with, 
however,  more  of  the  appearance  of 
déjection  than  animation,  stopping 
at  the  first  hundred  feet  to  compare 
notes,  and  coming  to  the  conclusion 
that  they  hâve  been  systematically 
gulled,  and  to  deliberate  whether  to 
return  and  trounce  the  Proprietor 
soundly;  to  décide  adversely,  and 
move  on  ;  stopping  again  at  the  next 
hundred  feet  to  laugh  at  the  whole 
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thing  as  an  "  immense  "  joke,  and  to 
rally  each  other  on  their  capacity  for 
being  operated  upon  by  so  transpar- 
ent a  **game*';  going  on  again,  and 
arriving  at  the  dépôt,  to  find  that  their 
train  had  gone  this  half  hour. 


We,  too,  take  a  hasty  leave,  and 
reach  our  train,  to  sit  out  a  ride  of 
three  hours,  witli  the  uncomfortable 
sensation  upon  us  of  having  played 
the  part  of  stool-pigeon,  or  uncon- 
scious  decoy,  for  a  Masked  Lotterv. 


FALL  WOOING. 


Late  wooer,  this  dead  rose  of  love — 
Since  you  will  hâve  the  reason — 

Had  heart  of  flame  and  fragrance  once. 
But  now  love's  out  of  season  ; 

For  bee  and  breeze  fell  heirs  to  sweets 
You  flouted  in  your  treason. 

So  pass  it  by  and  pluck  it  not, 
Since  love  is  out  of  season. 


A.  R.  A. 


SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  WATER. 


Nature,  Art  and  Architecture  had 
wrought  together  in  the  construction 
of  Amphitheatron. 

With  giant  hands  Nature  had  cleft 
the  soil,  and  rolled  back  the  huge 
bulk  of  crystal  on  either  side,  until  an 
immense  circular  basin  had  been 
formed,  into  which  she  had  poured 
the  liquid  air.  This  compound, 
known  in  my  own  world  as  the  at- 
mosphère, formed  a  placid,  octagonal 
shaped  lake;  while  the  various  ter- 
races,  which  arose — ^tier  upon  tier — 
from  the  base  to  the  summit  of  the 
vast  opening,  coincided,  in  both  sides 
and  angles,  with  the  borders  of  the 
tiny  sea.  Each  System  of  terraces  was 
therefore  a  perfect  octagon,  which 
either  circumscribed  the  shore,  or  was 
itself  circumscribed  by  other,  and 
greater,  Systems  yet  further  up  the 
sides  of  the  frowning  hills. 

Art  had  then  taken  the  pattern  from 
Nature,  and  had  laid  out  the  plan  for 
the  construction  of  a  city  which  should 
correspond  with  what  had  already 
been  done.  One  could  see  that  there 
had  been  no  confusion  in  the  work  ; 
and  that  everything  had  been  placed 
in  the  particular  position  which  it 
occupied,  that  it  might  accord  with 


a  previously  well  prepared  scheme. 
How  seldom  do  we  find  a  System  in 
the  érection  of  our  cities  and  towns? 
Each  building  arises  according  to  the 
caprice  of  the  individual  owner  or 
contractor  ;  while  ail,  when  united  to- 
gether, forms  a  most  unsightly  mass 
of  mingled  beauty  and  ugliness. 
There  is  no  bowing  to  universalh 
acknowledged  laws  of  architectural 
symmetry;  no  merging  of  selfish  in- 
terests  and  peculiarities  into  one  gêne- 
rai and  regular  plan,  and  no  récognition 
of  the  aesthetic  in  humanity.  Angles, 
Unes  and  curves  are  formed,  or  bro- 
ken,  in  the  most  reckless  manner; 
while  the  whole  aggregation  of  public 
and  private  buildings  is  nothing  but 
a  vast  perspective  of  disjointed  and 
confused  architecture.  The  eye  is 
irritated  by  stately  mansions,  which 
can  be  seen,  only  through  a  jumbled 
up  séries  of  rookeries  placed  promi- 
nently  in  the  foreground. 

But  it  was  not  so  in  the  metropolis 
of  which  I  am  speaking;  for  there, 
each  individual  part  harmonized  with 
ail  the  other  parts,  until  one  looked 
in  vain  for  a  single  flaw  or  break  in 
the  bold  design. 

Ail  other  cities,  that  I  havc  ever 
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seen,  consistée!  of  an  immense  num- 
ber  of  separate  units  thrown  together, 
without  any  attempt  at  order  or  beau- 
tyj  but  Amphitheatron  was  a  complète 
and  perfect  one.  The  mechanical 
skill  exhibited  was  fully  equal  to  the 
original  plan.  Each  terrace  blended 
with,  and  formed  a  part  of,  ail  other 
tenaces.  Angles,  lin  es  and  curves 
were  simply  idealized  thoughts  con- 
summately  blended  together.  As  one 
looked  down  from  some  lofty  élévation 
ever>'  building  seemed  to  be  the  tiny 
part  of  a  superb  mosaic,  so  faithfully 
had  the  workmen  carried  out  the  will 
of  the  designer. 

This,  then,  was  the  cîty  that  sudden- 
ly  sprang  into  view,  as  we  glided  from 
the  tunnel  which  united  the  greater 
and  the  lesser  seas  :  and  hère  I  was 
destined  to  obtain  ideas  of  the  uni- 
verse  which  had  never  before  entered 
my  mind. 

The  inhabitants  were  kind  and  ac- 
commodating  in  every  respect  ;  while 
the  intellectual  cultivation  everywhere 
revealed  made  this  spirit  of  hospitality 
doubly  agreeable. 

Amphitheatron  excelled  Crystalia 
in  every  respect  ;  although  I  soon 
found  that  the  différence  was  indegree 
rather  than  in  kind.  The  electric 
principle  of  the  ether  propelled  the 
great  ships  through  the  clear  liquid, 
iiluminated  the  broad  avenues  and 
served  as  a  means  for  both  défensive 
and  offensive  warfare.  The  machine- 
ry  necessary,  however,  was  much  more 
complicated  than  that  with  which  I 
had  become  familiar  at  Crystalia.  The 
caverns,  in  which  the  ether  was  con- 
fined,  were  much  larger,  and  revealed, 
in  their  construction  and  adaptability, 
a  more  advanced  state  of  mechanical 
ingenuity.  As  the  observer  wandered 
through  them  for  the  first  time,  the 
thoughts  aroused,  while  contemplating 
the  immense  énergies  under  the  con- 
trol  of  mind,  often  became  most  pain- 
ful. 

But  I  cannot  dwell  now  upon  the 
raarvels  that  I  found  everywhere  ;  for 
an  event  occurred,  just  as  I  was  be- 
coming  acquainted  with  the  city,  of 


such  a  remarkable  character  that  it 
were  worthy  of  a  far  more  glowing  pen 
than  mine. 

While  in  the  midst  of  my  investiga- 
tions I  was  suddenly  interrupted  by 
the  wild  excitement  of  the  people 
around  me.  FoUowing  the  example 
of  others,  I  cast  my  eyes  upwârd,  and 
was  astonished  at  the  changed  appear- 
ance  of  the  heavens.  In  every  direc- 
tion, from  the  zénith  down  to  the  ho- 
rizon, the  sky  was  filled  with  a  pecu- 
liar  radiance,  such  as  I  had  never  seen 
before.  It  did  not  seem  like  an  illu- 
mination from  a  stellar  world,  for  there 
was  no  star  visible  :  neither  did  it  hâve 
the  appearance  of  an  electrical  phe- 
nomenon.  Directly  overhead,  with 
the  zénith  as  the  center,  there  seemed 
to  rest  a  halo  of  glory,  from  whence, 
in  numerous  fiery  arrows,  a  soft  light 
shot  away  in  every  direction.  This 
light  rapidly  increased  in  brilliancy, 
until  it  became  almost  impossible  to 
look  up.  To  make  the  scène  yet  more 
terrible,  we  soon  discovered  that  the 
increasing  brightness  was  caused  by 
the  swift  approach  of  this  iiluminated 
and  illuminating  center. 

How  long  we  could  hâve  lived  un- 
der the  combined  influence  of  wonder, 
awe  and  alarm,  I  do  not  know  ;  for 
never  before  had  any  occurrence  sent 
such  a  thrill  of  terror  through  every 
fîber  of  my  being. 

But  we  were  soon  toknow  the  mean- 
ing  of  this  approaching  mystery,  and 
to  receive  an  insight  into  the  affairs  of 
extra-mundane  worlds  that  should  fill 
our  rainds  with  amazement  and  our 
hearts  with  praise. 

As  we  looked  heavenword  we  saw 
the  light  separate;  and,  as  if  by  some 
mighty  phantasmagoric  change,  the 
glorious  center  transformed  itself  into 
a  being  of  surpassing  beauty.  Then 
every  knee  bent,  and  every  soûl  sent 
upward  a  cry  of  horror  ;  for  we  could 
not  connect  this  heavenly  manifes- 
tation with  anything  else  than  the 
approaching  Judgment  of  Deity.  But 
our  fears  were  allayed,  and  our  hope 
quickened,  when  the  visitor  made 
known  his  mission. 
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We  were  kuieeling  in  the  présence 
of  an  angel  who  had  been  sent  from 
the  throne  of  the  Omnipotent  to  teach 
the  inhabitants  of  the  crystal  world 
valuable  lessons  relating  to  things 
both  seen  and  unseen. 

Neverwas  conqueringhero  received 
with  such  glad  honors  as  were  con- 
ferred  that  day  upon  the  white-robed 
messenger  from  God.  Prayer  and 
praise  ascended  from  every  lip  in  one 
mighty  chorus  of  song  and  thanks- 
giving. 

I  will  not  try  to  describe  the  gran- 
deur of  the  scène,  as  for  a  long  period 
of  time  the  truth  fell  from  the  lips  of 
that  holy  being  :  neither  were  it  pos- 
sible for  me  to  translate  the  thoughts 
which  came  like  gems  to  those  who 
listened.  Memory  fails  in  the  attempt 
at  reproducing  the  mighty  lessons  that 
were  imparted  ;  for  the  finite  feels  its 
own  weakness  the  most  when  it  would 
speak  in  the  language  of  the  Infinité. 
AH  that  I  shall  do  will  be  to  give  a 
feeble  translation  of  the  last  lesson 
that  was  given. 

"  I  hâve  come," — said  the  angel, — 
"  to  bring  to  your  minds  y  et  other 
facts  relating  to  things  of  which  you 
hâve  only  dreamed.  I  will  now  give 
you  a  faint  glimpse  of  the  relation 
which  your  world  sustains  to  etemal 
duration  and  etemal  space.  You  im- 
agine that  this  crystalline  sphère  is 
the  center  of  ail  things  ;  and  that  hère 
alone  is  the  force  that  holds  a  universe 
in  check.  But  know  this,  as  com- 
pared  with  other  régions,  your  globe  is 
not  a  single  drop  in  yonder  sea,  a 
grain  of  sand  in  the  great  mountains 
that  surround  you,  nor  an  atom  in  the 
midst  of  the  circumambient  ether  in 
which  you  dwell. 

"  On  a  plant — resembling  those  in 
your  gardens — there  hang  many  drops 
of  water.  One  of  those  drops  is 
your  world.  But  ail  those  drops  com- 
bined  form  but  an  infinitely  small 
portion  of  a  great  globe,  which  is  as 
much  larger  than  they,  as  is  your 
sphère  greater  than  the  few  particles 
of  dust  I  now  hold  in  my  hand. 

"  To  you  the  seconds  of  that  other 


world,  on  which  the  water-sprinkled 
plant  rests,  are  years;  into  each  of 
which  are  crowded  the  joys  and  sor- 
rows  of  your  lives. 

**  Thus  you  see  that  time  and  space 
are  what  they  are  to  you  because  of 
.the  relations  which  you  may  sustain 
to  them. 

"  Nor  think  that  you  hâve  grasped 
the  extent  of  the  universe  because 
you  feebly  realize  the  magnitude  of 
that  other,  and,  to  you,  seemingly 
mighty  bail.  As  you  measure  its 
immense  bulk,  leam  again  that  it,— 
with  others  like  it, — ^is  rolling  along 
an  orbit  nearly  twelve  thousand  times 
as  great  as  its  own  circumference. 
Imagine  this  orbit  to  be  the  bound- 
ary  of  a  plain  ;  then  in  the  center  of 
that  plain  you  may  place  another 
sphère  which  would,  were  it  a  hollow 
bail,  contain  four  hundred  thousand 
worlds  as  large  as  one  of  those  which 
revolve  around  it.  Thèse  wheeling 
sphères  are  called  planets  ;  and  are 
kept  in  their  positions  by  two  God- 
given  powers  called  attraction  and  re- 
pulsion, which  emanate  from,  and  are 
exercised  by,  the  common  center 
around  which  they  ail  regularly  re- 
volve in  the  same  direction. 

"  Yet  again  allow  your  thoughts  to 
wander  away  from  your  infinitely 
puny  surroundings.  That  central 
orb  is  itself  but  a  planet,  in  its  tum, 
with  many  other  satellite  encompass- 
ed  suns,  whirling  around  a  central 
globe,  as  much  greater  than  itself,  as 
it  is  larger  than  one  of  the  worlds 
which  it  guides  through  space.  Now 
you  are  lost  at  the  thought:  but 
remember  this,  that  your  ideas  ot 
space  and  duration  are  measured  by 
the  relations  which  you  may  sustain 
to  them. 

"  To  you  the  earth,  of  which  this 
drop  of  water — this  crystal  globe— 
forms  a  part,  is  vast  beyond  ail 
power  of  conception.  And  yet,  it  is 
inhabited  by  people  to  whom  it  ap- 
pears  as  this  world  appears  to  you. 
So,  beyond  it,  in  other  régions  of 
space,  are  those  of  greater  minds 
who  can  measure  their  nobler  sur- 
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roundings  as  easily  as  you  can  under- 
stand  that  which  appeals  to  your 
physical  sensés. 

"  You  may  go  yet  further,  and 
multiply  that  System  of  Systems,  of 
which  I  hâve  spoken,  by  any  num- 
ber  you  please,  until  the  vast  combi- 
nation  arises  before  you  like  an  aw- 
ful  etemity  ;  and  even  then  you  hâve 
not  begun  to  number  the  elementary 
inhabitants  of  the  universe. 

"  New,  of  ail  that  vast  wealth  of 
worlds,  there  is  nothing  that  is  be- 
yond  the  searching  gaze  of  the  Al- 
mighty.  Through  cordons  of  Sys- 
tems His  piercing  eye  pénétrâtes  to 
the  humbler  combinations.  Through 
them  His  vision  descends  to  each 
separate  world;  and  from  there  to 
every  grain  of  sand  or  drop  of  water. 
Even  below  that,  the  care  of  God 
extends,  until  it  embraces  every  one 
now  standing  before  me. 

"  Is  there  not  infinité  wisdom  hère  ? 
Is  not  the  love  manifested  grand  be- 
yond  ail  possibility  of  description  ? 

"  One  more  lesson  and  my  duty  is 
ended.  Behold  in  my  hand  this 
little  particle  of  crystal,  no  larger 
than  the  pupil  of  an  eye  I  Note  well 
the  change,  and  leam  again  that  your 
ideas  of  space  and  duration  are  meas- 


ured  by  the  relation  which  you  may 
sustain  towards  them." 

As  the  angel  ceased  speaking,  the 
bit  of  dust  began  to  enlarge  1  First 
it  was  only  a  tiny  grain  ;  and  then  a 
mountain  !  Yet  larger  it  grew,  until 
it  became  as  vast  as  the  globe  under 
*our  feet  !  It  was  another  world  lying 
upon  the  open  palm  of  the  angel, 
even  as  mythology  once  said  that  the 
earth  rested  upon  the  broad  shoulders 
of  Adas. 

As  we  looked  up,  we  could  see 
océans,  continents  and  rivers  in  bold 
outline  ;  while  cities  dotted  the  land, 
and  huge  ships  ploughed  the  great 
deep. 

Once  more  the  angel  spoke, — "  On 
this  globe  you  perceive  animation  and 
life.  A  moment  ago  it  was  under 
your  feet,  unseen  and  unthought  of 
Every  step  you  take  you  are  sending 
worlds  like  this  into  chaos  :  and  yet, 
the  Great  Architect  of  the  universe 
careth  for  ail  things."  In  consterna- 
tion we  cast  our  gaze  downward, 
almost  expecting  to  see  every  dust 
particle  transform  itself  into  an  in- 
habited  bail  When  we  again  looked 
up,  anxious  to  leam  more,  we  found 
that  the  angel  had  vanished  I 

iTo  be  continued.) 
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PROBLEM, 
No.  17.     Bv  X.  Hawkins. 

BLACK. 


TOURNEV   PROBLEM. 
No.  II.     By  "La  Petite  Babiole," 
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WHITK. 

White  to  pl.ny  and  mate  in  a  moves. 


WHITBD, 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  3  moves. 


96 


THE  GLOBE. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 

— Messrs.  Bird  and  Ensor  6nd  considéra- 
ble fault  in  référence  to  the  manner  in  which 
the  Clipper  tourney  was  conducted.  The 
rules  of  that  tourney  were  that  the  player 
who  had  won  the  most  games  at  the  end  of  a 
certain  period  of  time,  should  be  entitled  to 
the  first  prize.  Under  this  rule,  Mr.  Mason 
won  the  first  prize,  having  played  with  every 
player  in  the  tourney,  while  three  of  the  con- 
testants resigned  before  playing  with  Mr. 
Bird,  which  left  him  out  in  the  cold.  It 
seems  rather  unfortunate  for  him  that  it 
should  be  so,  but  as  ail  the  players  knew 
the  rules  of  the  toumev  before  commencing 
play,  it  seems  hardly  the  time  now  to  enter 
complaints  concerning  it. 

— The  folio wing  is  one  of  the  games  con- 
tested  in  the  Philadelphia  Toumament. 
The  notes  are  from  the  Westminster  Papers  : 

RUY  LOPEZ. 

Mr.  Mason. 
B/acÂ. 
i..PtoK4 
2..KitoQB3 
3..Kttob  3 


Mr.  Barbour. 

I . .  P  to  K  4 
3..KttoK  B3 
3..Bto  Kl  5 
4 . .  Castlcs 
5..Kt  to  B  3 
6..PtoQ  4  (a) 
7..PtoÔ5 
8..B10Q3 
9..P10ÔR  3 

10.. Kt  to  K  a(f) 

II. .P  to  B4 

12. .P  toQ  Kt -j 

i3..Qto  Ksq(^ 

i4..Kt  toQ  sq 

iS.PtakesP 

16  .  K  to  R  sq 

17..  Kt  to  K  3 

i8..Ktto  B5 

i9..PtoR3(/") 

ao..Ptakes  B 

ai..Rtakes  P 

33 . .  H  to  Q  a 

a3..Kl  to  B  3 

a4..BtoB3 

35.. Kt  to  Q  3 

36..KttoB4 

37. .0  Ktto  K3 

38..PtoKKt4(^) 

39..QtoQ5q 

30. .R  to  B  3 

31.. Kt  ukes  Kt 

33 . .  Kt  to  B  4 

33..KR10QR3 

34..BukeK  R  P 

35..Rtakcs  B 

36.. R  ukes  R 

37.. Q  10  B  a 

38.. Ktto  Qa 

39.. Kt  PtakcsP 

40. .  R  to  R  sq 

41 . .  R  to  Kt  sq  ch 

43.. Kt  to  B  4  i) 
^  to  Q  Kl  a 
to  K  Kt  a 

45..Qto  Kt^ 

46.  Q  takes  Q  ch 

47.. K  to  Kt  a 

48..KtoB3 

49..PC0  R4 

5o..Kto  Kt  4 

51 . .  K  to  R  3  dis  ch 

53..Pto  R5 

53 . .  K  to  Kt  4 

54..KtoBs 

55..KtoK6 


43 


4  .Ptoq3 

5..BtoK3 

6..BtoQa 

7..QKtioKisq 

8..Uistles 

9..PloQR3r>l) 
10..P10C4 
11..P  toQKt4 
13.. Q  to  Kt  3 
i3..Pto  Kt  5 
14.. B  to  Kt4 
15.. P  takes  P 
16.. Q  KttoQa 
17..  Ktto  K  &q 
i8..BtoQsq(r; 
19.  B  takes  B 
ao..P  takes  P 
ai . .  P  to  Q  R  4 
3a..Rto  R3 
a3..K  to  Rsq 
34 . .  P  to  B  3 
35..Q  to  Kt  4 
36..PioKt  3 
37 . .  Kt  to  Kt  3 
38.. K  to  Ktsq 
39..  Kt  to  Ksq 
30.. Ktto  Q3 
31.. R  Ukes  Kt 
3a..R  toR3 
33..BtoB2 
34 . .  B  takes  B 
35.. R  takes  R 


36..Qto  Kt3 
37.. R  to  Ktsq 
38..Bto  B4(^) 
39.. P  takes  P 
4o..PtoKB5 
41 . .  K  to  R  sq 
43..QtoR3 
43..QtoKB3 
44..RtoKBsq<A) 
4S..PtoR3^ 
46.. R  takes  Q 
47..Rto  R3 
48..K  to  Rs 
49..Rto  R  7 
50.. K  to  Kt  3 
5i..KtoRa 
5a..Rto  KB7 
53..RtoKR7 
54 . .  R  ukes  P  ch 
55 . .  Kt  to  B  sq  ch 


56..Kto  B  7 
57..KtoK7 
58    KtoQ6 
59.. Kt  takes  P (t) 
60.. K  takes  P 
6t..RtoK  Bsq 

63  .K  to  B4 
63..K  to  B3 

64  K  ukes  P 
6s..R  toR4 
66..KttoB3 
67..KtoQ4 
68..RtoB4 
69..KtoK3 
70..R  to  B  7 
71. .R  to  B6ch 
73..Rto  Q  B6 
73..PukesKt 
74-KtoK4 
75.. Ktto  K  s 

76    K  to  Kt  6  ch  (m) 
77..RtoKt5 
78..Rto  Kt3 
79.. R  to  Kt  4 
80.. R  takes  P  ch 
81..R  toKt  4ch 
83.. R  to  Kt  7 
83..R  to  Kt  &q 
84..PtoQ  4 
8s-. Ktto  B  7ch 
86..KtoK5 
87..PtoQ5(«) 
88..KtoB6 
89    K  to  K  7 
^..R  to  Rch 
91 . .  R  to  Kt  ch 


I  56..Kt  toQ6 
I  57..KttoKtsq 
'  58..R  toR? 

59..RloQKt7 

60.. R  ukes  P 

61 . .  Kt  to  R  3  ch 

6a.. R  to  Kt  sdi 

63..Rto  Kl  3 

64..PtoR4 

65 . .  K  to  R  3 

66..KttoB4 

67..KttoQa 

68..R  to  Kt  5ch 

69.. R  to  Kt4 

70. .  Kt  10  Kt  3 

71..K  to  Kt  3 

7a..  Kt  ukes  Pch 

73. .R  takes  P 

74..RtoQsq 

75..R  ukes  K  Bsq 

76..K  to  Ra 

77..KtoR3 

78 . .  P  to  R  5 

79 . .  K  to  R  5 

80. .  K  to  Kt  4 

8i..Kto  R4 

82 . .  K  to  R  3 

85..K  toRa 
86.   R  to  Kt4ch 
87..R  ukes  Pch 
88 . .  R  to  B  4  ch 
89..RtoQR4 
90..K  to  Kt  3 
91 . .  K  to  R  3 


83. .R  toQ  kti 
84.. R  to  Kt  5 


(a).  White  gets  the  best  eame  hère  by  6  B  uVes 
Kt  ch.  6  P  takes  B.  7  P  to  K  R  3.  7  Castles,  8  P  'o 
Q3. 

{à).  9  P  to  B  4.  and  10  Q  to  Kt  3,  would  not  oivv 
save  time  but  could  be  joined  at  once  by  the  dev«^- 
opment  of  Q  Kt  at  R  7. 

(c).     I  prefer  Kt  to  K  3  and  P  to  B  a. 

(<0.  B  10  K  3  was  the  best  reply,  il  then  B  P  to 
Kt  s,  White  rejoins  with  14  Kt  to  Kt  sqand  15  Kt  to 
Qa. 

(ry.     18  B  to  K  B  3  seems  better. 

^/).  The  opening  of  the  game  on  this  point  i» 
prématuré.  Il  becomes  favorable  for  White,  be- 
cause  Black  advances  imprudently  his  Q  R  P  at  ihc 
aiftt  move. 

(g)-  I(  is  évident  that  White  would  gain  nothiag 
if  he  take  the  adverse  R  P  at  once. 

(A).  Altbough  a  Paron  behind,  Bhick  has  an  even 
game,  but  this  hazardous  advancc  ought  to  prove 
suicidai. 

(f).  A  powerful  rejotnder.  White  tbreatcns  10 
force  the  game  by  Q  to  K  Kt  s. 

(Jk).  I^  44  P  to  B  6,  White  replies  45  Q  to  Kt  4. 
45  P  to  B  7,  46  R  to  R  B  sqL  An  attempt  to  prevetn 
to  atuck  at  the  cost  of  the  Knight  wonld  be  uiisui.- 
cessful,  as  the  continuation  will  show. 


46. .R  takes  P 
47..Qto  B6ch 

48.  R  takes  P 

49.  K  10  Kt  a 
50..K  to  Kt  sq 
51 . .  K  to  R  sq 


59    R  to  K  Kt  7 
6o..Rto  Kt  sq 


47..QukesKt 

48  K  to  R  a 

49  Q  to  K  8  ch 
50.. Q  ukes  Pch 
51..Q  to  K  6 
5a  .Qto  Kt4 

ft).     «9..RtoKRsq 
6o..Kto  B  7 
6i..RtoR8 

would  hâve  brought  to  an  end  the  days  of  the  on- 
fortunatc  Knight. 

{m).  Why  the  Pawn  does  not  advance  to  Qucen 
is  a  niystery  which  our  readers  cannot  expect  u»  to 
explain. 

(*).  87  K  to  K  6'wins,  of  course,  in  a  few  movti. 
but  the  evergreen  stale-mate  idea  requtred  a  nc« 
illustration. 

(fi).  The  particular  points  in  this  end  game  are  of 
such  a  nature  that  they  do  not  require  any  anal)'»'^ 
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The  origin  of  the  rocking  chair  is  a  thing 
of  the  reinotest  obscurity.  Whether  it  was 
a  deliberate  invention,  or  was  discovered  by 
chance  by  some  ingénions  person  tilting  back 
in  a  common  chair,  is  only  matter  of  conjec- 
ture. Certain  it  is,  that  a  vast  amount  of  com- 
fort  has  been  obtained  by  weary  sitters  from 
the  old-fashioned  rocking  chair.  But  the  re- 
quirements  of  modem  housekeeping,  the 
élégance  in  fumiture,  paneling  and  décora- 
tions hâve  banished  it  to  the  nursery.  Its 
ong  protruding  rockers  were  constantly  col- 
liding  with  other  fumiture  or  digging  holes 
into  the  plaster.  '  Lately,  however,  in  an  en- 
tirely  différent  form,  the  rocking  chair  has 
been  restored  to  its  old  place  ;  Messrs.  Al- 
bc/t  Best  &  Co.,  of  Buffalo,  are  the  owners 
of  a  patent  which  gives  élégance  and  ease  to 
iLe  chair,  doing  away  with  the  projecting 
rcckers  of  the  old  kind  and  affording  com- 
f(irt  in  a  compact  form.  This  patent  plat- 
form  rocker  has  none  of  the  disadvantages  of 
ils  kind,  namely,  stiffness  where  strength  is 
insured,  or  when  comfort  is  aimed  at,  a  beset- 
ting  weakness  and  liability  to  get  out  of  or- 
der.  The  motion  is  fuU,  free  and  uncheck- 
ed — no  harsh,  short  movement.  The  pat- 
ented  attachment  does  away  with  ail  the 
disadvantages  of  other  kinds,  makes  a  firm 
connection  with  the  platform,  is  noiseless, 
always  in  order,  and  has  that  long  easy  sway 
of  the  old  chair  in  the  garret,  in  which  our 
ancestors  rocked  themselves  and  their  babies 
lo  sleep  in  '76. 

FASHIONS   IN   FURS. 

Seal  Skin  Cloaks  are  as  fashionable  as 
ever.  Their  rich  velvety  black-brown  gen- 
erally  suits  ail  tastes  and  makes  them  stylish 
on  every  occasion. 

Fur  trimmings  are  in  great  demand  and 
ail  kinds  of  fur  is  employed.  The  trimmings 
are  used  on  cloaks,  dresses  and  other  gar- 
ments,  and  even  bonnets  aremade  to  look  as 
if  trimmed  with  the  article. 

Long  Cloaks  lined  with  fur  in  white  or 
gray  are  still  the  most  élégant  outer  garments 
wom.  For  carnage  or  for  evening  wear 
they  are  exceedingly  stylish — even  régal. 
Siciltan  Cloth  and  Silk  are  used  for  the  out- 
side. 

Seal  Sacques,  Otter  sets  and  fur  trimmings 
— the  Bnest  furs  in  the  market,  may  be  ob- 
tained at  astonishingly  low  priées  fur  cash, 
at  Comstock*s,  17  and  19  East  Swan  street. 


"PROBABILITIES." 

Cold  rains  foUowed  by  drifting  sleet,  clouds 
over  head  and  mud  under  foot,  with  a  gên- 
erai tendency  to  damp  and  chilly  atmosphère, 
is  the  slice  of  the  almanac  which  may  be 
expected  before  long.  This  is  the  kind  of 
weather  which  tries  men*s  soles  in  more  than 
one  sensé.  Shoe  leather  becomes  an  im- 
portant subject.  An  old  shoe  is  a  glorious 
companion  in  summer  time,  but  a  dangerous 
one  for  the  fall.  A  warm,  well  fitting  shoe 
does  more  for  a  man's  health  than  we  are  apt 
to  give  it  crédit  for,  and  people  who  under- 
stand  this  are  the  buyers  of  the  best  shoes. 
Cheap  shoes  are  ftot  economical.  There  has 
been  on  the  market  for  the  last  dozen  years 
a  shoe  called  the  Boyden,  which  has  come  to 
be  a  gênerai  favorite  with  gentlemen.  It  is 
manufactured  by  L.  Boyden  &  Co.  of  New- 
ark,  N.  J.  Their  Une  of  work  is  ail  stricily 
hand-made  and  fuUy  equal  to  the  best  of  our 
city-made  custom  work.  Hundreds  of  our 
best  citizens  hâve  wom  the  Boyden  Boots 
and  Shoes  for  years  and  prefer  them  to  the 
best  measured  work.  Mr.  James  H.  Jeweit, 
406  Main  street,  is  the  agent  in  Buffalo,  and 
keeps  constantly  on  hand  the  freshest  styles 
and  varieties  of  this  celebrated  house. 


"  DANIEL   DERONDA." 

This  new  book  by  George  Eliot,  the  fa- 
mous  author  of  **  Adam  Bede^'*  ^^  Middle^ 
march"  etc.,  has  created  a  profound  sensa- 
tion in  the  literary  world.  It  is  truly  a  noble 
work, —  the  fullest  and  broadest  expression 
that  the  spirit  of  this  âge  has  found  in  litera- 
ture,  and  George  Eliot  will  probably  be 
considered  by  posterity  the  greatest,  certainly 
the  broadest,  writer  of  our  génération.  A 
nobler  character  than  "Deronda"  modem 
literature  has  not  produced. 

The  Boston  Journal  pronounces  Daniel 
Deronda  "  the  literary  event  of  the  year." 
The  London  Globe  calls  it  "an  event  in  the 
history  of  literature.  "  The  Christian  Intetli- 
gencer:  **The  story  is  profound  ly  absorbing." 
Scribner's  Monthly  says  :  "  There  are  books 
which  can  only  be  measured  by  the  largest 
standard,  and  such  a  work  is  George  Eliot* s 
new  novel,  Daniel  Deronda." 

The  publishers  of  the  popular  "  Lakeside 
LiBRARY  "  éditions  of  standard  authors  hâve 
issued  2^ cheap  édition  of  **  Daniel  Deronda," 
complète  in  two  volumes,  unabridged  and 
unaltered,  price  only  20  cents  each,  by  mail 
25  cents.  Sold  by  ail  Newsdealers,  or  sent 
postpaid  by  Donnelley,  Loyd&  Co.,  Pub- 
lishers, Chicago,  111. 
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SOMETHING  FOR  STUDY. 

The  Word  **medal"  has  two  distinct 
meanings.  **  A  pièce  pf  métal  in  the  form 
of  a  coin  and  struck  with  a  device,  intended 
as  a  mémento  of  any  event  or  person,"  is  the 
first  définition  which  Webster  gives  to  the 
Word.  The  other  is  "a  reward  of  merit. "  It  is 
in  the  latter  sensé,  namely,  as  testimonies  to 
exbibitors  of  the  comparative  excellence  of 
their  wares,  that  medaîs  hâve  been  used  for 
years  at  fairs,  great  and  small.  The  Cen- 
tennial  System  of  awards,  however,  has  en- 
tirely  changed  the  custom  in  this  respect, 
and  gone  back  in  its  uses  to  the  first  mean- 
ing  quoted  above.  In  other  words,  75  per 
cent,  of  ail  the  exhibitors  at  the  great  Fair 
hâve  received  medals  which  hâve  thus  become 
really  mère  mementoes  of  the  Exhibition.  If 
the  matter  rested  hère,  the  inferior  exhibitor 
could  march  out  of  the  field  about  as  well 
ofF  as  his  superior  brother  ;  but  fortunately, 
the  Commissioners,  anxious  as  they  appear 
to  hâve  been  to  disappoint  no  one,  hâve  pro- 
vided  another  way  of  certifying  merit,  name- 
ly,  by  accompanying  some  of  the  medals 
with  Certificates,  establishing  the  superiority 
of  the  exhibit  on  which  bestowed.  The 
reckless  announcements  and  claims  of  exhibi- 
tors of  having  received  the  grand  prize  medals, 
etc.,  amount  to  nothing  without  the  publica- 
cation  of  the  accompanying  Certificates.  It 
is  not  the  highest  medal,  but  the  highest 
Certificate  which  counts  in  this  year  of  our 
Lord  eighteen  hundred  and  seventy-six  ;  and 
the  buyer  should  take  notice  of  the  fact. 
The  récipients  of  the  highest  Certificates 
hâve  already  begun  to  sound  the  distinction 
in  their  advertisements  ;  the  Wheeler  & 
Wilson  S.  M.  Co.,  the  Mason  &  Ilamlin 
Organ  Co.,  the  Pease's  Oils,  etc.  The  ex- 
hibitor of  the  latter,  Mr.  F.  S.  Pease,  has 
received  not  only  three  First  Prize  Medals 
and  Certificates  for  making  the  best  Lubri- 
cating  and  Illuminating  Oils,  but  a  spécial 
award  and  Certificate  for  his  exhibit  as  a 
matter  of  scientific  value.  This  is  a  dis- 
tinction conferred  upon  no  other  exhibitor 
at  the  Centenniàl. 

NEWSPAPERS  AT  THE   CENTENNIAL. 

The  spécial  Correspondent  of  the  London 
Tifnes  says  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  an 
apter  illustration  of  the  big  way  in  which 
the  Americans  do  things  than  that  furnished 
by  the  "  Centenniàl  Newspaper  Building," 
in  the  Exhibition  grounds.  Hère  you  may 
see  any  one,  or,  if  you  like,  ail  of  the  8,129 
newspapers  published  regularly  in  the  Uni- 
ted States,  and  see  them,  one  and  ail,  for 
nothing  !  You  are  not  only  permitted  as  a 
favor  to  see  them,  but  invited,  nay,  pressed, 
to  confer  the  favor  of  entering  the  building 
and  calling  for  what  paper  you  like.  It  is 
about  as  cool  and  agreeable  a  place — quite 
apart  from  its  literary  attractions — as  a  visi- 
tor  to  the  Exhibition  could  wish  to  be  offer- 
ed  a  chair  in,  He  may  at  first  wonder  how, 
among  8,000    papers,   among    them    such 


mighty  sheets  as  the  New  York  Herald^  he 
is  to  get  at  the  small,  loved  print  of  his. 
home,  thousands  of  miles  away,  it  may  be, 
\  over  the  Rocky  Mountains.  Bat  the  man- 
agement is  so  simple  that  by  consulting  the 
catalogue,  any  one  can  at  once  find  whatever 
paper  he  wants.  They  are  pigeon-holed  on 
shelves  in  the  alphabetical  order  of  their 
States  or  Territories  and  their  towns,  the 
names  of  which  are  clearly  label led  on  the 
shelves.  The  proprietors  of  the  Centenniàl 
Newspaper  Building  are  advertising  agents, 
the  largest  in  ail  America — Messrs.  G.  V. 
Rowell  et  Co.,  of  New  York.  Their  enter- 
prise  will  cost  altc^ether  about  $20,000,  or 
^'4,000,  including  the  building  and  the  ex- 
penses  of  **  running  "  it  for  six  months. 

TILE, 

A  young  nation  accepts  whatever  it  lays 
its  hand  to,  for  its  houses  and  other  struc- 
tures, and  gives  little  heed  to  how  they  look. 
Growing  older,  however,  durability  and  ar- 
tistic  appearance  become  the  important  fea- 
tures.  And  so,  tuming  the  pages  of  hisiorj-, 
we  come  again  and  again  upon  the  fact  of 
the  use  of  tile  by  races  as  they  become  ad- 
vanced.  This  was  the  case  thousands  of 
years  ago  with  the  Egyptians  and  the  Assy- 
rians,  then  later  with  the  Grecians  and  Ro- 
mans, and  later  still  Italy,  France  and  Eng- 
land  began  the  use  of  them.  Watch  for  the 
appearance  of  the  tile  in  history,  and  you 
hâve  an  indication  of  the  civilization  and 
cultivation  of  the  community  employing  it 

At  the  présent  time,  in  England  liles  are 
in  the  most  abundant  use.  Wherever 
strength,  cleanliness  and  beauty  are  required, 
you  will  encounter  the  tile.  The  great  house 
of  Minton  &  Co.,  situated  at  Stoke-upon- 
Trent,  hâve  been  largely  the  means  of  re\nv- 
ing  the  processes  and  uses  of  the  middle 
âges.  They  hâve  restored  and  invented  untiî 
to-day  tile  of  every  conceivable  pattem,  color 
and  shape  is  tumed  out  at  their  extensive 
manufactories.  The  introduction  of  their 
work  into  the  United  States  is  of  compara- 
tively  récent  date,  but  the  use  of  it  in  clcgant 
houses  and  buildings  is  already  large.  It  is 
capable  of  employment  every where  ;  in  man- 
tles,  fumiture,  grates,  hearths,  vestibules, 
on  the  outside  of  buildings,  in  window-gar- 
dens,  panels — in  fact,  in  a  thousand  différent 
ways  and  places.  Of  the  différent  kind, 
colors  and  pattems,  no  conceivable  idea  can 
be  formed,  except  by  a  visit  to  the  work-; 
themselves,  or  by  looking  through  one  of 
the  elegantly-colored  catalogues  which  the 
house  issue,  and  by  means  of  which  any- 
thing  they  manufacture  may  be  ordered  i> 
satisfactorily  as  if  the  tiles  themselves  werc 
before  you.  Mr.  D.  B.  McNish,  of  this 
city,  304  Main  street,  is  the  agent  hère,  and 
has  the  catalogues  of  tha  house,  as  also  thaï 
of  Maw  &  Co.,  Benthall  Works,  another 
large  English  firm  ;  and  there  is  no  one  of 
the  beautiful  designs  of  tile  manufactured, 
which  cannot  be  ordered  of  him  and  set  ap. 
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THE    "  SPLENDID." 

The  parler  stove  has  in  thèse  latter  days 
become  an  élégant  article  of  fumiture. 
Probably  the  most  perfect  spécimen  of  this 
is  the  latest — the  stove  called  the  Splendid — 
one  of  which  is  now  on  exhibition  and  in 
opération  at  L.  Schwartz  &  Co.'s.  It  is 
thoroughly  gracefui,  from  the  nickel-plated 
knob  at  the  apex  of  the  um  to  the  standards 
on  which  it  rests,  and  by  the  way  this  knob 
U  of  more  importance  than  appears  at  first. 
It  lifts  off,  and  attached  to  it  is  a  queer  key- 
like  tool  which  fits  the  handles  of  ail  the 
doors  drafts  and  checks,  and  is  most  con- 
\eaient  and  useful.  The  um  itself,  at  the 
top,  does  not  lift  off  and  around,  as  in 
other  stoves,  but  a  little  nickel-plated  knob, 
touched  by  the  tool  above-mentioned,  slides 
the  front  half  of  the  top  around  in  a  groove 
into  the  rear  half,  leaving  an  opening  for  the 
pouring  in  of  coal. 

Another  improvement  exists  in  the  shaking 
apparatus.     Ashes,  when  grates  are  shaken 
from  side  to  side,  coUect  in  the  center,  and 
il  becomes  impossible  to  shake  them  down. 
In  addition  to  the  motion  from  side  to  side, 
this  stove  has  a  small  circular  grate  in  the 
cfnter  of  thi  grate  proper^  which   pulls  out    I 
and   lets    the   accumulated    ashes  through. 
Still   another  improvement  consists  in   the   . 
perforation  of  the  base  and  back  of  the  stove. 
The  cold  air  is  drawn  from  under  the  stove   \ 
ihrough  the  heating  chamber  and  passes  out 
as    hot   air  through  the  perforations,    thus 
keeping  up  a  constant  circulation. 

Besides  this,  the  fire-pot  is  made  in  sec- 
tions and  any  part  can  be  replaced  by  any 
foundry. 

One  more  advantage,  and  a  decided  one, 
consists  in  the  three  large  mica  doors  which 
l;ike  up  the  circumference  of  the  stove,  and 
any  one  of  which  affords  a  wide  and  exceed- 
in^ly  convenient  opening  to  the  fire  itself. 
Thèse  doors  are  hung  on  loose-joint  butts, 
and  by  lifting  the  nickel-plated  pin  they  may 
be  detached,  washed  and  cleansed  and  re- 
placed. Three  large  lower  mica  doors  open- 
ing to  the  anti-clinker  grate  are  adjusted  in 
exactly  the  same  way. 

Add  to  thèse  advantages  the  fact  that 
ihe  priées  range  the  same  as  any  first-class 
stove,  and  we  hav^  an  array  of  inducements 
to  buyers  which  is  unexcelled.  The  same 
stove,  with  proper  attachments,  can  be  con- 
verted  into  a  double  heater  or  a  parlor  oven. 

Messrs.  Schwartz  &  Co.  hâve  also  a  fire- 
place  heater  on  same  pattem  as  the  Splendid  ; 
and  a  full  Une  of  parlor  heaters,  parlor  cook 
stoves  and  double  heaters. 


A   MODERN    ESTABLISHMENT. 

Messrs.  Humburch  &  Hodge,  the  ener- 
getic  proprietors  of  the  Buffalo  Steam  Cus- 
tom  Shirt  and  Underwear  Manufacturing 
Co.,  which  for  a  number  of  years  past  has 
been  doing  a  thriving  business  in  manufac- 
turing to  order  the  finest  Une  of  white 
shirts — prosecuting  its  sales  ail  through  the 
country — hâve  opened  a  new  branch  of  their 
business  at  329  Main  street,  in  the  shape  of 
a  gentlemen's  fumishing  store  in  the  most 
modem  sensé  of  the  word.  They  propose 
to  dévote  to  every  department  of  this  the 
same  attention  that  has  .made  their  other 
business  so  successful.  The  very  finest  of 
everything— the  very  latest  styles — the  most 
substantial  and  choice  materials — the  best 
prices  that  a  stock  purchased  for  cash  can 
afford — thèse  are  ideas  which  will  be  carried 
out  undeviatingly.  It  is  impossible  to  cata- 
logue a  new  stock  of  this  kind.  In  a  gêne- 
rai way  it  can  only  be  said  that  the  very  finest 
white  shirts  will,  as  heretofore,  be  made  to 
order  and  fitted  perfectly  ;  that  in  fancy 
colored  shirtings  the  stock  contains  over  100 
patteras,  a  number  of  them  imported  direct  ; 
that  the  neweststylesof  collarsandcuffs,  fancy 
summersocks,  summer  underwear,  silkscarfs, 
fine  handkerchiefs,  etc.,  etc.,  are  kept  in 
choice  profusion,  and  in  fact  that  the  modem 
gentleman  cannot  mention  or  guess  the  name 
of  a  single  article  in  this  Une  which  he  can- 
not hère  find  in  ail  grades,  to  the  very  nicest. 


Many  Years  of  Careful  Research  has 
produced  it. 
Wood's    Improved    Haïr    Reatoratlve 

is  unlike  any  other,  and  has  no  equal.  The 
Improved  has  new  vegetable  tonic  proper- 
ties  ;  restores  grey  hair  to  a  glossy,  natural 
color  ;  restores  faded,  dry,  harsh  and  falling 
hair;  restores,  dresses,  gives  vigor  to  the 
hair  ;  restores  hair  to  prematurely  bald 
heads  ;  removes  dandruff,  humors,  scaly 
éruptions  ;  removes  irritation,  itching  and 
scaly  dryness.  No  article  produces  such 
wonderful  effects.  Try  it,  call  for  Wood*s 
Improved  Hair  Restorative,  and  don' t  be  put 
off  with  any  other  article,  Sold  by  ail  drag- 
gists  in  this  place  and  dealers  everywhere. 
Trade  supplied  at  manufacturers'  prices  by 
C.  A.  Cook  &  Co.,  Chicago,  Sole  Agents 
for  the  United  States  and  Canadas,  and  by 
J.  F.  Henry,  Curran  &  Co.,  New  York. 
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A  POINT. 

Wandering  from  country  to  country  in  the 
Main  Building  at  the  Exposition  one  encoun- 
ters,  always  in  a  prominent  position  and 
somewhere  in  almost  every  nation,  a  small 
table  holding  what  appears  to  be  a  familiar 
object — namely,  a  postal  or  other  scale.  So 
homelike  an  article  as  this  attracts  attention 
from  the  very  oddity  of  its  appearing  in  so 
foreign  a  place.  What  is  a  United  States 
Fairbanks  scale  doing,  you  ask,  in  Portugal, 
Brazil,  France,  Spain,  Japan,  or  the  Ottoman 
Empire  ?  You  examine  and  find  that  it  is 
not  a  United  States  scale,  although  it  is  a 
Fairbanks,  but  when  you  look  for  our  pounds 
and  ounces,  they  are  not  there.  On  the  con- 
trary,  each  scale  is  adjusted  to  the  standard  of 
weights  of  the  country  in  which  it  appears, 
whether  it  be  English,  French,  Spanish, 
Portuguese,  German,  Holland,  Russian, 
Turkish,  Chinese,  or  any  other.  A  well  dis- 
played  explanatory  sign  is  attached  to  each 
table,  with  the  words  "The  Standard  of  Eng- 
land,"  "  the  Standard  of  France,"  &c.,  as 
the  case  may  be. 

And  so  in  this  very  effective  but  simple 
way  the  Fairbanks  Scale  Co.  hâve  taken 
pains  to  inform  ihe  visitor  to  every  country 
on  the  face  of  the  Globe  that  in  point  of 
weighing  machines  we  lead  ail  other  nations, 
and  that  the  Fairbanks  Scale  is  literally  the 
Standard  of  the  World. 


HINTS  TO  BOOK   COLLECTORS— NO.  2. 

Ne  ver  write  your  name  upon  the  tille-page 
of  a  book. 

Never  tear  out  the  blank  pages  at  front 
and  back  of  books,  to  write  upon. 

If  you  must  hâve  writing  paper,  go  lo  a 
first-class  stationery  store  like  Young,  Lock- 
wood  &  Co.^s,  and  select  what  you  want. 

Let  the  bindings  of  your  books  be  cbarac- 
teristic  of  the  contents  and  of  the  value  of 
the  work. 

For  thorough  workroanship  and  best  ma- 
terial  in  binding,  take  your  books  to  Voung, 
Lockwood  &  Co.  's  bindery. 

Uncut  books  will  command  a  higher  price 
than  those  that  are  cropped. 

Durability  in  binding  and  first  qaality  pa- 
per are  primary  requisites  of  Blank  Books 
for  business  houses.  Both  thèse  qualities  are 
found  in  the  Blank  Books  manufactured  b) 
Young,  Lockwood  &  Co. 

Use  a  paper-knife,  or  folder,  to  eut  up  the 
leaves  of  your  uncut  books,  so  that  the  edges 
will  be  smooth  and  even  ;  otherwise  the 
book  will  hâve  to  be  eut  down  when  it  i« 
bound. 

Business  Houses  needing  anything  in 
printing  or  Blank  Books,  will  find  just  what 
they  want  at  Young,  Lockwood  &  Co's,  209 
Main  street. 

Sets  of  books  a  specialty. 


"THE  CHIEF  EDITOR'S  MOTTO" 

in  this  number  of  the  magazine,  is  the  first  of  a 

Séries  of  Regular  Contributions  from  the  pen  of 

Mr.  J.  HARRISON   MILLS, 

THE  ARTLST.POET  OF  COLORADO. 
Thèse  will  comprise 

PoemSf  SketcheSy  Stories  and  Illustrations, 

A  four  page  poem, 

"UNDER  THE  PINE  TREES," 

a  picture  drawn  from  life  in  the  Moun tains  of  Colorado,  will  be  the  next  in  order. 
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Send  a  Postal  Gard  to 

325  MAIN  STREET, 

And  hâve  your  measure  taken  for 

LADIES',  MISSES' AND  CHILDREN'S  SHOES 

The  only  place  in  the  city  where  you  can  get 

THE  SIDE  BUTTON  BOOT 

(To  measure),  now  so  popular  with  the  Ladies  in  New  York  and  Philadelphia. 
iffT  Measures  taken  at  the  house  if  desired. 

SAMUEL  H.  COWLES. 


FINE    FURNITURE 


PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,  BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 

And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


GO  TO 

PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terraoe  Square,  Buffalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED    WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pltohers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Oastors,  etc., 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Ontlery. 

cents'   and    ladies*    dressing    cases, 

SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 
Rogers  Bros.  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons, 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST   PLATE. 

WARREN   GRANGER, 

REAL  EST  AIE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 

^  C\  tn  ^On  P*^  day  at  home.    Sainplcs  worth  %\ 
4>U  lu  »J>ZU  frec.  STiNSON&Co.,Ponland,Mc. 

S  END  25c.  to  O.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  containinç  lists  of  ^000 
newspapcrs,  and  estiinateà  showing  costof  advertismg. 


PEOPLE'S  DRUG  STORE. 

FINE 
TOOTH   POWDER. 

PUT  UP  FOR  TRAVEUm.  ' 
The  most  Convenient  in  the  Market. 

Pure,  'Wholesome, 

and  Pi'eservative. 

• 

E.  J.  LIEBETRUT, 
No.  381  Main  Street,  near  Eagie. 

PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHEK  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS,  BOUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO.,  255  AND  «sq 
WAWINGTON  ST..  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 
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and  terms  frec.  TRUE  &  CO.,  Au^usta,  He. 
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BUFFA^LO. 


Where  shall  I  Insure  my  Life? 


This  question,  so  often  asked  and  so  ingeniously  answered  by  sophistic  Ratios  of  design- 
ing  agents,  has  been  settled  most  tersely  and  conclusively  by  The  Life  Association  of 
America  in  the  payment  of  the  loss  upon  the  Ufe  of  the  late  Erastus  B.  Hambleton,  of 
Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

The  foUowing  letter  is  the  key  : 

Buffalo,  Oct.  20^  1876. 
E.  F.  Emery,  Esq.,  Manager  Life  Association  of  America: 

Dear  Sir, — Yours  of  the  I7th  inst.  enclosing  draft  of  Five  Thousand  Dollars  in  pay- 
ment of  Policy  upon  the  Ufe  of  my  husband  in  your  Company,  is  received.  Allow  me  to 
thank  you  for  the  prompt  and  seemingly  more  than  équitable  settlement  of  the  same.  I  can- 
not  refrain  from  giving  my  hearty  endorsement  of  your  System  of  business.  Your  "  ExUk^ 
sien  or  ConHnued  Insurance  under  îapsed  Policies  "  gave  me  Five  Thousand  Dollars  ;  where- 
as,  had  my  husband  been  insured  with  any  other  Company  I  know  of,  I  would  hâve  receive 
about  Four  Hundred  Dollars.  My  husband's  Policy  Iapsed  after  three  annual  payinen:> 
being  made.  One  and  a  half  years  thereafter  he  died.  StiU  the  face  of  the  Policy  (Fivc 
Thousand  Dollars)  was  paid  me  wiihotU  the  déduction  of  a  dollar,  Such  you  claini  to  bc 
nothing  more  than  just  and  équitable  under  your  contracts.  If  so,  the  insuring  public  shonlJ 
know  it.  You  are  at  liberty  to  use  my  name  or  this  letter  as  will  subserve  the  bcst  intercsb 
of  the  Company. 

Yours  truly,  RACHEL  A.  HAMBLETON, 

Exectttrix  of  the  Will  of  E.  B.  Hamblcton. 

I  am  prepared  to  show  that  the  Equitability  and  the  Liberality  of  the  Life  Associ  v- 
TION  contracts  are  unequalled. 

ist  The  advance  addition  of  25  per  cent,  to  its  Policies  reduces  the  cost  of  Insorancr 
at  once. 

The  purchaser  of  a  Policy  of  $1000  gets  $1250. 

2000  "   2500. 

•*     **       «*      4000  "   5000. 

"     '*       "      8000  "  10000. 

2d,  Following  this  (in  the  same  contract)  is  the  Extension  Law  or  Continued  Imsur- 
ance  under  Iapsed  Policies^  whereby  Policies  are  continued  in  force  after  second  year,  thoogh 
Premium  may  not  hâve  been  paid. 

3d,     Ali  Life  Rate  Contracts  are  Endowntents^  as  follows  : 


Age  20  becomes  due  at  death  or  60     |     Age  50  becomes  due  at  death  or  80. 
"    30  '  -         - 

"    40 


30        **        "  "  70  "60        "        "  **  80. 


An  examination  of  the  Life  Association*s  contracts  is  solicited.     The  following  is  the 
Board  of  Officers  and  Directors  of  this,  the  Western  New  York,  Department. 

E.  F.  EMERY,  Secretary. 

RICHARD  BULLYMORE Président. 

NELSON   HOLLAND, Vice- Président, 

ELISHA  T.  SMITH, Treasurer. 

THOS.  F.  ROCHESTER,  M.  D., Consulting  Surgan, 

DIRECTORS: 
RICHARD  BULLYMORE,       W.  W.  BROWN,  A.  ALTMAN, 

P.  J.  FERRIS,  H.  M.  WATSON,  J.  H.  SMITH. 

H.  CHANDLER,  NELSON  HOLLAND,       JOS.  L.  HABERSTRO. 

ALEX.  BRUSH, 


BEQUE8T  OF 
8IU8W.  HOWUND 
NOYElIBfil  S,  \U9 
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UNDER   THE   FINE   TREES.* 


Sat  by  their  fire  one  autumn  eve 
Three  hunters  ;  known  in  their  own  land 
And  envious  not  of  wider  famé, 
Content  with  their  own  proper  names, 
Not  emulous  of  bloody  deeds 
But  honest,  upright,  border  men; 
Not  always  just,  not  always  right, 
For  even  in  this  favored  land 
With  référence  to  millennial  light 
I  fear  me  that  it  yet  is  night. 

Before  the  coals,  with  ashy  crust 
The  rude  loaf  took  a  healthy  brown 
As  that  upon  the  much  sunned  cheek 
Of  him  that  turned  it  ;  and  a  loin 


•  Entered  accordiiiK  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1876,  by  J.  Harrison  Mills,  in  ihc  office  of  the  Libra- 
riau  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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Of  antelope  slow  dripped  and  swung 
In  martyrdora  that  touched  the  sensé 
In  such  wise  that  my  palate  clicked 
A  message  to  the  inner  man. 
And  oh!  the  great  black  steaming  cône 
That  heaved  upon  a  ruddy  bed 
Its  amber  overflow,  and  whirled 
A  fragrant  cloud  up  to  the  gods, — 
How  cheerily  its  bubbling  laugh 
And  monotone  of  inner  song 
Accordant  with  ail  else  of  rest 
Pulsed  to  the  peace  within  my  breast. 

Back  of  the  glowing  frontal  ground 

The  haunches  hung  upon  the  trees. 

A  pelt  half  grained,  was  on  the  beam. 

An  elk's  great  antlers  lay  beside, 

And  rose  the  dome-like  wickee  up 

Of  willows  interbent  and  twined 

Clothed  with  the  white  and  fresh  tanned  skins; 

Beneath,  a  fire  of  aspen  twigs 

The  light  smoke  oozing  gently  through, 

In  color,  just  the  ghost  of  blue. 

And  while  we  feasted, — for  in  sooth, 
Oh  pampered  brother,  you  may  crave 
Such  relish  to  your  costly  fare 
And  find  it  not, — we  talked  of  things 
That  are  the  lives  of  border  men. 
And  some  allusion,  jest  begot, 
Brought  forth  a  taie  that  bred  again 
And  that  again  ;  till  I,  being  moved 
By  mine  own  ends,  spake  thus  :  "  Now  tell 
In  truth  the  thing  that  most  hath  tried 
Your  manhood,  each,  and  left  its  scar 
In  flesh  and  heart  ;  not  hiding  aught, 
But  mating  each  deed  with  its  thought'' 

And  one,  upon  a  great  bear's  trail 
That  bloodily  drew  through  the  snow 
Thigh  deep,  crept  cautiously  ;  a  rock 
For  screen  the  wily  brute  had  used. 
And  ail  at  once  erect  and  grim 
A  giant  grizzly  fronted  him. 

Two  strides  away, — scarce, — imminent, 

Were  wounds  and  death  ;  how,  paralyzed, 

The  hunter  stood,  nor  thought  of  aught 

That  he  might  do,  nor  turned,  nor  moved, 

But  like  one  frozen  in  the  act 

To  step,  still  stood,  he  said  ;  till  one 

That  came  a  little  way  behind 

Groaned  out,  "  Your  gun  :  for  God*s  sake,  fire  ;" 
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And  then  he  thrust  it  forth  and  fired 

With  that  one  motion,  and  the  brute 

Pierced  through  the  stomach  and  the  spine, 

A  great  wound,  blackened  by  the  flash 

So  close  it  was,  fell  down  and  fought 

A  losing  fight  with  Death,  that  ail 

The  ground,  for  many  steps,  was  torn 

And  red,  and  clotted  ail  the  snow. 

And  he,  the  hunter,  being  caught, 

In  that  blind  whirl,  was  torn  and  bruised 

Like  any  clod,  till  since  that  day 

He  dared  not  follow  any  more 

The  wounded  grizzly  as  before 

It  was  his  wont  to  do. 

The  second  spake  not  ;  having  naught 
That  to  him  worthy  seemed  of  speech, 
In  his  own  life,  but  still  I  thought 
Behind  that  modest  silence  lay 
Some  things  I  fain  would  know. 

The  third  turaed  up  a  kindly  face, 

And  thrusting  back  the  broad  gray  brim 

That  slouched  adown  his  high  white  brow, 

Once  let  his  teeth  gleam  through  the  brown 

Of  a  smooth  face,  that  boyish  seemed, 

Despite  his  thirty-five  full  years. 

You  had  not  chosen  him,  at  sight, 

For  one  born  to  command,  nor  deemed 

Him  peer  of  any  deadly  chance  : 

Yet  any  brutish  thing  might  spy 

His  master  in  that  calm  gray  eye. 

"  You  picture-hunters  when  the  game  you  seek 
Lies  in  the  hearts  and  deeds  of  your  own  kind 
And  you  must  trap  it,  need  your  wariest  sensé 
Lest  the  wise  silver  fox  and  wary  mink 
And  thoughtful  beaver  keep  a  careful  way  : 
And  base  born  wolf,  or  marten  at  the  best 
Be  sole  reward  of  ail  your  cunning  art. 
I  am  a  picture  seer  ;  l'il  start  your  game 
For  once  ;  be  ready  for  a  running  shot. 
And  show  me  how  you  understand  your  craft. 

One  June  day  found  me  on  a  barren  waste 
Of  gullied  table  lands  ail  alkali 
And  whence  ail  living  things  seemed  to  hâve  fled 
Save  my  worn  broncho  and  myself.     I  fared 
Like  Him  of  Nazareth,  that  day  He  went 
Among  the  standing  corn  and  plucked  and  ate. 
And  stretched  my  hand  like  Him  to  take  and  eat  \ 
For,  though  the  season  might  not  yet  permit 
The  honest  hunter  to  strike  down  such  méat, 
When,  in  an  aspen  grove  where  the  rank  weeds 
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Betrayed  a  spring,  and  drew  my  thirsty  steed, 
A  gaunt  doe  sprang  to  view  and  stood  to  look, 
I  stretched  her,  instant,  on  her  scarce  formed  sign, 
And  hasted  to  dismoiint,  and  take,  and  eat. 

But  while  I  stooped  to  free  the  hidden  stream 

The  cruel  lead  had  burst,  there  came  a  cry 

That  stayed  the  knife  ;  a  pattering  of  feet, 

A  stirring  of  the  low  stunt  brush,  and  then 

A  fawn  ;  scarce  more  than  of  a  seven  days'  growth. 

But  plump  and  brimming  with  the  mother's  life, 

And  close  behind,  its  twin,  two  pretty  things 

As  ever  gladdened  any  mother's  heart 

Came  bounding  to  my  very  feet  and  stood 

Ail  fearless,  ail  unknowing  aught  of  harm, 

And  smelt  the  quivering  dead,  and  touched  my  hand 

With  their  soft  lips,  and  looked  at  me  with  eyes 

That  had  learned  naught  in  this  hard  world  but  love. 

And  such  a  misery  grew  within  my  breast 

As  grows  in  his  who  sees  his  helpless  ones 

AU  roofless  in  the  white  December  night. 

The  hunger  died  ;  I  could  not  then  hâve  touched 

The  merest  morsel  of  most  tempting  food  ; 

But,  while  I  hasted  to  regain  my  seat 

One  followed  closely  at  my  very  feet 

And  bleated,  as  if  asking  a  caress 

Of  me,  the  spiller  of  its  mother's  blood. 

Oh  then  I  fled,  my  tired  steed  winced  to  feel 
The  eager  urging  of  the  cruel  thong. 
Half  of  Cain's  horror  when  he  heard  the  blood 
Of  his  slain  brother  crying  from  the  ground 
Was  mine  :  I  knew  that,  so  bereft,  slow  death 
By  cruel  hunger  was  their  certain  lot, 
And  that  in  mercy  I  might  better  lay 
The  little  créatures  there  beside  their  dam, 
But  could  not  bear  again  to  hear  that  cry, 
To  meet  the  fearless  gaze  of  those  soft  eyes, 
And  in  my  heart  I  cursed  the  bright  June  day. 

So  hungering  ail  that  long  June  day  I  went, 
And  many  since  ;  but  never  anteîope 
That  bears  her  young,  bounds  slowly  out  of  range, 
Or  elk  with  calf,  or  lingering  buffalo  cow 
With  her  maternai  charge,  provokes  my  aim  : 
Yea,  even  the  she  bear  with  her  ugly  cubs,  • 
That  some  day  will  be  dangerous,  I  spare, 
And  give  her  room,"  and  twinkling  merrily 
His  eye  grew  bright  again,  as  half  ashamed 
To  leave  untouched  the  picture  he  had  made. 
But  fain  to  light  its  softness  with  a  jest. 

J.  Harrison  Mills. 

Middle  Park,  Colo.,  Sept.,  1874. 
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SIXTY  SECONDS  IN  A  DROP  OF  VVATER. 

(  Condnded,  ) 


But  we  were  not  allowed  much 
time  for  moralizing  after  the  departure 
of  the  Heavenly  Messenger,  for  a  sé- 
ries of  events  immediately  occurred,  in 
rapid  succession,  which  brought  into 
play  every  thought  and  power  at  our 
command. 

At  Crystalia  I  had  been  a  spectator 
of  the  décisive  bailles  between  the  in- 
habitants of  that  cultivated  metropoliâ 
and  their  barbarian  foe  :  but  hère  I 
was  to  witness  a  naval  engagement, 
such  as  1  hâve  never  heard  of  before. 

On  the  opposite  side  of  the  sea 
there  lived  a  people  of  great  inventive 
genius,  who  were  also  noted  for  their 
warlike  proclivities.  Some  question 
of  dispute  had  arisen  between  that 
nation  and  the  government  of  Am- 
phitheatron,  and  both  parties  had  vol- 
untarily  chosen  the  dreadful  alterna-  ' 
tive  of  war.  The  vessels,  which  I 
had  seen  roUing  down  through  the 
tunnels  to  the  sea,  had  been  sent  oui 
to  watch  the  préparations  of  the  ene- 
my;  tor  il  was  expected  that  they 
would  soon  make  an  attack  upon  the 
city. 

Every  engine  of  war  had  been 
placed  in  position,  and  so  prepared 
as  that  it  would  effect  the  greatest 
possible  in  jury  upon  the  expected- foe. 

As  at  Crystalia,  so  hère,  the  ether 
was  the  source  from  whence  the  nec- 
essary  power  was  to  be  derived.  The 
vast  caverns  had  been  filled  with  the 
subtle  fluid,  and  ils  electric  qualiiies 
extracted  and  adapted  for  use,  so  that 
our  feet  rested  upon  a  mountain  of 
confined  thunderbolts. 

In  due  time  a  vessel  returned  with 
the  startling  announcement  that  the 
enemy  was  approaching,  and  imme- 
diately every  conspicuous  position 
was  chosen  by  the  excited  inhabi- 
tants, that  the  whole  conflict  might 
be  visible. 

As  we  looked  across  the  silent 
waste  of  waters  we  could,  at  first,  see 
nothing  unusual  ;  but,  by  and  by,  the 


roUing  of  waves  betokened  the  ap- 
proach  of  those  we  feared.  Il  seemed 
ahnost  impossible  that  we  were  to 
fight  a  foe  that  was  invisible  :  yet  such 
was  actually  the  case. 

Instead  of  fitting  out  a  large  num- 
ber  of  ships,  as  I  had  expected  the 
hostile  people  would  do,  they  had 
constructed  a  sub-marine,  but  mov- 
able,  fort,  in  which  they  had  btoredall 
the  accessories  of  war.  This  mon- 
strous  battery, — so  the  commander  of 
the  reconnoitering  ships  informed  us, — 
was  mounted  upon  wheels,  which  ran 
along  the  bottom  of  the  sea  :  but  its 
size  was  so  tremendous  that  ihe  boul- 
ders  and  crags,  with  which  the  great 
basin  was  covtred,  were  no  impedi- 
ment  to  the  onward  progress  of  this 
marine  giant. 

The  soldiers  of  Amphitheatron 
were  about  to  fight  tire  with  fire. 
Against  the  electric  lorces  within  the 
sunken  fort  were  to  be  used  the  elec- 
tric powers  of  the  ether  vaulls.  But 
how.?  This  was  a  question  which  was 
to  be  answered  in  the  events  about 
to  transpire  ;  and  I  awaitcd  the  resuit 
with  the  most  intense  interest. 

As  the  battery  approached  the  coast 
I  found  that  there  was  a  large  number 
of  revolving  arnis  near  the  surface  of 
the  water;  and  an  equal  number  of 
much  longer,  but  stationary,  arms  ex- 
tended  along  the  botiom  ol  the  sea 
in  advance  of  the  un^een  mystery. 

It  became  necessary,  at  this  junc- 
ture  of  affairs,  to  tind  the  direction 
that  the  electric  currents,  which  the 
enemy  would  probably  employ,  would 
take; — whelher  they  were  to  pass 
from  the  shorter  to  the  longer  arms  or 
vice  versa;  so  a  ship  was  sent  out  in- 
to the  jaws  of  death  to  make  the  de- 
sired  investigation.  The  vessel  had 
no  sooner  touched  one  of  the  upper 
rods  with  its  prow,  than  the  correspon- 
ding  rod  from  below  was  raised,  and 
applied  to  the  stem.  A  moment  more 
and  the  death  dealing  current    trav- 
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ersed  the  doomed  craft  from  front  to 
rear,  and  ils  work  was  donc.  But  the 
question  had  been  solved,  and  it  now 
became  necessary  to  exhaust  the  én- 
ergies of  the  fort  by  drawing  away  its 
supply  of  reserved  force. 

Ship  after  ship  sailed  out,  as  if  to 
attack,  but  really  to  exhaust  the  sup- 
ply of  ether  ;  and  ail  were  met  and 
chppled  by  the  awful  embrace  of  this 
mechanical  cuttlehsh.  But  each  time 
that  the  electricity  was  thus  employed 
the  ammunition  of  the  enemy  became 
less-dangerous.  At  last,  but  too  iate, 
the  opposing  warriors  perceived  the 
stratagem,  and  became  more  wary  of 
applying  their  force  in  such  a  useless 
manner. 

When  it  was  seen  that  the  hostile 
leaders  were  beginning  to  economize 
their  strength,  the  commanders  of  the 
imperiled  city  determined  upon  a  new, 
and  more  effective,  course  of  opéra- 
tions. 

In  anticipation  of  this  attack  two 
large  cables  had  been  previously  laid 
from  the  réservoirs  out  into  the  sea. 
Thèse  had  been  so  attached  to  the 
ether  vaults  that  the  whole  electric 
power  of  the  city  could  be  hurled 
through  them  in  a  single  moment. 
Two  submerged  ships  were  now  sent 
out  to  lift  the  outer,  and  detached, 
ends  of  thèse  conductors  ;  with  orders 
to  fix  them  against  the  opposite  sides 
of  the  yet  advancing  fortification. 
This  was  speedily  accomplished  ;  and 
when  the  délicate  macinnery,  within 
one  of  the  cavems,  announced  that 
the  connections  had  been  made,  the 
whole  power  of  that  tremendous  séries 
of  batteries  was  brought  to  bear  upon 
the  foe.  Shock  after  shock  was  sent 
into  and  through  the  doomed  craft, 
whose  convulsive  throbs  told  how 
thoroughly  the  work  was  being  accom- 
plished. First  the  revolving  rods  be- 
came stationary.  Then  every  sign  of 
activity  ceased.  The  victory  had  been 
gained,  and  the  enemy  annihilated. 
As  we  afterwards  passed  through  the 
dismantled  battery  we  found  that  it 
was  a  vast  charnel-house  !  Not  a 
single  soûl  had  survived  to  tell   the 


fearful  story  !  Never  was  conquest  so 
complète  as  that  which  had  been  gain- 
ed  by  the  soldiers  of  Amphitheatron. 
In  silence  had  the  foe  approached  ! 
In  silence  had  the  conflict  raged  !  In 
silence  the  victory  had  been  gained  ! 

Arrangements  were  now  madefora 
grand  célébration  in  honor  of  the  oc- 
casion. But  ail  was  eut  short  by  cer- 
tain natural  phenomena  which  follow- 
ed  each  other  in  rapid  succession. 

In  the  midst  of  the  gênerai  hilarity 
there  came  a  sudden  réverbération  of 
the  earth,  which  was  followed  by  a 
low  deep  rumbling.  In  a  short  time 
there  was  another  shock  a  little  more 
energetic  than  the  first  Thèse  weie 
succeeded  by  others  of  rapidly  increas- 
ing  intensity,  while  the  intervais  be- 
tweenthe  réverbérations  became  short- 
er  and  shorter,  and  were  at  last  in- 
distinguishable,  as  the  sounds  mingled 
together  in  one  continuai  roar. 

Overhead  the  sky  began  to  assume 
a  threatening  appearance  !  Clouds 
of  mist  swept  from  the  horizon  up  to 
the  zénith,  until  the  whole  heavens 
were  black  and  portentous  !  As  thèse 
dense  vapors  packed  themselves  to- 
gether they  began  to  émit  low  mutter- 
ing  sounds,  which  were  followed  by 
gentle,  and  oft  repeated,  illuminations 
of  the  régions  from  whence  the  cries 
emanated  !  Livid  flashes  of  lightning 
then  took  the  place  of  the  milder 
light,  and  soon  the  whole  dôme  over- 
head was  in  a  blaze  ;  while  the  crash- 
ing  of  meeting  clouds,  and  the  deaf- 
ening  roar  of  the  answering  thunder, 
became  most  sublime  and  awful  ! 

The  évolution  of  force  below  kept 
rapid  pace  with  the  increasing  inten- 
sity of  the  storm  above  !  The  deep 
hoUow  murmur,  as  of  sobbing  winds, 
had  been  drowned  by  the  louder  rum- 
bling within  the  craters  of  the  earth  ; 
while  the  hills  were  trembling  to  their 
massive  foundations  with  the  replica- 
tion  of  discordant  sounds  !  It  seemed 
as  if  a  thousand  mortars  on  earth  were 
belching  forth  défiance  to  as  roany 
booming  guns  in  the  clouds!  Like 
frightened  sheep  the  inhabitants  ran 
from  place  to  place,  or  clustered  to- 


THE  GLOBE. 


103 


gether  in  mute  anguîsh,  seeking  from 
each  other  some  solitary  word  of  com- 
fort  ;  but  receiving  only  the  gift  of 
despair  which  arose  from  every  heart, 
and  fell  from  every  lip  !  To  add  ter- 
ror  to  the  occasion,  fissures  and  crev- 
ices  began  to  appear  on  every  side, 
which  opened  and  shut  like  massive 
jaws, — now  emitting  défiant  blasts  of 
hot  ether,  or  again  sucking  in  the  hor- 
rified  throngs  that  came  within  reach 
of  the  fiery  inspirations  I  Wider  the 
chasms  grew,  until  trees,  and  houses, 
and  even  hills,  seemed  not  enough  to 
satisfy  the  craving  hunger  of  the  mon- 
ster  earth  !  The  palaces  that  yet 
remained,  gradually  dissolved  into 
nothingness  !     The  mountains  rocked 


to  and  fro  like  drunken  men  !  Loud- 
ergrew  the  fearful  replication  of  sound  I 
Hotter  became  the  scorching  air  ! 
More  lurid  were  the  blaze  of  light 
above,  and  the  buming  rivers  beneath  I 
Then  plains,  and  hills,  and  mountains, 
and  hissing  seas,  gradually  rolled 
themselves  together,  as  if  they  had 
been  bubbles  floating  on  a  zéphyr  ! 
The  earth  began  to  sink  under  my 
feet  I  Reason  was  tottering  on  her 
throne  I  One  cry  !  One  awful  crash! 
And  lo  I  I  stood  by  my  flowers 
watching  a  drop  of  water  that  had-just 
fallen  to  the  floori  The  clock  was 
striking  eight  !  In  imagination  I  had 
spent  sixty  seconds  in  a  drop  of  water  ! 


OUR  NEXT  NEIGHBORS. 


We  were  sure  that  we  should  like 
our  new  home  very  much.  The  house 
was  quite  large  enough  for  us,  and  fair- 
ly  weil  built  ;  a  double  house,  with  the 
main  entrances  at  each  side.  There 
was  an  excellent  drive  to  each  door 
from  a  common  entrance  in  front, 
and  a  neat  lawn  before  the  doorway. 
A  high  fence  divided  the  lots  at  the 
back  of  the  house,  but  the  pretty 
grassy  shield  in  front  was  unbroken 
by  any  division  lines.  Each  window 
was  guarded  by  a  light  grating  upon 
which  our  neighbors  had  arranged 
boxes  of  window  plants.  The  wing 
made  me  a  very  convenient  surgery 
for  accidentai  or  night  practice,  and 
opened  off  the  back  parlor,  which 
held  our  library,  and  made  my  mother 
and  I  the  pleasantest  of  eVening  sit- 
ting  rooms.  The  back  stairs  led  di- 
rectly  from  my  bedroom  to  the  sur- 
gery, the  bell  whereof  hung  in  my  room 
— so  that  my  mother  need  not  waken 
with  its  ringing — if  indeed  it  should 
cver  ring  1 

For  I  was  a  young  physician  newly 
arrived  in  Dashville,  with  only  a  little 
down  town  practice  but  most  brilliant 
hopes  for  the  future^  happy  in  pos- 
sessing  a  gentlewoman  for  a  mother, 


and  a  certain  assured,  if  not  large, 
income  from  well  placed  stocks  and 
mortgages,  and  could  wait. 

Had  it  not  been  for  the  absorbing 
care  of  reducing  order  from  chaos, 
she  would  hâve  felt  greatly  the  loss  of 
old  friends  and  neighbors — for  the 
family  next  door  had  not  been  in  haste 
to  call.  Why  should  they?  They 
were  wealthy  people,  and  kept  their 
own  carnage,  and  saw  a  good  deal  of 
"carriage  company,"  mostly  elderly 
ladies  with  fine  gray  hair,  camel's  hair 
shawls  and  real  laces,  and  stout  elderly 
gentlemen  with  white  heads,  rubicund 
faces,  gold  headed  canes,  and  an  om- 
inous  délibération  in  getting  in  and 
out  of  their  carnages'  which  I  recogniz- 
ed  (professionally)  as  the  genuine  and 
aristocratie  goût 

Although  my  antécédents  would 
bear  inspection,  there  was  no  enthusi- 
asm  over  the  new  neighbor.  But  a 
neat  silver  plate  announced  the  rési- 
dence of  "E.  H.  Parsons;"  while  a 
very  modest  sign  professionally  intro- 
duced  "  Dr  Sherwood  "  and  his  office 
hours,  to  whom  it  might  concem. 

One  evening,  just  as  I  was  retum- 
ing  after  a  late  visit  to  a  patient,  I  saw 
a  carnage,  loaded  with  trunks,  drive 
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rapidly  round  to  our  neighbor's  door 
and  stop,  and  heard  a  sound  of  wel- 
coming  voices. 

**  Visitors,  indeed,"  1  thought,  and 
went  to  sleep  at  the  earliest  oppor- 
tunity. 

By  day break  next  day  I  was  sum- 
moned  to  a  case  of  kérosène  bum- 
ing  in  the  neighborhood,  and  return- 
ing  to  a  hasty  breakfest,  to  soinething 
else,  and  trom  that  day  torth  for  weeks 
my  practice  steadily  and  even  rapidly 
increased,  my  time  at  both  otfices  be- 
ing  pretty  well  taken  up,  and  little 
leibure  lett  me  for  the  exercise  of  idle 
curiosity. 

But  one  lovely  autumn  morning  as 
1  was  drcssing,  1  heard  a  sound  at  the 
neighboring  chamber  window,  and 
peeping  through  the  half  closed  shut- 
ter,  1  aiscerned  the  prettiest  hand  I 
ever  saw,  surrounded  by  a  white  cuff 
and  a  stylish  brown  sleeve,  extending 
a  small  watering  pot,  and  carefully 
sprinkUng  the  thritty  window  plants 
outside.  I  had  totally  forgdtten  the 
arrivai  of  a  fortnight  since  at  the  next 
house,  and  it  was  quite  a  new  sensa- 
tion to  find  a  neighbor  to  my  chamber 
window.  Nor  had  I  leisure  for  much 
observation  now,  for  the  sprinkling  was 
over  ail  too  soon,  the  breakfast  bell 
summoned  me  away,  and  the  sharp 
staccato  of  the  surgery  bell  followed 
like  a  chorus,  and  for  a  moment  or 
two  1  felt  like  anathematizing  the  very 
success  for  which  1  had  prayed,  and 
which  left  me  no  leisure  to  eat  or  sleep. 

That  day  in  River  street  1  had  the 
good  luck  to  meet  two  old  friends — 
White,  my  old  collège  chum,  and  with 
whom  1  had  studied  in  Paris,  and 
Ulmstead,  a  young  Englishman  with 
whom  we  made  a  walking  trip  in 
Switzerland.  Of  course  1  invited 
them  to  dinner  next  day,  remarking 
as  I  did  so,  that  1  was  glad  that  it  was 
the  season  when  1  could  give  them  a 
taste  of  gcnuine  American  game. 
And  on  my  way  home,  to  make  sure  of 
it,  1  left  a  libéral  order  for  prairie  fowl, 
quail  and  partridge,  or  whatever  the 
resources  of  the  poulterer  should  be 
able  to  afford  in  the  course  of  the  day. 


"  And,  mother,"  said  I,  as  we  talked 
it  over  at  the  tea  table,  "  as  we  can'l 
give  them  a  stylish  English  dinner,  Ict 
us  give  them  a  comfortable  American 
one.  Oyster  soup  is  good — ^beltcr 
than  poor  soup,  a  la  St.  Julienne^  and 
if  the  birds  are  ail  right,  and  some- 
kind  of  a  roast,  with  a  cabinet  pud- 
ding, and  some  seasonable  fruit,  it  is 
ail  I  expect  or  désire.  No  second- 
hand  English  ways  for  me." 

For  I  knew  that  for  such  a  dinner, 
my  mother,  my  cook,  and  our  neat 
handed  Nancy  could  be  trusted. 

1  was  not  rewarded  next  day  by 
another  glimpse  of  the  **  white  hand 
of  my  lady,"  although  I  boyishly 
watched  for  it.  I  only  heard  a  lot 
of  pillows  thumped  most  vigorously 
and  a  high  voice  caroUing  a  popuiar 
song.  1  think  it  must  hâve  been 
Biddy. 

A  combination  of  circumstanccs 
kept  me  down  town  so  late  that  I  only 
drove  up  in  time  to  catch  a  glimpse  of 
White  and  Ulmstead,  ringing  my  bell. 
But  the  plain  carriage  of  the  Parsons 
was  rolling  with  stalely  air  upthe  drive, 
and  beside  the  gray  curls  ol  Madame, 
was  a  fair  sweet  young  face,  the  forc- 
head  veiled  with  a  cloud  of  lighthair, 
and  crowned  with  the  jauntiest  black 
velvet  hat  with  a  scarlet  wing  at  the 
side.  I  had  only  time  to  toss  the 
reins  to  the  waiting  boy,  hastily  intro- 
duce  my  mother  to  my  friends  and 
rush  away  to  dress,  up  my  back  stairs. 
But  oh  !  the  fragrance  of  that  dinner 
as  it  ascended  from  the  lower  régions 
through  the  dumb  waiter  ! 

The  oySter  soup  was  good,  the 
quails  delicious  as  ihey  lay  in  their 
tender  innocence  with  délicate  feet 
fringing  the  platter.  But  when  the 
roast  should  hâve  appeared,  expecting 
to  see  only  a  sirloin  or  leg  of  multon, 
what  was  my  surprise  to  see  borne  in 
the  stout  hands  ol  our  brawny  cook  a 
magnificent  wild  turkey  weighing  over 
thirty  pounds,  which  she  placed  before 
my  smiling  mother  who  was  preparing 
to  carve  the  same. 

"  Upon  my  word  !'^  said  Ulmstead, 
"you  are  giving  us  an  American  dinner 
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indeed.     The  bird  is  not  an  American 
eagle,  surely?" 

"Scarcely,  but  a  much  more  respect- 
able fowl  from  an  edible  point  of  view. 
It  is  an  American  wild  tiirkey;  al- 
though  I  confess  a  total  ignorance  of 
what  lucky  combination  of  circum- 
stances  bave  brought  him  to  ;ny  table 
for  I  did  not  so  much  as  kriow  that 
there  was  one  in  town." 

"  It  was  brought  hère  with  the  other 
birds  this  morning,"  said  my  mother, 
laying  slice  after  siice  of  creamy  yellow 
flesh  on  ihe  plate  and  then  attacking 
the  darker  portions.  "  The  cook  said 
she  did  not  know  about  it,  but  the  man 
said  it  was  ail  right — wasn*t  this  such  a 
nuraber  ?  and  it  was  ail  for  this  house. 
So,  when  I  returned  from  market  fol- 
lowed  by  as  nice  a  sirloin  as  I  ever  saw, 
I  found  this  bird  roasting  in  the  oven. 
Perhaps  it  may  be  a  présent  from  some 
grateful  patient?'' 

I  assented,  but  smiled  inwardly  to 
think  of  the  array  of  patients  whom  I 
had  attended  of  late,  sending  me  such 
a  magnificent  gift.  If  I  got  half  my 
fées,  I  should  be  thankful. 

White  and  Ulmstead  were  both  ep- 
icures — the  air  of  the  October  eve- 
ning  keenly  appetizing — and  fuller 
justice  was  never  done  by  growing 
school-boy  in  Christmas  vacation  than 
by  my  traveled  friends.  It  was  the 
very  aphotheosis  of  a  turkey,  creamy, 
melting  in  your  mouth,  with  an  unc- 
tuous  savor  of  the  woods,  a  tender 
suggestion  of  stubble  fields  and  beech 
nuts,  like  a  strain  of  half  remembered 
music,  recalling  the  impassable  bliss 
of  the  dreamy  past,  and  the  fairy  vi- 
sions of  a  golden  future.  Excuse  me, 
I  grow  incohérent  in  speaking  of  that 
turkey.  After  ail  I  hâve  conveyed  a 
poor  idea  of  its  perfections. 

**So  I  should  think"  says  my  mother, 
looking  over  my  shoulder. 

We  lingered  long  and  fondly  over 
our  dinner.  The  cabinet  pudding  and 
ices  were  delicately  tasted,  and  set 
aside,  and  we  withdrew  to  my  surgerjr 
for  a  smoke.  My  mother  excused 
herself  and  left  us  to  our  evening. 
We  talked   lon:^    and    late.     Talk 


about  the  charms  of  female  society  ! 
Save  that  of  the  one  utterly  beloved, 
there  is  nothing  that  will  compare 
with  the  thorough  companionship  of 
old  class  mates  and  collège  chums  or 
of  our  fellow  Howadjii  in  the  fields  of 
travel.  VVise  the  mother,  wise  the 
wife  who,  recognizing  the  brotherhood 
of  our  soûls,  gracefully  retireth  at  an 
early  hour  after  her  gentle  welcome 
has  sweetened  the  opening  hour  of 
hospitality  for  us,  leaving  us  to  our 
golden  talk 

*  Of  books  and  men — 

Ah  !  our  hearts  were  buoyant  then 

As  the  wild  goose  feather.' 

"Wise  the  lady  of  an  house  who 
flieth  the  smoke-blue  study,  and 
speaketh  no  word  when  the  street  door 
echoeth  the  midnight  chimes,  closing 
after  the  brother  of  her  lord's  soûl,  and 
only  resumeth  her  silken  revery  over 
the  amber  coffee,  and  crisp  toast  of 
the  breakfast  table.  For  so  is  a  man 
permitted  to  be  a  man,  to  grow,  to  live, 
to  learn,  to  talk,  to  teach." 

So  I  felt,  when  locking  and  chain- 
ing  the  door  after  my  retiring  guests 
I  saw  the  midnight  moon  light  their 
retiring  footsteps  homeward,  and 
passed  the  closed  door  of  the  dear 
mother,  on  my  way  to  my  own  room. 

So  many  réminiscences  of  the  past 
were  stirred  in  my  mind  by  the  talk 
of  my  friends,  that  '  I  had  no  inclina- 
tion to  sleep.  The  moon  shone  fuU 
into  my  room,  the  air  was  balmy  and 
I  opened  the  window  wide  and  light- 
ed  a  fresh  cigar. 

Music  sounded  faintly  from  the 
parlor  floor  of  our  next  neighbor,  now 
loud  now  soft,  then  chords  of  conclu- 
sion ;  the  music  died,  and  a  certain 
bustle  as  of  départ  ure  was  heard. 
The  Street  door  closed,  lights  went 
down,  and  a  bright  light  flamed  up  in 
the  next  window  to  mine. 

The  sash  rose,  and  two  plump  white 
frilled  hands  extended — what  ? — a 
huge  copy  of  the  Neiv  York  Tintes^ 
spread  it  over  those  aggravating  win- 
dow plants,  with  a  dexterous  flirt, 
tucked  it  ail  round  and  over  them 
with  a  solicitude  truly  maternai,  closed 
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the  window,  let  down  the  upper  sash, 
and  fastened  the  shutter. 

True  the  air  was  balmy,  but  it  was 
clear  moonlight,  and  October.  One 
could  never  tell  when  to  expect  frost. 

My  cigar  was  smoked.  Somehow 
I  felt  as  if,  after  ail,  the  sum  total  of 
human  bliss  was  hardiy  reached  in  a 
bachelor  dinner — even  if  it  did  consist 
in  part  of  wild  turkey  and  was  presided 
over  by  one's  beloved  mother.  There 
was  something  so  tenderly  suggestive 
in  the  careful  way  in  which  she  tucked 
that  great  newspaper  over  the  gérani- 
ums. I  saw  Mrs.  Blank  take  care  of 
her  sick  husband  exactly  that  way  the 
other  day.  But  I  was  young  and 
weary,  and  in  time,  I  slept. 
But  oh  !  next  morning  ! 

The  turkey  was  not  for  us  at  ail,  but 
for  our  next  neighbor,  who  also  dined 
a  party  of  friends  (one,  I  afterward 
found,  was  a  Scotch man  and  fellow 
passenger  with  Ulmstead  on  the  "  Ar- 
cadia"),  and  loud  and  violent  was  the 
wordy  contest  between  our  cook  and 
the  saucy  grocer's  boy  who  insisted 
that  the  turkey  should  be  instantly  re- 
turned  or  paid  for  ;  the  cook  assert- 
ing  that  she  "  told  him  yesterday  that 
there  was  a  mistake,  but  he  said  him- 
self  that  it  was  ail  right,  and  the  doc- 
ther  and  his  friends  ate  it  up  last 
night." 

Atthis  stage  of  the  combat,  I  appear- 
ed  on  the  stage,  and  quieted  both  belli- 
gerents,  saying  that  I  would  pay  for 
the  turkey  and  apologise  to  Mr.  Par- 
sons,  who  it  appeared  was  an  irascible 
old  gentleman,  and  fond  of  a  good 
dinner,  especially  with  his  friends; 
and,  considerably  mollified,  the  youth 
departed. 

I  instantly  stepped  across  the  lawn 
to  my  next  neighbor's.  I  was  shown 
into  a  room  the  counterpart  of  our 
own  library,  but  fitted  up  as  a  lady's 
sitting-room,  with  heavy  old-fashioned 
furniture,  a  few  old  and  choice  engrav- 
ings  on  the  wall,  a  modem  and  hand- 
some  piano,  and  over  the  piano,  the 
portrait  of  a  young  lady  with  waving 
light  hair  drawn  tightly  back  to  a  knot 
from  which  hung  a  careless  ringlet  or 


two  and  two  or  three  of  the  white 
cactus  blossoms.  The  fair  shoulders 
rose  from  a  cloudy  mist,  so  the  dress 
gave  no  token  of  its  dute,  but  the 
face  bore  a  striking  likeness  to  the 
young  lady  I  had  seen  in  Mrs.  Parsons' 
carriage.  (I  afterward  discovered  it  , 
to  be  the  portrait  of  her  mother.) 
There  were  two  doors  to  the  room, 
from  either  of  which  I  roight  expect 
the  appearance  of  somcbody.  Evi- 
dently  the  damsel  who  had  answered 
the  bell  had  not  announced  my  ar- 
rivai to  the  household  generally,  for 
there  was  a  burst  of  merry  rousic,  a 
bar  or  two  of  a  popular  air,  the  door 
suddenly  opened,  and  I  had  my  sec- 
ond glimpse  of  the  fair  face  and  light 
curls  ;  this  time  crowned  with  a  round 
cap  of  white  cambric  with  the  sauciest 
little  blue  frill,  supplemented  with  a 
large  gray  apron,  with  bib  and  pockets 
of  blue,  a  great  feather  duster  in  one 
hand  and  a  silk  one  in  the  other. 
But  it  was  only  a  glimpse,  for  with  a 
hasty  and  blushing,  "  Excuse  rae  !  I 
did  not  know  that  any  one  was  hère," 
she  vanished  as  suddenly  as  she  came, 
while  the  other  door  opened  for  Mrs. 
Parsons. 

The  lady  apologised  for  her  hus- 
band, whom  she  said  was  something 
of  an  invalid  and  habitually  rose  late, 
and  expressed  herself  glad  to  meether 
"  new  neighbors." 

I  told  the  story  of  the  turkey  and 
expressed  my  regret, 

Mrs.  Parsons  was  a  lady  and  ac- 
cepted  my  apology,  of  course. 

**  And  now,"  said  I,  "  my  next  busi- 
ness is  with  the  poulterer,"  and  I  start- 
ed  to  go. 

*'  I  wish,  Dr.  Sherwood,  thajt  you 
would  présent  my  apologies  to  your 
mother  for  not  calling  sooner;  I  am  an 
old  lady  and  need  to  be  reminded  of 
my  social  duties,"  said  Mrs.  Parsons, 
not  noticing  my  extremely  maîapropos 
awkwardness.  "In  fact  I  will  cal! 
this  very  day.  I  think  Mrs.  Sherwood 
cannot  be  far  from  my  âge,  and  two 
such  near  neighbors  should  know 
each  other." 

I  wished  to  do  something  fiirther. 
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I  could  not  bear  that  they  should  not 
even  taste  their  own  turkey.  I  wanted 
to  offer  them  the  cold  half,  but  that 
was  out  of  the  question. 

"And  when  you  call,  and  you  ladies 
hâve  agreed  upon  a  treaty,  I  hopc 
that  you  and  your  family  will  lunch 
with  us  and  ease  my  conscience  of 
the  sin  of  depriving  you  wholly  of 
such  a  feast'^ 

Mrs.  Parsons  laughed  good  humor- 
edly,  as  became  her  years  and  weight, 
and  begged  me  to  feel  no  further  un- 
easiness  about  the  turkey,  and  I  de- 
parted. 

My  mother  was  perfectly  horrified 
at  my  off-hand  awkwardness,  but  when 
I  retumed  at  night,  I  found  my  mother 
in  her  second  best  black  silk  and  cap 
receiving  a  very  pleasant  visit  from 
Mrs.  Parsons,  and  when  I  renewed  the 
invitation  to  lunch,  it  was  warmly  sec- 
onded  and  finally  accepted  for  next 
day. 

"  Mr.  Parsons  was  to  be  out  of  town 
to-morrow  "  she  added,  "  but  she  and 
Alice  would  be  most  happy  ;  she  en- 
joyed  a  *  ladies'  lunch  '  so  niuch  !  " 

Cool,  that — when  I  had  originated 
the  party.  Did  they.  think  I  would 
let  them  hâve  ail  that  cold  turkey  and 
olives  and  chocolaté  to  themselves? 
Evidently  they  did.     But  I  didn't. 


At  one  p.  m.  next  day,  I  needed 
certain  drugs  and  a  certain  case  of  in- 
struments from  my  home  surgery.  I 
never  had  a  pleasanter  lunch,  up  to 
that  time.  But  it  was  the  happy  fore- 
runner  of  much  pleasant  visiting  be- 
tween  the  families,  in  which  I  shared 
to  a  limited  extent,  as  I  was  growing 
too  busy  to  be  very  sodal. 

And  when  we  finally  (Alice  and  I) 
came  to  a  good  understanding  (which 
we  did,  of  course,  or.why  should  the 
story  be  told  at  ail  ?  )  it  was  only  go- 
ing  next  door,  and  both  old  ladies 
thought  so  much  of  Alice,  that  I  never 
knew  in  which  house  to  find  my  wife. 
It  took  longer  to  reconcile  Mr.  Par- 
sons to  me  than  the  ladies  ;  but,  on 
the  next  Thanksgiving,  thanks  to  a 
good  friend  of  mine,  a  conductor  on 
the  Air-line  and  Black  River  R.  R., 
whose  leg  I  had  saved  from  amputa- 
tion after  an  accident,  I  had  at  least 
as  fine  a  wild  turkey  to  set  before  my 
friends.  And  as  it  chanced  to  be  a 
farewell  feast  to  Ulmstead,  who  was 
going  back  that  month,  we  were  ail 
together,  and  had  a  good  laugh  over 
the  misplaced  fowl. 

And  hère  I  might  as  well  stop,  for 
if  I  once  get  gossipping  about  our 
pleasant  home  I  shall  never  stop. 

Augustes  Penfbathsr  Shbrwooo,  M.  D. 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


A  SUGGESTION  TO  THE  ACADEMY. 

Within  a  year,  Vassar  Collège  has 
become  the  possessor  of  a  collection 
of  art  objects,  casts,  and  pictures, 
which  forra  a  complète  history  of 
art  from  its  early  infancy  and  child- 
hood  to  its  présent  maturity — z.  col- 
lection the  most  perfect  of  its  kind 
and  for  its  object  perhaps  in  the 
country,  and  yet  the  whole  cost  was 
only  two  thousand  dollars,  and  $200 
of  this  went  for  duties  paid  to  the 
New    York    Custom    House.      The 


selecting  was  intrusted  to  Professor 
Wilhelm  von  Liibke,  of  Stuttgart,  a 
man  of  great  leaming  and  tried  judg- 
ment 

The  collection  carries  the  student 
from  the  dark  and  shadowy  birth  of 
art-sculpture  in  Egypt  through  Assy- 
rian,  Persian,  Indian,  Grecian,  Etrus- 
can,  and  Roman  art,  on  through  the 
early  Christian  âge,  the  Médiéval, 
the  Renaissance,  the  lyth  and  i8th 
centuries  to  the  présent  time,  repre- 
senting  every   stage  and   school   of 


io8 


THE  GLOBE, 


architecture,  sculpture  and  painting. 
AU  the  great  marbles  of  the  world 
are  represented  by  plaster  casts,  and 
over  one  thousand  pictures  reproduce 
the  great  paintings,  while  a  sufficient 
gatherîng  of  explanatory  books  and 
albums  complètes  the  fine  collection. 

Buffalonians  who  hâve  profited  by 
Mr.  Stornay's  récent  visit  will  be 
interested  to  know  that  "  the  greater 
number  of  thèse  thousand  pictures 
are  the  famous  autotypes  of  Adolphe 
Braun,  which  are  the  most  serviceable 
of  ail  copies — combining  the  fidelity 
of  photographs  with  the  pernianency 
of  copper  plates." 

Now,  if  such  a  collection  as  this 
can  be  made  for  two  thousand  dollars 
duty  paid,  why  does  not  our  Buffalo 
Fine  Arts  Academy  set  about  a  com- 
mencement of  one  of  exactly  the 
same  kind  ?  We  hear  that  the  Prési- 
dent* of  this  praiseworthy  institution 
is  in  New  York  city  with  the  object 
in  view,  among  other  things,  of  spend- 
ing  a  few  hundreds  in  ihe  purchase  of 
some  fine  oil  paintings.  We  need 
modem  oil  paintings  of  course,  but 
is  it  not  like  presenting  a  handsomely 
bound  and  illustrated  copy  of  Shakes- 
peare to  a  very  small  child  who  does 
not  know  his  letters?  He  dérives 
some  pleasure  from  the  illustrations, 
but  he  must  learn  his  Alphabet  and 
how  to  read  and  think  before  the 
book  becomes  really  valuable  to  hira. 

If  the  few  hundreds  could  only  be 
saved  until  they  became  two  thousand, 
and  then,  by  the  assistance  of  Prof. 
Liibke,  of  Stuttgart,  a  collection  ex- 
actly similar  to  Vassar's  be  ordered 
for  our  gallery,  what  an  immense 
benefit  to  Buffalo  artists  and  the 
Buffalo  public  would  it  be.  The 
trustées  should  give  the  suggestion, 
which  is  respectfuUy  made,  serious 
attention,  for  we  do  need  in  Buffalo, 
as  elsewhere  in  America,  art  éduca- 
tion.   

A   STRAW. 

Whatever  may  be  the  long  delayed 
resuit  of  the  élection  of  1876,  there 
is  one  point  which  has  not  yet  been 
commented  on,  and  that  is,  its  effect 


upon  our  language.  There  is  no 
surer  indication  of  the  mightiness  of 
a  national  event  than  this,  that  a 
number  of  new  expressions  and  new 
words  hâve  been  bom  into  our  com- 
mon  speech,  through  ihe  slrong  tra- 
vail of  the  times.  You  will  find  in  the 
mouths  of  the  people  and  the  press 
at  least  three  combinations  of  words 
which,  in  the  strong  sensé  they  are 
now  used  in,  hâve  never  been  there 
before.  One  of  them  is,  "Counted 
out,"  or  **  Counted  in."  Ariother  is, 
"  VVait  for  the  returns,"  and  a  third, 
pure  slang,  is,  "Bulldozed."  Thèse 
three  are  constantly  in  use  on  the 
Street,  in  daily  journals,  and  even  in 
the  magazines.  For  instance,  Dr. 
Holland  says  in  an  editorial  on  *'  Mr. 
Huxley's  visit  :" 

"  It  seems  to  us  to  he  about  time  for 
Christian  men  and  women,  and  e^pecially 
for  Christian  teachers,  to  stop  shakiiig  in  the 
présence  of  science  and  scientiBc  men,  in  the 
fear  ihat  God  is  to  be  counted  ont  of  the 
Uni  verse." 

'*  Wait  for  the  retums,"  has  drifted 
from  politics  into  business,  religion, 
home  and  society,  and  **  bulldozed  '' 
is.the  common  word  for  intimidation 
in  any  of  the  ordinary  or  extraordi- 
nary  occupations  of  life.  Ail  this 
effect  on  our  national  diction  in  less 
than  thirty  days  ! 

EMBROIDERY. 

The  gift-maker  who  buys  ready 
made  will  not  perhaps  waken  thèse 
two-weeks  to  the  fact  of  an  approach- 
ing  Christmas;  but  she  who  makes 
with  her  own  hands  or  plans  with  her 
own  head  will  already,  perhaps  long 
ago,  hâve  begun  to  look  about  and 
think  out  After  ail,  are  not  gifts  of 
the  latter  kind  the  best  ?  Do  they 
not  express  more  nearly  the  idea  of 
the  season?  But  in  this  matter  of 
making  things  for  Christmas,  how 
much  time  is  wasted  in  a  tasteless 
way  by  women.  Worsted  work! 
What  a  vista  of  gaudy,  nauseating  re- 
membrances  the  words  call  lo  mind. 
It  is  hard  10  think  of  a  single  bit  of 
worsted  work  that  is  really  artistic 
If  you  hâve  ever  seen  any,  you  are 
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more  lucky  than  most  observers.  Af- 
ter  ail  is  there  any  field  for  women  in 
art  outside  of  briish  and  canvas,  and 
inside  the  possibilities  of  ihe  needle  ? 
Undoubtedly,  and  Clarence  Cook  in 
one  of  his  earlier  articles  in  Scribner 
tells  what  one,  so  well  and  why,  that 
no  answer  can  be  better  than  a  quo- 
tation  from  hîm.     He  says  : 

"A  delightful  field  is  opened  to 
women,  one  in  which  they  would  be 
sure  to  find  pleasant  employment  and 
where  certain  faculties  they  hâve,  pe- 
culiar  to  their  sex,  would  be  exercised 
and  made  useful.  This  is  the  art  of 
embroidery.  *  What  !  '  ail  the  women 
will  cry  at  once,  *  embroidery,  do  you 
say  ?  And  aren't  we  embroidering  ail 
the  year  round — slippers,  smoking 
caps  and  foot  warmers  ?  Embroidery 
forsooth  !  Oh,  here's  a  discovery.' 
But  this  writer  makes  bold  to  confess 
he  was  not  thinking  of  any  of  thèse 
unhappy  productions  of  misplaced 
womanly  labor  when  he  spoke  of  em- 
broidery. 

"  There  is  no  such  waste  of  time, 
money,  and  patience  as  the  worsted 
work  and  embroidery  to  which  our 
ladies  give  up  so  much  of  their  leisure. 
It  isn't  beautiful,  it  isn't  useful,  and 
it  stands  much  in  the  way  of  educat- 
ing  the  eye  and  the  gênerai  taste.  Of 
course  girls  will  always  make  slippers 
and  smoking-caps  for  young  men — 
at  least  I  h  ope  so  ;  they  enjoy  mak- 
ing  them,  and  the  young  men  are  not 
what  I  take  'era  for  if  they  don't  enjoy 
getling  them.  There  is  no  reason 
whatever  why  thèse  things  should  not 
be  well  designed  ;  but  they  never  will 
be  so  long  as  the  girls  are  so  wanting 
in  taste  as  to  put  up  with  the  patterns 
they  find  in  shops.  I  suppose,  how- 
ever,  if  the  young  men  and  maidens 
were  not  so  easily  pleased,  or  had  a 
taste  of  their  own,  there  would  be  a 
supply  of  patterns  to  meet  a  more  ex- 
acting  demand.  So  long  as  people 
are  in  the  infantile  state  of  mind  that 
is  pleased  with  little  imps  and  devils 
careering  over  slipper  toes,  or  chasing 
one  another  along  a  lambrequin,  or 
with  foxes'  heads  and  tails,  hunting- 


caps  and  whips,  or  with  any  of  the 
whole  catalogue  we  ail  know  so  well, 
not  much  can  be  hoped  for.  But  the 
advice  to  take  up  embroidery  did 
not  hâve  référence  to  little  love-and- 
friendship  tokens  of  the  cap-and-slip- 
per  tribe.  It  was  intended  to  apply 
to  more  serious  works,  such  as  cover- 
ings  for  furniture,  hangings  for  doors 
or  walls,  and  the  like.  Since  things 
took  a  turn  in  England,  and  the  arts 
of  furniture  and  house  décoration  be- 
gan  to  interest  artists  and  architects, 
and  the  new  doctrine  found  a  sacred 
poet  to  father  it  and  save  it  from  sink- 
ing  into  trade  and  commonplace,  the 
arts  of  embroidery  hâve  been  inspired 
with  new  life,  and  hâve  enlisted  in 
their  service  a  number  of  good  talents, 
who  hâve  not  only  given  pleasure  to 
the  public,  but  hâve  found  pleasure 
and  profit  in  it  for  themselves.  We 
hâve  had  but  few  beautiful  works  in 
this  sort  produced  hère,  partly  be- 
cause  there  has  been  no  social  move- 
ment  that  caused  the  art  to  revive 
naturally,  partly  because  there  has 
been  no  market  for  such  works  had 
they  been  produced.  Some  of  our  rea- 
ders  may  hâve  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing — it  is  now  some  three  or  four  years 
since — a  small  collection  of  pièces  of 
embroidery  executed  by  a  young  lady 
of  Boston  from  her  own  designs. 
They  were  every  way  exquisite  ;  and, 
although  it  was  évident  she  had  been 
stimulated  by  the  Japanese  design, 
yet  there  was  no  resemblance  to  Jap- 
anese work  except  in  what,  for  want 
of  a  better  word,  we  call  the  *  motive.' 
The  pièces  produced  were  not  *  use- 
ful ' — they  were  only  intended  for  or- 
nament  ;  to  be  fastened  upon  a  wall, 
to  be  framed,  to  be  brought  out  and 
looked  at  upon  occasions.  Squares 
of  silk  or  satin  were  taken,  the  color 
selected  for  its  suitability  to  the  de- 
sign to  be  worked  upon  it.  Thèse 
designs  were  bits  of  external  nature 
transferred  by  silk  threads,  instead  of 
oil  or  water  colors,  to  the  lady's  silk 
or  satin  *  canvas.'  Her  morning's 
walk,  her  stroU  in  the  garden,  sugges- 
ted  to  her  the  day's  delightful  work. 
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Now,  on  a  pale  sapphire  silk  she 
made  a  flight  of  apple-blossom  petals 
drift  before  the  wind,  at  one  side  the 
branch  that  bore  them,  with  its  tips 
of  leaves  ;  or  across  one  corner  of  a 
square  of  amber  satin  a  géométrie 
spider  had  woven  her  silver  web, 
darting  from  tip  to  tip  of  the  white 
rose-tree  ;  or  cat-o'-nine-tails  against 
a  blue-green  water,  with  a  rose-red 
mallow,  or  the  neck  and  head  of  a 
duck  saiiing  through  her  kingdom  ; 
or  autumn  leaves,  sad  colored,  raining 
down  against  a  weltering  sky  of  gray  ; 
or  bips  and  haws,  or  black  elderber- 
ries,  or — anything.  The  lady  worked 
as  she  pleased  and  as  Heaven  direct- 
ed,  and  had  no  fear  of  'school' 
or  of  'laws'  before  her  eyes.  And 
she  painted  pictures  with  her  needle 
that  opened  the  doors  of  the  artist 
guild  to  her  as  cordially  as  if  she 
hadn't  been  a  woman  ;  nor  could  we 
fairly  reckon  up  the  influences  that 
hâve  brought  about  the  possibilities 
of  a  new  day  for  us  in  America,  if  we 
left  out  the  erobroideries  of  this  Bos- 
ton giri." 

Hère  then  is  something  for  the  gift- 
maker,  who  is  literally  the  maker,  to 


think  of.  Embroidery  in  this  light 
becomes  a  delightful  and  educating 
art,  and  there  is  no  better  time  in  the 
year  to  begin  a  study  of  it  than  just 
before  the  Christmas  season. 

HIP,  HIP,  HURRAH! 

This  is  said  to  hâve  been  originally 
a  war  cry  adopted  by  the  assailants  of 
a  German  city  in  which  many  Jews 
had  taken  refuge.  The  place  was 
taken  and  they  were  ail  put  to  the 
sword,  amid  shouts  of  Hierosolyma  est 
perdita  !  and  from  the  first  letters  of 
thèse  words  an  exclamation  was  con- 
trived.  

The  dutv  of  the  hour  with  every 
man  who  thinks,  is  to  make  up  his 
mind  to  accept  and  abide  by  what- 
ever  is  the  legally  dedared  resuit  of 
the  élection,  no  matter  how  much  he 
may  déplore  the  methods  by  which 
that  resuit  has  been  reached. — Ra\ 
Wokott  Calkins, 

Upon  the  walls  of  the  ample 
but  cheerless  kitchen  of  Newstead 
Abbey,  Lord  Byron's  résidence,  was 
painted  in  large  letters,  *'  Waste  not, 
want  not" 


THE  EASTERN  question. 
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BLACK. 


RespcctfuUy  dedicated  to  Geo   E.  C  arpenter.  Esq. 

BLACK. 


WM       "^M       '^m^.  .  *^^ 


WHITH. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  3  moves. 


WHITE. 

White  to  play  and  mate  in  4  moves. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 

At  ihe  prospect  of  colder  weather,  chess 
again  hegins  to  daim  the  attention  of  play- 
ers, who  hâve  been  somewhat  remiss  in  their 
dévotion  for  some  time  past. 

— It  is  expected  that  the  Centennial  Prob- 
lem  Toamaroent  now  in  progress  will  be 
one  of  the  most  successful  affairs  of  the  kind 
ever  known.  It  bas  received  the  most  favor- 
able commendations  from  our  European  ex- 
changes. The  problems  are  now  being  pub- 
lished  by  the  various  American  chess  period- 
icalSf  and  the  prospect  is,  that  there  will  be 
an  unusually  large  number.  Bat  compe- 
lition  is  the  life  of  chess,  as  well  as  of 
tradc,  and  the  more,  the  better.  It  will 
probably  be  about  as  much  glory  in  one 
hundred  years  from  now  to  remember  that 
you  had  contributed  a  problem  to  the  CEN- 
TENNIAL toumament,  even  if  yoa  do  not 
happen  to  get  a  prize,  as  it  would  be  to  win 
ihe  first  prize  in  some  ordinary  tourney. 

—The  New  York  Clipper^  after  referring 
to  the  problem  réputation  of  the  late  Mr. 
Brown,  speaks  of  him  as  follows  :  **  Nor 
was  Théo.  M.  Brown  alone  a  problemist. 
In  play,  he  was  highly  talented  and  highly 
accomplished.  Indeed,  he  was  for  many 
years  one  of  the   two  or  three  whom  we 


looked  upon  as  possible  winners  of  our 
American  championship,  both  before  and 
after  Captain  McKenzie's  accession.  Mr. 
Brown  had  an  absolute  genius  for  ail  games 
of  skill,  and  in  playing  chess  wsis  at  once 
far  and  quick-sighted,  brilliant  and  attacking. 
One  of  his  spécial  prides  was  the  brilliant 
chess  équipages  he  won  of  Herr  Neumann 
in  Berlin,  on  the  somewhat  Quixotic  chal- 
lenges of  that  caissan  paladin.  Mr.  Brown's 
éducation  was,  primarily,  for  music.  In 
this  department  of  art  he  was  a  perfect 
prodigy — appearing  in  public  concert  at 
eight  years  of  âge.  After  years  of  studious 
application  and  brilliant  practice  hère,  he 
repaired  to  Europe  to  complète  his  musical 
éducation  in  the  l)est  schools  and  under  the 
first  masters  of  Gerroany.  He  retunied, 
and,  alas  !  practically  ail  was  over.  Disease, 
with  a  near  prospect  of  speedy  fatal  tcrmi- 
nation,  was  aiready  upon  him.  From  that  - 
day  on,  his  life  had  been  a  heroic  struggle 
against  pain  and  disease,  buoyed  up  by  hope, 
courage,  unfailing  good  spirits,  and  the  con- 
solations and  ministrations  of  the  best  of 
friends.  His  first  painful  disease,  from 
which  he  suffered  agonies  to  which  death 
could  hâve  made  no  addition,  was  a  heart 
affection,    then    bronchitis,    which    became 
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chronic,  and  finally  settled  upon  his  lungs. 
Courage  could  go  no  farther  ;  medicine  was 
powcrless,  change  of  air  and  scène  was  no 
longer  available  ;  the  tears  and  prayers  of 
affection  could  no  longer  retain  him  ;  and 
on  Monday,  Sept.  25,  1876,  in  fuîl  posses- 
sion of  his  faculties,  peaceful,  resigned,  tri- 
umphing,  Théo.  M.  Brown  breathed  his 
last  at  his  home  in  Penn  Yan,  N.  Y." 

— The  American  Chess  Journal  forOctoher 
is  at  hand,  and  is  as  usual  replète  with  good 
things.  Among  ils  interesting  contents,  we 
find  the  biographies  of  two  of  our  American 
chess  prodigies,  Ma.ster  Boardman  and  Mas- 
ter  Norton,  wiih  some  interesting  examples 
of  their  skill.  As  the  Journal  is  on  the 
lookout  for  more  of  the  same  kind,  we  wish 
to  add  to  the  list  the  name  of  Miss  Bianca 
Fleischmann,  a  little  girl  barely  fonrteen 
years  of  âge,  who  évinces  a  remarkable 
talent  for  chess.  Several  of  her  problems 
hâve  appeared  in  varions  chess  columns,  and 
hâve  been  accorded  geneious  praise. 

— We  clip  the  following,  entitled  "  Under 
which  King?"  from  the  Hartford  Tivus: 

Colonel  K is  one  of  the  most  inde- 

fatigable  clies^-players  with  whom  I  am 
acquainted.  I  hâve  known  him,  fréquent! y, 
to  play  from  10  o'clock  in  the  morning  till 
long  after  niidnight,  with  no  intermission, 
except  for  **  refreshments  ;  "  and  thèse  same 
'*  refreshments,"  taken  at  constantiy  decreas- 
ing  intervais,  hâve  a  very  perceptible  effect 
upon  the  worthy  colonel's  game,  as  well  as 
upon  that  of  his  usual  opponent,  Dr.  B. 
Indeed,  towanls  midnight,  their  manœuvres 
are  frequently  so  extraordinary  as  to  attract 
the  attention  and  applause  of  a  large  num- 
ber  of  interested  speclators.  I  will  describe 
the  latest  of  thèse  post-prandial  productions; 
wherein  the  inhérent  unsoundness  of  the 
"  classical  "  defence  to  the  Bishop's  gambit 
is  satisfactorily  shovvn.  It  must  be  premised 
that  the  board  had  been  (inadveriently  ?) 
misplaced  duringone  of  the  fréquent  adjourn- 
ments,  so  as  to  bring  a  black  square  at  each 
player's  right  hand.  The  doctor,  who  had 
the  move,  was  completely  oblivious  of  ihis, 
and  played,  as  he  ihought,  Pawn  to  King's 
Fourth,  but  really  Pawn  lo  Quecn's  Fourth  ; 
the  Colonel  making  the  same  move  in  reply. 
Then  followed  2  P  lo  Q  B  4,  2  P  takes  P, 
2  B  to  K  B  4.  **  Well,  I  guess  z'old  classa- 
cal  defenz  good  nuff,"  hiccupped  the  colonel, 
and,  gravely  lifting  his  A7/i^',  deposited  it  on 
his  Queen's  Rook's  fifth  square,  calling 
"check."     The   doctor,    on   this   occasion. 


was  not  quite  so  far  gone  as  his  opponeni. 
and,  after  deep  délibération,  played  Q  Kt  to 
B  3,  with  a  **  check  yourself."  It  is  almosi 
neediess  to  add  that  this  completely  deraor- 
alized  the  colonel.  The  more  hc  exaniinecl 
the  position,  the  more  he  didn't  likc  it  ;  till, 
finally,  starting  up,  he  slruck  a  pugilistic 
attitude  and  the  doctor's  somewhat  prominent 
nasal  organ  at  one  and  the  same  time.  A 
scrimmage  seemed  imminent,  but  the  colonel 
was  wilh  some  difïiculty,  suppressed.  and 
soon  ail  was  again  serene.  The  colonel, 
however,  will  now  tell  you  that  the  "  *  classi- 
cal *  is  an  entirely  unsound  defence,  sir. 
entirely  so  ;  "  but  when  pressed  for  a  démon- 
stration, he  has  "forgotten;  that  thcre  is 
some  *  shenanigan  *  in  that  opening,  sir,  that 
knocks  it  into  a'cocked  hat."  Such  are  the 
mishaps  of  those  who  divide  allegiance  be- 
tween  Caïssa  and  Bacchus. 

F.  M.  Terd. 

— The  following  neat  little  game,  which 
was  won  by  Mr.  Bames,  was  played  in  Ne» 
York  a  short  lime  ago. 


Mr. 


.  A.  P.  Barnes. 
White. 
1..P10K4 
3..KttoKB3 
3..BtoB4 
4 . .  Kt  to  B  3 
5..Q  P  takes  Ki 
«..Kt  takes  P 
7..B  takes  Pch 
8..Caslles 
9 . .  R  to  K  &q 
and  White  announced  mate  in 


F.  W. 

Black. 
x..PtoK4 
3..Kt  10  K  B3 
3..Kt  takes  P 
4 . .  Kt  takes  Kt 
5..P10Q3 
6..q  to  K  2 
7  .K  toQsq 
(  Kt 


8takc 


to  K  B  3 
II  moves. 


— The  following  game  was  recently  plajed 
at  the  Buffalo  Chess  Club. 

Mr.  S. 
White. 

I . .  P  to  K  4 

a . .  P  to  Q  4 

3..KttoQB3 

4..PtoKB4 

5..KttoK  B3 

6..PtoQ  R  3 

7..PtoQ5 

8..KttakesP 

9..Pto  K  B  5 
tcKt  to  K  5 
U..B  toQ  Kt  5ch 
i2..KttoKKt4 
13..K  to  B  sq 
14.. K  takes  Kt 
1S..Q  takes  P 
16..B  toQ  3 
17.. B  toK  B4 
x8..B  takes  Kt 
i9..PtoQ  B4 
30.. Q  RtoKB 
at..K  to  Kt  3 
23.. Kt  takes  B 
33 . .  Q  to  K  B  3 
24..Ô  to  K  a 
25 . .  K  to  Q  sq 
36-K  to  B  3 
37 . .  K  to  B  2 
38.  QtoQ  B3 
39 . .  K.  to  K  sq 
30.. R  takes  K 
3Z..K  to  Kt  a 


Mr.  Thornton 
Blaek. 
1 . .  P  to  Q  Kt  3 
2..Bto  Kta 
3..PtoK3 
4..Kt  to  K  a 
5..KttoKKt3 
6..PtoQ  B4 
7.. P  takes  P 
8..BtoKa 
9 . .  Kt  to  R  5 
10..P10Q3 
1 1 . .  K  to  B  sq 
xa..Kttakc«KtPch 
i3..Pto  K  R  4 
14..  P  takes  Kt 
iS-.Pto  R  3 
16..  Kt  toB3 
17..  Kt  to  K  4 
z8..P  takes  B 
19..B  to  Kt  5 
ao..R  to  R  5 
21..B  to  B5 
23.. P  takes  Kt 
23  .Qto  K  B3 
24 . .  R  to  Q  sq 
25 . .  Q  to  Kt  4  cb 
26..K  to  K6ch 
R  to  K  6  ch 
.  Q  10  R  5  ch 
"  R  takes  B 
tô  K  8  ch 
takes  P  mate 
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PREPARATIONS   FOR  WINTER. 

The  tendency  of  large  Dry  Goods  stores  in 
cities  has  for  the  last  dozen  years  been  to- 
wards  keeping  in  stock  not  only  cloths,  &c. , 
in  their  unmade  state,  but  everything  that 
has  to  do  with  the  wearing  apparel  of  wo- 
men,  made-up  dresses,  cloaks,  underwear, 
even  ladies'  boots  and  shoes  hâve  been  added, 
so  that  the  shopper  of  the  gentler  sex  may 
make  every  purchase  for  her  own  wear  un- 
der  a  single  roof.  FoUowing  out  this  met- 
ropolitan  tendency,  Adam,  Meldrum  &  An- 
derson  hâve  recently  introduced  some  new 
departments  which  go  far  towards  making 
their  establishment  a  complète  ladies'  fur- 
nlshing  house.  One  of  thèse  contains  a  large 
and  entirely  new  stock  of  Ladies'  and  Chil- 
dren's  Cloaks,  from  the  hands  of  the  best 
cutters  in  the  country,  the  most  perfect  fitting 
and  best  made  that  hâve  ever  been  introduc- 
ed, stylish  and  fashionable  and  of  the  most 
désirable  material,  mattlaisses  silk,  cloth,  &c. 
Thèse  are  offered  at  such  remarkably  low 
priées  that  the  buyer  of  them  really  gets  the 
lion*8  share  of  the  profit. 

The  firm  also  introduce  an  assortment  of 
Furs,  which  is  complète  in  every  particular, 
bought  especially  for  this  season  from  the 
most  reliable  makers,  selected  from  immense 
stocks  of  the  lalest  and  most  fashionable 
styles  andconsequentlythe  crémtdela  crénu. 
Thèse  Furs  are  not  old  stock  left  over  from 
a  dull  season,  but  comprise  the  newest  things 
in  the  trade,  including  large  varieties  of  muffs, 
sets,  hats  and  caps  for  children,  misses  and 
ladies'  real  and  imitation  Seal,  real  and  im- 
itation Mink,  Lynx,  Otter,  Beaver,  Alaska, 
&c.,  also  Ladies'  Seal  Sacques,  plain  and 
trimmed  with  Otter  and  Beaver,  and  fur 
Irimmings  of  every  kind.  In  regard  to  thèse 
goods  also  the  prices  are  marked  at  a  very 
small  per  cent,  above  cost  and  the  buyer 
again  reaps  a  profit  in  purchasing. 

It  is  needless  to  call  the  attention  of  lady 
buycrs  to  the  fact  that  the  establishment  has 
a  large  and  élégant  stock  of  Silks,  Dress 
Goods,  Hosiery,  Uuderclothing,  Gloves, 
Blankets,  Linens,  Cloths,  Flannels  and 
Carpets.  The  goods  sold  by  this  house  hâve 
the  high  réputation  of  being  what  they  pré- 
tend to  be  rfnd  can  be  depended  upon  as  re- 
liable always.  Low  prices  prevail  in  every 
department 


TIMELY  ADVICE. 

It  is  somewhat  unnecessary  to  tell  the  read- 
ing  public  that  présents  that  are  useful  are 
really  the  most  valuable  to  give  or  receive. 
The  severe  condition  of  things  in  the  coun- 
try teaches  the  lesson  better  than  anything 
else  can.  And  yet  as  the  holiday  season  ap- 
proaches,  and  so  many  shining  knick-knacks 
are  put  before  the  eyes,  ostensibly  cheap  but 
really  very  dear  because  useless,  the  present- 
giving  public  is  tempted  to  spend  its  money 
foolishly.  Of  late  years,  however,  the  char- 
acter  of  présents  has  changed,  and  whereas 
at  one  time  nobody  ever  thought  of  giving 
another  a  pièce  of  fumiture  for  a  Christmas 
gift,  the  custom  has  now  become  common 
practice.  Albert  Best  &  Co.,  of  Perry  street, 
hâve  made  ready  for  this  demand,  and  hâve 
on  display  a  large  number  of  élégant  flower 
stands,  sewing  tables,  fancy  tables,  foot- 
rests,  easels,  etc.,  artistic  and  substantial, 
from  their  own  manufactory  and  at  manufac- 
turers*  prices,  to  the  retail  buyer.  Hère, 
then,  is  a  compromise  for  the  person  who 
wants  to  unité  élégant  ornament  with  whole- 
some  usefulness,  making  Christmas  a  thing  to 
be  remembered  through  the  twelve  months. 

INTERCHANGEABLE. 

For  nearly  half  a  century  the  word  **scale" 
has  been  associated  with  the  name  **Fair- 
banks,"  until  the  two  hâve  become  inter- 
changeable and  one  is  used  for  the  other  in- 
discriminately.  During  ail  thèse  years  the 
Fairbanks  hâve  been  persevering  in  a  single 
direction,  bringing  to  bear  ail  the  mechanical 
and  artistic  skill  of  trained  and  intelligent 
workers,  for  the  perfection  of  weighing  ap-^ 
paratus.  It  is  no  wonder  then  that  the  Com- 
pany so  easily  bear  away  the  palm  from  ail 
the  World's  Exhibitions.  The  people  of 
twenty-five  distinct  foreign  countries  hâve 
each  singly  awarded  them  the  highest  prize 
that  a  single  people  can  bestow,  namely,  the 
adoption  of  their  scales  as  the  standard  of 
that  country.  The  international  exhibition 
of  '76  only  fbllows  in  the  footsteps  of  its  pre- 
decessors  in  declaring  Fairbanks  &  Co.  the 
world's  champion  scale  makers. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


p.  p.  o. 

The  man  who  coinmits  a  forgery  becomes 
a  criminal,  and  is  punished  by  consignment 
to  State's  prison.  The  foisting  of  a  false 
signature  upon  the  unsuspecting  public  is  no 
greater  an  offence  than  that  of  selling  the 
public  a  dangerous  and  explosive  substance 
and  representing  it  as  safe  and  bénéficiai. 
The  grocer  who  sold  dynamite  by  the  pound 
for  the  best  brown  sugar,  would  find  himself 
incarcerated  in  a  prison  or  an  asylum  before 
many  hours.  And  yet  this  very  thing  has 
been  virtually  practiced  in  this  city  again  and 
again.  The  cheap  yellow  oils  sold  for  safe 
kérosène  are  in  one  sensé  as  dangerous  as 
dynamite,  and  the  number  of  terrible  kéro- 
sène accidents  is  enormous.  Do  people 
want  thèse  oils  ?  No  !  Then  why  do  Gro- 
cers  sell  them?  Simply  because  there  is 
more  money  in  them  than  in  the  higher 
test  oils.  Pease's  Premium  Oil,  for  instance, 
has  obtained  a  wide  celebrity  for  its  mag- 
nificent  illuminating  power  and  its  wonder- 
ful  safety.  No  accident  has  éver  been 
known  to  happen  in  its  use.  Of  course  an 
oil  like  this  cannot  be  sold  at  the  same  price 
as  a  cheap,  dangerous  yellow  oil,  although  the 
différence  is  only  a  few  cents  on  the  gallon. 

It  has  come  to  be  the  case  that  everybody 
of  any  intelligence  asks  for  Pease's  Oils 
when  buying.  The  Grocer  gives  him  a 
cheap  oil  at  the  same  price  as  Pease's,  reaps 
a  double  profit,  and  allows  a  dangerous  ex- 
plosive to  enter  the  dwelling  house  of  his 
customer.  So  gênerai  has  this  practice  be- 
come  among  grocers  and  retail  dealers  of 
getiing  Peas^s  price  for  cheap  explosive  oils, 
that  Mr.  Pease  has  been  compelled  in  self- 
defence  to  shut  off  ail  dealers  and  retail  his 
Premium  Oil  at  the  manufactory  only.  The 
convenient  System  by  which  he  furnishes 
printed  postal  cards,  which  hâve  only  to  be 
mailed  in  the  moming  in  order  to  ensure  the 
delivery  of  an  order  (no  matter  how  small) 
on  the  same  day,  complètes  the  circuit,  and 
now  no  one  who  uses  oil  at  ail  should  neglect 
this  very  easy  but  only  means  of  avoiding 
danger. 

WINTER  WALKS. 

There  is  perhaps  no  time  in  the  year  when 
a  good-fitting  shoe  is  more  comfortable  and 
necessary  than  du  ring  winter  weather.  The 
cold  gnaws  and  lacerate;.  any  point  of  the 
foot  which,  by  reason  of  an  ill-fit,  rubs 
against  the  leather.  The  fine  hand-made 
boots  and  shoes  manufactured  by  L.  Boyden 
&  Co.  are  conseiiuently  the  goods  to  buy  for 
winter  wear. 

The  lasts  used  by  this  house  are  made  ac- 
cording  to  a  new  and  improved  method  con- 
forming  strictly  to  the  shape  of  the  foot,  and 
rendering  possible  a  comfortable  shoe  and  at 
the  same  lime  a  most  l>eautiful  and  désirable 
style.  Mr.  James  H.  Jewett,  406  and  274 
Main  street,  has  a  fine  and  extensive  stock 
of  Boydens  suitable  to  the  season. 


TILE. 

— The  ancients  used  tiles  very  cxtensively 
for  pavements  and  wall  and  othcr  décora- 
tions, and  they  are  constantly  found  in  fhe 
process  of  excavating  the  ruins  of  Babylon 
and  Nineveh. 

— That  King  Ahasuerus  the  great  Xerxes 
used  décorative  tile  pavement  is  shown  by 
verse  6  of  the  ist  chapter  of  Esther. 

— The  English  people  of  the  i8th  century 
taught  their  chiloren  Scripture  lessons  by 
having  mantels  set  with  Scripture  picture 
tiles. 

— The  tile  wave  after  inundating  England 
for  many  years,  has  finally  swept  across  to 
this  country,  and  New  York,  Chicago  and 
Eastern  cities  begin  to  use  it  extensively. 

—  Buflfalo  has  begun.  •  Hère,  for  instance, 
are  some  notes  of  tile  that  has  been  or  is  to 
be  fumished  hère  by  Mr.  D.  B.  McNish,  304 
Main  st.,  agent  for  the  great  works  of  Min- 
ton.&  Co.,  at  Stoke-upon-Trent,  England  : 

— The  new  hôtel  in  process  of  érection  by 
Dr.  Pierce  is  to  be  elaborately  decorated  with 
tile,  which  is  being  imported  funder  Mr. 
McNish's  direction  especially  for  iL 

— A  North  Street  house  has  a  mante!  in 
the  nursery  set  entiiely  with  tile  illustrating 
iEsop's  Fables,  Grim's  Fairy  Taies  and  othcr 
picture  tile — an  idea  taken  from  the  English 
of  the  last  century  and  an  excellent  one. 

—  Half  a  dozen  handsome  vestibule  floors 
hâve  been  set  in  tile  by  McNish,  in  the  last 
year,  in  houses  on  Delaware,  Franklin  and 
Main  streets. 

—  Several  of  the  new  houses  to  be  con- 
structed  on  Main  and  Delaware  streets  are  to 
be  decorated  outside  with  tile  fumished  by 
McNish. 

—  Quite  a  number  of  sets  of  fiimiture  havc 
been  made  recently,  inlaid  with  tile  ordered 
of  McNish,  for  fashionable  houses  hère. 


THE  OLD   SCALES. 
[Waco  Examiner.] 

The  owner  of  a  cotton  farra,  who  was  sad- 
I  ly  in  need  of  pickers,  approached  an  old 
darkey  on  the  public  square,  yesterday,  and 
the  following  dialogue  ensued  : 

**Come,  Ned,  you  picked  cotton  for  me 
last  year  and  I  want  vou  again.*' 

"I  dunno,  massa.' 

"  Come  along  and  get  in  the  wagon.  l've 
good  cotton,  and  TU  give  you  six  bits  a  hun- 
dred." 

**  Well,  it  jes'  dépends  on  one  thing." 

"What'sthat?" 

**  Is  you  got  dat  same  oie  par  scales?" 

"  No,  a  bran  new  pair  of  Faïrbanks." 

"  Well,  dat  bein'  de  case,  l'U  go  wid  you." 

The  darkey  s  of  the  South,  the  white  men 
of  the  North,  and  in  fact  the  people  of  al! 
national ities,  hâve  implicit  confidence  in  the 
scales  made  by  Fairbanks  &  Co. 


PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 


MESSRS.  SCULUND  &  DOLL  CALL 
ATTENTION  TO  THEIR  LARGE 
AND  ELEGANT  STOCK  OF  FUR- 
NITURE  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 
THE  LIST  COMPRISES  A  LONC) 
LINE  OF  ARTICLES  FROM  THE 
LIGHTEST  AND  MOST  DELICATE 
TO  THE  HEAVV,  SUBSTANTIAL 
AXD  HANDSOME  PIECES  AND 
SETS.  WRITING  TABLES  AND 
WORK  TABLES  THEY  HAVE  IN 
ALL  VARIETIES  OF  WOOD,  ELAB- 
ORATION  AND  PRICE.  EASELS 
AND  FANCY  CHAIRS,  FLOWER 
STANDS,  CARD  TABLES,  OTTO- 
MANS, SMOKING  CHAIRS,  CHIL- 
DREN'S  CHAIRS  AND  TABLES, 
FOOT  RESTS,  AND  A  NUMBER- 
LESS  VARIETY  OF  OTHER  PIECES 
OF  FURNITURE  OF  THE  BEST 
MANUFACTURE  AND  AT  LOW 
PRICES. 


PRIMITIVE  AND   MODERN   PRINTING. 

As  far  back  as  the  antiquities  of  thèse 
strangc  races  will  permit  investigation,  ihe 
Chinese,  Japanese  and  Tartars  hâve  practised 
printing  in  one  simple  way,  namely,  from 
engraved  blocks.  And  to  this  day  there  are 
lo  be  fonnd  hère  and  there  in  thèse  countries 
an  artisan  who  still  uses  the  same  method, 
notwithstanding  that  movable  types  are 
employed  extensively  there.  The  method 
ii  to  paste  the  page  prepared  by  the  pen  on 
tracing  paper,  face  down,  upon  a  block  of 
hard  wood.  The  engraver  then  cuts  away 
the  portions  of  the  wood  and  paper  not 
covered  with  the  characters,  leaving  thèse  in 
relief.  The  printer  with  two  fine  soft  brushes 
in  the  right  hand,  blackens  the  whole  sur- 
fece  of  the  block  with  the  ink  in  one,  and 
laying  on  the  paper  smooths  it  gently  down 
wiih  the  other,  which  is  dry,  and  thus  ob- 
tains  an  impression  from  the  raised  parts  I 
alone.  Each  impression  consists  of  two  , 
pages  divided  by  a  Une  down  the  middle. 
Oq  this  line  they  are  folded  back  to  back 
and  fastened  logether,  so  as  to  include  the  j 
single  edges  in  the  binding  and  leave  the  | 
folded  edges  in  front.  The  vast  différence 
between  the  slow  production  and  clumsy  | 
appearance  of  this  style  of  printing  and  that 
in  opération  on  this  side  of  the  world  is  ! 
something  wonderful.  Take  for  instance 
the  neat  and  élégant  productions  of  the 
printing  office  of  Young,  Lockwood  &  Co., 
in  this  city.  Hère  every  modem  facility  for  ' 
speed,  correctness  and  artistic  printing  is 
used,  a  first-class  bindery  is  attached,  and 
every  class  of  work  is  tumed  out  at  best 
rates  and  in  superior  style. 


ADVICE. 
Ladies  who  hâve  furs  to  buy,  or  furs  that 
need  repairing,  or  who  désire  new  fur  trim- 
mings  for  any  part  of  their  winter  wardrobes, 
should  remember  that  the  oldest  and  most 
experienced  furrier  in  the  city  is  Comstock, 
and  that  his  stock  is  selected  from  the  best 
skins,  is  extensive  and  citant,  and,  what  is 
of  egual  importance,  that  his  priées  are 
astonishingly  low  for  cash.  17  and  19  East 
Swan  Street 


Attend  to  jour  Head  and  Hair— Don't 
Delay  Using  This. 
Wood^B    Improved    Haïr    Hestoratlve 

is  unlike  any  other,  and  has  no  equal.  The 
Improved  has  new  vegetable  tonic  proper- 
ties  ;  restores  grey  hair  to  a  glossy,  natural 
color  ;  restores  faded,  dry,  harsh  and  falling 
hair  ;  restores,  dresses,  gives  vigor  to  the 
hâir;  restores  hair  to  prematurely  bald 
heads;  removes  dandruff,  humors,  scaly 
éruptions;  removes  irritation,  itching  and 
scaly  dryness.  No  article  produces  such 
wonderful  effects.  Try  it,  call  for  Wood 's 
Improved  Hair  Restorative,  and  dotCt  be  put 
off  with  any  other  article.  Sold  by  ail  drug- 
gists  in  this  place  and  dealers  every where. 
Trade  supplied  at  manufaclurcrs*  priées  by 
C.  A.  CooK  &  Co.,  Chicago,  Sole  Agents 
for  the  United  States  and  Canadas,  and  by 
J.  F.  Henry,  Curran  &  Co.,  New  York. 


PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERTAL  WORKS,  BOUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  liY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO.,  355  AND  259 
WASHINGTON  ST..  BUFFALO.  N.  V. 


$12 


a  day  at    home.     Agents  wantcd.    Outiit 
and  tcrms  free.   TRU  E  &  CO.,  Augusta,  Me. 


WARREN    GRANGER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erîe. 

(h  t  f  fj  (ton  per  day  al  home.    Samples  worth  $t 
»4>U  LU  ^>^U  free.  Stinm)N  &  Co.,  Portland,  Me. 

S  END  25c.  toG.  P.  ROWELL8:C0..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  p.incs,  containinR  lists  of  3000 
newspapers,  and  cbtiinatc^  showing  cobtofadvcrtUing. 


PUBLISHERS   DEPARTMENT. 


pOR    TRUNKS, 
TRAVELING  BAGS,  &C.  • 

FOR  HOLIDAY  PRESENTS 

Go  to  thc  only  store  which  keeps  a  full  supply  of 
FIRST  CLASS  GOODS. 

S.  HENRY  RUNCIE  &  CO., 
J07  Main  st. ,  next  to  King's  Drug  Store. 

We  call  attention  with  pleasure  to  the 
announcement  by  Mr.  F.  P.  Stiker  of  his 
newly  perfected  process  of  Photo-engraving, 
by  means  of  which  he  is  enabled  to  offer 
hard  métal  cuts  of  almost  any  black  and 
white  drawing  at  a  lovv  cost  and  of  perfecty57^ 
similc,  on  either  an  enlarged  or  reduced 
scale.  Mr.  Stiker  has  spent  time  and  money, 
and  has  fully  succeeded  in  bringing  out  per- 
fect  work.  Anybody  needing  engravings  or 
illustrations  of  any  kind,  should  use  the 
Stiker  Photo-engraving. 

ST.  NICHOLAS  FOR  1877. 

Do  not  fail  to  buy  St.  Nicholas  for  the 
Christmas  Ilolidays.     Price  25  cents. 

The  third  volume  of  this  incomparable 
Magazine  is  now  completed.  With  its  800 
royal  8vo.  pages,  and  its  6cx)  illustrations,  its 
splendid  sériais,  its  shorter  stories,  poems, 
etc.,  in  its  beautiful  binding  of  red  and  gold, 
it  is  the  most  splendid  gift-book  for  boys  and 
girls  ever  issued  from  the  press.  Price,  $4  ; 
in  full  guilt,  $5. 

St.  Nicholas  for  1877  opens  with  the  Nov. 
number.  During  the  year  there  will  be  in- 
teresting  papers  for  boys,  by  William  CuUen 
Bryant,  John  G.  Whittier,  Thomas  Hughes, 
William  Howitt,  Dr.  Holland,  George  Mac- 
Donald,  Sanford  B.  Hunt,  Frank  R.  Stock- 
ton,  alid  others.  There  will  be  stories, 
sketches,  and  poems,  of  spécial  interest  to 
girls,  by  Harriet  Prescott  Spofford,  Susan 
Coolidge,  Sarah  Winter  Kellogg,  Elizabeth 


Stuart  Phelps,  Louisa  Alcott,  Lucretia  P. 
Haie,  Celia  Thaxter,  Mary  Mapes  Dodge, 
and  many  others.  There  will  be  aiso 
"Twelve  Sky  Pictures,"  by  Prof.  Proctor, 
the  Astronomer,  with  maps,  showing  "The 
Stars  of  Each  Month,"  which  will  l^  likely 
to  surpass  in  interest  any  séries  on  popular 
science  recently  given  to  the  public 

Subscription  price,  $3  a  year,  The  three 
bound  volumes  and  a  subscription  for  this 
year,  only  $12.  Subscribe  with  the  nearest 
newsdealer,  or  send  money  in  check,  or  P.  O. 
money  order,  or  in  registered  leiter,  to 

ScRiBNER  &  Co.,  743  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


SCRIBNER  FOR  1877. 

An  Unrivaled  Illustrated  Magazine. 

The  prospectus  for  the  new  volume  gives 
the  titles  of  more  than  fifty  papers  (mostlj 
illustrated)  by  writers  of  the  highest  ment. 
Under  the  head  of  Foreign  Travel,  we  hâve 
"  A  Winter  on  the  Nile,"  by  Gen.  McClellan: 
**  Saunterings   About    Constantinople,  "   by 
Charles  Dudley  Warner  ;  "  Out  of  My  W^in- 
dow  at   Moscow,'*   by    Eugène    Schuyler; 
"  An  American  in  Turkistan,"  etc.     Three 
sériai  stories  are  announced  :  One  is  "  Nich- 
olas Mintum,"  by  Dr.  HoUand,  the  Editor. 
Another  sériai,  "His  Inheritance,"  by  Miss 
Trafton,    will  begin   on   the  completion  of 
"  That  Lass  o'  Lowrie's,"  by  Mrs.  Hodgson 
Burnett.     There  is  to  be  a  séries  of  original 
and  exquisitely  illustrated  papers  of  "  Popu- 
lar Science,"  by  Mrs.  Herrick,  each  paper 
complète  in  itself.     There  are  to  be,  from 
various  pens,  papers  on  "  Home  Life  and 
Travel."     Also,  practical  suggestions  as  to 
town  and  country  life,  village  improvements, 
etc.,  by  well-known   specialists.     A  richlv 
illustrated  séries  will  be  given  on  "Ameri- 
can Sports  by  Flood  and  Field,"  by  various 
writers,  and  each  on  a  différent  thème.    The 
subject  of  "  Household  and  Home  Décora- 
tion" will  hâve  a  prominent  place,  whiki 
the  latest  productions  of  American  humor- 
ists  will  appear  from  month  to  month.    The 
list  of  shorter  stories,  biographical  and  othcr 
sketches,  etc. ,  is  a  long  one.     Fifteen  raonths 
for  $4, — vScribner  for  December,  now  ready, 
and  which  con tains  the  opening  chapters  of 
"  Nicholas  Mintum,"  will  be  read  with ca^er 
curiosity  and   interest.      Perhaps  no  more 
readable  number  of  this   magazine  has  yet 
been  issued.     The  three  numbers  of  Scrib- 
NER   for  August,  September  and  October, 
containing  the  opening  chapters  of  "That 
Lass  o'  Lowrie's,"  will   be  given  to  every 
new  subscriber  (who  requests  it),  and  wbo?e 
subscription  begins  with  the  présent  volume, 
*.  e.y  with  the  November  number. 

Subscription  price,  $4  a  year  ;  35  cents  a 

number.     Spécial  terms  on  bound  volumes. 

Subscribe  with   the  nearest   booksellcr,  or 

send  a  check  or  P.  O.  money  order  to 

Scribner  &  Co.,  743  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


A  MAGAZINE  FREE! 


FOR    A    YEAR. 


Any  of  the  followinj;  Periodicals  will  be  sent  lo  any  address,  POST-PAID,  at  ihe 
REGULAR  PUBLISHERS'  PRICE,  and 

THE  GLOBE  will  be  Included  without  Extra  Charge: 


Regular  Price. 

Sar.te  Price. 

Harpers'  Magazine,                                     .      $4.00     AVith  the  Globe,               .         .     $4.00 

Weekly, 

4.00               * 

4.00 

"         Bazar,      . 

4.00               * 

4.00 

Scribner*s  Monthly, 

4,00               * 

4.00 

St.  Nicholas, 

3.00 

.         300 

Atlantic  Monthly, 

4.00 

4.00 

(îalaxy, 

4.00 

4.00 

Lippincott's  Magazine,  . 

4.00               ' 

.         4.00 

Popular  Science  Monthly, 

S.oo 

5.00 

AppIcton*s  Journal, 

4.00 

4.00 

Oliver  Optic's  Magazine, 

300 

.         300 

LittelFs  Living  Age, 

8.00 

800 

Old  and  New, 

4.00           * 

4.00 

Godey's  Lady's  Book,    . 

3.15 

•         315 

Turf,  Field  and  Farm, 

5.00 

5.00 

Christian  Union,    . 

3.20 

.       3- 20 

THE  GLOBE,   Buffalo,  N.  V. 

Send  a  Postal  Gard  to 

325  MAIN  STREET, 

And  hâve  your  measure  taken  for 

LÂDIES',  MISSES'  AND  CHILDREN'S  SHOES. 

The^only  place  in  the  city  where^you  can  get 

THE  SIDE  BUTTON  BOOT 

(To  measure),  now  so  popular  with  the  Ladies  in  New  York  and  Philadelphia. 
tS'  Measures  taken  at  the  house  if  desired. 

SAMUEL  H.  COWLES. 


FRAMES, 

ENGRAVINGS, 

CHROMOS, 


OORNICES, 

BRACKETS, 

MOULOmS. 


331  MAIN  STREET,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,   SUBSTANTIAL, 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terrace  Square,  Buflfalo, 

FOR   FINE 

SILVER    PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pitchers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Oastors,  etc.. 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Oatlery. 

cents'     and      LADIES'      DRESSING      CASES, 
SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Rogers  Bros,  A  i  PlaUd  Forks  and  Spoons, 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST   PLATE. 


R£LI£FLIN£ 


Thought's  Armies 
Mustered  from  a  million  Peiis 
Storm  continent^  conquer  worlds. 
And  dying  are  embalmed  in  Books, 
Thcrc  to  wait  some  dclvin^  student's 
Resurrecting  Hand. — [Editor. 
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PRATT  &  CO., 

HARDWARE  DEALERS, 

TERRACE  SQUARE. 

We  beg  to  notify  the  Citizens  of  BufTalo  and  the  surroundîng 
country  that  we  hâve  on  display  for  the 


'û&^^  @/4^Zûfe, 


this  season,  a  magnificent  sélection  of 

SILYER-PLATED  WARE, 

New  and  élégant  designs  and  pattems,  TEA  SETS,  ICE  SETS. 
COFFEE  URNS.  CENTRE  PIECES.  CASTORS,  CAKE 
BASKETS,  CARD  and  PICKLE  STANDS,  VASES.  BUTTER 
DISHES,  PUDDING  and  SOUP  DISHES,  FRUIT  STANDS. 
NAPKIN  RINGS,  LADLES,  FRUIT  KNIVES,FISH  KNIVES. 
etc.    AIso,  a  full  line 

"RODGERS"  BUCK-HANDLED  CARVING  SETS. 

RAZORS,  SCISSORS  in  cases,  PEN-KNIVES.  etc. 

"Rogers  Bros.  "AI  Triple  Plate  Spoons,  Forks  and  Kniues, 

also,  IVORY-HANDLED  TABLE  CUTLERY. 

We  represent  the  five  leading  makers  of  Silver-Ware,  and  for  30 
days  now  offer  to  reduce  TEN  PER  CENT,  on  our  former  low  sell- 
ing  prices.  LADIES'  CUTLERY  CASES,  fine  assortment. 
Cases  of  NUT  PICKS  and  FRUIT  KNIVES. 


CLUB    SKATES- 

From  75  cents  to  $4.75  Pair. 

SLEIOH    BEXiXiS 

From  50  cents  to  $15.00  String. 

Fine  Bronze  and  Silver  Plated  Hardware, 

CHILDREN'S  SLEDS,  BANKS  AND  TOOLS. 

Call  and  look  at  our  assortment  and  prices  for  CHRISTMAS. 


VIEW  IN  BUFFALO  PARK. 
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THE  ECHO   OF  THE  LOOM.* 

A  fair  girl  sat  at  the  loom. 

Rafters  brown  with  the  braids  of  com, 

Heaps  of  apples  as  red  as  morn, 

In  an  old-time  garret  room, 

And  the  quick  boom  boom  of  the  loom. 

And  sweet,  low  echoes  of  song, 

Ail  the  spring  morning  long, — 

"Oh,  warp  ail  snowy  and  woof  of  gray, 
Tangle  the  hours  'till  the  wedding  day." 

An  old  man  sits  by  the  fire. 

Deaf,  to  ail  others,  he  only  hears, 

Down  through  the  arches  of  ruined  years, 

The  voice  of  his  soul's  désire. 

She  needs  no  web  of  the  weaver's  skill, 

The  hands  that  toiled  at  the  loom  are  still, 

But  he  hears,  while  his  heart,  in  that  silerit  room, 

Mocks  the  whirring  shuttle,  the  quick  boom  boom 

Of  the  old-time  oaken  loom, — 

**  Oh,  warp  ail  snowy  and  woof  of  gray, 
This  is  the  dawn  of  the  wedding  day." 


^  Eotered  accordinK  to  Act  of  Congress»  in  the  year  1876,  by  J.  Harrûon  Mills,  in  the  office  of  the  Libn- 
rian  of  Congress,  at  Washington. 
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THE  GLOBE. 


ONE  CHRISTMAS. 

A  STORY  OF  A  WONDERFULLY  GOOD  SANTA  CLAUS. 


I  am  not  altogether  positive  of 
the  number  of  years  since  Hazelton 
changea  its  pretty  name,  and  became 
a  great  bustling  city  ;  but  once  upon 
a  time  ît  was  a  very  quiet  and  obscure 
sort  of  a  place, — a  perfect  little  Rip 
Van  Winkle  town.  Even  its  oldest 
inhabitants  would  pause  to  scratch 
their  heads  when  they  tried  to  recol- 
lect  a  single  thing  that  had  ever  hap- 
pened  to  mar  the  usual  serenity  of 
its  people,  and  I  do  believe  they 
were  of  so  same  a  mind,  that  any 
contradiction  between  two  villagers 
would  hâve  been  looked  upon  with 
something  akin  to  horror.  Young 
and  old  seemed  to  hâve  a  tendemess 
of  feeling  of  almost  unaccountable 
interest,  and  it  had  existed  from  the 
very  first  days  of  Hazelton.  Squire 
Barlow  must  bave  been  its  very  old- 
est résident,  and  I  remember  well 
what  a  luxury  it  was  to  us  youngsters 
— living,  as  we  did,  for  many  miles 
around — ^to  congregate  of  an  evening 
in  his  great,  time-wom  house;  and 
then  to  place  ourselves  snugly  around 
the  old  fire-place,  would  seem  happi- 
ness  in  the  extrême  to  listen  to  the 
stories  of  long  ago  when  Hazelton 
numbered  only  one  dwelling  place, 
and  that  was  the  Squire's  own  snug 
little  cabin.  This  good  old  man 
always  had  a  wonderful  store  of  taies 
to  unfold,  and  the  little  people  never 
seemed  to  tire  of  listening  to  the 
story  of  his  early  struggles,  when 
chips  flew  and  ground  was  broken 
for  the  first  house  in  Hazelton.  I 
hâve  ofkentimes  thought  that  there 
was  not  another  village  in  the  entire 
country  that  was  like  Hazelton.  In 
the  first  place,  as  I  hâve  mentioned, 
it  had  such  very  quiet  people,  and 
they  were  on  such  remarkably  good 
terms  with  each  other,  that  not  a  bit 
of  idle  gossip  ever  reached  anybod/s 
ears.  I  was  once  told,  but  I  don't 
know  how  true  it  was,  that  not 
a  soûl  had  ever  left  the  little  vil- 


lage for  over  two  days  at  a  time: 
that  ail  desîred  to  live  and  die  there. 
So  you  see,  as  they  so  rarely  went 
out  of  Hazelton,  they  very  seldom 
brought  any  gossip  into  it  And 
then,  too,  instead  of  exaggerating 
everything,  the  good  people  always 
tried  to  contract  bad  news  into  the 
best  shape  possible,  and  if  anybody 
ever  met  with  a  misfortune,  ail  tried 
to  lend  a  helping  hand  and  make 
things  as  comfortable  as  they  could. 
Thus  altogether  I  think  it  was  an 
unexceptionably  pleasant  sort  of  a 
place  to  live  in. 

Just  outside  the  village  limits  were 
two  houses,  and  the  cîrcumstances 
connected  with  both  troubled  not 
only  the  inmates,  but  worried  ail  the 
vicinity. 

One  was  a  little  white  cottage 
nestled  at  the  very  foot  of  a  great 
hill,  and  so  shaded  in  summer  time 
by  acorn  trees,  and  covered  with 
green  vines,  that  if  it  were  not  for  the 
tall  brick  chimneys  and  the  white 
lattice  work  that  peeped  out,  one 
would  hâve  almost  passed  it  by  with- 
out  thinking  that  'mid  ail  that  foliage 
was  the  home  of  a  poor  widow  and 
her  son — a  little  boy  with  the  bluest 
eyes  and  the  richest  curly  hair  imagi> 
nable.  Nobody  knew  much  about 
the  other  house  on  the  top  of  the 
hill  ;  some  said  that  a  rich  old  gentle- 
man dwelt  there,  and  did  nothing  ail 
the  day  long  but  count  great  bags  of 
rooney,  and  groan  over  a  gouty  leg. 
Others  saîd  he  was  a  quiet,  peaceable 
man  with  plenty  of  wealth,  and  try- 
ing  to  end  his  days  by  having  no- 
bod/s  company  except  his  own. 
But  somebody  else  said,  that  the  old 
man  watched  the  little  cottage  and 
protected  it  as  a  father  would  a  child. 
Suddenly  the  knowing  ones  divined 
it  ail,  and  Hazelton  people  began  to 
whisper  cautiously  whenever  they 
talked  about  it,  and  felt  more  inter- 
ested  than  ever. 
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It  was  Christmas  time.  For  two 
days  the  snow  had  been  slowly  falling, 
and  the  feathery  flakes  lay  so  thickly 
on  the  ground,  and  hung  with  such 
increasing  abundance  on  the  large 
old  trees,  that  it  seemed  as  if  the 
cosy  village  would  soon  succumb  to 
Jack  Frost's  wintery  garb,  and  be 
lost  to  sight,  leaving  nothing  but  a 
huge  mound  to  mark  its  resting  place. 

The  meadows  that  had  been  so 
wavy  and  green;  the  pastures  that 
used  to  look  so  fresh  ;  the  orchards 
that  once  were  luxuriant  in  their  ver- 
dure and  fruit;  the  brooks  and  streams 
that  glistened  in  the  sunlight,  and  the 
clover  fields  so  thick  with  wild  flow- 
ers  that  the  air  would  be  scented  with 
their  perfume  :  ail  were  now  clothed 
with  snow,  and  everything  so  hushed 
and  still,  that  even  the  very  cry  of 
the  snowbird  was  an  uncalled-for  in- 
trusion. Everywhere  it  was  snow. 
As  far  as  the  eye  could  reach  not  a 
vestige  of  life  could  be  seen,  save  the 
curling  smoke  that  rose  gracefully 
firom  the  roany  little  chimneys,  wreath- 
ing  itself  into  fantastic  shapes,  and 
then  being  lost  in  the  moming  air. 
Not  a  Sound  could  be  heard  in  the 
quiet  village  but  the  occasional  stamp 
in  some  neighboring  stall,  or  the  bark 
of  the  watch-dog  that  had  been  shut 
out  from  the  comfort  of  some  warm 
corner.  Outside  of  the  village  it 
seemed  more  lonely  still;  but  the 
deep  rifts  of  snow  almost  covering 
the  fences,  and  driven  so  smoothly 
over  the  many  high  hills,  and  every 
now  and  then  lit  up  by  the  dazzling 
rays  of  the  sun  as  it  peeped  from 
behind  a  dense  cloud,  served  to  make 
the  picture  a  most  beautiful  one. 
And  yet,  with  ail  the  seeming  loneli- 
less,  every  little  habitation  not  only 
sheltered  its  inmatcs  from  stern  win- 
ter  without,  but  hid  many  joyous 
hearts  and  happy  children  who  were 
most  impatiently  waiting  the  coming 
of  a  certain  event  that  took  place 
only  once  a  year. 

It  was  Christmas  day,  and  every- 
body  for  miles  around  was  feasting 
on   the    bright    anticipation   of   the 


night  at  Squire  Barlow's  house.  Ex- 
traordinary  préparations  had  already 
been  made,  and  yet  nobody  knew, 
except  the  old  Squire  himself,  what 
they  were  to  expect.  The  boys  and 
girls  whispered  to  each  other  that 
there  were  no  end  of  plum  puddings  to 
be  eaten,  and  Christmas  trees  to  be 
stripped  of  everything,  from  a  comu- 
copia  of  colored  candies  to  a  doU 
that  had  eyes  that  would  both  open 
and  shut.  It  would  hâve  been  hard 
indeed  to  hâve  found  a  house  that 
was  not  brimming  over  with  mirth 
and  happiness,  for  Santa  Claus  had 
never  been  so  libéral,  ând  even  where 
it  had  been  the  least  thought  of,  he 
had  done  the  most.  Not  even  the 
little  cottage  at  the  foot  of  the  hill 
had  escaped  his  kind  remembrance, 
and  the  poor  widow  had  such  an  un- 
expected  increase  of  good  things, 
that,  although  she  tried  her  best  to 
make  little  Paul  believe  that  it  was 
ail  from  the  good  man  who  takes 
care  of  good  children  on  Christmas 
day,  still  it  was  with  tears  in  her  eyes 
that  she  turned  and  looked  to  the 
great  house  on  the  top  of  the  hill 
that  was  so  near,  and  thought  of  him 
who  had  once  been  what  no  Santa 
Claus  could  ever  be. 

As  Paul  sat  watching  the  crystal 
ice  as  it  formed  on  the  window  panes 
in  ail  sorts  of  images,  and  every  now 
and  then  rubbing  the  glass  and  gaz- 
ing  with  his  big  blue  eyes  out  on  the 
snowy  country,  he  could  not  help  but 
think  how  funny  it  was  that  two  such 
queer  people  as  Jack  Frost  and  St. 
Nicholas  always  came  around  just  in 
time  ;  and  although  he  often  used  to 
steal  out  of  his  bed  on  the  slightest 
noise  he  heard  the  night  before  Christ- 
mas, yet  he  had  always  been  unable 
to  make  any  discovery.  In  fact  Paul 
had  begun  to  doubt  very  much  as  to 
whether  there  was  really  any  such 
person  as  Santa  Claus,  and  the  more 
he  thought  of  it  the  more  puzzled 
he  became.  He  could  not  see  how 
the  funny  old  man  with  a  big  pack  on 
his  back,  and  so  many  reindeer,  could 
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get  on  the  housetop  without  any  noise, 
unless  they  crawled  up  like  mice  ;  the 
chimney  certainly  was  too  narrow  for 
him  to  corne  down  in,  and  even  if  he 
did  it  would  cause  him  to  get  very 
black  with  soot  Then  there  were  so 
very  many  houses  in  the  world,  that 
Paul  couldn't  see  how  they  could  ail 
be  remembered.  At  last  his  mother, 
who  had  been  watching  his  thought- 
fulness,  from  where  she  sat  busily 
sewing,  said  : 

"  What  is  it  that  puzzles  your  little 
h£ad?" 

"  Well,  marna,  is  there  any  such 
person  as  Santa  Claus  ?  " 

"  Why,  yes,  Paul — but  why  do  you 
ask?" 

"  Oh,  I  don't  know,"  he  answered 
hesitatitigly,  "  only  I  don't  see  what 
Santa  Claus  had  to  do  with  those 
beautiful  things  that  came  KA  us  this 
morning." 

"  Why  not,  my  son  ?  "  she  asked  ; 
and  then,  without  lifting  her  eyes 
from  her  work,  she  continued  :  "  don't 
you  think  he  was  very  kind  ?  " 

"  Well,  I  didn't  tell  you,  mania,  but 
I  was  up  very  early  this  morning,  and 
just  as  I  was  going  to  feel  in  my  stock- 
ing  to  see  what  Christmas  hadbrought, 
I  saw  soraebody  coming  down  the 
hill  with  a  big  basket  on  his  arm  ;  and 
I  guess  he  didn't  think  I  was  looking, 
for  he  put  it  on  the  door  step  and 
then  ran  away." 

His  mother  did  not  reply,  but  her 
needle  worked  faster,  and  Paul  saw  a 
great  tear  trickle  down  her  cheek; 
and  putting  his  arms  around  her  neck, 
he  said  softly  : 

"  I  know  what  makes  you  feel  so 
sad;  Mr.  Lawrence's  gardener  has  told 
me  ail  about  it  ;  and,  mama,  I  do  so 
wish  you  could  see  my  new  grand  pa- 
pa, for  I  know  he  will  love  you  just 
like  he  used  to  do." 

The  good  woman  gave  a  sudden 
start  ;  she  didn't  know  that  her  boy 
knew  so  much  of  what  she  had  hoped 
he  would  never  know,  but  looking  in- 
to  his  eyes  and  seeing  his  innocent 
face  peering  with  so  much  love  into 
hers,  she  could  say  nothing  but  gave 


vent  to  her  feelings  by  covering  her 
face  with  her  hands. 

**  And,  mama,"  he  added,  "  he  ask- 
ed me  ail  about  you  one  day,  and 
when  he  went  into  the  house,  the  old 
gardener  said  he  was  ail  broken  down  ; 
that  he  knew  he  had  forgiven  you— - 
why  don't  you  go  and  see  him  ?  " 

**  Oh,  my  boy  !  "  she  answered,  as 
she  kissed  him  fondly,  "  why  were  you 
told  thèse  things  ?  You  are  not  old 
enough  to  talk  this  way,  Paul;  you 
must  forget  what  you  hâve  heard. 
Go  away  now  and  amuse  yourself  ;  you 
don*t  know  how  bad  you  make  me 
feel." 

"But  I  am  old  enough,  mama! 
just  think,  I  was  six  years  old  my  last 
birthday.  But  don't  cry  any  more, 
there's  a  good  mama — it  is  Christmas 
now,  you  know,  and  you  must  be  brigl^ 
— besides  it  is  so  lonely  hère  when 
you  cry  this  way." 

Paul  soon  gently  left  his  mother's 
side.  His  little  curly  head  was  filled 
with  a  new  idea,  and  stealing  sofdy 
into  the  next  room  he  put  on  his 
warm  wooUy  coat  and  bat,  and 
cautiously  opening  the  door  he  made 
his  way  through  the  deep  snow  with- 
out once  looking  back.  His  heart 
gave  way  once  or  twice,  but  he  soon 
reached  the  house  on  the  hill,  and, 
summoning  up  ail  his  courage,  stood 
on  his  tip-toe,  and  reaching  the  laige 
old-fashioned  rapper  on  the  door,  he 
let  it  fall  timidly.  His  heart  went  pit- 
a-pat  when  he  heard  a  heavy  step  on 
the  hall  lloor,  and  he  almost  wanted  to 
hide  ;  but  the  next  moment,  when  die 
pleasant  face  of  the  old  gardener  made 
its  appearance  through  a  cautions 
opening,  and  wishcd  our  little  hero  a 
very  merry  Christmas,  Paul  soon 
brightened — but  was  startled  by  hear- 
ing  a  voice  in  the  next  room  say  : 

**Who  is  that,  James?" 

"  It's  little  Paul,  sir." 

Before  Paul  knew  it,  a  strong  ann 
lifted  him  up,  and  when  a  pair  of  lips 
met  his  with  the  greeting,  "How  is 
my  boy  to-day  ?  "  something  seemed 
to  stick  in  Paul's  throat,  and  with  a 
sob  he  hid  his  face  on  the  arm  that 
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held  him  and  did  not  hear  the  kind 
voice  add,  "and  this  is  Helen's  child  !  " 

It  was  some  minutes  before  Paul 
could  say  anything,  his  heart  was  so 
fiill,  and  then  when  he  thought  of  his 
mother  whom  he  had  left  so  sad  at 
home,  it  gave  him  strength  to  say  what 
he  wished.  When,  in  his  childish  way, 
he  pleaded  that  his  poor  marna  should 
be  forgiven,  and  took  the  old  gentle- 
man by  the  hand  as  if  to  lead  him  to 
her,  Mr.  Lawrence  gave  way  to  his 
émotion  and,  kissing  him  again  and 
again,  wept  like  a  child. 

"  And  you  will  come  and  see  ma- 
rna ?  '*  Paul  asked. 

With  a  qui  ver  on  his  lips  he  pressed 
the  boy  to  him  and  answered  with  one 
Word—"  Yes/* 
«  «  «  «  «  « 

It  was  Christmas  night.  The  large 
old  country-house  resounded  with  the 
merry  écho  of  children's  voices,  and 
it  seemed  as  if  there  never  had  been 
such  a  hubbub  of  mirth.  Both  Squire 
Barlow  and  his  good  old  wife  were 
radiant  with  smiles  as  they  watched 
the  happy  children  grouped  around 
the  log  fire  that  was  blazing  high  ;  and 
the  stories  that  were  told,  and  the 
conundruns  that  were  given  and  guess- 
ed  had  no  limit.  There  seemed  to 
be  no  end  of  good  things,  and  the 
cider  that  was  drank,  the  many  dough- 
nuts  that  disappeared,  and  the  jokes 
and  hickory  nuts  that  were  cracked, 
will  never  be  forgotten.  In  fact  every- 
body  in  the  village  had  found  a  way 
to  the  Squire's  this  night,  and  little 
Paul,  who  had  come  so  far  through 
the  deep  snow,  and  who  sat  by  his 
mother's  side,  thought  that  he  had 
never  been  so  happy  before.  But 
never  were  children  so  completely 
mystified  as  by  Mrs.  Barlow's  repeated 
and  busy  errands  to  the  next  room, 
and  her  cheerful  face  gave  token  that 
something  was  near  at  hand  that  would 
surprise  everyone,  When  at  length  the 
great  door  swung  open  and  disclosed 
the  biggest  Christmas  tree  that  had 
ever  been  seen  in  Hazelton,  it  fairly 
made  the  eyes  of  the  little  ones  dance 
in  their  heads. 


"Not  yeti"  said  the  Squire,  as 
they  made  an  impatient  movement 
towards  the  door,  "wait  until  the 
older  people  come." 

And  then  they  tried  to  sit  as  still 
as  they  could,  but  it  was  tantalizing 
to  watch  the  brilliant  tree,  so  ail  they 
could  do  was  to  wonder  what  this  and 
that  was  for,  and  wish  for  almost 
everything.  Then  mothers  and  fath- 
ers  came,  older  sisters  and  big  broth- 
ers,  until  at  last  the  room  was  so  fuU 
it  could  hold  no  more  ;  and  after  the 
old  Squire  had  bowed  his  head  and 
oflfered  up  a  blessing  unto  God  for 
the  very  happy  Christmas  that  had 
come  to  ail,  there  was  a  moment  of 
suspense,  in  the  quietness  of  which 
there  came  a  knock  I 

First  it'Was  a  loud  knock,  and  then 
it  was  a  long,  low  thumping,  and  the 
oaken  door  so  rattled  in  its  frame, 
that  it  seemed  as  if  Jack  Frost  had 
brought  an  army  and  was  determined 
to  come  in. 

No  one  moved.  Finally  the  large 
door  creaked  on  its  hinges,  and  then 
suddenly  appeared  the  jolliest  face 
you  could  possibly  think  of. 

" It's  Santa  Claus  !  it's  Santa Claus  !" 
cried  every  one.  And  sure  enough 
it  was.  The  funniest  old  man  that 
was  ever  beheld,  with  the  plumpest 
face,  the  merriest  eyes,  and  with  such 
a  jolly  smile  and  ring  in  his  laugh, 
no  one  could  doubt  him  ;  and  when 
he  emerged  into  the  room,  there  was 
such  a  roar  that  even  Squire  Barlow 
was  astonished.  It  was  a  real,  true 
Santa  Claus,  they  said  :  a  great  pack 
on  his  back,  with  its  load  of  toys; 
and  when  he  came  to  where  the 
children  were  crouched  in  surprise, 
with  little  bells  ringing  at  every  step, 
and  begun  to  shake  hands  with  every 
one,  and  said  something  very  funny 
to  each,  they  were  wild  with  excite- 
ment.  Before  Santa  Claus  could  pos- 
sibly hâve  been  aware  of  it,  he  was 
almost  brought  to  the  floor  by  the 
merry  throng,  so  eager  were  they  to 
examine  every  part  of  him.  At  length 
somebody  had  to  interfère,  or  else,  I 
think,  the  good  natured  gentleman 
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would  hâve  been  pulled  quîte  to 
pièces  !  But  there  was  enough  left 
of  him,  however,  and  motioning  to 
cverybody  to  sit  down,  he  emptied 
his  great  sacks  of  toys,  and,  after 
making  the  funniest  speech  that  had 
ever  been  heard,  he  took  up  one 
mysterious  package  after  another, 
giving  to  each  child  in  turn. 

But,  somehow  or  other,  the  old 
fellow  had  not  figured  right,  for  when 
he  got  to  the  place  where  little  Paul 
and  his  mother  were  sitting,  he  sud- 
denly  stopped,  and  fînding  that  he 
had  not  another  thing  to  give,  flung 
ofif  the  mask  he  wore,  and  when  he 
said,  **Will  y  ou  take  me  for  a  prés- 
ent ?  ".  the  tears  came  into  every  one's 
eyes,  for  there  stood  no  Santa  Claus 
after  ail — it  was  only  Mr.  Lawrence  ! 

It  was  a  meeting  that  everybody  in 


the  room  had  hoped  for  ;  and  when 
Helen  rushed  into  her  father's  anns 
with  a  cry  of  joy,  the  dropping  of  a 
pin  could  be  heard,  so  silent  it  be 
came.  The  first  one  to  break  it  was 
the  Squire,  and  ail  he  could  say  was, 

"God  bless  you,  sir;  this  is  the 
bestgiftof  ail!" 

And  when  Mr.  Lawrence  stooped 
down  and  embraced  little  Paul  and 
said,  "  Bless  you  for  this,  my  child  1  ' 
the  boy  was  so  overcome  he  did  not 
know  what  to  do. 

After  they  reached  home  that  night, 
and  before  Paul  closed  his  eyes  in 
slçep>  he  looked  up  into  his  mother  s 
face  and  whispered, 

'*  Mama,  don't  you  think  that  ^^as 
the  very  best  Santa  Claus  you  ever 
saw?" 


SCRAPS  OF  COLOR. 

OCTO^ER. 

A  leaf 

Comes  whirling  down, 

Ail  red  and  gold  and  brown. 

NOVEMBER. 

The  gloomy  pools 

Drink  pattering  drops, 

And  ail  day  long  reflect  no  sun. 


December. 

The  air  is  white  with  ghosts  of  drops, 
The  silence  deepens  with  the  fall  of  âakes, 
And  Sound  is  buried,  with  ail  color,  out  of  sight. 
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A  CHRISTMAS  EVE  IN  ENGLAND. 


"  Raby  Hall  "  was  a  square  house, 
with  two  large  low  wings.  The  left 
wing  contained  the  kitchen,  pantry, 
scullery,  bakehouse,  brewhouse,  etc.  ; 
and  servants'  bedrooms  above.  The 
right  wing  the  stables,  coach-houses, 
cattle-sheds,  and  several  bed-rooms. 
The  main  building,  the  hall,  the  best 
bedrooms,  and  the  double  staircase, 
leading  up  to  them  in  horse-shoe  form 
from  the  hall  ;  and,  behind  the  hall, 
on  the  ground-floor,  there  was  a  mom- 
ing-room,  in  which  several  of  the 
Squire's  small  tenants  were  even  now 
preparing  for  supper  by  drinking  tea, 
and  eating  cakes  made  in  rude  imita- 
tion of  the  infant  Saviour.  On  the 
right  of  the  hall  were  the  two  draw- 
ing-rooms  m  suite,  and  on  the  left 
was  the  remarkable  room  into  which 
the  host  now  handed  Miss  Carden, 
and  Mr.  Coventry  folio wed.  This 
room  had  been,  originally,  the  ban- 
queting-hall.  It  was  about  twenty 
feet  high,  twenty-eight  feet  wide,  and 
fifty  feet  long,  and  ended  in  an  enor- 
mous  bay  window,  that  opened  upon 
the  lawn.  It  was  entirely  paneîled 
with  oak,  carved  by  old  Flemish 
workmen,  and  adomed  hère  and  there 
with  bold  devices.  The  oak,  having 
grown  old  in  a  pure  atmosphère,  and 
in  a  district  where  wood  and  roots 
were  generallyburned  in  din ing-rooms, 
had  acquired  a  very  rich  and  beauti- 
ful  color,  a  pure  and  healthy  reddish 
brown,  with  no  tinge  whatever  of 
black:  a  mighty  différent  hue  from 
any  you  can  find  in  Wardour  street. 
Plaster  ceiling  there  was  none,  and 
never  had  been.  The  original  joists, 
and  beams,  and  boards,  were  still 
there,  only  not  quite  so  rudely  fash- 
ioned  as  of  old  ;  for  Mr.  Raby's 
grandfather  had  caused  them  to  be 
planed  and  varnished,  and  gilded  a 
little  in  serpentine  lin  es.  The  wood- 
work  above  gave  nobility  to  the  room, 
and  its  gilding,  though  wom,  relieved 
the  eye  agreeably. 

The   farther  end   was   used   as   a 


study,  and  one  side  of  it  graced 
with  books,  ail  handsomely  bound  : 
the  other  side,  with  a  very  beautifiil 
organ  that  had  an  oval  mirror  in  the 
midst  of  its  gilt  dummy-pipes.  Ali 
this  made  a  cozy  nook  in  the  grand 
room. 

What  might  be  called  the  dining- 
room  part,  though  rich,  was  rather 
sombre,  on  ordinary  occasions;  but 
this  night  it  was  decorated  gloriously. 
The  materials  were  simple — wax-can- 
dles  and  hoUy  ;  the  effect  was  pro- 
duced  by  a  magnificent  use  of  thèse 
materials.  There  were  eighty  candies, 
of  the  largest  size  sold  in  shops,  and 
twelve  wax  pillars,  five  feet  high,  and 
the  size  of  a  man's  calf  ;  of  thèse,  four 
only  were  lighted  at  présent.  The 
holly  was  not  in  sprigs,  but  in  enor- 
mous  branches,  that  filled  the  eye 
with  glistening  green  and  red  ;  and, 
in  the  embrasure  of  the  front  window 
stood  a  young  holly-tree,  entire,  eight- 
een  feet  high,  and  gorgeous  with  five 
hundred  branches  of  red  bernes.  The 
tree  had  been  dug  up,  and  plant- 
ed  hère  in  an  enormous  bucket,  used 
for  that  purpose,  and  filled  with  fine 
mould. 

Close  behind  this  tree  were  placed 
two  of  the  wax  pillars,  lighted,  and 
their  flame  shone  through  the  leaves 
and  berries  magically. 

As  Miss  Carden  entered,  on  Mr. 
Rab/s  arm,  her  eye  swept  the  room 
with  complacency,  and  settled  on  the 
holly-tree.  At  sight  of  that,  she 
pinched  Mr.  Raby's  arm,  and  cried, 
"  Oh  !  "  three  times.  Then,  ignoring 
the  dinner-table  altogether,  she  puUed 
her  host  away  to  the  tree,  and  stood 
^before  it,  with  clasped  hands.  "Oh, 
'how  beautiful  !"  Mr.  Raby  looked 
at  theglowing  cheek,  and  deep,  spark- 
ling,  sapphire  eye,  **Come,"  said  he; 
"after  ail,  there's  nothing  hère  so 
beautiful  as  the  young  lady  who  no^v 
honors  the  place  with  her  présence." 

With  this  he  handed  her  ceremoni- 
ously  to  a  place  at   his  right  hand  ; 
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said  a  short  grâce,  and  sat  down  be- 
tween  his  two  guests.     *     ♦     *     ♦ 

At  about  eight  o'clock  a  servant  an- 
nounced  candies  in  the  drawing-rooro. 
Upon  this  Mr.  Raby  rose,  and, 
without  giving  her  any  option  on  the 
matter,  handed  her  to  the  door  with 
obsolète  déférence. 

In  the  drawing-room  she  found  a 
harpsichord,  a  spinet,  and  a  piano,  ail 
tuned  expressly  for  her.  This  amused 
her,  as  she  had  never  seen  either  of 
the  two  older  instruments  in  her  life. 
She  played  on  them  ail  three. 

Mr.  Raby  had  the  doors  thrown 
open  to  hear  her. 

She  played  some  pretty  little  things 
from  Mendelssohn,  Spohr,  and  Schu- 
bert. 

The  gentlemen  smoked  andpraised. 

Then  she  found  an  old  music-book, 
and  played  Handel's  overture  to  Otko^ 
and  the  minuet. 

The  gentlemen  left  ofF  praising  di- 
rectly,  and  came  silently  into  the  room 
to  hear  the  immortal  melodist.  But 
this  is  the  rule  in  music;  the  lips 
praise  the  délicate  gelatinous,  the 
heart  beats  in  silence  at  the  mighty 
melodious. 

Tea  and  coffee  came  directly  after- 
wards,  and,  ère  they  were  disposed  of, 
a  servant  announced  "  The  Wassail- 
ers. 

**Well,  let  them  come  in,"  said 
Mr.  Raby. 

The  school-children  and  young 
people  of  the  village  trooped  in,  and 
made  their  obeisances,  and  sang  the 
Christmas  Carol — 

God  rest  you,  merry  gentlemen, 
Let  nothing  you  dismay. 

Then  *  one  of  the  party  produced  an 
image  of  the  Virgin  and  Child,  and 
another  offered  comfits  in  a  box  :  a 
third  presented  the  wassail-cup,  into 
which  Raby  immediately  poured  some 
silver,  and  Coventry  followed  his  ex- 
ample. Grâce  fumbled  for  her  purse, 
and,  when  she  had  found  it,  began  to 
furable  in  it  for  her  silver. 

But  Raby  lost  ail  patience,  and 
said,  "  There,  I  give  this  for  the  lady, 
and  she'll  pay  me  next  Christ  mets:' 


The  wassailers  departed,  and  the 
Squire  went  to  say  a  kind  word  to  his 
humbler  guests.       *     ♦     ♦     ♦     ♦ 

It  was  nearly  eleven  o'clock  when 
Mr.  Raby  rejoined  them,  and  they  ail 
went  in  to  supper.  There  were  can- 
dies lighted  on  the  table,  and  a  few 
hère  and  there  upon  the  walls  ;  but 
the  room  was  very  sombre  :  and  Mr. 
Raby  informed  them  this  was  to  re- 
mind  them  of  the  moral  darkness  in 
which  the  world  lay  before  that  greal 
event  they  were  about  to  celebrate. 

He  then  helped  eich  of  them  to  a 
ladleful  of  frumety,  remarking  at  the 
same  time,  with  a  grim  smile,  that 
they  were  not  obliged  to  eat  it  ;  there 
would  be  a  very  différent  supper  after 
midnight. 

Then  a  black-lelter  Bible  was 
brought  him,  and  he  read  it  ail  to 
himself  at  a  side-table. 

After  an  interval  of  silence  so  passed, 
there  was  a  gentle  tap  at  the  bay  win- 
dow.  Mr.  Raby  went  and  threw  it 
open,  and  immediately  a  woman's 
voice,  full,  clear,  and  ringing,  sang 
outside  : 

The  first  Noël  the  angels  did  say, 
Was  to  three  poor  shepherds,  in  fields  as  they  by: 
In  fields  where  they  were  keeping  their  sheep. 
On  a  cold  winter's  night  that  was  so  deep. 
Chorus.     Noël,  Noël,  Noël.  Noël, 
Born  is  the  King  of  Israël. 

The  chorus  also  was  sung  out- 
side. 

During  the  chorus  one  of  the  doors 
opened,  and  Jael  Dence  came  in  by  it  : 
and  the  treble  singer,  who  was  the 
blacksmith's  sister,  came  in  at  the  win- 
dow,  and  so  the  two  women  met  in  the 
room,  and  sang  the  second  verse  in 
sweetest  harmony.  Thèse  two  did 
not  sing  like  invalids,  as  their  more 
refined sisters too  often do;  from  their 
broad  chests  and  healthy  lungs,  and 
noble  throats,  they  pourçd  out  the  har- 
mony so  clear  and  full,  that  every 
glass  in  the  room  rang  like  a  harp,and 
a  boit  of  ice  seenied  to  shoot  down 
Grâce  Carden's  back-bone;  and,  in 
the  chorus,  gentle  George's  bass  was 
like  a  diapason. 

They  looked  up  and  saw  a  star 

That  shone  in  the  East  beyond  them  far. 
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And  unio  the  earth  it  gave  a  prcat  Hght, 
And  &o  il  continued  boih  day  and  night. 
Chorms.    Noël,  Noël.  Noël,  Noël, 
Born  is  the  K.ing  of  IsraeL 

As  the  Noël  proceeded,  some  came 
in  at  the  window,  others  at  the  doors, 
and  the  lower  part  of  the  room  began 
to  fill  with  singers  and  auditors. 

The  Noël  ended  ;  there  was  a  si- 
lence, during  which  the  organ  was 
opened,  the  bellows  blown,  and  a 
number  of  servants  and  others  came 
into  the  room  with  little  lighted  tapers, 
and  stood,  in  a  long  row,  awaiting  a 
signal  from  the  Squire. 

He  took  out  his  watch,  and  finding 
it  was  close  on  twelve  o'clock,  directed 
the  doors  to  be  flung  open,  that  he 
might  hear  the  great  clock  in  the  hall 
strike  the  quarters. 

There  was  a  solemn  hush  of  ex- 
pectation,  that  made  the  heart  of 
Grâce  Carden  thrill  with  anticipation. 


The  clock  stnick  the  first  quarter— 
dead  silence  ;  the  second — the  third— 
dead  silence. 

But,  at  the  fourth,  and  with  the  first 
stroke  of  midnight,  out  burst  the  full 
organ  and  ôfty  voices,  with  the  "  Glo- 
ria in  excelsis  Deo  ;"  and,  as  that  di- 
vine hymn  surged  on,  the  lighters  ran 
along  the  walls  and  lighted  the  eighty 
candies,  and,  for  the  first  tinie,  the 
twelve  waxen  pillars,  so  that,  as  the 
hymn  concluded,  the  room  was  in  a 
blaze,  and  it  was  Christmas  Day. 

Instantly  an  enormous  punchbowl 
was  brought  to  the  host.  He  put  his 
lips  to  it,  and  said,  "  Friends,  neigh- 
bors,  I  wish  you  ail  a  merry  Chnst- 
mas."  Then  there  was  a  cheer  that 
made  the  whole  house  écho  ;  and,  by 
this  time,  the  tears  were  running  down 
Grâce  Carden's  cheeks. 


ANECDOTES  OF  THE  KITCHEN. 


Old  English  Lhing. 

I 

Corne  help  me  to  raise 

Loud  songs  of  praise 
Of  good  old  English  pleasures  ; 

To  the  Christmas  cheer 

And  the  foaming  béer, 
And  the  buttery's  solid  treasures  ; 

2 

To  the  stout  sirloin, 
And  the  rich  spiced  wine, 

And  the  boar's  head  grimly  staring  ; 
To  the  frumenty 
And  the  hot  mince  pie, 

Which  ail  forks  were  for  sharing. 

3 
To  the  holly  and  bay 
In  their  green  array, 
Spread  over  the  walls  and  dishes  ; 
To  the  swinging  sup 
Of  the  wassail-cup, 
With  its-toasted  healths  and  wishes. 
— Old  Christmas  Song. 

— Lord  Dudley  was  so  fond  of 
apple  pie,  that  he  could  not  dine 
comfortably  without  it.  On  one  oc- 
casion at  a  grand  dinner,  he  missed 
his  favorite  dish,  and  could  not  resist 
saying  audibly,  **  God  bless  my  soûl  ! 
no  apple  pie  !  " 


— Louis  XL,  of  France,  once  took 
it  into  his  head  to  visit  the  kitcheo. 
and  see  what  was  going  forward.     Hc 
there  found  a  little  fellow,  about  four 
teen  years  of  âge,  busily  engaged  in 
turning  the  spit  with  roast  méat    The 
youth  was  handsomely  formed,  and 
of  so  engaging  an  appearance,  tiut 
the   king   thought    him    entitled   to 
some  better  office  than  the  humble 
one  he  then  filled.     Accosting  him, 
Louis  asked  whence  he  came,  who  ht 
was,  and  what  he  eamed  by  his  occu 
pation.     The  turnspit  did  not  kno» 
the  king,  and  replied  to  his  interroga 
tives  without  the  least  erabanassmeni, 
"  I  am  from  Berry,  my  name  is  Steph 
en,  and  I  earn  as  much  as  the  king  ' 
**  What,  then,  does  the  king  earn  ? 
asked    Louis.     "  His   expenses,"  re 
pied   Steph  en,    "and  I  mine/'    B) 
this  bold  and   ingénions  answer  ht 
won  the  good  grâces  of  the  monarch. 
who  afterwards  promoted  him  to  the 
situation  of  groom  of  the  chamber. 

— A  young   Greek  who  had  the 
curiosity  to   visit  Antony*s   kitchen 
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saw,  among  other  things,  eîght  wild 
boars  roasting  whole  at  the  same  time. 
Upon  vhich  he  expressed  surprise  at 
the  great  number  of  guests  that  he 
supposed  were  to  be  at  the  supper. 
One  of  the  officers  could  not  forbear 
laughing,  and  told  him  that  there 
were  not  so  many  as  he  .imagined, 
and  that  there  would  not  be  above  a 
dozen  in  ail  ;  but  that  it  was  necessary 
everythîng  should  be  served  in  a  de- 
gree  of  perfection,  which  every  mo- 
ment ceases  and  spoils.  "For," 
added  he,  "it  often  happens  that 
Antony  will  order  his  supper,  and  a 
moment  after  forbid  it  to  be  served, 
having  entered  into  some  conversa- 
tion that  di verts  him.  For  that  rea- 
son,  not  one  but  many  suppers  are 
provided,  because  it  is  hard  to  know 
at  what  time  he  will  think  fît  to  hâve 
it  set  on  the  table." 

—Cardinal  Fesch,  the  uncle  of 
Napoléon  the  Great,  had  invited  a 
sélect  party  of  clérical  magnâtes  to 
dinner.  By  a  fortunate  coincidence, 
two  turbots  of  singular  beauty  arrived 
as  présents  to  his  eminence  on  the 
very  moming  of  the  feast.  To  serve 
them  both  would  hâve  appeared  ridi- 
culous;  but  the  cardinal  was  most 
anxious  to  hâve  the  crédit  of  both, 
He  imparted  his  embarrassment  to 
his  chtf.  "Be  of  good  cheer,  your 
eminence,"  was  the  reply;  "both 
shall  appear;  both  shall  enjoy  the 
réception  which  is  their  due."  The 
dinner  was  served;  one  of  the  tur- 
bots relieved  the  soup,  and  delight 
was  in  every  face.  The  maître  d' 
hôtel  advances  ;  two  attendants  raise 
the  turbot,  and  carry  him  off  to  eut 
him  up.  One  of  them  loses  his 
equilibrium  ;  the  attendants  and  the 
turbot  roll  together  on  the  floor.  At 
this  sad  sight,  the  assembled  cardinals 
became  pale  as  death,  and  a  solemn 
silence  reigned  in  the  conclave.  In- 
tense disappointment  was  expressed 
on  every  priestly  face.  "Bring  an- 
other  turbot,"  says  the  maître  d*  hôtel 
to  the  attendants,  with  the  utmost 
coolness.     And  now  intense  delight 


took  the  place  of  disappointment  on 
each  cardinales  face;  and  the  host 
was  conscious  of  another  laurel  added 
to  his  gastronomie  crown. 

—  Orîgîn  ofmarkîng  the  kîn^s  dishes 
with  the cook^  names. — George  II.  was 
accustomed  every  other  year  to  visit 
his  German  dominions  with  the  great- 
er  part  of  the  officers  of  his  household, 
and  especially  those  belonging  to  his 
kitchen.  Once  on  his  passage  at  sea 
his  first  cook  was  so  ill  with  the  sea- 
sickness,  that  he  could  not  hold  up 
his  head  to  dress  his  majesty's  dinner  ; 
this  being  told  to  the  king,  he  was 
exceedingly  sorry  for  it,  as  he  was  fa- 
mous  for  making  a  Rhenish  soup,  ^ 
which  his  majesty  was  very  fond  of  ; 
he  therefore  ordered  inquiry  to  be 
made  among  the  assistant  cooks,  if 
any  of  them  could  make  the  above 
soup.  One  named  Weston,  father  of 
Tom  Weston  the  player,  undertook 
it  ;  and  so  pleased  thè  king,  that  he 
declared  it  was  fuU  as  good  as  that 
made  by  the  first  cook. 

Soon  after  the  king's  retum  to 
England,  the  first  cook  died;  when 
the  king  was  informed  of  it,  he  said 
that  his  steward  of  the  household  al- 
ways  appointed  the  cooks,  but  that 
now  he  would  name  one  for  himself, 
and  therefore  asking  if  one  Weston 
was  still  in  the  kitchen,  and  being  an- 
swered  that  he  was,  "  That  man,''  said 
he,  "shall  be  my  first  cook,  for  he 
makes  most  excellent  Rhenish  soup." 
This  favor  begot  envy  among  ail  the 
servants,  so  that  when  any  dish  was 
found  fault  with,  they  used  to  say  it 
was  Weston's  dressing.  The  king 
took  notice  of  this,  and  said  to  the 
servants  it  was  very  extraordinary 
that  every  dish  he  disliked  should 
happen  to  be  Weston's  ;  "  in  future," 
said  he,  "  let  every  dish  be  marked 
with  the  name  of  the  cook  that  makes 
it." 

By  this  means  the  king  detected 
their  arts,  and  from  that  time  Weston's 
dishes  pleased  him  most.  The  cus- 
tom  has  continued  ever  since,  aftd  is 
still  practised  at  the  king's  table. 
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A  La  Carte, — But  you  are  hungry, 
and  one  cornes  to  Paris  to  eat.  This 
same  quality  shows  itself  here  also. 
Grâce  in  combinations  of  food  is 
only  the  same  law  working  in  another 
of  the  sensés — the  palate.  The  awk- 
wardness  of  other  nations  is  seen  no- 
where  more  than  in  this.  An  Amer- 
ican restaurant,  however  stylish,  is 
unfascinating.  The  daily  exchange  of 
dinners  at  home  for  dinners  there  by 
our  merchants  is  the  greatest  of  so- 
cial sacrifices,  or  would  be  but  that 
Irish  girls  get  up  the  house-dinners, 
who  are  as  incapable  of  cooking  as 
of  Protestanism.  English  restaurants 
are  as  poor  as  American.  But  one 
looks  forward  to  the  dinner-hour  here 
at  thèse  saloons,  not  with  a  mère 
hungry  impulse,  but  with  an  expec- 
tation  of  enjoyment,  as  if  going  to 
listen  to  agreeable  music  ;  and  yet  the 
bill  of  fare  may  be  limited  to  the 
proper  priestly  restraint. 

In  Paris  you  can  live  finely  and 
cheaply  at  the  same  time.  Breakfast 
is  served  from  eleven  to  two  at  Palais 
Royal,  so  we  will  call  it  dinner,  and 
enter  one  of  thèse  cafés  again.  Our 
last  visit  was  at  evening  ;  this  shall 
be  in  the  more  trying  light  of  mid- 
day.  How  bright,  high,  airy,  cheer- 
ful,  and,  above  ail,  clean — how  clean! 
— clean  napkin,  spotless  white  plates, 
white-aproned  garçons — the  first  qual- 
ity of  a  dinner  is  here.  A  little  plate 
of  butter  and  radishes  is  set  before 
you,  a  bottle  of  wine,  which  you  can 
change  for  a  cup  of  tea,  chocolaté,  or 
coffee  (thèse  latter  are  exquisite, 
which  I  cannot  say  of  the  wine)  ; 
two  dishes,  such  as  beef steak  and 
potatoes,  and  ham  and  eggs  ;  ail  the 
bread  you  can  eat,  a  yard  if  you  will 
(that's  the  form  it  takes  here)  ;  with  a 
désert  of  strawberries,  cherries,  or 
what  you  please,  and  ail  this  for  twen- 
ty-fiv€  cents,  in  a  royal  palace,  if  your 
democracy  can  endure  that,  even 
now  the  résidence  of  Prince  Jérôme. 
That  will  do  for  cheapness.  But  if 
you  will  hâve  a  nice  supper,  at  a 
lower  rate,  corne  .  to   this  **  Crémerie 


Madeleine,''  close  to  the  magnificent 
church  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  Roy- 
ale and  Faubourg  St  Honore,  one  of 
the  most  aristocratie  corners  in  the 
city,  call  for  a  bowl  of  riz  à  la  crème, 
a  most  delicious  dish  of  rice  and 
milk,  prepared  how  I  know  not,  Itke 
a  pudding,  but  not  one, — ^price,  four 
sous  ;  tea  or  coffee  or  chocolaté  are 
served  with  it,  each  excellent,  and  a 
large  bowl  of  each,  for  the  same 
price,  and  bread  and  butter  a  sou 
each.  As  much  as  you  can  eat  of 
the  best  you  get  for  ten  cents.  More 
than  once,  with  clergymen,  physîcians, 
and  others,  I  hâve  **  gone  the  whole 
nine  cents  "  in  that  satisfactory  place 
and  way. 

If,  however,  you  disdain  thèse 
humble  quarters,  where  fine-dressed 
gentlemen  and*  blue-bloused  gentle- 
men daily  throng,  let  us  go  to  the 
grand  cafés.  With  some  American 
friends,  I  dined  at  the  first  of  thèse 
establishments,  the  Trois  Frères  Pro- 
vinçaux,— velvet  chairs,  velvet-covered 
bill  of  fare,  everything  "superb.** 
We  ordered  roast  beef,  and  it  was  an 
h  our  and  a  quarter  before  it  was  set 
upon  the  table.  But  it  was  a  new 
révélation  of  the  familiar  idea  of  roast 
beef,  and  new  créations  require  time. 
One  of  the  party  asked  for  a  pièce 
of  lamb.  They  served  up  nothing 
short  of  a  quarter.  A  dinner  there 
easily  costs  ten,  and  even  twenty  dol- 
lars. But  it  is  worth  the  money  in 
the  same  sensé  that  furs,  gloves,  jew- 
elry,  and  many  omaments  of  parlor 
and  dress  are  worth  their  price.  A 
song  of  Jenny  Lind.  is  worth  ail  it 
costs,  and  so  may  a  dinner  at  the 
Trois  Frères  Provinçaux. — Bishcp 
Haven, 

— ^The  Highlanders  of  Scotland 
formerly  carried  their  hospitality  to  as 
great  an  extent  as  the  ancient  Celtae. 
It  was  their  uniform  practice  to  leave 
their  doors  open  during  the  night,  as 
well  as  the  day,  that  any  traveller 
might  be  able  to  avail  himself  of 
shelter  and  entertainment 
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THE  SEASON. 

The  festival  of  the  civilized  world 
cornes  again  after  the  sound  of  the 
footsteps  of  Centennial  crowds  hâve 
died  away,  and  while  the  country,  not- 
withstanding  the  silent  fall  of  the 
white  ballot,  is  still  restless  with  doubt 
— cornes  calraly,  peacefully,  as  came 
the  winter  night  in  Bethlehem  when 
the  kîngdom  of  the  Christ  began.  Its 
lesson,  beside  that  of  joy  and  peace,  is 
to  us  of  America,  a  reminding  of  the 
stability  of  this  higher  kingdom  and 
the  undying  power  of  the  Name 
that  voice  of  prophet  and  apostle  in 
the  old  centuries  declared  to  be  above 
ail  others.  How  the  prophecy  has 
been  fulfîlled  so  that,  now  and  since, 
no  Name  has  been  and  is  so  often 
spoken  and  written,  one  has  only  to 
think,  to  see  fully.  In  strong  trust  in 
the  over-ruling  of  power  of  this  great 
Name  as  the  nation's  guide,  let  each 
home  celebrate  His  birthday  festival. 

STOVES  AND  THEIR  NAMES. 

Nothing  tends  more  to  the  growth 
of  a  Society  or  association  than  a  lit- 
erature  of  its  own,  and  the  fact  is 
recognized  largely,  as  is  proven  by  the 
immense  numbers  of  spécial  publica- 
tions devoted  to  the  interest  of  spé- 
cial trades,  classes,  and  organizations. 
Of  this  nature  is  a  pamphlet  publish- 
ed  by  the  National  Association  of 
Stove  Manufacturers,  of  the  United 
States  :  the  contents  of  which  con- 
sîst  in  a  list  of  the  names  of  the  dif- 
férent stoves,  ranges,  &c.,  made  by 
the  majority  of  manufacturers  in  the 
United  States,  and  the  number  of 
times  each  name  has  been  used.  The 
American  Stove  has  in  the  last  twenty 
years  or  more,  from  an  ungainly  and 
awkward  necessity,  been  growing  to- 
wards  an  artistic  and  scientifîc  pièce 
of  fumiture.  No  wonder  then  that 
as  each  product  of  his  foundry  draws 
nearer  and  nearer  perfection,  the  man- 
ufacturer should  seek  to  identify  each 
by  a  name. 


Taken  as  a  class  the  jewels  hâve 
been  found  favorites  with  stove  men 
for  names;  there  are  23  stoves  named 
Pearl,  19  Diamonds,  12  Emeralds,  10 
Rubies,  8  Carnets,  i  Topaz.  Strange 
to  say  the  opal,  the  jewel  whose  red 
fire  glowing  .through  its  translucency  . 
is  its  crowning  merit,  is  used  only 
once  as  a  name.  The  word  Jewel 
itself  has  been  used  nine  times,  and 
Cem,  Brilliant,  Coral  and  others  of 
like  tendency,  are  of  fréquent  occur- 
rence. 

Some  of  the  names  are  of  the  most 
unique  and  grotesque  character. 
Fancy  a  stove  called  "  Old  Man  and 
Wife" — there  is  such  an  one.  **  Alfal- 
fo,"  is  another  peculiar  name.  There 
may  be  something  appropriate  to  a 
stove  in  the  name  "  Balloon,"  but  the 
ordinary  mortal  fails  to  detect  it. 
"  Ben  Franklin  Centennial"  is  a  pro- 
duct of  a  hundred  years'  search  for  a 
name.  "Clear  Grit"  has  fastened 
itself  on  to  two  stoves  as  a  cognomen; 
There  is  one  "Comet,"  a  "Cook's 
Pet,"  "Two  Dolly  Vardens,"  and  one 
**  Creenback."  Appropriate  to  the 
présent  season  there  is  one  "  Happy 
New  Year,"  and  two  "  Merry  Christ- 
mases."  Three  "  H  opes,"  and  one 
"High  Flyer,"  five  "  Monkeys,"  a 
"Cushion,"  a  "Genl.  Lee,"  a  "Grant" 
a  "  Scott  "  and  a  "  Sherman  ;"  eight 
"Stars,"  four  "Suns,"  and  two  "Sil- 
ver  Moons;"  a  "  Yours  Truly,"  a 
"  Vine  and  Ivy,"  an  "  Early  Bird," 
one  **  Morning  Star,"  and  a  "  Shoo- 
fly;"  and  so  the  list  goes  on  with  such 
names  as  "  Flash,"  "  Flame,"  "  Fire 
Prince,"  "Kitchen  Queen,"  "  Iron 
King,"  "Love  Star,"  "Sirius,"  and 
scores  of  others,  some  peculiar,  some 
appropriate,  others  wildly  unsugges- 
tive: 

The  compiling  and  presenting  in 
ready  form  this  vast  number  of  names 
has  been  the  work,  carefully  and  com- 
pletely  done,  of  Mr.  Josiah  Jewett, 
secretary  of  the  National  Association. 
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PRIMITIVE  AiND   MODERN   PRINTING. 

As  far  back  as  the  antiquities  of  thèse 
st range  races  will  permit  investigation,  the 
Chinese,  Japaneseand  Tartarshave  practised 
printtng  in  one  simple  way,  namely,  from 
engiaved  blocks.  And  to  this  day  there  are 
to  be  found  hère  and  there  in  thèse  countries 
an  artisan  who  still  uses  the  same  method, 
notwithstanding  that  movable  types  are 
employed  extensively  there.  The  method 
is  to  paste  the  page  prepared  by  the  pen  on 
tracing  paf>er,  face  down,  upon  a  block  of 
hard  wood.  The  engraver  then  cuts  away 
the  portions  of  the  wood  and  paper  not 
covered  with  the  characters,  leaving  thèse  in 
relief.  The  printer  with  two  fine  soft  brushes 
in  the  right  hand,  blackens  the  whole  sur- 
face of  the  block  with  the  ink  in  one,  and 
laying  on  the  paper  smooths  it  gently  down 
wiih  the  other,  which  is  dry,  and  thus  ob- 
tains  an  impression  from  the  raised  parts 
al  one.  Each  impression  consists  of  two 
liages  divided  by  a  line  down  the  middle. 
The  vast  différence  between  the  clumsy 
appearance  of  this  style  of  printing  and  that 
in  opération  on  this  side  of  the  world  is 
something  wonderful.  Take  for  instance 
the  neat  and  élégant  productions  of  the 
printing  office  of  Young,  Lockwood  &  Co., 
in  this  city.  Hère  every  modem  facility  for 
speed,  corrcctness  and  artistic  printing  is 
used,  a  first-class  bnidery  is  attached,  and 
every  class  of  work  is  tumed  out  at  best 
rates  and  in  superior  style. 

MESSRS.  SCHLUND  &  DOLL  CALL 
ATTENTION  TO  THEIR  LARGE 
AND  ELEGANT  STOCK  OF  FUR- 
NITURE  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 
THE  LLST  COMPRISES  A  LONG 
LINE  OF  ARTICLES  FROM  THE 
LIGHTEST  AND  MO.ST  DELICATE 
TO  THE  HEAVY,  SUBSTANTIAL 
AND  HANDSOME  PIECES  AND 
SETS.  WRITING  TABLES  AND 
WORK  TABLES  THEY  HAVE  IN 
ALL  VARIETIES  OF  WOOD,  ELAB- 
ORATION AND  PRICE.  EASELS 
AND  FANCY  CHAIRS,  FLOWER 
STANDS,  CARD  TABLES,  OTTO- 
MANS, SMOKING  CHAIRS,  CHIL- 
DREN'S  CHAIRS  AND  TABLES, 
FOOT  RESTS,  AND  A  NUMBER- 
LESS  VARIETY  OF  OTHER  PIECES 
OF  FURNITURE  OF  THE  BEST 
MANUFACTURE  AND  AT  LOW 
TRICES. 


TILE. 

— The  ancients  used  tiles  very  extensively 
for  pavements  and  wall  and  other  décora- 
tions, and  they  are  constantly  found  in  the 
process  of  excavating  the  ruins  of  Babylon 
and  Nineveh. 

— That  King  Ahasuerus  the  great  Xerxes 
used  décorative  tile  pavement  is  shown  by 
verse  6  of  the  ist  chapter  of  Esther. 

— The  English  people  of  the  i8th  century 
taught  their  children  Scripture  lessons  by 
having  mantels  set  with  Scripture  picture  tiles. 

— The  tile  wave  after  inundating  England 
for  many  years,  has  finally  swept  across  to 
this  country,  and  New  York,  Chicago  and 
Eastern  cities  begin  to  use  it  extensively. 

—  Buffalo  has  begun.  Hère,  for  instance, 
are  some  notes  of  tile  that  has  been  or  is  to 
be  fumished  hère  by  Mr.  D.  B.  McNish,  304 
Main  st.,  agent  for  the  great  works  of  Min- 
ton  &  Co.,  at  Stoke-upon-Trent,  England  : 

— The  new  hôtel  in  process  of  érection  by 
Dr.  Pierce  is  to  be  elaborately  decorated  witn 
tile,  which  is  being  imported  under  Mr. 
McNish's  direction  especially  for  it. 

— A  North  Street  house  has  a  mantel  in 
the  nursery  set  entirely  with  tile  illustrating 
.^sop*s  Fables,  Grim*s  Fairy  Taies  and  other 
picture  tile— an  idea  taken  from  the  English 
of  the  last  century  and  an  excellent  one. 

—  Quitc  a  number  of  sets  of  furniture  hâve 
been  made  recently,  inlaid  with  tile  ordered 
of  McNish,  for  fashionable  houses  hère. 

WINTER  WALKS. 

There  is  perhaps  no  time  in  the  year  when 
a  good-fîtting  shoe  is  more  comfortable  and 
necessary  than  during  winter  weather.  Tlie 
cold  gnaws  and  lacérâtes  any  point  of  the 
foot  which,  by  reason  of  an  ill-fit,  rubs 
against  the  leather.  The  fine  hand-made 
boots  and  shoes  manufactured  by  L.  Boyden 
&  Co.  are  consequently  the  goods  to  buy  for 
winter  wear.  The  lasts  used  by  this  house 
are  made  according  to  a  new  and  improved 
method  conforming  strictly  to  the  shape  of 
the  foot.  Mr.  James  H.  Jewett,  406  and  274 
Main  street,  has  a  fine  and  extensive  stock 
of  Boydens  suitable  to  the  season. 

a  day  at    home.     Agents  wanted.    Outtit 
and  terms  free.   TRUE  &  CO..  Augiist.-t.  Me. 

WARREN   GRANGER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 

4!  C^  tn  ^On  ^^  dayat  home.    Samples  worth  $1 
•4)0^11  4>ZU  trec.  STiNSON&Co..Portland,  .Me. 

S  END  25c.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  containing  Itsts  of  ;jooo 
new.spapcrs,  and  estimâtes  showing  cost  of  advertismg. 
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For  the  Manufacture  of 

PARLOR  FURNITURE, 

We  hâve  one  of  the  largest  and  best  appointée!  Manu- 
factories  in  the  country,  and  -we  sell  our  goods  in 
compétition  "with  ail  other  manufactories  in  the 
same  Une  to  DEALERSy  ^^  nearly  every  important 
to'wn. 

We  are  no^v  offering  to  the  citizens  of  Bufîalo  the 
opportunity  of  buying  the  same  goods  at  RETAIL, 
delivered  at  their  homes,  at  our  regular  \Vholesale 
Prices. 

^Ve  hâve  a  Large  Assortment  of 

Par/or  Suites,  Easy  Chairs,  Rockers,  Marble  Top 

and  Library  Tables,  Ottomans,  Foot 

Rests,  Fancy  Stands,  do. 

^Ve  hâve  also  made  arrangements  with  a  Whole- 
sale manufacturer  of  Chamber  Furniture,  whieh 
enables  us  to  give  our  customers  equally  favorable 
terms  on  thèse  goods. 

The  quality  being  as  important  a  considération 
to  the  purchaser  of  Furniture  as  the  price,  vsre  hâve 
to  say  on  this  subject,that  our  work  is  ail  made  of  the 
best  materials,  thoroughly  seasoned,  &c.,  and  we 
guarantee  every  article  to  be  as  represented.  ^Ve 
upholster  in  any  style  and  quality  desired,  making 
suites  of  médium  cast  to  the  fînest  grades. 

ALBERT  BEST  &  CO. 

Manufactory  and  Warerooms,  39  and  41  Perry  Street, 

NKAR  MAIN  STREET. 


WORLD'S  PRIZE  MEDÂLS 

PHILADELPHIA,  1876. 
SANTIAGO.  1875. 

VIENNA,  1873. 

PARIS,  1867. 

LONDON,  1862. 

GOLD  MEDAL,  UNITED  STATES. 

DECORATION  GRAND  GOLD  CROSS  of  HONOR.  VIENNA.  1873 
Grand  Gold  Medal  of  Progress,  1873, 
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For  Making  the  Best 


Refined  Petroleum  Oils 


irr     THE    -^OULD. 

GREAT  SAFETY, 

BEAUTIFUL  COLOR, 

SPLENDID  ILLUMINATING  POWER, 

MADE 

EXPRESSLY  FOR  FAMILY  USE. 

And  will  bum  longer  and  give  more  light  than  any  other  made. 


PEASE'S  PREMIUM"  OIL, 

Higher  Fire  Test  than  any  other  made,  colorless,  odorless,  splendid  illuminating 
power,  Expressly  for  Family  use. 

PEASE'S   HEAD  LIGHT  OIL, 

High  Fire  Test  for  Locomotive  Headlights,  Railroad  Signais,  &c.     Good  safety, 
economy  and  brilliancy. 

PEASE'S  KEROSENE  OIL, 

A  safe  and  superior  article  for  buming  in  Kérosène  Lamps. 
Namei  of  Dealers  who  keep  this  Oil  will  be  furnished  on  application. 

OUIDER»    IDII^EOT    'F'RO'hJlL    XTS, 

Made  only  by  F.  S.  PEASE,  Manufacturer  ofO/L, 

65  A  67  Main  Street,  }  PTTCCA  F  H     M    V 

82,  84  A  86  Washington  St.,  f  DUrrALU,    IN.    Y. 


HENRY    O'BRIAN, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer  in 

FRENCH  MILLINERY  GOOD$ 


As  our  Winter  Season  is  drawing  to  a  close,  we  hâve 
prices  of  ail  goods. 

GOOD  BARGAINS  CAN  NOW  BE  SECURED. 

FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL, 

And  at  reasonable  prices,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


CHRISTMAS 

AT 

STEVENS  BROS/ 

New  and  beautifui  designs  in 

Roman  Gold  Jewelry, 
Necklaces, 
Lockets, 
Crosses, 

Pendants, 

Studs  and  Buttons. 


A  full  line  of  new  patterns  in 
French  Bronze, 

Small  Brass  Bronze  Omaments, 
Mantle  Clocks, 

Solid  Silver  Ware, 
Plated  Ware, 

Gold  Headed  Canes, 
Opéra  Classes,  etc. 

WE  ALSO   HAVE  THE  CELEBRATED 

TIFFANY  WATCHES. 
STEVENS  BROS., 

GERMAN  INS.  BUILDING. 


U£LI£i'^LLNfi 


*^^^*^^*^'^^'^&Ox.€r€^-^f^^/éy^  ,^g4£, 


**^ 


DEALERS  IN 


^^     kDRUGSi     ^^, 
îmÇ.X   H  TOILET 


,233MAIN   ST.  , 

-  &  ^ 
280   SENECA  ST. 
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STEINWAY'S 

^     DOUBLE  VICTOR  Y.     ^^ 

Steinwav  &  Sons  hâve  been  decreed  the   su- 

Seme  recompense,  viz.:  TWO  MEDALS  OF 
ONOR  and  TWO  DIPLOMAS  OF  MERIT, 
being  incontestably  the  hiehest  honore  bestowed 
uponany  piano  exhibit  at  the  Centknnial  Exhi- 
bition, no  other  piano  exhibitor  having  received  a 
Mrailar  extraordinary  récognition,  and  only  to  the 
Steinway  pianos  has  been  accorded  "the  kdgkést  dg- 
p'ct  of  excellence  in  nll  their  styles**  by  the  unani- 
mous  verdict  of  the  judges  as  shown  by  the  following 
oflidal  report  on  the  Strinway  exhibit  in  the  Main 
Building,  viz.: 

"  Ffirrreatest  concert  ca^acity  in  Grandi  Pianos^ 
as  nlso  kighest  degree  of  excellence  in  ail  their  styles 
cf  pianos,  viz — largest  volume,  purity  and  duration 
<*/  tone,  and  extraordinary  carrying  capacity  with 
précision,  and  durability  of  tnechanisnt  ;  also,  tuwel 
(iit^osition  of  the  strings  and  construction^  and 
h-acing  0/  the  métal /rame.  " 

Aftcrthi«  followsa  minute  description  and  endorse- 
ment  of  six  of  the  principal  and  most  valuable  of 
Stfinway's  patented  inventions  which  hâve  made 
"The  Steinway  " 

THE  STANDARD  PIANO  OF  THE  WORLD. 

The  following  is  the  Judges'  report  on  Stkinway's 
Machinery  Hall  Exhibit,  viz.  : 

"STEINWAY  &  SONS  exhibit  in  'Machinery 
HaJl*  samples  of  Métal  Parts  and  Hardware, 
aod  FuLL  Métal  Frambs  of  Grand,  Square  and 
Upright  Pianos  ;  also  samples  of  their  Patent  Me- 
TALLic  TuBULAR  Framb  ACTIONS,  ail  produced  at 
their  foundry  and  métal  works  at  Astoria,  Long 
Island. 

"Thèse  articles  of  composite  métal  show  the  high- 
<'t  perfection  0/  finish  and  workmanship  and  the 
greatest  firmnessand  uniformity  of  métal  structure,  a 
steel-like  and  sounding  quality  with  a  tensile  strength 
cxcecding  5.000  Ibs.  per  square  centimeter,  as  de- 
monstrated  by  actual  tests.  The  full  métal  frames 
of  cupola  shape,  possess  an  uneqnalled  degree  of 
résistance,  pennitting  a  vastly  increased  tension  of 
^itrin^  without  the  sughtest  dsuiger  of  break  or  crack 
in  said  métal  frames,  ûxereby  considerably  incr^asing 
the  vibratory  Power,  and  augmenting  the  lasting 
qualifies  of  their  instruments. 

COTTIER  &   DENTON, 

General  Agents, 
269  Main  Street,  Buffalo. 


Barnum's  Graat  Variety  Store 

IS  FILLED  WITH  DESIRABLE  GIFTS  FOR 
THE  HOLIDAYS.  WE  OFFER  SUPERIOR 
GOODS  OF  THEIR  KIND,  GIVING  FULL 
VALUE  IN  EXCHANGE  AND  THE  LARG- 
EST VARIETY  FOR  SELECTING  IN  THE 
COUNTRY.      OUR    DOLL    AND    TOY     DK 

partments  embrace  all  the  NOV- 
eltiesoftheseason.  in  the  fancy 
good's  department  we  offer  beau 

TIFUL  SILK  UMBRELLAS,  HANDKER 
CHIEFS.  SCARFS  AND  TIES,  PARIS  FANS, 
BEST  VARIETY  OF  JEWELRY  IN  CELLU 
LOID.  SHELL,  RUBBER.  CORAL,  GOLD 
AND  PLATED,  DESKS,  WORK  BOXES,  OP- 
ERA GLASSES,  GAMES.  SHELL  COMBS, 
IVORY  HANDLED  HAÏR  AND  SET  OF 
BRUSHES,  MIRRORS,  ALBUMS.  MUSIC 
BOXES.  BRONZES,  RUSSIA  LEATHER 
GOODS,  JAPANESE  WARES,  CLUB  AND 
RINK  SKATES  FROM  $1.00  UP,  SLEIGHS. 
CUTTERS,  PRINTING  PRESSES,  TOOL 
CHESTS.  EVERY  KIND  OF  FANCY  BAS- 
KETS, TRAVELLING  BAGS,  ETC. 

EVERY  FACILITY  OFFERED  FOR  IN- 
SPECTION AND  NO  OBLIGATION  TO 
PURCHASE  WITHOUT  YOU  ARE  SUITED. 
CIVILITY  GRATIS. 

ADVICE. 
Ladies  who  hâve  furs  to  buy,  or  furs  that 
need  repairing,  or  who  désire  new  fur  trim- 
mings  for  any  part  of  their  winter  wardrobes, 
should  remember  that  the  oldest  and  most 
experienced  furrier  in  the  city  is  Comstock, 
and  that  his  stock  is  selected  from  the  best 
skins,  is  extensive  and  el^ant,  and,  what  is 
of  e^ual  importance,  that  his  priées  are 
astonishingly  low  for  cash.  17  and  19  East 
Swan  Street. 


Only  25c.  a  year.  This  being  the  6ih  publication 
year.  It  is  the  Oldest,  Best  Edited,  and  has  the 
Urgest  circulation  of  any  Amateur  Journal  in  Amer- 
-      '  '  I.  B.  SEWELL,  Jr. 


Send  stamp  for  copy. 


>ck  Box  428.  Bufl^lo,  N.  Y. 


NEWQOODS  FOR  WE  HOLIDAYS. 

Just  received  a  large  and  élégant  assortment  of 
FRENCH  ARTIFICIAL  FLOWERS,  MAJOL- 
ICA,  JAPANESE  WARE,  PARIAN,  BRONZES. 
BOHEMIAN  VASES.  SILVER-PLATEDWARE 
and  FANCY  GOODS  of  every  description  in  our 
Une,  new,  rich  and  novel. 

We  make  a  spedalty  of  John  Maddock  &  Soni.' 
celebrated  Stone  Chma.  Headquartere  for  the 
genuine  Kleemann  German  Student  Lamps. 

PricM  to  suit  the  times.  Call  and  examine  at 
310  Main  Street. 

MATTHBW   O'NBZLL. 


SLEIGHS  ! 

SLEIGHS! 

The  Finest  Finished, 
The  Larg^est  Variety, 
The  Latest  Styles. 

HARVEY&WALLACE 

104,  106  A  108  TERR/^CE. 


NGLISH  GOTHIC  FURNITURE 


MADE  TO  ORDER.     DRAWINGS   FURNISHED. 


A  FEW  FINE  GOODS  MADE  UP  FOR 


HOLIDAY  PRESENTS 


A.  CUTLER  &  SON,  76, 78  &  80  PEARL  ST. 


x^  .A.  Xi  T  z  3sr    X -A^  •'sr  X.  o  ». , 


PUBLISHER,  BOOKSELLER  &  STATIONER^ 

263  Main  Street,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

Wholesale  and  Retail  dealer  in  School  and  Miscellaneous  Books  and  Stationery. 
Agency  for  the  National  Séries  of  Standard  School  Books.  Ladies'  Fine  Note 
Papers  and  Calling  Cards.  AU  the  new  and  fashionable  styles  of  Wedding  Cards  a 
SP  ECIALTY.    «a.  Printing  and  Binding  done  at  Short  Notice. 

THE   MOST   ELEGANT   STOVE 


j«"Slop  and  see  it  at 


L.   SCHV/ARTZ   &   CO'S., 

No.  363  Main  Street. 

Also  the  **  Splendid  "  Fire  Place  Heater.     Both  manufactured  by  Fullcr,_Warren  &  Co 
RECEIVED  HIGHEST  PRIZE  AT  THE  CENTENNJAL. 


Il^lRlîItlS 


* 


We  ask  the  attention  of  those  in  search  of  Elégant  and  Fashionable 
FURNITURE  to  our  complète  stock  of 

PARLOR,    LIBRARY, 
BEDROOM    AND 

OFFICE    SUITES. 

And  many  articles  of  unique  and  beautiful  design  for 

HOLIDAY  GIFTS, 

M.  STREICHER  &  SON. 

R.   OVENS  &  SON, 

WHOLESALE  AND   RETAIL  MANUFACTURERS  OF 

BREAD,  BISCUIT  &  CRACKERS. 

STEAM  BAKERY,  159  to  167  EUicott  Street. 


EDWARD  J.  LIEBETRUT, 

DEUGS,  MEDICINES,  PERFDMERÏ,&C. 

Fine  Cologrtes  a,  Specialty. 
PRACTICAL  DRUGGIST  AND  CHEMIST, 

381  Main  St.,  near  Eagle,  Bufalo,  N.  Y. 


A  MAGAZINE  FREE! 

FOR    A    YEAR. 


Any  of  the  following  Periodicals  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  POST-PAID,  at  tlir 
REGULAR  PUBLISHERS»  PRICE,  and 

THE  GLOBE  will  be  In^luded  without  Extra  Charge': 


Rtgulan  Price* 

S^MMprùm. 

Harpcrs'  Magazine,'                                  .   '  $4.00     With  the  Globe,     .                   .     $4.00 

Weekly. 

-  -4.00         •      ' 

.         4^00 

Bazar,     . 

4.00 

4.00 

Scribner's  Monthly, 

.          4.00 

•         4-00 

St.  Nicholas, 

3.00 

i 

3-00 

Atlantic  Monthly, 

4.00 

4-cx> 

Galaxy, 

4.00 

4.00 

Lippincott's  Magazine,  . 

4.00 

4-00 

Popular  Science  Monthly, 

5.00 

*         .   , 

.       5.00 

Applcton's  Journal, 

4.00 

4.0c 

Oliver  Optic's  Magazine, 

3.00 

(        1 

3«. 

Litteirs  Living  Age, 

8.00 

8.or> 

Old  and  New, 

4.00 

4.00 

Godey's  Lady's  Book,    . 

3.ÏS 

315 

Turf,  Field  and   Farm, 

5.00 

5.00 

Christian  Union,    . 

320' 

3.2c 

THE  GLOBE  IS  AN  ILLUSTRATED  MAGAZINE 
ELEGANTLY  PRINTED  ON  HEAVY  TINTED  PAPER. 
ITS  LITERATURE  COMPRISES  ORIGINAL  POEMS,  STO- 
RIES  AND  SKETCHES  OF  A  HIGH  ORDER,.AND  ITS 
ILLUSTRATIONS  ARE  CHOICE,  AND  COMPRISE  AR- 
TISTIC  COPPERPLATE  ETCHINGS.  PEN  AND  INK 
DRAWINGS,  CARTOONS,  CHARACTER  SKETCHES,  Etc 

BY  MEANS  OF  AN  ARRANGEMENT  WITH  OTHER 
PUBLISHERS  THE  ABOVE  ADVANTAGEOUS  OFFER 
IS  MADE  POSSIBLE  WHEREBY  SUBSCRIBERS  TO 
OTHER  FIRST-CLASS  PERIODICALS  CAN  HAVE  THE 
GLOBE  INCLUDED  WITHOUT  EXTRA  CHARGE. 

Address        THE  GLOBE  CO.,  Lock  Box  374,  Bugalo. 


OPEN  EVERY  EVENING. 


Ye  Merrie  Christmas 

HOLIDAY  TYMES 

,       _    ,  Have  again  corne  round,  and  wishing 

A  MERRY  CHRISTMAS  TO'ALL! 

WE  HAVE  THE   PLEASURE  OF  INVITING  EVERYBODY  TO  VISIT  OUR 
STORES.  NOW  FULL  TO  OVÉRFLOW  WITH 

In  accord  with  our  usual  custom,  we  have  opened  a  large  assortment 

of  Spécial  Novehies  for  the  Holidays.     Our  Spacious  Carpet- 

Room  has  been  fitted  up  expressly  for  thèse  Goods, 

and  the  resuit  is  the 

MOST  MÂGNIFIÇENT  DISPLÂY 

ever  attempted  in  BufTalo. 

Bronze  Goods,  Silver  Ware,  Ja-se-po-ri  ^Ware,  Japanese  Goods,  Steam- 

boats,  Frame  Gottages,  Toy  "SVashing  Sets,  Shell  Boxes,  German 

^Woodwork,    Scotch  Woodwork,    Kaléidoscopes,   Grapho- 

scopes,    Boomerangs,    Mechanical    Toys,    Christmas 

Chimes,  Nursery  Rhymes,  Picture  Books,  Dolls 

and  Dolls  and  Dolls,  Perfume  Cases, 

Writing  Desks, 

Work-Boxcs,  Indian   Bead   Work,  and  a  Thousand-and-One  other  Varieties   of   New, 
Beautiful  and  Cheap  Articles. 

RESIDES  ALL  THESE, 

Our  Stock  of  Fancv  Dry  Goods  was  never  so  larçe^  neuer  so  wdl  assorted  with  New  Things^ 

and  never  so  Cheap.     Ribtwns^  Btrws^  Neckties,  Laces^  Handkerchirfs^  Gloves^  Siths, 

Vetvets,  Dress  Goods,  Shaiats,  Ctoaks^  Fur  Sets,  Aluffs,-  Boas,  Btankets, 

Napkins,  Table  Linens,  Fdt  Skirts,  Knit  Wool  Jackets,  Mitts  and  Shawts. 

AND  THEN  THERE  IS 

Dur  Carpet  Department,  with  a  fine  assortment  of  Ne^w  Carpets,  Ne\ir 

Lace  Cuttains,  New^  Designs  in  Lambrequins,  New 

Oilcloths,  Mats  and  Rugs. 

COME  AîfD  SEE.  EXAMINE  AND  COMPARE. 

NOTHING  LIKE  IT  EVER  SHOWN  IN  BUFFALO  BEFORE* 
NOTE  ALSO,  OUR  USUAL  LOW  PRICES. 

ADAM,  MELDRUM  &  ANDERSON, 

396,  398, 400  &  402  Main  Street. 


Merchant  Tailor 

325  Washington  Street, 

Weddings  AND  Parties. 

INVITATIONS    furnished  in  the  latest  and  most  élégant  style;    also 
CALLING  CARDS  and  ORDERS  OF  DANCING,  by 

GIES  &  CO.,  Lithographers, 

Cov.   'WcLsTvtngtoTt  cmd.  South  Division. 
G^  PRICES  TO  SUIT  THE  TIMES. 

Christmas   Week. 

Rosebuds,  Tube  Roses,  Violets 

AND  OTHER  CHOICE  FLOWERS 
Constantly  on  hand  and  delivered  at  SHORT  NOTICE. 

W.  J.  PALMER,  Florist. 

36^  JUcuirt   Street. 

THE   LARGEST  UNE  OF 

French  Clocks 

IN 

Marble   and   Bronze, 

and  a  beautiful  display  of  Bronze  Mantel  Ornaments  is  to  be  faund  at 

Branch  Store  285  Main  Street. 
until  after  Januai^  ist,  1877, — after  that  date  at 

297,  299,  301  Washington  Street. 


mmm  sbhdird  soales 

Mode  with  the  Latest  and  Most  Valuable  Improuements, 

VMOtUTBD  BXOBBBT  MSDAL»  AT 


LONDON,  1861. 

WOMtLVS  FUMM» 

Nbw  Yobx,  1863. 
PABIS,   1867. 


VIENNA,  1873. 

■v 

SANTIAGO  (Chili),  1875. 

WQ9L»'8  rsÊtm» 

PHILADELPHIA,  1876. 


]aCNIOHTI.T  OROSS,  VIBNNA,  1873. 

Tiie  n.  s.  Centennial  Coimission  bas  ai arded  Tbree  Hedals  and  Tliree  Diploias. 


(811  Broadway,  NEW  YORK.)  216  Main  St.,  BUTTAliO. 

HOLIDAYSI 


We  hâve  the  LARGEST  AxNTD  FINEST  stock  of 

suitable  for  the  HOLIDAY  TRADE  to  be  found  in  the  city,  consisting 
in  part  of  Fancy  Chairs,  Foot  Rests,  Blacking  Cases,  Ladies'  Parlor  Desks, 
Spittoons — Gilt,  and  Walnut  and  Gilt — Gilt  Card  Tables,  Flower  Stands, 
Music  Racks,  Easels,  etc.,  etc.     Prices  very  low,  and  ail  goods  warranted. 

BURRILL,  McEWEN  &  CO., 

395.  397  and  399  Main  St.,  BUFFALO. 

SANTA  CLAUS  AT  MAYER'S, 

38e    -hJlLAJn^    STREET- 


I  would  respectfully  inform  my  Friends  and  Patrons  that  I  hâve  received  a  gênerai  assort- 
ment  of  Whitman's,  Maillard's  and  Araaud's  choicest  Confections  for  the  Holi- 
days.  I  hâve  on  hand  French  Fruits  and  Chocolatés,  Costume  Mottos,  German 
Favors,  etc.,  etc.  Also,  a  great  variety  of  Cornucopias,  Christmas  Tree  Oraa- 
ments,  Toys,  Home-made  Candies,  and  Caramels. 

Party  OrJers  of  every  description  will  receive  my  best  attention.  Thankful  for  past 
patronage,  I  would  respectfully  solicit  a  continuance  of  the'same. 

J,    MAYER,    CONFECTIONER, 

386  MAIN  STREET. 


POULTRY, 
GAME, 


OYSTERS, 


EVERYTHING 

suitable  for>  first-class  ' 


HATTER  &  FURRIER. 
SEAL  SACQUES 

A  SPECIALTY.  | 

SILK  FUR  LINED  CLOAKS,  ! 

Se.1.  Otter,  Mink.  M«tln.  Lynx       ;  CHRISTMAS     DINNER, 

and  Squirrel  Sets.  > 

LADIES'  AND  CENTS'  ^"^ 

SEAL   CAPS   AND  GLOVES.  i   ^^^    ^     DUDLEY'S, 

AGENT    FOR 

DUNLAPS  CELEBRATED  H  ATS.  i         No.  364  Main  Street. 


BENSON'S 
CHRISTMAS 

GOODS. 


W.  WOLTGE, 


GREAT    BARGAINS. 


Fine  Engravings, 
Brunton's  Celebrated 
OU  Pastels, 
Photograph,  OU  and 
Porcelain  Paintings, 
Rogers'  Croups, 
Parior  Easels,  etc. 


ALL  GOODS  MARKED  IN  FIGURES 


319  MAIN  STREET, 

iffers  for  ihe  holidaysthe  largest  assortnici 

r 
SILVER-PLATED  WARE 


at  astonishingly  low  priées.  We  hâve  élé- 
gant Casters  as  low  as  $3. 50  ;  Cake  Baskets 
$4.50  ;  Butter  Dishes  $3.00  ;  Pickle  Casters 
$2.50,  and  everything  in  same  proportion, 

TABLE  CUTLERY 

and  English  Damascene  Carvers  can  be 
bought  nowhere  else  as  cheap. 

Canary  Birds  in  full  song,  Gold  Lacquer 
Cages,  Enameled  Ware,  and  everything 
useful  in  endless  variety.  Give  us  a  call 
and  you  shall  get  your  money's  worth. 

■    W.   WOLTGE, 

319  MAIN  STREET. 


CHESTErTmORGAN  &  AREND. 

Greatest  variety  of  useful  Goods  at  the  Very  Lowest  Priées. 

SILKS,  SHAWLS,  CLOAKS, 

FANCY  GOODS  &  NOVELTIES 

For  the  Season  constantly  receiving. 

CHESTER,  MORGAN  &  AREND. 

MIRRQRS  AND  PICTURES. 

FRAMES,  lr~"^ Il  CORNICES, 


ENQRAVINGS.       lyim \f-i/M         BRACKETS, 

CHROMOS,         ÂUWiflRHV^^^nlH    MOULDINGS. 

331  MAIN  STREET,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 

CHRISTMAS! 

Our  large  and  comprehensîve  stock  includes  many  useful  and  at- 
tractive articles  for  the 

HOLIDAYS. 

The  entire  assortment  marked  at  very  reasonable  prices. 

FLiNT  4-  :kent, 

Main  and  Washington  Sis. 

JEWELRY  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 

An  élégant  and  varied  stock  of  DIAMONDS,  WATCHES, 
CAMEO  SETS  and  FINE  JEWELRY;  also,  a  large  assortment 
of  moderate  priced  Goods,  to  which  we  cordially  invite  the  attention 
of  the  Public. 

T.  &  E.  DICKINSON,  254  Main  Street 


^}^      ^ ^vV ^^^^    j (fy^^ — ^^1^  —      • 

ÏS0  Stjle®  fiflie  T0ilet  eoapfpT 

UNRIVALLED  IN  QUALITY.  PERFUME,  OR  SfYLE: 

50  STYLES  FINE  FARILT  SR  STAPLE  SOAPs/ 

QUALITY    GUARANTEED. 


FOR   GENERAL   FAMILY   WASHING   USE 


(Gh^Tm/LA-tT    aOA.1?.) 


FOR  SALE  BY  GROCERS  EVERYWHERE 

It  ivill  make  your  Clothes  Last  Longer  Smell  Sweeter,  and 

your  Washing  Easier. 


lliought's  Armies 
Mustered  from  a  million  Pens 
Storin  continent»,  conquer  worlds, 
And  dying  are  embalmed  in  Books,^ 
lliere  to  wait  some  delvin^  student'» 
Resurrecting  Hand.— [£ditor. 


fii//?^y<?f/i^^-'^ 


,,,'/  £i,'rmi^^^'-\ 
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THE  GLOBE. 


Vol.  IV.]  "^JANUARY,   1877.  [No.  9. 


A  COPY  OF  A  GREAT  MASTER.* 

There's  a  winsome,  lovesome  lady,  she*s  so  dearer  than  the  dearest  ! 
And  in  me  her  trustas  the  trustiest,  yes,  and  her  clear  faith's  the  clearest  I 
And  her  eyes  with  love  grow  radiant,  like  the  brightest,  purest  lustre 
Of  the  grandest  stars  and  planets  which  in  heaven  at  midnight  cluster — 
Stars  that  shine  through  mighty  spaces  with  a  never-changing  beauty  ! 
Then  her  souFs  sweet  influence — magnet  of  my  own  soul's  highest  duty  ! 
And  this  lady  says  :  "  Beloved,  I  love  you  with  a  love  that's  boundless  ; 
Dead  the  grâce  of  ail  things  lovely,  and  my  heart*s  life's  music  soundless, 
If  you  loved  me  not  !"     And  I,  who  (ah,  the  joyous  thought  !  )  can  never 
Even  dream  my  love  can  falter,  or  be  less  suprême  fore  ver — 
I  believe  with  faith  fast  grounded,  when  this  mortal  life  is  over, 
In  the  souFs  life  everlasting  I  shall  still  remain  her  lover  ! 

Arthur  W.  Austin. 


•See  the  Sérénade  Song,  Act  I,  Scène  iii,  in  **A  Blot  in  the  'Scutcheon,"  by  Robert 
Browning. 
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THE  GLOBE, 


NOTES  OF  RAMBLES  IN  THE  ORIENT. 
I.     THE  SITE  OF  ANCIENT  TKOY. 


On  Tuesday,  the  içth  of  October, 
1869, 1  consignée!  ray  trunk  to  ihe  care 
of  the  American  Consul  at  Smyrna, 
Mr.  Smithers,  and  wiih  my  knapsack 
for  my  outfit,  1  took  passage  on  the 
Egyptian  steamer  Mhiieh^  and  at  5  p. 
m.  started  from  Constantinople  for  the 
Dardanelles,  en  route  for  the  Troad. 
The  evening  proved  to  be  of  the 
finest.  The  moon  was  nearly  at  her 
full,  and  althoLigh  the  steamer  was 
not  of  the  first-class,  our  ride  through 
the  Marmora  was  delightful. 

There  were  on  board  several  Mus- 
sulmans,  accompanied  by  their  Mus- 
sulwomen,  bound  on  a  pilgrimage  to 
Mccca.  The  yi\i%^\!\-uwmen  were 
screened  from  our  observation,  on  a 
particular  part  of  the  deck  set  apart 
to  their  use.  The  Mussulmans  were 
quite  extended  in  their  dévotions  and 
almost  incessant  in  their  patronage  of 
the  Indian  weed.  Lounging  at  full 
length  on  their  rugs,  smoking  almost 
constantly,  and  chattering  indolently, 
they  presented  a  picture  of  perfect 
Oriental  repose.  They  seemed  fret- 
ted  by  no  cares,  agitated  by  no 
anxieties,  the  passive  victims  of  for- 
tune or  of  fate,  as  the  case  might  be. 
*'  There  is  one  God,  and  Mohammed 
is  his  prophet/*  into  the  lanquid  utter- 
ance  of  that  one  phrase  they  seemed 
to  crowd  their  whole  philosophy  of 
life,  and  ail  their  practiced  exertions. 
Their  apathy  was  disturbed  by  no 
passing  event,  and  by  no  foreboding 
outlook  into  the  future.  A  type  this, 
I  thought,  of  the  lassitude  and  vacan- 
cy  of  the  whole  Eastern  world.  The 
harem  of  one  of  thèse  Mohamme- 
da.ns  was  superintended  by  a  tall, 
powerfully  built  eunuch,  one  of  the 
blackest  and  ugliest  looking  negroes 
I  ever  set  eyes  on.  He  was  moving 
around  with  some  briskness,  whilst 
his  master  and  friends  seemed  to  be 
in  a  semi-oblivious  condition.  Our 
course  from  Constantinople  to  Galli- 


poli,  situated  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Strait  of  the  Dardanelles,  (the  ancient 
Hellespont,)  was  southwesterly.  The 
distance  between  Constantinople  and 
Gallipoli  is  estimated  at  108  miles, 
which  is  also  nearly  the  length  of  the 
Sea  of  Marmora.  A  few  miles  to  the 
south  of  Constantinople  we  passed, 
on  our  left,  the  beautiful  and  salubri- 
ous  group  of  islands  known  as  **  the 
Prince's  Islands."  Towards  the  ex- 
trême southeastern  end  of  the  Sea^ 
we  passed  the  considérable  island 
that  takes  its  name  from  the  Sea,  in 
which  are  found  those  fine  quarries 
of  white  Marmora  marble,  with 
which  the  Capital  of  the  Sultan  is 
enriching  its  architecture.  Besides 
thè  objects  now  named,  a  voyage 
through  the  Propontis  présents  but 
little  to  excite  interest  or  call  for 
remark. 

Gallipoli,  at  the  entrance  of  the 
Strait  of  the  Dardanelles,  is  a  town 
of  some  20,000  inhabitants,  and  is 
noted  as  being  the  first  European 
town  that  fell  mto  the  hands  ot  the 
Osmanlis,  1357,  almost  a  century  be- 
fore  the  capture  by  them  of  Constan- 
tinople. The  Strait  hère  is  some  fi\*t 
miles  in  width,  and  from  this  point  it 
runs,  with  varying  breadth,  in  a  direc- 
tion nearly  southwest  some  forty  mileti, 
where  it  discharges  its  sirong  currtrnt 
into  the  i^gean  Sea.  A  bout  twenty- 
five  miles  below  Gallipoli,  the  siream 
narrows  up  to  a  mile  and  three  quar- 
ters,  and  is  guarded  by  two  castles, 
one  on  the  European  and  the  other 
on  the  Asiatic  shore.  They  are 
known  as  "  the  Castles  of  the  Dar- 
danelles." Hère,  on  a  flat  point  ot 
land  on  the  Asiatic  side,  is  the  toum 
of  Dardanelles,  having  a  population 
of  8  or  10,000,  and  at  this  town  wc 
landed  to  make  arrangements  fer 
visiting  the  plain  of  Troy.  It  ha:» 
been  generally  stated  that  it  was  at  or 
near  this  part  of  the  Hellespont  thaï 
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Xerxes  constructed  his  pontoon 
bridges,  the  first  of  which  was  swept 
away  by  the  combined  force  of  the 
ciirrent  and  winds,  and  on  the  second 
of  which  he  crossed  his  immense 
army  for  the  invasion  of  Greece. 
But  the  locality  of  this  mémorable 
event  is  now  placed,  by  good  judges, 
at  a  point  four  or  fîve  miles  further 
north.  At  the  same  point,  the  aveng- 
ing  army  of  Alexander,  under  Par- 
raenio,  afterwards  effected  its  landing 
on  the  shores  of  Asia.  Hère,  too, 
is  laid  the  roniantic  and  tragic  story 
of  the  loves  and  fates  of  Leander 
and  Hero.  And  hère  Lord  Byron 
achieved  the  feat  of  swimming  from 
shore  to  shore,  not  for  love's  sake, 
but  for  fame's. 

At  aboat  9  a.  m.,  Oct.  20,  we  land- 
ed  at  the  Dardanelles,  to  negotiate 
the  raeans  of  being  taken  through  the 
remaining  portion  of  the  Strait,  some 
fifteen  miles,  to  the  scène  of  the 
Iliad.  I  bore  a  letter  from  Sepher 
Pasha,  of  Constantinople,  to  a  Mr. 
Morianske,  Superin tendent  of  the 
fare  du  Maratime  at  the  Dardanelles. 
As  it  was  written  either  in  Polish  or 
in  Arabie  M  S.,  I  did  not  pry  into 
its  contents.  The  purport  of  it  was 
doubtless,  a  request  that  Mr.  Morian- 
ske should  facilitate  my  arrangements 
for  getting  on  to  the  immédiate  point 
of  my  destination.  This  gentleman 
probably  thought  that  he  had  dis- 
charged  the  full  weight  of  his  obliga- 
tion when  he  had  taken  me,  as  he 
did,  to  the  office  of  the  American 
Consulate,  and  delivered  me,  bocly 
and  baggage,  into  the  hands  of  the 
American  Consul,  Mr.  Frank  Cal  vert. 

I  am  happy  to  say  that  Mr.  Cal- 
vert,  though  a  government  officiai, 
manifested  a  practical  sympathy  with 
the  pilgrim  who  had  been  thus  thrown 
upon  his  hospitality  under  stress  of 
perplexity.  Mr.  Calvert,  I  found,  was 
perfectly  familier  with  the  Trojan 
Plain.  He  had  purchased  of  the 
Turkish  government  the  privilège  of 
excavating  at  the  hill  of  Hissarlik, 
and  had  already  commenced  those 
important  excavations  that  hâve  since 


led  to  such  gratifying  discoveries 
under  the  joint  labors  of  himself  and 
Dr.  Schliemann.  Of  this  last  named 
gentleman  and  his  work  at  Troy,  I 
shall  hâve  occasion  to  say  something 
more  in  the  sequel.  But  let  us  now 
get  on  with  our  narrative. 

The  Consul  sent  for  a  man  of  the 
name  of  Spero,  a  native  of  Malta,  but 
of  Greek  parentage,  and  fluent  in  the 
use  of  the  Greek  language  ;  and  after 
considérable  parleying  arranged  with 
him  to  take  Mr.  Mason  and  myself  in 
a  small  boat  to  the  Plain  of  Troy,  and 
thence  to  the  island  of  Tenedos, 
where  we  were  to  get  passage  in  a 
Russian  steamer  that  would  touch  at 
that  island  on  its  way  from  Constan- 
tinople to  Smyma,  the  following  Fri- 
day.  It  was  3  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon  before  we  got  off  from  Darda- 
nelles. Our  little  open  boat  carried 
some  sail,  but  as  the  wind  was  almost 
directly  ahead,  we  were  rowed  the 
entire  distance,  two  extra  men  being 
engaged  for  that  purpose.  We  hug- 
ged  the  European  shore  till  we  were 
nearly  opposite  the  point  where  we 
were  to  land,  then  shot  across  to  the 
Asiatic  coast,  our  canvas  helping  a 
little  at  this  quarter.  With  a  litde 
extra  exertion  we  might  hâve  reached 
our  destination  at  a  more  seasonable 
hour,  but  extra  exertion  is  not  a  qual- 
ity  to  be  expected  in  the  longitude  of 
Ilium.  It  was  therefore  8  o'clock  in 
the  evening  before  we  effected  our 
landing  at  Kum-KaU. 

And  hère  let  us  get  our  geographi- 
cal  emplacement  before  proceeding 
further.  Take  a  map  of  the  Eastern 
Archipelago,  the  ^gean  Sea,  the 
gênerai  Asiatic  shore-line  of  which  is 
nearly  north  and  south  ;  look  at  the 
north-eastern  corner  of  Mysia,  a  few 
miles  north  of  the  Island  of  Tenedos, 
and  you  will  find  that  shore-line  sud- 
denly  trending  almost  due  east  for  four 
or  five  miles,  just  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Hellespont.  Hère  is  a  kind  of  bay, 
lying  between  the  two  promontories  of 
Sigoeum  on  the  west,  and  Rhaeteum 
on  the  east,  separated  from  each  other 
by  a  low,  flat  plain  of  sand.     Near 
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the  western  extremity  of  this  stretch 
of  sand  is  situated  the  castle  that 
bears  the  name  of  Kum-Kak^  i.  t., 
Sand  Castle.  A  little  to  the  east  of 
this  fort,  within  the  bay,  we  landed, 
and  drew  our  boat  up  on  the  sand, 
just  as  the  Greeks  are  represenled  as 
having  drawn  up  their  boats  on  the 
sandy  shore  during  the  Trojan  war. 
We  saw,  at  once,  that  the  whole  Greek 
fleet  could  be  thiis  stranded  along  that 
sand  beach,  stretching  in  unbroken 
continuity  for  at  least  three  miles. 
And  I  may  as  well  state  right  hère, 
that  I  afterwards  exarained  as  criti- 
cally  as  1  was  able,  the  whole  shore- 
line  of  the  ^gean  from  the  promon- 
tory  of  Sigaeum  southward  as  far  as 
Alexander  Troas,  with  référence  to  the 
problem  of  the  landing  place  of  the 
Grecian  fleet.  And  so  far  as  I  could 
discover  there  is  no  spot  along  that 
coast  answering  to  the  conditions  of 
the  narrative  of  Homer.  Nowhere, 
except  in  the  bay  near  Kum-Kale,  is 
there  a  stretch  of  sand  beach,  where 
the  landing  of  the  Argives  could  hâve 
been  effected.  Almost  the  whole 
shore  from  Sigaeum  southward  is  a 
bold,  rocky  bluff,  with  only  hère  and 
there  an  entrance  for  single  craft. 

Now  the  primary  élément  of  the 
problem  of  Homer's  topography  of 
the  Iliad  is  just  this,  the  finding  of  a 
sandy  shore,  bounding  sorae  portion 
of  the  Trojan  plain,  large  enough  to 
receive  that  whole  fleet  catalogued  in 
the  second  book  of  the  poem.  Such 
accommodations  are  found  at  the  bay 
between  Rhaeteum  and  Sigaeum,  and 
are  found  nowhere  else  along  that 
whole  coast,  and  therefore  we  are 
shut  up  to  this  one  spot  as  the  land- 
ing-place  of  the  Greeks.  I  hâve 
dwelt  on  this  point,  because  the  set- 
tling  of  it  simplifies,  amazingly,  ail  the 
other  éléments  entering  into  the 
question  of  the  Homeric  topography. 
For  example,  the  relations  of  the 
Greek  encampment  by  their  ships  to 
the  city  of  Ilium  are  represented,  not 
as  relations  of  objects  remote  from 
each  other,  but  of  objects  somewhat 
near  together.     And  if  it  be  setded 


that  the  disembarkation  of  the  Gretks 
took  place  at  or  near  Kum-Kale  then 
we  must  look  for  Ilium  somewhere 
within  four  or  five  miles  of  that  point. 
That  city  cannot  possibly  bave  been 
where  some  authorities  place  it,  viz., 
at  Bournabashi^  some  ten  or  twelvc 
miles  from  Kum-Kale. 

Moreover,  it  will  be  remembered 
that  the  poet  represents  the  ships  of 
Ajax  as  being  drawn  up  at  one  ex- 
tremity of  the  space  occupied  by  the 
whole  fleet  of  the  Greeks,  and  the  ships 
of  Achilles  as  being  drawn  up  at  the 
other  extremity,  and  that  the  stento- 
rian  voices  of  thèse  two  heroes  could 
be  heard,  each,  at  the  middle  point  of 
the  line.  It  hardly  requires  any  al- 
lowance  for  poetic  exaggeration  to  see 
how  thèse  conditions  are  fulfilled  in 
the  site  now  before  us.  To  one  on 
the  spot  it  seems  as  if  the  poet's  re- 
présentation was  raade  with  référence 
to  the  very  topography  under  view. 
And  it  may  be  added  that  near  the 
western  extremity  of  this  sand-beach, 
on  an  élévation,  stands  the  ancien t 
tomb  of  Achilles,  and  hard  by  ihe 
tomb  of  his  friend  Patroclus,  whilst 
near  the  eastem  extremity,  on  anoiher 
élévation,  stands  the  equally  ancient 
tomb  of  Ajax.  Thèse  tombs  stood 
where  they  are  now  seen  as  early  cer- 
tain ly  as  the  time  of  Alexander  the 
Great,  and  they  may  be  accepted  as  the 
emphatically  pronounced  judgment 
of  the  ancient  world  as  to  ihc  iden- 
tity  of  this  bay  and  beach  with  the 
bay  and  beach  where  Homer  landed 
the  Grecian  host  on  the  shores  of 
Asia.  For  myself  I  can  say,  1  hâve 
not  one  lingering  doubt  on  the 
subject.  I  feel  sure  that  on  that 
strip  of  sand  stretching  along  the 
bay  between  the  Rhaetean  and  the 
Sigaean  promontories,  the  Greeks  had 
their  encampment  during  the  long 
and  weary  years  of  the  Trojan  war. 
And  from  that  encampment  the 
warriors  could,  at  any  time  of  leisure, 
in  a  few  minutes,  pass  around  the 
promontory  of  Sigaeum,  and  saunter 
along  the  high,  bold  shore-wall  run- 
ning  miles  southward;   and  looking 
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out  westward  upon  the  waters  and 
islands  of  the  Grecian  Archipelago, 
feed  or  allay  their  home  sickness. 
DoLibtless  they  did  wander  hère,  and 
took  in  the  sea-view  that  seemed  so 
glorious  to  me  on  the  2oth  of  Octo- 
l)cr,  1869,  and  thought  longingly  of 
the  vvives  and  children  waiting  their 
return  over  the  water.  More  than 
one  passage  in  Homer  takes  its  point 
and  fitness  from  the  very  outlook  hère 
furnished.  I  believe  this  outlook  was 
common  to  his  Greeks  and  myself. 

A  little  to  the  east  of  the  promon- 
tory  of  Sigaeum  and  the  Castle  of 
Kum-Kale,  a  considérable  stream 
discharges  itself  into  the  bay,  coming 
down  in  a  north-westerly  course  froni 
the  spurs  of  Mt.  Ida.  The  breadth 
of  this  river  varies,  probably,  in  dif- 
férent years,  and  in  différent  seasons  of 
the  same  year.  Dr.  Clarke,  the  cele- 
brated  traveller,  in  the  early  part  of 
this  century,  crossed  it,  on  a  wooden 
bridge,  near  Kum-Kale,  and  ascer- 
tained  its  breadth  at  that  point  to  be 
about  130  yards.  I  crossed  the 
stream  some  two  miles  from  its  mouth, 
and  crossed  it  after  a  long  season  of 
severe  drought,  and  I  judged  itto  be 
some  four  or  five  rods  in  width,  with  a 
depth  of  .*îome  18  or  20  inches.  We 
hailed  a  man  with  a  horse  on  the  op- 
posite side,  and  got  the  loan  of  his 
animal  to  ford  us  over.  The  river 
was  running  with  considérable  force 
of  current  When  we  returned  to  the 
coast,  we  again  crossed  it  some  miles 
further  up,  and  this  time  we  were 
carried  over  it  separately  on  the 
shoulders  of  an  athletic  Oreek,  whom 
we  impressed  for  this  service  with  the 
aid  of  backshish.  The  breadth  and 
depth  of  the  stream  there  were  about 
the  same  as  at  our  lower  passage. 

The  river  of  which  we  are  speak- 
ing  is  the  stream  of  the  Trojan  plain, 
the  one,  therefore,  to  which  the  most 
fréquent  allusion  vvould  naturally  be 
made  in  the  account  of  actions  tak- 
ing  place  in  that  plain.  It  goes  now 
under  the  name  of  the  Mendcre.  And 
there  can  be  no  doubt  that  it  is  to  be 
indentified  with  **  the  Divine  Seiman- 


der"  of  the  Iliad — the  Seamander 
flowing  down  from  the  Mount  Ida, 
*'  the  angry  Seamander  "  with  whose 
fury  Achilles  is  represented  as  con- 
tending  during  his  phrenzy  over  the 
death  of  Patroclus.  This  river  divides 
the  plain  through  which  it  passes  into 
two  not  very  unequal  parts.  And 
that  plain  is  not  one  of  insignificant 
dimensions.  Having  passed  through 
it  in  two  directions,  and  taken  the 
measure  of  it  as  well  as  we  could 
with  the  eye,  my  companion  and  my- 
self estimated  that  it  contains  not 
less  certainly  than  50  square  miles, 
furnishing  room  enough  for  ail  those 
military  manœuvres  of  which  Homer 
gives  so  lively  a  description. 

An  J  then  the  chir acier  of  the  plain 
is  quite  in  keeping  with  the  indica- 
tions of  the  Iliad.  In  a  few  places, 
near  the  Mendere,  on  the  Grecian,  or 
seaward  side,  it  is  somewhat  marshy 
and  trciicherous,  a  feature  that  we 
should  expect  to  find  from  some  pas- 
sages hère  and  there  in  the  poem. 
But  for  the  most  part  the  plain  is 
gravelly,  hard,  smooth,  and  level, 
over  which  the  war-chariots  could  be 
driven  with  ease  and  speed.  In  short, 
the  whole  plain  answers,  in  ail  re- 
spects, to  the  représentations  of  Ho- 
mer. And  there  is  no  other  plain 
anywhere  along  this  co^ast  answering 
to  thèse  représentations.  We  may 
therefore  be  sure  that  when  we  are  on 
the  banks  of  the  Mendere  we  are  on 
the  spot  where  the  ancien t  poet  lays 
the  scène  of  the  immortal  Iliad. 

An  agreeable  surpiise  awaits  the 
visitor  to  this  plain,  the  surprise  of 
finding  proof,  on  the  spot,  of  the  mi- 
nute accuracy  of  the  Homeric  topog- 
raphy,  and  of  feeling  that  that  topog- 
raphy  must  hâve  been  drawn,  not 
from  hearsay,  but  from  actual  obser- 
vation. The  pilgrim  to  the  Troad 
will  be  convinceJ,  beyond  the  shadow 
of  a  doubt,  that  the  scène  of  hill,  and 
plain,  and  coast,  and  sea,  and  island, 
on  which  he  gizes  to-day,  was  looked 
upon  3000  years  ago  by  the  author  of 
the  Iliad.  If  "  the  old  bard  of  Scio's 
rocky  isle"  ever  became  **blind,"it 
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was  after  he  had  been  here^  and  h  ad 
verified  the  topography  of  his  mighty 
verse  by  ocular  proof.  "  Old  Homer 
was  right  hère,  with  his  intelligent  eye 
wjde  open,"  the  traveler  vvill  enthu- 
siastically  exclaim.  "  I  know  that 
this  vision  is  common  to  him  and  to 
me/* 

Let  me  give  one  proof  of  the  ac- 
tual  présence  of  the  author  of  the 
Iliad  on  this  scène.  Mr.  Kinglake 
has  given  it  in  one  of  the  chapters  of 
"  Eothen."  According  to  Homer  the 
watch-tower  of  Neptune  was  the 
island  of  Samothrace.  From  that 
watch-tower  he  is  represented  as  look- 
ing  .down  angrily  on  the  Greeks  build- 
ing their  wall  of  defence  against  the 
Trojans  without  oifering  to  him  the 
customary  hecatombs,  and  for  which 
impiety  he  threatens  destruction  to 
the  wall.  Now,  looking  at  the  raap, 
we  say,  Homer  was  hugely  at  fault  in 
his  topography  in  this  instance.  We 
hâve  caught  him  napping.  Evidently 
he  borrovved  l)is  scenery  from  a  for- 
eign  and  untrustworthy  source.  He 
must  hâve  written  this  from  fancy  or 
hearsay,  and  so  has  commîtted  a  pal- 
pable blunder.  For  see,  the  island 
of  Imbros  lies  right  athwart  the  line 
of  vision  between  Samothrace  and  the 
plain,  and  the  former  island  is  much 
larger  than  the  latter.  No  one  who 
knew  the  relation  of  thèse  three  ob- 
jects  would  place  the  Mizpeh  of  the 
Sea-god  on  the  further  and  smaller 
island,  completely  shut  out  from  the 
Troad  by  the  intervening  larger  one. 
So  we  pronounce  from  the  information 
furnished  by  the  maps,  and  Homeric 
writ  is  at  a  discount. 

But  how  quickly  are  the  tables 
turned  in  favor  of  the  old  bard's  au- 
thenticity  in  material  things,  the  mo- 
ment one  stands  in  the  plain  of  Troy. 
Out  yonder,  to  the  north-west,  lies  the 
island  of  Imbros^  in  size  and  position 
as  the  map  has  given  it  ;  but  beyond 
it,  in  the  same  direction,  standing  out 
clear  and  distinct  against  the  sky,  ap- 
pears  the  lofty  eminence  of  Samo- 
thrace, towering  abave  Mt.  Imbros, 
the  fttting  seat  of  the  god  of  the  Tri- 


dent.    The  map  is  ail  right,  and  Ho- 
mer is  right  also. 

After  passing  through  the  plain  for 
some  distance  on  the  east  of  the  Sea- 
mander,  (Mendere),  we  crossed  the 
bed  of  a  winter-torrent  running,  some 
ways  below  into  the  Mendere,  and 
which  we  think  there  is  considérable 
reason  for  identifying  with  the  Shnois 
of  the  Iliad. 

Not  long  after  passing  this  stream 
we  came  to  the  hill  of  Hissarlik^  the 
place  where  New  Ilium,  the  Iliura  of 
the  time  of  Alexander,  stood  ;  the 
place  where  many  hold  that  the  Troy 
of  Homer  stood  ;  a  spot  around  which 
a  fresh  interest  has  gathered  by  rea- 
son of  récent  excavations  and  discov- 
eries.  I  may  say  that  at  the  time  I 
was  there,  I  felt  a  satisfactory  convic- 
tion that  Hissariik  is  the  véritable  site 
of  the  city  of  old  Priam,  that  this  is  the 
very  hill  around  which  Homer  repre- 
sents  infuriated  Achilles  as  chasing 
the  brave  and  noble  Hector. 

What,  now,  are  some  of  the  claims 
of  this  spot  to  be  consîdered  as  the 
site  of  the  ancient  Troy  ? 

First,  its  relations  to  the  plain  of 
Troy.  Its  distance,  (four  or  five 
miles)  from  the  landing-place  and  en- 
campment  of  the  Greeks,  accords  well 
with  the  représentations  made  in  the 
Iliad  ;  much  better  than  the  far  more 
distant  Bournabashi.  Moreover,  it 
is  accessible  from  the  plain,  as  every 
battle  scène  of  the  poem  represents 
Troy  to  hâve  been.  Bournabashi  is 
approached  with  difficulty,  being 
closly  shut  in  by  spurs  from  Mt.  Ida. 
To  one  standing  on  the  hill  of  Hissar- 
iik, the  whole  plain  of  Troy  appears 
spread  out  on  the  north  and  west 
down  to  the  Hellespont  and  the 
^gean,  and  he  feels  convinced  that 
there  must  hâve  been  the  scène  of  the 
ten  years'  struggle  between  Greek 
and  Trojan.  In  the  Iliad  a  conspic- 
uous  mound  is  spoken  of  as  being  in 
the  plain  at  some  distance  in  front  oi 
the  city,  around  which  some  of  the 
sternest  combats  took  place.  Such  a 
mound  stands  to-day  in  the  plain,  in 
front   of  Hissariik,  answering  exactly 
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to  the  descripti  m.  In  short,  ail  the 
topographical  détails  given  us  in  the 
Iliad  seem  to  find  their  counterpart 
in  the  topo;2^raphical  détails  connected 
with  the  hill  of  Hissarlik. 

Secondly,  the  discoveries  made 
hère  by  the  explorations  of  Dr.  Schlei- 
mann,  if  reliably  report ed,  place  the 
daims  of  Hissarlik  to  be  the  site  of 
ancient  Troy  beyond  dispute.  Are 
thèse  discoveries  genuine  ? 

They  had  been  commenced  before 
my  visit  to  the  Troad,  and  had,  even 
then,  revealed  évidences  of  an  ancient 
and  extensive  city.  They  hâve,  since 
then,  been  pushed  to  a  much  greater 
extent.  And  if  we  may  crédit  the  re- 
ports given  us  of  this  enterprise,  the 
very  palace  of  Priam  has  been  uncov- 
ered,  the  very  tower  by  the  wall,  or 
on  the  wall,  where  the  old  counsellorè 
sat  deliberating  in  the  gravest  mo- 
ments of  the  war,  has  been  laid  bare. 
Hâve  we,  in  the  character  of  the  ex- 
plorer, those  éléments  of  sobriety  and 
intelligence  that  warrant  trust  in  his 
conclusions  ? 

Dr.  Schliemann  is  the  principal  ex- 
plorer. Associated  with  him  is  Mr. 
Frank  Calvert,  American  Consul  at 
the  Dardanelles.  Mr.  Calvert  has 
been,  for  many  years,  a  résident  at  the 
Dardanelles,  and  is  intimately  ac- 
quainted  with  the  whole  région  of  the 
Troad.  His  opinions  are  in  full  ac- 
cord with  those  of  Dr.  Schliemann  as 
to  the  identity  of  Hissarlik  with  the  site 
of  old  Troy.  The  excavations  there 
hâve  been  conducted,  in  part,  under 
his  supervision.  It  was  in  company 
with  one  of  his  employés,  an  English- 
speaking  Greek,  that  I  made  my  ex- 
cursion to  the  spot. 


Dr.  Schliemann  I  met  at  Athens  in 
the  spring  of  1870.  He  was  then  on 
his  way  to  the  Troad  for  the  second 
or  third  time.  And  it  is  since  his 
fortunate  encounter  with  me  that  he 
has'published  the  discoveries  by  which 
his  name  has  been  rendered  famous. 
I  found  him  a  remarkably  intelligent 
gentleman,  the  master  of  sixtcen  liv- 
ing  languages.  He  was  full  of  a  gen- 
erous  enthusiasm  for  the  enterprise 
in  which  he  was  engaged,  but  at  the 
same  time  he  seemed  to  be  in  pos- 
session of  a  sober  judgment.  From 
what  I  saw  of  the  man  I  am  préparée 
to  place  a  good  deal  of  trust  in  his 
statements.  He  has  a  European  rép- 
utation to  sustain,  which  I  am  sure 
he  would  not  endanger  by  off-hand 
opinions,  certainly  not  by  false  reports 
of  his  findings.  And  if  he  has  found 
what  he  catalogues  over  his  own  sig- 
nature, and  spécimens  of  which  he 
has  conveyed  to  Athens,  then  is  the 
question  of  the  site  of  Homer's  Ilium 
no  longer  problematical.  That  site 
has  been  identified  beyond  reasonable 
doubt.  For  myself,  the  question  was 
settled  satisfactorily  seven  years  ago, 
long  before  the  corroborating  proofs 
of  Dr.  Schliemann's  explorations  were 
produced.  Whcn  I  was  standing  on 
the  hill  of  Hissarlik,  I  felt  sure  that  I 
was  standing  on  the  site  of  the  city, 
the  mémorable  siège  of  which  by 
Agamemnon  and  the  Greeks  gave 
birth  to  the  splendors  of  the  Iliad. 

Note. — The  newly  awakcned  imerest  in 
Troy  will  lead,  doubtless,  to  a  fresh  reading 
of  the  Iliad  in  the  original.  Very  oppor- 
tunely  the  I/arpcrs  hâve  published  a  small 
but  excellent  Homeric  Dictionary,  by  Doclor 
George  Autenrieth.  V.  R.  H. 


MY  NEIGHBOR. 


Webster  defines  the  term  as  one 
who  lives  near — one  who  lives  in  fa- 
miliarity  with  me — also,  a  fellow-being 
-^one  of  the  human  race — any  one 
who  needs  our  help. 

And  this  last  définition  is  by  far 
the  best  and  most  comprehensive  of 


ail — upon  its  meaning  rests  the  com- 
mand,  "  Love  thy  neighbor  as  thy 
self." 

But  let  us  for  a  moment  consider 
the  more  narrow  acceptation  of  the 
term — one  who  lives  ncar, 

I  think  perhaps  we  ail  fall  far  short 
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o(  our  best  privilèges  and  possible  en- 
joymeiit,  in  lightly  or  carelessly  regard- 
ing  those  who  chance  to  live  near  us. 

In  this  country,  where  avenues  of 
business  and  trade  are  open  to  ail, 
we  find  rich  and  poor,  the  millionaire 
and  the  day-laborer,  living  often 
side  by  side,  and  quite  as  often  ut- 
terly  ignorant  of  the  wants  and  needs 
of  each  other*s  life. 

Perhaps  the  rich  man  verily  hun- 
gers  for  the  real  sympathy  and  kind- 
ly  feeling  that  the  poor  man  could 
give  with  a  hearty,  cordial  hand-clasp  ; 
and  the  man  of  toil  would  find  Au 
burdens  far  lighter,  could  he  feel  as- 
sured  that  his  neighbor  in  the  grand 
mansion  over  the  way,  looked  up  to 
and  respected  the  moral  heroism  with 
which  he  took  up  the  battle  for  bread. 

It  does  not  pay  to  plume  one's-self 
on  the  accidents  of  wealth  or  posi- 
tion, for  they  are  accidents,  and  one 
never  knows  how  soon  some  unlucky 
turn  may  put  Crœsus  down,  and  lift 
Lazarus  up. 

I  think  women  by  far  more  narrow 
and  ungenerous  in  this  question  of 
social  equahty  than  men. 

Mr.  A.,  although  the  possessor  of 
broad  acres,  and  flowing  cofifers,  meets 
Mr.  B.,  who  Works  hard  six  days  ont 
of  seven  to  feed  and  clothe  wife  and 
liltle  ones,  with  a  bluff — "  Good 
niorning — fine  day— ^all  well  ?  " 

But  Mrs.  A.,  flultering  her  feathers 
and  laces,  trailing  her  purple  and  fine 
linen,  looks  down  upon,  or  is  alto- 
gether  unconscious  of,  poor  liltle  Mrs. 
B.,  who  in  her  plain  print  and  snowy 
frill,  seems  to  sink  into  iitter  insig- 
nificance  in  the  présence  of  so  much 
outward  magnificence  and  grandeur  ; 
and  she  looks  with  envy  upon  her 
seemingly  mure  fortunate  neighbor, 
and  wonders  how  it  would  seem  to 
wear  a  real  silk  gown. 

But  to  the  one  sleep  c  jmes  sweetly 
as  a  balm  to  weary  eyelids — while  the 
other  perhaps  tosses  restlessly  upon 
her  bed  of  down,  and  listens  to  the 
clock  ticking  away  the  slow-dragging 
hours,  worried  and  harassed  almost 
beyond  endurance,  by  the  multiplici- 


ty  of  her  vexations  and  cares,  and  the 
daily  demands  on  her  tirae  and  éner- 
gies made  by  that  great  Moloch — 
fashionable  life. 

Look  over  any  community,  your 
own  for  instance,  how  many  families 
there,  hâve  even  a  calling  acquaint- 
ance.  Sometimes  sickness  and  even 
death  enters  a  home  scarcely  three 
doors  away,  and  we  know  nothing  of 
it,  until  we  see  the  badge  of  mourn- 
ing  or  hear  the  tolling  bell. 

I  hold  it  semi-barbarous  that  we 
should  live  such  misérable,  unsocial 
lives  ;  that  we  do  not  know  whether 
the  people  in  our  immédiate  neigh- 
borhood  are  living  or  dying. 

But,  says  somebody,  one  must  be 
exclusive — one  must  be  careful  with 
whom  one  associâtes.  That  is  quite 
true,  but  see  to  it,  that  when  weighed 
in  the  balance,  a  fcather  of  sound 
sensé  and  good  morals  will  not  turn 
the  beamagainst  yourfriends.  Neigh- 
borly  kindness,  Christian  love  and 
charity,  never  soil  any  one's  escutche- 
on  ;  and  to  be  utterly  exclusive  while 
one  is  in  good  health,  and  in  the  pos- 
session of  ail  the  corn  forts,  perhaps 
luxuries,  of  life,  will  not  help  one  in 
the  hour  of  extremity,  nor  alleviate 
one  atom  of  the  suflfering  or  sickness 
or  sorrow  that  certainly  some  time 
must  come  to  ail  of  us. 

In  seeking  to  make  our  neighbors 
better  and  happier,  our  own  burdens 
will  be  lightened  and  made  easy. 

"  My  neighbor,''  in  another  sensé,  is 
anyone  who  needs  help — ^anyone  that 
is  weary  and  heavy-laden — ^anyone 
that  is  in  sorrow  and  affliction— any- 
one with  an  aching  head  or  breaking 
heart — any  and  ail  thèse  are  our 
neighbors  in  Christ's  définition. 

So  our  duty  is  plainly  set  before  us. 
Every  man  and  woman,  every  boy 
and  girl  has  neighbors  of  this  kind — 
has  those  with  whom  he  may  rejoice 
or  vveep — and  the  Saviour  of  ail  men 
has  promised  the  reward,  for  Hesaid, 
"  Inasmuch  as  ye  hâve  done  it  unto 
one  of  the  least  of  thèse,  my  brethren, 
ye  hâve  done  it  unto  me." 
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ANECDOTES  OF  THE  KITCHEN. 


II. 


— The  Emperor  Claudius  had  gen- 
erally  600  guests  at  his  table. 

— Antony  gave  a  supper  to  Cleopa- 
tra  ;  that  princess  praised  the  delicacy 
of  the  feast,  and  immediately  her  lov- 
er called  for  the  cook,  and  presented 
him  with  a  city,  in  recompense. 

— Both  the  Syrians  and  Egyptians 
abstained  from  eating  fish,  out  of 
dread  and  abhorrence  ;  and  when  the 
latter  would  represent  anything  as 
odious,  or  express  hatred,  by  hiero- 
glyphics,  they  painted  ^fish, 

— Vitelîius  did  not  spend  less  than 
$16,000  for  each  of  his  repasts,  and 
the  composition  of  his  favorite  dishes 
required  that  vessels  should  unceasing- 
ly  ply  between  the  Gulf  ofVeniceand 
the  Straits  of  Cadiz. 

— The  Sh^herds  of  Egypt  had  a 
singular  raanner  of  cooking  eggs  with- 
out  the  aid  of  fire  :  they  placed  them 
in  a  sling,  which  they  turned  so  rapidly 
that  the  friction  of  the  air  heated 
them  to  the  exact  point  required  for 
use. 

— In  Rome  and  in  Greece,  new- 
laid  eggs  were  served  at  the  beginning 
of  a  repast,  and  the  Roman  gourmets 
asserted  that  to  maintain  oneself  in 
health,  "  it  was  necessary  to  remain 
at  table  from  the  egg  to  the  apple." 
We  hâve  adopted  the  half  of  that 
proverb,  and  we  say,  this  story  must 
be  taken  up  ab  O7>o, 

— In  the  middle-ages,  the  cook  of 
a  house  of  any  note  always  seated 
himself  in  a  high  arm-chair  to  give 
his  orders  :  he  held  a  long  wooden 
spoon  in  his  hand,  with  which  he 
tasted,  without  quitting  his  place,  the 
varions  dishes  that  were  cooking  on 
the  stoves  and  in  the  saucepans,  and 
which  served  him  also  as  a  weapon 
with  which  to  chastise  the  idle  and 
gluttonous. 

— A  favorite  winter  dish  in  Aber- 
deen,  Scotland,  and  also  in  Lime- 
rick,  Ireland,  is  **boiled  haddocks," 
or  "  stappit  heads  ;  "  the  heads  being 
fîlled    with    a   mixture   of    oatmeal, 


on  ions,  and  pepper,  served  with 
drawn  butter. 

There  is  a  tradition  in  Catholic 
countries  that  the  haddock  was  the 
fish  out  of  whose  mouth*  the  Apostle 
took  the  tribute  money  ;  and  that  the 
two  dark  spots  near  its  gills,  préserve 
to  this  day  the  impression  of  his 
thumb  and  finger. 

— At  Kidlington,  in  Oxfordshire, 
the  custom  is,  that  on  Monday  after 
Whitsun-week,  there  is  a  fat,  live  lamb 
provided,  and  the  maids  of  the  town, 
having  their  thumbs  tied  behind  them, 
run  after  it,  and  she  that  with  her 
mouth  takes  «ind  holds  the  lamb  is 
declared  Lady  of  the  Lamb^  which, 
being  dressed,  with  the  skin  hanging 
on,  is  carried  on  a  long  pôle  before 
the  Lady  and  her  companions'  to  the 
Green,  attended  with  music,  and  a 
morisco  dance  of  men  and  another  of 
women,  when  the  rest  of  the  day  is 
spent  in  dancing,  mirth,  and  merry 
glee.  The  next  day  the  lamb  is  part 
baked,  boiled,  and  roast,  for  the  Lady's 
feast,  where  she  sits  majestically  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  table,  and  her 
companions  with  her,  with  music  and 
other  attendants,  which  ends  the  so- 
lemnity. 

— *  *  When  our  party  of  six  had 
seated  themselves  at  the  centre  table, 
my  attention  was  attracted  by  a  covered 
dish, — something  unusual  at  a  Chi- 
nese  meal.  On  a  certain  signal,  the 
cover  was  removed,  and  presently  the 
face  of  the  whole  table  was  covered 
with  juvénile  crabs^  which  made  their 
exodus  from  the  dish  with  ail  possible 
rapidity.  The  crablets  had  been 
thrown  into  a  i)late  of  vinegar,  justas 
the  Company  sat  down, — such  an  im- 
mersion making  them  more  brisk  and 
lively  than  usual.  But  the  sprightly 
sports  of  the  infant  crabs  was  soon 
checked,  by  each  guest  seizing  which 
he  could,  dashing  it  into  his  mouth, 
crushing  it  between  his  teeth,  and 
swallowing  the  whole  morsel,  without 
ceremony.     Determined  to  do  as  the 
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Chinese  did,  I  tried  this  novelty  also 
with  one — with  two.  I  succeeded, 
finding  the  shell  soft  and  gelatinous, 
for  they  were  tiny  créatures,  not  more 
than  a  day  or  two  old. 

— The  inhabitants  of  Praeneste  rais- 
ed  the  hazel-nut  tree  to  a  sort  of  religi- 
ous  worship.  This  tree  had  preserved 
thera  from  famine  during  the  time 
Hannibal  besieged  their  city,and  since 
that  mémorable  epoch  it  had  enriched 
them,  for  the  ancien ts  preferred  hazel 
nuts  to  ail  other  shell  fruit,  as  possess- 
ing  most  wholesome  and  nourishing 
qualities. 

It  was  the  custom  in  France,  some 
centuries  ago,  at  the  time  of  the  sum- 
mer  solstice  (Midsummer  eve),  to 
take  ail  thekitchen  utensils  and  make 
the  most  frightful  clatter  by  knocking 
them  one  against  another.  The  sim- 
pletons  of  those  times  imagined  that 
there  were  no  better  raeans  of  pre- 
venting  the  rain,  which,  in  their  opin- 
ion, was  detrimental  to  filberts  and 
hazel  nuts. 

— There  is  a  legend  which  assigns 
the  first  act  of  oystereating  to  a  very 
natural  cause.  **  A  man,  walking  one 
day,  picked  up  one  of  thèse  savory 
bivalves,  just  as  it  was  in  the  act  of 
gaping.  Observing  the  extrême 
smoothness  of  the  interior  of  the 
shell,  he  insinuated  his  finger  between 
them,  that  he  might  feel  their  shining 
surface,  when  suddenly  they  closed 
upon  the  exploring  digit  with  a  sen- 
sation less  pleasurable  than  he  antici- 
pated.  The  prompt  withdrawal  of 
his  finger  was  scarcely  ^  a  more  natu- 
ral movement  than  its  transfer  to  his 
mouth  ; — the  resuit  was  most  fortu- 
nate.  The  owner  of  the  finger  tasted 
oyster-juice  for  the  first  time,  as  the 
Chinaman  in  Elia's  essay,  having 
burnt  his  finger,  first  tasted  cracklin. 
The  savor  was  delicious — ^he  had 
made  a  great  discovery  ;  so  he  picked 
up  the  oyster,  forced  open  the  shells, 
banqueted  upon  their  contents,  and 
soon  brought  oyster  eating  into  fash- 
ion.  And,  unlike  most  fashions,  it 
has  never  gone,  and  is  never  likely  to 
go  out. 


— The  Egyptians,  whose  ideas  were 
sometimes  most  eccentric,  imagined 
that  it  was  sufficient  to  feed  chiidren 
with  lentils  to  enlighten  their  minds, 
open  their  hearts,  and  render  them 
cheerful.  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  ob- 
serve that  this  plant  was  well  known 
to  the  Hebrews.  The  red  pottage  of 
lentils  for  which  Esau  sold  his  birth- 
right,  the  présent  of  Shobi  to  David, 
the  victory  of  Shammah  in  the  field 
of  lentils,  and,  lastly,  the  bread  oi 
Ezekiel,  suflficiently  prove  that  the 
Jews  numbered  this  vegetable  as  one 
in  ordinary  use  among  thera. 

The  Romans  had  not  the  same  es- 
teem  for  it.  According  to  them,  the 
moisture  in  lentils  could  only  cause 
heaviness  of  mind,  and  render  raen 
reserved,  indolent,  and  lazy. 

And  to  give  the  finish  to  the  ill- 
fame  which  this  unfortunate  plant  had 
acquired,  it  was  placed  among  the  fu- 
nereal  and  ill-omened  foods.  Thus 
Marcus  Crassus,  waging  w^ar  against 
the  Parthians  was  convinced  that  bis 
army  would  be  defeated,  because  his 
corn  was  exhausted,  and  his  men  were 
obliged  to  hâve  recourse  to  lentils. 

— The  king  of  Bithynia,  Nicomedes, 
was  taken  with  a  strange,  invincible, 
and  imperious  longing  which  admit- 
ted  ofno  delay  ;  he  ordered  his  cook, 
Soterides,  to  be  sent  for,  and  comman- 
ded  him  instantly  to  prépare  a  dish 
of  loaches.  "  Loaches,  Sire  !"  cried 
the  skillful.  y  et  terrified  cook  ;  "  by 
ail  the  gods,  protectors  of  the  king- 
dom,  where  can  I  procure  thèse  fish 
at  this  late  hour  of  the  night  ?"  Kings 
ill  brook  résistance  to  their  will.  Ni- 
comedes was  not  celebrated  for  pa- 
tience when  pressed  by  hunger. 
"  Give  me  loaches,  I  say,"  replied  he, 
with  a  hollow  and  terrible  voice;  "or 
else — ''  and  his  fearful  pantomimic 
expression  made  the  unfortunate  cook 
understand  too  well  that  he  must  obey 
or  immediately  deliver  up  his  head  to 
the  provost  of  the  palace.  The  al- 
ternative was  embarrassing  ;  neverthe- 
less,  Soterides  thought  how  to  get  out 
of  the  scrape.  He  shut  himself  up 
in  his  laboratory,  peeled  some  long 
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radishes,  and  with  extraordinary  ad- 
dress  gave  them  the  form  of  the  fatal 
fish,  seasoning  them  with  oil,  sait,  pep- 
per,  and  doubtless  several  other  ingré- 
dients, the  secret  of  which  the  illus- 
irious  chff  has  not  handed  down  to 
posterity.  Then,  holding  in  his  hand 
a  dish  of  irreproachable-looking  fried 
fish,  he  boldly  presented  himself  be- 
fore  the  prince,  who  was  walking  up 
and  down  with  hasty  strides  awaiting 
his  arrivai.  The  king  of  the  Bithyni- 
ans  ate  up  the  whole,  and  the  next  day 
he  condescended  to  inform  his  court 
that  he  never  had  loaches  served  he 
so  much  liked. 

— The  Forbes  of  Culloden  had  a 
hogshead  on  tap  near  the  hall  door, 
for  the  use  of  ail  corners,  and  it  is 
said  "  there  was  as  much  wine  spilt 
there  as  would  content  a  moderate 
family." 

That  such  profusion  was  some- 
times  foUowed  by  a  corresponding 
scarcity,  may  well  be  imagined  ;  and 
this  undoubtedly  gave  rise  to  a  prac- 
tice  which  existed  in  the  clan  Arm- 
strong.  The  chiefs  lady,  whenever 
her  larder  needed  replenishing,  served 
up  on  a  huge  dish  before  the  hungry 
Company  of  retainers,  a  pair  of  clean 
spurs,  as  suggestive  of  their  duty. 

After  the  last  rites  at  the  funeral 
of  a  Highland  chief  had  been  per- 


formed,  one  hundred  black  cattle  and 
two  hundred  sheep  were  killed  for 
the  entertainment  of  the  corapany. 
The  feast  must  necessarily  hâve  been 
great  where  nearly  the  whole  clan 
had  attended,  besides  the  neighbor- 
ing  gentlemen,  attendance  being  of- 
ten  given  as  a  mark  of  respect.  The 
dinners  were  often  in  the  churchyard. 
In  England  they  were  sometimes  in 
the  church  itself. 

At  thèse  funeral  feasts,  the  nearest 
of  kin  presided  at  the  cérémonial, 
and  étiquette  usually  obliged  even 
the  widow  to  lead  the  festivities, 
however  painful  her  loss. 

At  Highland  entertainments,  the 
chief  sat  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
table,  and  the  chieftains  and  principal 
men  of  the  clan  were  ranged  on 
each  side,  in  order  of  precedence, 
the  commons  being  at  the  lower  end. 
The  best  dishes  were,  of  course,  served 
to  those  who  occupied  the  honorable 
end.  On  one  occasion,  an  ancient 
lord  of  the  MacDonalds  had,  by  some 
mistake,  been  prevented  frora  taking 
his  place  at  the  head  of  the  table, 
which  occasioned  several  remarks 
among  the  guests.  On  being  told 
what  engaged  their  attention,  he  ex- 
claimed  aloud,  "  Know,  gentlemen, 
that  where  MacDonald  sits,  t/mt  is  the 
head  of  the  table." 


THE    FIRST   SONG. 


From  Deit/s  hand 

There  fell  a  world  ; 

By  Deity's  thought 

Through  Silence  hurled  : 

It  was  grand  !    And  y  et, 

It  sped  away, — 
Through  the  yielding  light, — 

A  voiceless  day  : 

But  a  God-sent  bird, 

That  flew  along, 
In  amazement,  found 

Itself  a  song. 


W.  Alfred  Gav. 
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UA  MIL  Ti  hV'S  E  TC/fIXG. 

The  poem  of  country  life  at  the  old 
farni  homcstead,  which  forms  the  fron- 
tispiece  of  this  number,  is  a  pictiire 
which  the  lover  ofart-and  nature-will 
find  well  worthy  of  perusal,  and  froni 
which  he  will  reap  much  enjoyment. 
The  skillful  hand  that  delineated  this 
quiet  picturesque  scène  is  equally  at 
home  with  the  wonderful  glories  of  sky 
and  forest  and  mountain  in  the  grand 
canons  of  Colorado,  as  well  as  with 
the  tamer  beauties  of  nearer  States. 
The  fruits  of  his  perse  vérin  g  indiistry 
adorn  the  walls  of  many  homes  in 
Buffalo  and  clsewhere,  and  we  look  to 
him  as  one  of  the  painters,  thoroughly 
American,  whoshall  give  the  American 
school  a  name  on  the  face  of  the  earth 
In  the  etching  hère  presented  our 
readers  hâve  in  their  possession  what 
is  next  in  value  to  one  of  Hamilion's 
oil  paintings.  It  is  as  near  as  printed 
art  can  be,  the  touch  of  the  artist's 
own  hand,  and  as  such  will  he  prized 
and  preserved  by  the  friends  of  the 
young  artist  and  by  the  friends  of  Art 
itself.  Etchings  are  every  day  becom- 
ing  more  popular  in  this  country,  be- 
cause  the  people  are  learning  more 
and  more  of  what  true  Art  is.  In 
calling  attention  to  the  fact  that  The 
Globe  is  the  only  magazine  in  Amer 
ica  that  publishes  them,  it  is  made 
apparent  that  America  is  far  behind 
England  and  other  foreign  coun tries 
in  her  appréciation  of  Art  works. 


A   HABIT   WORTir  CULTIVATISG. 

One  of  the  great  and  constantly 
recurring  problems  in  our  intercourse 
with  our  fellovv-men  is  to  know  just 
what  to  say.  There  corne  eniergen- 
cies  in  life  when  the  right  word  will 
win  a  victory  ;  there  are  fevv  conver- 
sations where  well  considered  speech 
is  not  better  than  thoughtless  prat- 
tling.  The  weight  of  vvords  dépends 
largely  upon  the  amount  of  thought 


bestowed  upon  them,  and,  as  a  gêne- 
rai thing,  the  more  thought,  thefewer 
will  be  the  words.  Your  voluble 
prattler — the  m  an  who  talks  by  the 
hour,  is  rarely  the  man  who  says  the 
most.  It  is  the  acme  of  science  in 
business  conversation,  after  ail,  to 
know  how  UttU  to  say, — to  hâve  the 
longue  coraparatively  idle,  the  brain 
inversely  busy.  There  are  men  who 
will  talk  at  you  for  hours  and  leave 
you  in  a  state  of  utter  bewilderment 
as  to  what  they  hâve  been  saying. 
They  hâve  thoroughly  swaraped  the 
fevv  ideas  they  hâve  succeeded  in 
putting  forth,  in  a  watery  gush  of 
meaningless  words.  There  are  cer- 
tain employments  where  good  talkers 
are  considered  the  most  successfui  : 
but  remark  that  ^ood  should  be  em- 
phasized.  Life  insurance,  auctioneer- 
ing.  "drumming**  are  among  thèse 
employments.  They  belong  to  a  class 
of  business  that  requires  that  the  at- 
tention of  buyers  be  strongly  attracted. 
But  it  is  not  the  man  who  talks  the 
most,  but  the  one  who  says  the 
most,  who  is  successfui  in  arresting 
attention.  The  travelling  agent  who 
has  devoted  thought  to  his  speech,  and 
lays  down  argument  after  argument, 
is  the  man  who  sells  the  most  goods. 

Outside  of  business,  nothing  pays 
so  well  in  conversation  as  thought. 
The  remarks  of  others  carefuUy  con- 
sidered generate  new  ideas,  adding 
interest  and  instruction  to  intercourse. 
The  habit  of  reflection  before  si)eak- 
ing  is  of  vast  benefit  in  the  tempering 
or  entire  avoidance  of  unpleasant 
outbursts,  and  prevents  the  tendency 
to  persistent  gossipping  ;  it  draw> 
daily  life  out  of  a  humdrum,  heedleNS 
channel,  and  helps  to  lead  it  gradually 
into  the  pure  atmosphère  of  culture. 

Thèse  observations  are  not  new, 
but  their  time-honored  truthfulnes.^ 
makes  them  worthy  of  fréquent  re 
hearsal. 
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A    LITERARY  CURIOSITW 

A  eu  nous  literary  freak  is  mentioned 
in  "  The  Life  of  Barham,*'  author  of 
*•  The  Ingoldsby  Legends."  Barham 
conceived  the  notion  of  a  novel  which 
was  to  be  a  joint-stock  production, 
each  part  to  be  the  work  of  some  per- 
son  who  had  lived  or  been  intiraately 
acquainted  with  the  life  he  attempted 
to  describe.  Barham  was  to  furnish 
the  opening  chapters,  in  which  the 
birth  and  earliest  days  of  the  young 
heir  were  to  be  described.  His  inti- 
mate  friend,  Mr.  Hughes,  was  to  de- 
scribe the  bo/s  life  at  a  public  school. 
Barham's  son  was  to  carry  through  a 
few  terms  at  Oxford,  and  Lord  William 
Lennox  was  to  undertake  his  initiation 
into  the  life  of  a  guardsman  and  hab- 
itue of  Crocksford's  gambling  house 
and  other  scènes  of  tast  and  fashion- 
able  life.  However,  the  scheme,  which 
proved  very  impracticable,fell  through. 
The  part  of  the  work  supplied  by  Mr. 
Hughes — description  of  public  school 
life — was  understood  to  be  the  work 
of  his  eldest  son  "Tom."  It  was 
written  with  remarkable  ability,  and 
may  be  regard ed  as  the  germ  of  his 
celebrated  story  "Tom  Brown'sschool- 
days."  The  illustrations  to  the  pro- 
jected  story  were  actually  prepared  by 
Leech,  then  only  in  the  première  jeu- 
nesse of  his  career,  but  they  exhibited 
unmistakable  évidence  ot  the  talent 
destined  to  make  him  lamous.  Event- 
ually  the  fragments  were  whipped  up 
into  a  story  which  appeared  m  Bent- 
ley s  Misceilany  unde'r  the  name  of 
**  Stanley  Thom.'' 

MOSAICS. 

A  mosaic  is  a  painting  executed  by 
means  of  small  tubes,  called  sectiita 
and  tesserae^  of  marble,  glass,  or 
stones  of  various  colors,  set  m  a  bed 
of  cément  or  mastic,  in  figures  of 
arabesques,  scrolls,  rosettes,  or  fig- 
ures, and  even  en  tire  historical  and 
mythological  compositions.  The 
work  is  then  polished,  not  too  highly, 
else  the  reflected  lights  would  glitter 
on  every  part  of  the  surface.  The 
âge  of  a  mosaic  may  be   determined 


by  the  nature  of  the  materials  em- 
ployed;  the  more  numerous  thèse 
are,  the  more  modem  the  mosaic. 
The  beauty  and  perfection  of  the 
drawing,  and  the  merit  of  the  com- 
position,are  also  excellent  indications. 
Glass  was  scarcely  employed  till  under 
the  Roman  empire  in  the  décoration 
of  apartments,  roofs,  and  walls.  It  is 
of  great  importance  in  the  ornamen- 
tation  of  churches,  built  by  the  new 
Greek  architects  of  the  Byzantine 
School.  Besides  pictures  in  mosaic, 
there  are  mosaics  in  relief,  borrowed 
from  the  Greeks,  the  colored  cubes 
being  set  up,  as  types  are  by  print- 
ers,  m  figures  detached  from  gold 
grounds. 

CHINESE    VJSiTING    CARDS. 

The  matter  of  visiling  cards,  the 
style  of  which  in  this  country  is  of 
some  moment  to  ladies  but  of  none 
at  ail  to  the  other  sex,  in  China  is  of 
the  greatest  importance  to  every  indi- 
vidual  of  any  respectability  whatever. 
The  card  itself  is  ol  no  insignificant 
size  and  white  color  like  ours,  but  is 
a  huge  sheet  of  the  most  inflammable- 
lookmg  scarlet  paper,  with  the  name 
inscribed  in  large  characters,  and  is 
carried  around  by  a  servant  who  pré- 
sents it.  The  larger  the  letters  in 
which  the  name  is  written,  the  more 
grandly  respectable  it  is.  But  one 
kind  of  card  is  not  used  on  every 
occasion  ;  on  the  contrary,  there  are 
few  occasions  which  do  not  hâve  a 
distinct  card  belonging  to  them. 
There  is  the  plam  card — a  single 
sheet  of  scarlet  paper  with  the  name 
written  or  stamped  nearest  the  right 
hand  and  topmostsides — forcommon 
occasions,  rhen  there  is  the  officiai 
card  used  by  Mandarins  on  visits  o( 
ceremony.  This  is  also  a  single  sheet 
with  the  name  and  en  tire  title  written 
down  the  centre  from  top  to  bottom. 
Then  again  there  is  the  full  card, 
which  is  produced  only  on  grand  oc- 
casions like  New  Year's.  The  full 
card  is  folded  and  must  contain  ten 
folds.  It  does  not  contain  the  title, 
but  simply  the  name  of  the  individu- 
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al  written  in  the  right  hand  and  bot- 
tom  corner  of  the  first  fold,  prefixed 
by  the  words  **  Your  stupid  younger 
brother,"  and  followed  by  the  words 
"bows  his  head  and  pays  his  respects." 
Where  the  person  visited  belongs  to  a 
génération  senior  to  the  visitor,  the 
latter  styles  himself  **Your  stupid 
nephew/'  and  so  thèse  words  change 
according  to  the  relations  of  visited 
and  visitor,  "  Your  more  than  stupid 
nephew,"  **  Your  stupid  uncle,"  and 
so  on,  always  retaining  the  deprecia- 
tory  appellative  **  stupid."  Thèse 
full  cards  are  always,  as  a  raatter  of 
étiquette,  understood  to  be  returned 
to  the  visitor,  it  being  undoubtedly 
expensive  to  leave  such  bulky  ex- 
pressions of  regard,  even  with  one's 
friends.  

COLOR  IN  DRESS. 

In  some  punçent  remarks  on  pic- 
ture  buying,  Mr.  Hamerton  notices 
the  prevalence  of  works  of  art  in 
black  and  white  only,  in  the  houses 
of  the  rich  middle  classes,  and  then 
continues  :  And  as  color  is  banished 
from  thèse  houses,  so  it  is  entirely 
banished  from  the  festive  costume  of 
the  men  who  live  in  them  ;  so  that  a 
party  of  English  gentlemen  after  din- 
ner  lorm  about  as  colorless  a  picture 
as  you  could  find  anyvvhere  out  of  a 
coal  pit.  White  and  black  are  not 
color  at  ail,  though  both  very  valua- 
ble  to  a  colorist  ;  and  if  ever  the 
capacity  to  enjoy  color  shall  be  given 
to  our  descendants,  one  of  the  first 
signsof  it  will  be  their  rejection  of 
our  black  and  white  idéal  of  festive 
costume.  VVhy  should  we  ail  go  into 
mourning  every  time  we  go  to  feast 
with  our  friends?  Is  it  because  we 
ail  know  beforehand  that  the  dinner 
is  going  to  be  a  dull  and  melancholy 
business  for  which  the  most  mourn- 
ful  possible  costume  is  the  most  be- 
coming  and  appropriate?  What  a 
queer  sight  it  is  to  see  a  dozen  jolly 
Englishmen  at  a  festive  board,  dressed 
precisely  as  il  they  had  just  been  to 


a  funeral  and  hung  up  their  cra{)e 
hat'bands  in  the  hall  !  Let  any  ai- 
tist  imagine  what  would  become  of 
the  Marriage  feast  at  Cana,  in  the 
Louvre,  if  the  gentlemen  présent 
were  ail  to  be  dressed  in  black  swal- 
low-tails,  with  white  cravats  1 


JOHN  BULL  AND  HIS  BULL-DOC. 

Hère  is  what  John  Bull  thinks  of 
his  dog  :  "  I  do  really  think  that  no 
Englishman  thoroughly  understands 
his  fellow-countrymen  unless  he  lias 
kept a  bulldog.  VVithout  any  joking, 
bull-dogs  are  wonderfuUy  like  us. 
They  are  the  least  interfering  of  ani- 
mais. Observe  Fairy  ;  she  lollows  at 
our  heels  wrapped  in  a  surly  kind  of 
enjoy  ment  ;  never  going  to  othcr 
people,  never  yappetmg  at  the  heels 
of  horses.  In  fact  she  is  a  sileni, 
steady,  indus irious  kind  of  a  dog, 
who  would  get  a  prize  lor  minding 
her  own  bu^mess.  But  once  luakc 
that  business  war,  and  see  with  what 
animation,  with  what  determinaiiun, 
and  with  what  joy  this  solid  créature 
goes  into  action." 

A  correspondent  sends  us  this  : 
We  hâve  a  little  fellow  m  our 
house,  seven  years  or  so  oltl,  who 
has  taken  to  literature  as  a  récréation, 
and  he  writes  little  stories  and  songs 
which  really  appear  to  hâve  the  ngiu 
ring  to  them,  albeit  they  are  vcn- 
simple  and  unatfected.  The  other 
day  he  printed  in  his  crude  way  the 
foUowing  : 

A   STORY   OF   THE  COLD. 

Oh,  when  will  weget  home?  Il  is  so  col.i 
I  wiU  be  frozen  and  never  see  my  home  again! 

Simply  that;  but  is  it  not  full  of 
poetry?  A  picture  is  presented  to 
the  mind — the  picture  of  a  httle  child 
lost  m  the  bitter  cold,  crying  and 
sobbing,  while  the  chill  winter  winds 
blovv  around  the  small  figure,  and 
pinch  the  little  hands  and  lace  ;  and 
that  is  the  whole  *'  Story  of  the  Cold.' 
Is  this  not  the  beginning  of  poetrv  ? 
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PROBLEM. 
No.  22.     By  W.  a.  Shinkman. 

BLACK. 


W//A  ^  mm  ^"  #„/;;  ^  '„%A, 
:M         Pi%   A    ^^    A    ?^  ^1  ^ 

'  S  H^ty  il 

•a  ii  13  ij 
:iB  a^ij  11 


^-^i     ^    ^.^:|  ô  ^''% 


WHITE. 

Whitc  to  play  and  self-mate  in  2  movcs. 


PROIiLEM. 
No.  21.     By  W.  a.  Shinkman. 

BLACK. 
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WHITE. 

Whitc  to  pl.ny  and  mate  in  2  movcs. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 
Our  problem  tourney  has  closed,  and  al- 
though  there  vvere  hardly  as  many  entiies  as 
we  had  hoped  lo  see,yet  there  vvas  a  sufficient 
nuniber  of  fine  problems  entcrcd  lo  make 
the  tourney,  on  the  whole,  fairly  successful. 
The  décision  of  the  référée,  Mr.  George  E. 
Carpenler,  is  before  us.  The  prize  for  the 
besi  set  of  problems  is  awarded  to  Simon 
Fleischmann.  Mr.  Carpenter  says  of  this 
set  :  **  Its  merits  are  such  as  to  warrant  the 
belief  that  ils  author  is  capable  of  meeiing 
successfully  much  more  doughty  foes.  No. 
I  is  neat  and  even  fine.  iNo*.  2  is  good, 
ihuugh  not  so  skillfully  arranged  as  No.  i, 
or  as  No.  5,  which  is  the  other  member  of 
ihis  set  and  which  1  deeni  to  be  an  élégant 
problem."  Mr.  Carpenler  awards  the  prize 
for  the  best  two  mover  10  No.  7  ol  the  set 
*'  Bctter  late  than  never."  The  auihor  of 
problem  this  was  the  late  Théodore  M. 
Brown. 

— Mr.  Bird,  the  celebrated  English  chess 
player,  has  been  spending  a  few  clays  in  our 
ciiy  during  the  past  month,  and  has  been 
contesting  with  our  players,  but  few  of  whom 
hâve  had  any  degree  of  success  wiih  him. 
Mr.  Richmond  has  been  most  successful,  al- 
ihough  Mr.  Bird  has  won  a  large  majority  of 
games  contested  wilh  him.  Mr,  Bird  goes 
trom  hère  to  Hamilton,  Ont.,  and  thence  to 
Montréal,  in  which  places  he  will  give  the 
Canadian  players  a  chance  to  test  their  skill 
wilh  him.  Mr.  Bird  intends  to  re-visit  Buf- 
falo  in  about  a  monlh.  Owing  to  the  prés- 
ence of  our  dislinguished   /isiior,  chess  mat- 


ters  hâve  again  assumed  a  lively  aspect,  and 
there  are  strong  indications  ot  a  revival  in 
the  interests  of  chess  in  the  city  of  Buffalo, 
which  hâve  been  somewhat  dormant  of  late. 
Below  will  befoundoneo!  Mr.  Bird'sgames. 
— We  hâve  received  a  copy  of  the  book  of 
the  Centcnnial  Chess  Congress,  ediied  by 
VV.  H.  Sayen,  and  published  by  Claxton, 
Rem^en  &  Haft'elfinger  of  Philaddphia. 
The  games  are  annotated  by  Jacob  Elson, 
B.  M.  Neill  and  W.  H.  Sayen,  whose  names 
are  a  sufFicient  guarantee  for  the  success  of 
any  chess  enterprise.  The  book  is  gotten 
up  in  excellent  style,  aud  should  be  in  ihe 
hands  of  every  chesser. 

— In  the  Détroit  Free  Press  problem  tour- 
ney No.  2,  just  closed,  the  first  prize  has 
been  awarded  to  W.  A.  Shinkman,  the  re- 
nowned  problemist.  The  tourney  has  been 
a  great  success.  The  prize  problems  are 
pubiished  above. 

—  Il  is  wilh  sincère  regret  that  we  are 
called  upon  lo  chronicle  tne  dealh  of  Mr. 
Robert  B.  Wormald,  the  noted  English 
chess  player  and  problemist.  The  West- 
minster t'apers  .says  ol  him  :  **  He  was  born 
in  ihe  viciniiy  of  York,  England,  in  1834. 
Whileyet  aschoolboy  heeviuced  remarkable 
talent  for  Chess,  which  he  first  displayed  as 
a  problem  composer  in  ihe  columns  of  the 
lllustratcd  Loudon  Nc^vs  al  the  early  âge  of 
fifteen.  In  1853  he  entered  Oxford  Uni- 
versity,  and  durmg  his  undergraduate  career 
he  became  associatcd  with  Brien,  Ranken, 
Wilkinson,  Uolby,  Valentine  Creen,  and 
many  olhers  whose   names  are   familiar   to 
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every  reader  of  the  Old  Chess  Players* Chroni- 
cU^  and  vvhose  exploits  upon  ihe  chequered 
fietd  had  spread  the  fatne  of  the  Hermès 
Chess  Club  throu<jhout  the  entire  Chess 
World.  Mr.  Wormald  obtained  his  degree 
in  1857,  and  coming  to  London  adopted  the 
profession  of  journalist,  devoting  much  of 
his  leisure  to  praciical  Chess  play,  and  the 
composition  of  problems.  In  1858  he  played 
a  match  with  the  late  Charles  Kcnny,  a  pro- 
minent amateur  in  those  days,  winning  every 
game,  and  in  1859,  the  only  other  public 
match  in  which  he  lias  engaged,  was  fought 
with  Mr.  Campbell,  then  the  rising  star  of 
Knglish  Chess.  This  match,  which  was, 
perliaps,  the  most  stubbornly  contested  one 
on  record,  no  fewer  than  fourteen  drawn 
games  having occurred  in  it,  was  won  by  Mr. 
Campbell,  with  a  score  of  seven  to  five.  Mr. 
Wormald's  "Chess  Openings"  was  produced 
in  1862.  Its  success  at  once  place<l  him 
among  the  hrst  analysts  of  our  time,  and  the 
new  and  enlarged  édition  of  the  work  pro- 
duced in  1875  was  endorsed  with  the  ap- 
proval  of  every  authority  on  the  sul)ject. 
Smce  his  arrivai  in  London,  twenty  years 
ago,  Mr.  Wormald  h.is  been  a  constant  con- 
tnhutor  of  probiems,  analyses  and  games  to 
the  newspaper  and  periodical  literature  of 
Chess,  and  his  life-long  friendship  with  the 
late  Mr.  Staunton  marked  him  out  as  the 
htteat  successor  to  that  gentleman  in  the  post 
he  worthily  hlled  on  the  statf  of  the  lUuS' 
trated  London  Nrjos.  His  writings  are 
distinguished  by  scholarly  grâce  and  a  mod- 
esty  ol  statement  in  Chess  analysis,  unfor- 
tunately  somewhat  novei  to  the  subject,  and 
his  high  Personal  qualities  hâve  secured  for 
him  the  cordial  regard  of  every  one  that 
knew  him." 

— Game  played  between  Messrs.  Biid  and 
Kichmond  : 


— The  following  game  with  notes,  played 
in  the  Cup  Tourney,  at  Cheltenham,  Eng- 
land,  August,  1876,  we  lake  from  the  West- 
minuter  Papers. 


Mr.  H.  E.  Bird. 
White. 

i..Pto  K4 

2 . .  P  to  R  b  4 

j..Kt  to  K.  B  3 

4..l'to  K  K4 

5 . .  Rt  to  K  5 

0..H  10  B4 

7..Ptog4 

8..Kt  lo  Q  3 

9..Ptakes  P 
10..B  10  K  3 
II., g  takes  P 
i2..K.to  g  2 
i3..g  to  K  B  sq 
i4..Kt  10  g  B  3 
15..B  tog  Kt  5 
i6..Btog  R  4 
i7..K.t  takcsg  Kt's  P 
irf..Btake.sg  Kl's  P 
i9..Kiakcsk  RP 
20  .  B  takes  Rt 
2i..gioRR3 

22.  g  10  R  k  2 

23 . . B  takes  B 
24.. R  takes  Rt 
25.. g  takes  R 
26 . .  R  to  R  sq 
27..gtoR  R5 
28..R1  to  R  B4 

29. g  10  g  5 


Mr.  Henry  A.  Kichmond. 
Black. 

i..Pto  R4 

2.. P  takes  P 

3..PtoR  Rt4 

4..P10R  Rt5 

5.  PtoR  R4 

6..Rt  to  R  R  3 

7..Ptog3 

8..Pto  B6 

9..P  takes  P 
XO..B  10  R  2 
11..B  takes  Pch 
12     B  to  R  Rt  5 
13..  B  to  R  Rt  4 
14.. Ri  tog  B  3 
i5..PtogR3 
lô.Ptog  R14 
17.  P  takes  Rt 
18.. B  10  g  2 
19  .Pto  R  B  3 
20.. B  takes  B 
21..B  to  (^  a 
22..g  to  R  2 
23..  P  takes  B 
24 . .  R  takes  R 
25..Castles 
26     P  10  R  Rt  5 
27.. Rio  R  Ri'ssq 
a8..PloR  Rt6 
a9    Resigns. 


Mr.  Owen. 
WhiU. 
L.Ptog  Ri  3 
2..B  to  Ra 
3..PtoR3 
4..RtioRB3 
5..PtoB4 
6..PtakesP. 
7..B10  R2 
8    Castles 
9..Rt  to  R  5 
10..B  to  R  B3 
1 1 . .  Rt  to  B  3 
i2..Rt  to  R  4 
13.. B  takes  Rt 
i4..BtoB3 
15  .  R  10  Rt  sq 
16.. Rt  to  Rt  3 
17  .BiakesB. 
i8..g  to  R4 
19.. g  to  B6 
2o..Ptog4 
ai..Ptog   5 
22.. P  takes  P 
23 . .  P  takes  g 
24..RukesP 
as..P  to  R  4 
26.. Rt  takes  P 
27.. Pto  B4 
28..P  to  B5 
29     B  taices  Rt 
30..R  takes  Pch. 
31..  R  tog  R  5 
32.. g  R  take&P 
33..R10B5 
34 . .  R  to  B  sq 
35..Rt  to  B  6ch 
36..RttoR  5 
37..Rtog6 
38.. R takes  B 
39 . .  R  to  Rc  2 
4o..Rt  to  B  4 


Mr.  Minchin. 
Black. 
1 . .  P  10  g  4 
2..PtoR3 
3..RttoRB3 
4..PtogR3U) 
5..PtakesP(*; 
6.   Pto  B  4 
7..BtoR2 
8..Ca:»iles 
9..Btog  Rt3(<^) 
10..R  co  R  2 
Il     R  Rt  10  g  a 
12.. Rt  takes  Ri(<0 
13..  Rt  to  g  a 
14..B  to  Ri  2(/) 
15.. Pto  B4. 
i6,.PtoRt3(/) 
17.. R  takes  B 
18..R  toRaU) 
19..  R  to  B  2 
ao..gtoRsq(/k) 
2i..PiakesP 
aa . .  g  takes  Q 
a3  .  Rt  10  Rt  sq 
a4..RtoQ  Btq 
as. .P  takes  P 
a6..Rt  takes  P 
27..  Rt  10  Qj 
28.. P  takes  P 
29..  P  takes  B 
3c . .  R  to  Rt  sq 
31,. B  tog  MUf) 
32..RtoR  BaW 
33 . .  R  10  Rt  aq 
34 . .  R  to  R  a 
35..R  toR  sq 
36..PtoQ6 
37..BtoRi3ch(/) 
38.   R  RtoKsq 
39..PtoR  R3 
Resigns. 


(/t)  Loss  of  time.  4  B  to  R  a,  foHowed  up  by  5 
Casiles  and  6  P  to  B  4,  constiiute  a  sound  Une  of  dc- 
vclopmeni. 

(^)  A  prématuré  exchange.  Black  should  quietly 
develop  his  pièces. 

(f)  VVcak.  9  g  to  B  2,  and  if  10  B  to  K  B  3, 
then  10  g  Rt  to  g  2  would  provide  Black  with  a  good 
position. 

Kd)  12  P  to  B  4,  13  Rt  to  Rt  3,  13  B  to  B  3  seeni<> 
préférable. 

{fi)    14  P  to  g  Rt  4  was  very  promistng. 

\J)    Wcak.     i6BtoRB3  was  the  proper rejoindcr. 

KiS  x8  g  to  B  2  was  better.  H,  then,  19  Q  ukes 
P,  t5lack  procecds  with  19  R  to  R  a. 

{k)  I  prcfer  hère— first  ao  P  takes  P,  ai  P  uke» 
P,  and  then  ai  g  to  R  sq.  Thîs  would  give  Black 
later  more  freedom  of  action  in  the  g  B  me. 

(f)  The  right  rejoinder,  which  ought  to  ttxni  the 
tables  in  favor  of  Black. 

(*)  31  R  to  B  8  ch 

32  R  to  B  a  3a  R 10  B  a  ch 

33  R  10  R  a  33  B  takes  R 

34  R  takes  B  34  R  to  g  B  7  ch 

35Rtjtog2  35  Rio  g  2 

would  gîve  Biack  the  supcrior  game. 

(/)  A  biunder,  which  throws  away  a  pièce.  Black 
should  proceed  herewith  : 

37  R  to  K  4 

38  P  to  Rt  4  (or  A) 

If  38  Rt  to  B  6,  38  B  takes  Rt,  39  R  «*1«»  B.  39  P 
tog  7. 

38  P  to  9  7 

39  R  to  R  B  sq  39  B  to  Rt  4 

38  Rt  to  B  4  38  B  to  Rt  3  ch 

39  R  to  R  sq.  39  P  to  g  7 
"     »  R  6 


40  R  ukes  P 


40  B  to  ] 
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ILLUSTRATED   TILE. 

Shakespeare— Fairies—English  History,  &*€. 

Anyone  who  cares  for  ceramic  art  will 
find  a  choice  feast  at  McNish's,  304  Main 
Street,  in  an  inspection  of  a  new  arrivai  of 
illustrated  tile.  Thèse  comprise  a  set  of 
Shakespeare  illustrated,  English  History 
illustrated,  a  set  of  flower  faires,  elves,  etc. 
The  Shakespeare  tile  give  scènes  from  Ham- 
let,  Macbeth,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  Troilus  and 
Cressida,  Timon  of  Athens,  Othello,  etc. 
They  are  ail  from  the  celebrated  Minton 
Works,  Stoke-upon-Trent,  and  are  by  artists 
of  wonderful  skill.  The  drawing  in  some  of 
them  is  simply  exquisite,  the  composition 
very  fine  and  the  color  is  superb.  It  is  what 
is  called  Persian  blue — a  blue  that  just  blazes 
with  glory,  as  though  ail  the  terrifie  beat  of 
the  encaustic  process  had  been  concentrated 
into  this  one  color.  One  of  course  wanis 
the  whoie  set,  but  everybody  can't  afford 
thaï,  Anybody,  however,  can  afford  one — 
to  hâve  in  the  room  somewhere  or  anywhere 
as  a  kind  of  artistic  companion.  Mr.  Me- 
Nish  has  ordered  the  Tennyson  set  and  when 
it  arrives  from  £ngland  we  shall  hâve  some- 
thing  to  say  about  it. 

ROMAN    SHOES. 

The  Romans  wore  a  shoe  on  cérémonial 
occasions  which  very  much  resembled  ours. 
It  was  dyed  red  or  purple,  covered  the  whoie 
foot,  and  was  tied  with  latchets  or  strings. 
Great  care  was  evidently  taken  to  procure  an 
exact  fit,  as  appears  in  the  représentations  of 
the  shoes  upon  ancient  statues.  Undoubt- 
edly  thèse  shoes  were  made  to  order,  and  one 
could  not,  as  in  our  time,  find  a  ready-made 
shoe  to  fit  perfectiy,  as  for  instance  those  of 
Boyden  &  Co.,  of  Newark,  do.  Hundreds 
of  our  best  citizens  hâve  wom  the  Boyden 
Boots  and  Shoes  for  years,  and  prefer  them 
to  the  best  measured  work.  They  are  ail 
strictly  hand-made  and  fully  equal  to  the  best 
city-noade  custom-work.  James  H.  Jewett, 
406  and  274  Main  St.,  has  a  large  stock  of 
Boyden*s  suitable  to  the  season. 

The  terrible  accident  record  of 
this  winter  has  called  the  attention  of  travei- 
ers  and  others  more  forcibly  than  ever  before 
to  the  benefits  of  accident  Insurance,  and  a 
perusal  of  '*  $35,000  saved  at  Ashtabula,"  on 
another  page,  will  convince  any  one  that  a 
yearly  gênerai  accident  poiicy  in  the  Travel- 
ers  is  as  indispensable  to  an  American  as 
quinine  to  a  sojoumer  in  the  swamps  of 
Panama. 


JUCTEN. 
Russia  leather  or  jucten^  as  the  Russians 
call  it,  has  prohably  as  wide  a  réputation  as 
any  manufactured  article  in  the  world.  Its 
rich  red  color,  the  delightful  sparkling  odor 
which  it  possesses,  and  its  power  of  resist- 
ing  mould,  are  the  qualities  which  make  it 
désirable  and  give  it  its  famé.  For  a  long 
time  also  it  was  supposed  that  it  was  im- 
pervious  to  the  attack  of  insects,  and  that  a 
few  volumes  in  a  library  bound  in  Russia 
leather  would  préserve  ail  the  other  books 
from  destruction  by  worms.  The  possession 
of  this  quality,  however,  is  now  denied  it.  Of 
course  many  attempts  hâve  been  made  by 
other  countries  to  imitate  this  peculiar  pro- 
duction of  Russia,  but  until  within  a  few 
years  without  success.  France  and  England 
hâve  both  from  time  to  time  started  facto- 
ries  for  its  manufacture,  but  never  with  real 
success.  Numerous  experiments  bave  been 
tried  in  America,  but  only  very  recently  has 
it  been  possible  to  imitate  the  original.  This, 
however,  has  final  ly  been  accomplished,  and 
American  factories  are  now  producing  a 
leather  with  ail  and  exactiy  the  qualities  of 
the  real  Russia.  Messrs.  Young,  Lockwood 
&  Co.,  of  this  city,  hâve  a  large  stock  of 
both  the  American  and  the  real  Russia 
leather  in  shape  of  portfolios,  pocket,  blank 
and  mémorandum  books,  souvenirs,  etc., 
and  it  reauires  an  expert  to  tell  which  is 
which.  The  American  can,  of  course,  be 
sold  at  much  lower  priées  than  the  other, 
and  for  any  purpose  where  fine  leather  is 
désirable  there  is  nothing  better. 

A   LIVE   PAPER. 

The  American  Agrkulturist  is  just  now 
entering  upon  its  36th  year.  It  is  packed 
fuU  of  useful  information,  that  cannot  fail 
to  be  very  helpful  to  every  family,  and  to 
every  man  whatever  his  calling,  and  whether 
residing  in  city,  village,  or  country.  Each 
volume  gives  from  6co  to  700  fine  original 
engravings,  that  are  both  pleasing  and  in- 
structive— to  housekeepers  and  children,  to 
farmers,  mechanics,  merchants,  professional 
men,  indeed  to  ail  classes.  Its  house  plans 
and  improvements,  with  full  particulars  of 
cost,  etc.,  with  engravings,  its  fearless  expo- 
sure  of  humbugs  and  quackery,  indeed  its 
whoie  make  up  and  its  thoroughly  reliable 
character,  render  it  worthy  of  a  place  in 
every  household,  and  we  strongly  advise 
every  one  to  hâve  it.  An  immense  circula- 
tion enables  the  publishcrs  to  supply  it  at 
the  low  cost  of  $1.60  a  year,  post-paid,  or 
four  copies  for  $5.40.  Take  our  advice  and 
send  now  for  volume  36,  to  the  publishers. 
Orange  Judd  Company,  245  Broadway,  New 
York  city. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


The  News  witiiout  Poison. — The 
New  York  Obsen'er  claims  to  publish  the 
best  famUy  newspaper^  and  répudiâtes  ail 
unsound  or  objectionable  teaching.  Even 
its  advertising  columns  are  free  from  ail 
quackery  and  dangerous  advertisements  ; 
and  the  whole  paper,  both  in  its  religious 
and  its  secular  department,  is  filled  with 
pure  and  entertaining  reading.  While  we 
commend  the  position  of  the  Observer  in 
this  matter,  we  also  heartily  endorse  it  as 
one  of  the  most  désirable  periodicals  for 
any  household.  The  price,  $3.15  a  year 
post-paid,  can  hardly  be  made  to  retum  as 
much  good,  spent  in  any  other  way.  S.  I. 
Prime  &  Co.,  37  Park  Row,  New  York. 

THE    CHRISTIAN    UNION. 

The  Christian  Union  enters  upon  its  sev- 
enth  year  with  renewed  slrength  and  bright 
prospects. 

The  several  departments  embrace  the  Out- 
look, or  brief  comments  on  current  events, 
Editorials,  Stories,  Poetry,  Contributed  Ar- 
ticles on  various  subjects,  Reviews  of  Books, 
the  Household,  the  Little  Folks,  the  leading 
news,  both  sacred  and  secular,  the  Sunday- 
School,  Inquiring  Friends,  Pul)lic  Opinion, 
Farm  and  Garden,  and  financial.  The  fré- 
quent publication  of  appropriate  Music  will 
be  continued.  The  terms  are  three  dollars  a 
vear.  To  clergymen,  $2.50.  Full  particu- 
lars  will  be  sent  on  application  to  Horatio 
C.  King,  Publisher,  No.  27  Park  Place, 
N.  Y.    See advertisement  in  anothercolumn. 


The    Oldest    and    Best    Restorer    is 
found  in  Using  it. 
Wood's    Improved    Hair    Restorative 

is  unlike  any  other,  and  has  no  equal.  The 
Improved  has  new  vegetable  tonic  proper- 
lies  ;  restores  grey  hair  to  a  glossy,  natural 
color  ;  restores  faded,  dry,  harsh  and  falling 
hair  ;  restores,  dresses,  gives  vigor  to  the 
hair  ;  restores  hair  to  prematurely  bald 
heads  ;  removes  dandruff,  humors,  scaly 
éruptions  ;  removes  irritation,  itching  and 
scaly  dryness.  No  article  produces  such 
wonderful  effects.  Try  it,  call  for  Wood's 
Improved  Hair  Restorative,  and  donU  be  put 
off  with  any  other  article.  Sold  by  ail  drug- 
gists  in  this  place  and  dealers  everywhere. 
Trade  supplied  at  manufacturers'  priées  by 
C.  A.  CooK  ^  Co.,  Chicago,  Sole  Agents 
for  the  United  States  and  Canadas,  and  by 
J.  F.  Henry,  Curran  &  Co. ,  New  York. 


FUm  &  KENT, 

B  UFFA  L  O, 


Are preparedy  at  ail  seasons  of  the  year, 
to  exhibit  to  Customers  the  choicest  sélec- 
tions o/JinCy  médium^  and  low  cost 

FOKEIGN  AND  AMERICAN 

DRir    aOODS. 


Being  direct  importers  of  many  goods 
7ve  sellf  with  the  davantage  of  Cash  pur- 
choses  in  home  marketSy  we  offer  extra 
inducemeftts  to  purchasers, 

261  MAIN  d  268  WASHINGTON  STS, 


GO   TO 
PRATT  &  CO.'S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

Terrace  Square,  Boffalo, 

FOR  FINE 

SILVER    PLATED    WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pitchers, 

Oake  Baskets,  Castors,  eet., 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Ontlery. 

CENTS*     AND     LADIES*      DRESSING     CASES, 
SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     CtC 

Kogers  Bros,  A  i  Plated  Forks  and  Spoons. 
ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED  BEST  PLATE. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


^OTi  liîûkV  tXi^Kl^-^ 


\V.    C.    HIMBURCH. 


W.    C.    HODGE. 


HUMBURCH  &  HODGE, 

PROPRIETORS  OF  THE 

CUSTOM  SHIRTiUNDERWEAR 

MANUFACTURING  CO. 


AI^O   DEALERS  Ix\ 


CENTS'  FINE  FURNISHING  GOODS, 

329  Main  Street,  BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


PUBLISHERS   DEPARTMENT. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,  LIBRARIES,  BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


BENSON'S 

ART    ROOMS, 

2B8   Main  Street. 


Fine  Engravings, 
Brewerton's  Celebrated 
Oil  Pastels, 
Photograph,  Oil  and 
Porcelain  Paintings, 
Rogers'  GroupSi 
Parlor  Easels,  etc. 
Pier  and  Mantel  Mirrors. 


ALL  GOODS  MARKED  IN  FIGURES.  . 

WARREN   GRANGER, 

REAL  SSTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 


$12 


a  émj  at  home.    Asents  wanted.    Outfit 
aad  tenns  firee.  TRUE  &  CO.,  Augusu,  Me. 


(t  (^  tn  ^On  P«rdayathome.    Samples  worth  $i 
4>U  lU  4>ZU  free.  Stinson&Co..  Portiand,  Me. 

S  END  asc.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  loo  pages,  containing  lists  of  3000 
newspaper»,  and  estimate*  snowing  cost  of  advertiung. 


THE 


Christian 
Union. 


REV.  HENRY  WARDBEECHER, 
REV.  LYMAN  ABBOTT, 


Editors. 


Sole  médium  of  EUinnrood's  aMtkorised  Verbatim 
reports  each  week  of  Mr.  Bcecher's 

Sermons  in  Plymouth  Church. 

Ail  his  Iit«rary  productions,  including  the  charac- 
teristic  "Star  Papbrs,"  will  be  given.  Comments 
on  the 

INTERNATIONAL  LESSONS 

by  Mr.  Abbott  every  week,  and  articles  on  Biblical 
and  Sunday  School  Topics  by  Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe, 
Rev.  Howard  Crosby,  D.  D.,  Rev.  Edward  Egglo- 
ton,  D.  D.,  and  others. 

A  grcat  Sériai  Story  this  Fall  by 

Rev.  Edward  Everett  Hale,  D.  D., 

(Author  of  a  "  Man  without  a  Country/'  &c) 

A  comprehensivc  Family  R^ligious  Newsinper. 
Terms  $3.00  per  year,  postage  prepaid.  To  clergy- 
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NOTES  OF  RAM  BLES  IN  THE  ORIENT. 


II.     A  VISIT  TO  EPHESUS. 


Having  determined,  at  Smyrna,  to 
see  EphesLis  befc^re  proceeding  to 
Syria  and  Palestine,  the  question 
came  up  :  ///  what  way  shall  the 
excursion  be  made.»*  There  is  but 
one  passenger  train  a  day  over  the 
road  each  way,  and  the  up  and  down 
trains  meet  about  noon  at  Ayasalouk, 
close  by  Ephesus.  On  Sunday,  how- 
ever,  there  is  an  excursion  train  from 
Smyrna  to  Ephesus  and  back,  giving 
some  two  hours,  or  two  and  a  half, 
at  Ephesus.  I  made  up  my  mind 
not  to  go  on  Sunday,  for  several  rea- 
sons.  I  made  up  my  mind  to  go  up 
on  Monday  and  come  down  on  Tues- 
day,  and  so  hâve  the  afternoon  of 
one  day  and  the  forenoon  of  another 
for  the  inspection  of  whatever  I  might 
fmd  of  interest.  I  knew  I  should 
hâve  to  rou^h  it  over  night,  as  there 
were  no  accommodations,  except  such 
as  the  soft  side  of  a  bench  or  table, 
at  the  small  station,  might  afford. 
The  conséquence  of  this  décision  was, 
I  went  to  Ephesus  alone^  ail  other 
excursionists  preferring  the  easicr 
and  more  expeditious  trip  Sunday, 

Well,  at  9j4  a.  m.,  Monday,  Oct. 
25,  1869,  we  take  our  seat  in  the  cars 
at  Smyrna  for  Ephesus.  We  hâve 
provided  ourselves  with  a  basket  of 


provisions, — rations  for  two  days, — 
and  we  take  our  cloak,  which  is  to 
Serve  as  a  bed  at  night.  The  road 
sweeps  around,  first  eastward,  then 
southward,  then  westward,  56  miles, 
passing  through  fertile  vallies,  bound- 
ed  on  either  side  by  raountains  ;  the 
vallies  in  some  places  narrowing  up, 
and  in  other  places  widening  out  into 
magnificent  plains.  As  we  passed  by 
the  lofty  castle  of  Ketzel  Hissar,  and 
under  the  précipices  of  Gallenus  on 
our  right,  I  saw  many  eagles  far 
above  thera  wheeling  their  airy  circles, 
just  as  Arundell,  in  his  travels,  de- 
scribes  having  seen  them,  and  just  as 
Dr.  Durbin  also  describes  having  seen 
them.  That  one  spot  seems  to  be 
the  perpétuai  haunt  of  this  king  of 
birds. 

Before  reaching  our  station,  we 
crossed  the  river  Caysfer,  which  flows 
from  Mount  Tmolus  past  Ephesus, 
and  falls  a  few  miles  below  into  the 
Egaean  Sea.  This  is  one  of  the  two 
classic  rivers  of  ancient  lonia^  the 
other  being  the  Meander^  which  flows 
from  the  same  source  into  the  sarae 
sea,  near  Miletus.  Both  thèse  streams 
find  mention  in  the  immortal  verse  of 
Homer. 

Ayasalouk,  the  station  at  which  we 
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stop,  consists  of  a  few  wretched  Greek 
and  Turkish  houses,  the  ruins  of  a 
considérable  castle,  and  a  deserted 
Mohammedan  mosque.  There  are, 
also,  a  large  number  of  columns  tliat 
once  supported  an  ancient  aqueduct, 
by  which  water  was  conveyed  from 
the  hills  at  the  east  across  the  plain 
to  the  city  of  Ephesiis.  It  was  a 
grand  work  in  its  day.  This  little 
town  is  of  respectable  âge,  say  500 
years;  but,  as  compared  with  the  old 
city  out  of  whose  ruins  it  was  con- 
structed,  it  is  modem. 

I  had  hoped  to  find  Mr.  Wood  at 
the  station — a  gentleman  of  science, 
who  has  been  employed  for  several 
years  by  the  English  government  in 
making  excavations  at  the  site  of 
Ephesus,  in  the  hope  of  discovering 
the  remains  of  the  far-famed  Temple 
of  Diana.  The  discovery  had  not 
been  made  at  the  time  of  my  visit, 
but  at  last  success*  has  crowned  the 
long-continued  search.  The  founda- 
tions  of  that  marvel  of  ancient  archi- 
tecture and  art  hâve  been  discovered. 

Mr.  Wood  was  absent  when  I  ar- 
rived  at  Ayasalouk,  and  as  there  was 
no  one  at  the  station  who  could  speak 
English,  except  a  Greek  employé  of 
the  name  of  Dacoran,  who  was  too 
busy  to  accompany  me,  I  set  out, 
after  a  hasty  lunch,  afoot,  alone  and 
enlirely  unarmed,  across  the  plain, 
some  two  miles,  towards  Mount  Prion 
(a  partially  detached  spur  of  Mount 
Corissus),  on  and  around  which  I 
knew  that  the  ancient  city  was  built. 

I  had  occasion  to  regret  going  so 
empty-handed  and  defenceless,  for 
when  I  was  nearing  the  ruins,  two 
large  and  fierce-looking  dogs  rushed 
out  upon  me  with  every  démonstra- 
tion of  hostility.  I  thought  for  a 
time  that  I  should  certainly  be  torn 
in  pièces  by  them  ;  but  George  Bor- 
row's  similar  expérience  amongst 
some  ruins  in  Spain  came  to  my  mind, 
and,  like  him,  I  stood  perfectly  still 
and  gazed  as  steadily  and  calmly  as 
1  could  into  their  eyes,  and  that  look 
alone  made  them  quail  and  turn  and 
move  off  to  a  distance.     I  went  on 


without  further  raolestation  until  1 
was  leaving  the  place  just  before 
night,  when  I  was  set  upon  in  like 
manner,  and  with  like  resuit,  by  an- 
other  powerful  dog. 

The  next  day  I  hired  two  herses, 
and  got  Mr.  Dacoran  to  accompany 
me,  and  spent  the  forenoon  in  repeat- 
ing  and  extending  my  search. 

Ancient  Ephesus  lay  ail  around 
Mount  J'rion,  climbing  its  flanks  on 
every  side,  extending  eastward  as  far 
as  Ayasalouk,  or  nearly  so,  northward 
as  far  as  the  river  Cayster,  some  two 
miles,  westward  to  the  sea,  as  it  thcn 
was,  and  on  the  south  it  filled  tht 
wide  uneven  space  between  the 
Mount  Prion  and  the  Mount  Corissus. 
This  last  named  mountain  was  the 
inexhaustible  quarry  of  beautiful  white 
marble  of  which  ail  the  public  édifices 
of  Ephesus  were  constructed.  Ani 
when  that  city  stood  in  ail  its  glory, 
its  mountain  sides  glittering  ail  over 
with  stateliest  structures,  théâtres  and 
amphithéâtres,  with  their  terraced 
rows  of  seats  rising  to  the  very  sum- 
mit,  the  immense  stadium,  the  lofty 
and  spacious  custom-house,  whilsi 
below  rose  the  august  Temple  of 
Diana,  425  feet  long,  220  feet  wide, 
with  127  (iolumns  each  60  feet  high, 
with  other  temples  scaltered  hère 
and  there,  the  vast  agora  with  ils 
magnificent  colonnades,  the  streets 
stretching  far  away  into  the  plain  and, 
beyond  ail,  to  the  north  and  west, 
the  river  and  harbor  fioating  the  com- 
merce of  ail  nations  ;  I  say,  when 
Ephesus  stood  thus  in  ail  its  ancient 
glory,  it  exhibited  a  combi nation  of 
beauty  and  strength  hardly  equaled 
in  ail  the  world. 

The  outlines  of  many  of  the  build- 
ings that  lay  along  the  slope  of  Mouni 
Prion  are  yet  distinctly  traceabie, 
such  as  the  great  théâtre,  the  stadium, 
the  custom-house,  and,  on  a  lower 
élévation,  the  agora,  or  market-place. 
Hère  also  may  be  seen  the  founda- 
tions  of  other  immense  buildings, 
the  bases  of  several  extended  porticos, 
fragments  of  avenues  paved  with 
small,  various-colored  stones  laid  in 
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mosaics,  and  masses  of  columns  be- 
longing  to  temples  or  palaces.  On 
the  southwestern  side  of  the  hill,  a 
small  théâtre  in  a  state  of  almost 
perfect  préservation  has  been  un- 
covered.  It  was  probably  the  Odeon^ 
or  music  théâtre.  Mr.  Durbin  says 
its  marble  seats  are  removed.  He  is 
mistaken.  It  is  scooped  out  of  the 
mountain  in  a  semi-circular  form,  open 
to  the  sky,  its  beautiful  ranges  of 
white  marble  seats,  its  proscenium 
and  its  retiring  rooras  of  the  same 
material,  remaining  just  as  they  were 
placed  2000  years  ago,  a  gem  of 
architecture,  with  a  capacity  of  5,000 
or  6,000. 

Amongst  the  columns  of  one  of 
thèse  temples  I  noticed  several  pièces 
of  mutilated  staluary,  the  forms,  so 
far  as  they  remain,  exhibiting  ex- 
quisite  mould  and  drapery,  the  work, 
possibly,  of  the  chisel  of  Praxitiles. 

Away  in  the  plain,  the  old  city, 
with  its  streets,  as  excavations  show, 
lies  buried  from  four  to  six  feet  be- 
low  the  soil  that  has  accumulated 
during  centuries  ;  and,  above  ail, 
waves  a  rank  végétation,  with  hère 
and  there  a  few  fields  of  cuUivated 
grain.  The  whole  aspect,  without  an 
inhabited  house  or  tent,  relieved  by 
no  sign  of  life,  except  by  the  flight  of 
a  crow,  or  the  clarabering  of  a  few 
goats  over  the  rocks,  attended  by  a 
boy  and  a  dog,  impresses  one  with  a 
sensé  of  solitariness  and  désertion 
altogether  oppressive.  One  reads 
there  with  solemn  earnestness  the 
waming  of  John  to  the  Church  of 
Ep/iâsus,  sent  from  his  enforced 
retreat  in  Patmos,  '*  Repent,  or  else  I 
will  come  unto  thee  quickly,  and  will 
remove  thy  candlestick  out  of  its 
place."  That  candlestick  was  re- 
moved long  ago;  the  Christianity  that 
was  planted  and  nursed  by  Apostles 
was  suffered  to  become  extinct,  and 
along  with  that  sad  change,  ail  the 
grandeur,  pomp,  and  famé  of  the 
most  illustrious  city  of  Asia  Minor 
were  snuflfed  out  forever. 

VVell,  amid  the  solitude  of  that 
scène  I  was  not  alone.     My  thoughts 


were  ail  the  while  communing  with  a 
circle  of  mighty  and  glorious  spirits, 
that  were  at  home  hère  in  the  flesh 
centuries  ago,  wrestling  with  sin  and 
agonizing  for  the  truth,  and  sealing 
their  living  testimony  with  the  blood 
'  of  martyrdom. 

There  is  a  curions  and  charming 
myth  of  the  middle  âges — the  myth 
of  **  The  Seven  Sleepers  of  Ephesus." 
Of  course  that  story  would  be  brought 
to  mind  by  a  visit  to  the  scène  where 
it  is  laid.  Seven  Christian  youths  of 
Ephesus,  so  the  story  runs,  in  the 
time  of  the  Decian  persécution,  about 
A.  D.  250,  whilst  Ephesus  was  y  et 
pâgan,  fled  to  a  cave  in  Mount  Ceiion^ 
where  they  fell  asleep  and  slept  for 
360  years.  They  then  awoke,  and 
went  forth  to  wonder  at  the  changes 
that  had  taken  place— the  symbols 
of  the  old  heathen  worship  ail  gone, 
and  the  symbols  of  Christianity  every> 
where  substituted  in  their  place.  I 
thought,  could  those  Christian  youths 
again  hâve  fallen  asleep  to  be  awak- 
ened  to  look  on  Ephesus  as  it  is  now, 
how  impressively  would  the  sad 
change  strike  them.  Nothing  of 
Christianity  left,  except  it  be  the 
Church  of  St.  John,  and  that  con- 
verted  into  a  Mohammedan  mosque. 
But  let  us  dismiss  the  myth.  I 
stood  in  the  great  Théâtre  that  is 
scooped  out  of  the  flank  of  Mount 
Frion,  and  looks  out  westward  to- 
wards  the  Egaean  Sea.  l'he  marble 
seats  are  ail  removed,  but  the  im- 
mense substructions,  together  with  a 
beautiful  marble  bath,  about  15  feet 
square,  remain  to  indicate  something 
of  the  grandeur  and  beauty  of  the 
original  structure.  The  théâtre  must 
hâve  been  capable  of  seating  50,000 
or  60,000  people;  large  enough  to 
free  from  the  charge  of  undue  exag- 
geration  the  account  in  the  içth 
chapter  of  the  Acts,  where  it  is  said 
that  "  the  whole  city  rushed  with  one 
accord  into  the  théâtre."  I  stood 
there  and  thought  of  that  scène  of 
commotion  which  was  stirred  up 
against  the  Apostle  Paul  by  one 
DemetriuSy  a   silversmith,   maker  of 
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silver  shrines  for  Diana.  The  selfish 
démagogue  !  I  could  almost  sce  him 
running  from  point  to  point  in  the 
crowded  streets  shouting,  "Great  is 
Diana  of  the  Ephesians,"  getting  other 
fellow-craftsmen  to  shout  the  same, 
and  so  spreading  the  infection,  till* 
at  last  the  people  rushed,  en  masse^ 
into  this  great  édifice,  fiUing  its  every 
available  space,  and,  with  the  wildest 
religious  bigotry,  crying  aloud  for  the 
space  of  two  hours,  "  Great  is  Diana 
of  the  Ephesians."  The  whole  scène 
was  vividly  real  to  me. 

And  now,  at  last,  as  I  hâve  said, 
the  site  of  the  Temple  of  Diana  has 
been  discovered.  But  little,  excèpt 
its  foundations,  remain.  Some  of  its 
noble  columns  adorn  the  mosque  of 
St.  Sophia  in  Constantinople.  Its 
altar  from  the  hand  of  Fraxitiia,  its 
pillars  from  the  chisel  of  Scopas^  its 
Alexander,  armed  with  the  thunder- 
bolt,  from  the  pencil  of  ApelUs^  thèse, 
and  ail  its  other  treasures  of  art  are 
scattered  or  lost.  The  magnificent 
fane  has  long  ago  perished,  along 
with  the  religion  of  which  it  was  the 
fairest  shrine  in  Asia  Minor. 

The  beautiful  marble  with  which 
Ephesus  was  so  marvelously  adorned 
was  accidentally  discovered  by  a 
shepherd  of  the  name  of  Pyxodorus, 
The  grateful  city  thereupon  called 
him  Evangeîos^  the  bringer  of  good 
neivs.  But  higher  Evangeloi,  the 
bringers  of  far  better  news,  afterwards 
appeared  in  the  great  city.  Hère  the 
éloquent  Apollos  mightily  convinced 
the  Jews,  shewing  by  the  Scriptures 
that  Jésus  is  Christ.  For  three  whole 
years  Paul  testified  in  Ephesus,  "  both 
to  the  Jews  and  also  to  the  Greeks, 
repentance  towards  God,  and  faith 
towards  our  Lord  Jésus  Christ."  He 
proclairaed  the  Gospel  in  the  syna- 
gogues, and  in  the  school  of  one 
Tyrannus^  a,  teacher  of  philosophy 
and  rhetoric.  And  he  succeeded  in 
gathering  a  large  and  flourishing 
church,  to  which  afterwards  he  sent 
one  of  his  masterly  epistles.  In  this 
work  of  Evangelism,  he  was   aided 


by  Aquiia  and  PriscUla,  and  also  by 
Timothy,  whom  he  left  in  Ephesus  to 
look  after  the  missioiL 

On  his  last  joumey  to  Jérusalem, 
the  Apostle  sent  from  Miletus  for  the 
elders  of  the  Ephesian  Church,  to 
whom  he  gave  that  affectionate  and 
waming  farewell  address  recorded  in 
the  2oth  chapter  of  the  Acts. 

Long  after,  the  Apostle  John 
brought  to  this  same  Church  his 
rich  and  sanctified  gifts,  and  for  sev- 
eral  of  the  last  years  of  his  life,  hc 
went  in  and  out  before  this  Christian 
community,  guiding  ihem  by  his  wis- 
dom,  blessing  them  with  his  love. 
And  hère,  somewhere  in  thèse  hills, 
according  to  firm  ancient  tradition, 
sleeps  the  dust  of  "  the  beloved  dis- 
ciple," side  by  side  with  the  dust  of 
Mary  the  molher  of  Jésus,  and  the 
dust  of  Timothy  the  dear  son,  in  the 
gospel,  of  the  great  Apostle  to  the 
Gentiles. 

How  rich  are  the  sacred  memories 
that  crowd  the  mind  of  the  pilgrira 
to  this  ancient  ruin.  Down  in  that 
harbor,  now  filled  and  choked  with 
accumulations  of  débris^  Paul  landed 
with  Aquilla  and  Priscilla.  There, 
in  that  stadium,  the  enclosure  of  which 
is  y  et  distinctly  traceable,  Paul  niay 
hâve  "  fought  with  wild  beasts,'*.and 
from  what  he  saw  and  experienced 
there,  he  drew  many  a  lively  image 
for  his  writings.  In  that  théâtre  the 
whole  city  was  moved  against  Paul  by 
DetJtetrius,  Down  below  is  the  agora, 
through  which  the  multitude  rushed 
into  the  théâtre.  Over  there,  in  the 
Valley  between  Prion  and  Coris^us, 
was  a  gymnasium^  where  Paul  saw 
athlètes  contend  for  a  perishable 
wreath,  and  drew  the  lesson  of  spirit- 
ual striving  for  an  imperishable  crown. 
Hère  John  preached  in  the  latter 
years  of  his  life,  and  wrote  his  gospel 
and  epistles.  In  Aisaluk,  we  hâve  a 
mémento  of  his  présence,  where,  per- 
haps,  his  body  was  laid  beside  that  of 
the  mother  of  our  Lord.  We  con- 
cluded  our  pilgrimage  hère  with  regret 
— we  remember  it  with  pleasure. 
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ANECDOTES  OF  THE  KITCHEN. 


III. 


A   ROMAN    KITCHEN. 
(From  ike  Patithropheon.) 

Let  us  enter  together  one  of  those 
kitchens,  where,  two  thousand  years 
ago,  the  marvellous  suppers  of  some 
rich  senator  were  concocted.  In 
every  direction,  slaves  are  coming 
loaded  with  méat,  game,  sea-fish,  veg- 
etables,  fruit,  and  those  expensive 
delicacies  of  which  the  dessert  of  the 
Romans  was  principally  composed. 
The  slaves  hâve  been  over  the  prin- 
cipal markets  of  the  city,  especially 
those  of  the  Trigemina  gâte,  of  the 
Metasudante,  of  the  Suburd  Way, 
and  the  Sacred  Way.  Each  one  lays 
his  basket  at  the  feet  of  the  procura- 
tor  or  raajor-domo,  who  examines  the 
contents,  and  registers  them  on  his 
tablets  ;  then  he  has  placed  in  the 
pantry,  contiguous  to  the  dining  room, 
those  of  the  provisions  which  demand 
no  préparation,  but  whose  graceful 
and  symmetrical  arrangement  is  con- 
fided  to  two  i^olian  servants  designa- 
ted  under  the  name  of  structures, 

AU  thèse  porters  are  under  the  im- 
médiate orders  of  a  confidential  ser- 
vant— obsonator—  charged  with  bu>  ing 
the  provisions  necessary  for  the  house- 
hold,  and  who  is  obliged  to  make 
himself  acquainted  with  the  taste  of 
his  master,  and  also  of  each  guest, 
that  he  may  procure  nothing  which 
ihey  dislike. 

The  remaining  comestibles  are 
placed  in  an  airy  and  spacious  apart- 
ment  adjoining  the  kitchen,  and  at 
the  back  of  the  house.  There,  around 
a  table  loaded  with  numerous  wooHen 
figures,  representing  a  variety  of 
animais,  some  attentive  young  nien 
are  practising,  under  the  direction  of 
an  experienced  master,  the  difficult  art 
of  carving  game  and  poultry;  whilst  a 
raelodious  symphony  accustoms  their 
skillful  hands  to  hasten  or  retard  their 
graceful  movements  according  to  the 
time  of  the  music.  In  this  learned  re- 
hearsal  the  eye  and  ear,aîike  charmed, 


pass  altemately  from  the  peaceful 
émotions  of  the  pensive  adagio  to  the 
lively  cadences  of  the  rapid  allegro, 
and  from  the  harmonious  and  cal  m 
amiante  to  the  captivating  and  joyous 
accents  of  a  freyzied  prestissimo. 

In  this  spacious  laboratory  the  most 
delicious  émanations  invite  us.  The 
chief  of  the  cooks,  the  archimagirus, 
seated  on  a  raised  platform,  embraces 
at  a  single  glance  the  séries  of  stock- 
pots  and  brick  stoves,  very  similar  to 
those  in  use  at  the  présent  day,  at 
which  the  silent  crowd  of  assistants, 
ministers  of  his  will,  elaborate  and 
watch  the  expensive  dishes  destined 
to  form  a  splendid  supper. 

At  some  distance  from  the  culinary 
autocrat,  on  the  opposite  side,  an 
immense  iron  grate,  carefully  supplied 
with  woocl,  which  an  unhappy  slave 
unceasingly  blows  with  his  breath  into 
a  flame,  throws  around  its  lurid  glare. 
The  LareSy  grotesque  figures,  roughly 
carved  in  stone,  protect  this  spot.  A 
cook  is  sacrificed  to  them  in  the 
month  of  December. 

A  vast  cauldron  of  brass  from 
Argos,  or  Dodona,  placed  on  a  tripod, 
above  the  fireplace,  furnishes  the  hot 
water  required  for  the  kitchen.  The 
frying-pan,  beside  it,  serves  in  the 
cooking  of  certain  délicate  cakes  or 
fish. 

The  magiric  laboratory,  to  which 
the  reader  is  invited,  is  very  nicely 
decorated  with  a  profusion  of  utensils 
similar  in  every  respect  to  our  own  in 
point  of  shape — such  as  gridirons, 
cullenders.  dripping-pans,  and  tart 
dishes.  Thèse  objects  are  of  tolerably 
thick  bronze,  plated  with  fine  silver. 
Charming  shells  of  the  same  métal 
serve  to  mould  the  pastry,  which  is 
afterwards  disposed  with  order  on  the 
shelves  of  a  country  oven,  or  in  the 
upper  part  of  the  anthepsa — a  kind 
of  saucepan  of  Corinthian  brass,  of 
considérable  value,  and  made  with 
such  art  that  its  contents   cook  in- 
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stantly  and  almost  without  fire.  This 
simple  and  ingenious  vessel  possesses 
a  double-bottom  ;  the  uppermost  one 
holds  the  light  delicacies  destined 
for  the  dessert,  and  the  fire  is  under- 
neath. 

The  diploma,  or  double-vase,  which 
has  sometiraes  been  confounded  with 
the  anthepsa,  does  not  in  the  least 
resemble  the  latter.  Jt  is  thus  they 
named  the  vessel  called  by  us  a  "  bain- 
marie  ;  "  the  ancients  made  great  use 
of  this  mild  and  gentle  process  of 
cooking,  which  is  often  mentioned  in 
the  treatise  of  Apicius. 

Thèse  brass  boilers,  which  boil  on 
the  hearth,  supported  by  three  feet, 
are  precisely  like  those  used  by  the 
French  at  the  présent  day.  Boilers 
also  of  a  rather  différent  kind  are 
sometimes  used,  in  which  the  opéra- 
tion of  ebullition  takes  place  sooner 
than  in  the  first  mentioned  ;  they  are 
closed  with  a  cover  in  the  form  of  a 
dôme,  and  a  large  hollow  cylinder, 
fixed  beneath,  hastens  and  keeps  up 
the  action  of  the  calorie. 

The  saucepans,  around  which  a 
host  of  cooks  are  busily  engaged,  are 
for  the  greater  part  made  of  brass  or 
earthenware,  tolerably  wideand  deep, 
which  they  place  on  the  stoves,  and 
in  which  are  concocted  the  délicate 
and  scientific  préparations.  Some 
are  of  silver.  The  caprices  of  luxury 
hâve  led  them  to  suppose  that  certain 
expensive  viands  acquire  greater  per- 
fection when  cooked  in  this  precious 
métal. 

A  confidential  slave,  charged  with 
the  care  of  the  plate,  is  cleaning  and 
polishing  near  a  dresser  a  large  num- 
ber  of  bronze  chafing-dishes,  which 
are  to  be  used  at  table  to  prevent  the 
plates  from  becoming  cold.  It  is  in 
speaking  of  this  useful  invention  that 
Seneca,  the  philosopher,  says,  "  Dain- 
tiness  gave  birth  to  this  invention,  in 
order  that  no  viand  should  be  chilled, 
and  that  everything  should  be  hot 
enough  to  please  the  most  pampered 
palate.  The  kitchen  follows  the  sup- 
per." 

Other  servants  dispose  the  earthen- 


ware pails,  in  which  the  wine  is  to  be 
placed  to  cool,  and  prépare  the  drink- 
ing  cups  and  crystal  flagons.  One 
of  thera  replenishes  with  vinegar, 
sait,  and  pepper,  little  vases  desig- 
nated  by  the  name  of  aceta  hulum, 
**  vinegar  cruet."  Thèse  are  so  many 
models  of  the  most  exquisite  élégance, 
in  bronze,  silver,  and  sometiraes  gold. 
They  are  manufactured  simply  of 
earthenware,  for  the  use  of  the  middle 
classes  of  people. 

The  knives,  destined  to  serve  at 
table,  are  of  brilliant  steel  and  care- 
fuUy  sharpened  ;  they  bear  each  on 
the  handle  some  whimsical  ornament, 
and  seem  to  hâve  served  as  models 
for  those  which  were  so  rauch  in 
fashion  towards  the  beginning  of  the 
lyth  century,  and  which  were  called 
Chinese  knives. 

The  most  precious  plate  is  arranged 
before  the  arrivai  of  the  guests,  on  the 
abacus  or  sideboard,  which  décorâtes 
the  dining  room.  This  splendid pièce 
of  furniture  was  introduced  into  Rome 
187  years  B.  C.  It  was  also  called 
the  Delphic  table. 

"SIDE-mSHES." 

— William  the  Conqueror  had  him- 
self  crowned  three  times  in  the  same 
year,  and  the  banquets  he  gave  on 
those  occasions  were  such  that  they 
impoverished  the  kingdom. 

— ^Geta  insisted  upon  having  as 
many  courses  as  there  were  letters  in 
the  alphabet,  and  each  of  thèse 
courses  must  contain  ail  the  viands 
whose  name  began  with  the  same 
letter. 

— The  unbridled  and  cruel  luxur)- 
of  ancient  Rome  required  that  the 
mullet  should  be  cooked  by  a  slow 
fire,  on  the  table  and  under  a  glass, 
that  the  guests  might  gloat  on  iis 
sufferings  before  they  satiated  their 
appetites  with  its  flesh. 

— At  the  dinner  given  on  the  raar- 
riage  of  Richard,  P^arl  of  Cornwali, 
and  brother  of  Henry  III.,  with  the 
daughter  of  Raymond,  E^rl  of  Pro- 
vence, more  than  ihirty  ihousand 
dishes  were  served  on  the  table  of 
the  bride  and  the  bridegroora. 
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— Two  Phœnicians — whose  names 
are  never  mentioned  by  forgetful  pos- 
terity — Selech  and  Misor,  taught 
mankind  the  art  of  heightening  ihe 
flavor  of  their  food  by  mixing  wiih  it 
a  certain  quantity  of  sait.  The 
science  of  seasoning  has  no  other 
origin. 

— Under  the  reign  of  Louis  XIV., 
fish  acquired  a  singular  vogue  in  the 
city  as  well  as  at  court,  owing  to  ihe 
marvellous  talent  of  that  prince's 
cook,  who  discovered  the  art,  sup- 
posée to  be  lost,  of  giving  to  the  dél- 
icate flesh  of  the  pike,  the  carp  and 
the  trout,  the  shape  and  flavor  of  the 
most  exquisite  game. 

— Doubtless,  forks  were  unknown 
to  the  Greeks,  since  Athenœus  relates 
"  that  Pithyllus  " — surnamed  the 
Dainty, — "did  not  content  hiniself 
with  covering  his  tongue  with  a  spe- 
cies  of  net,  to  appreciate  the  taste  of 
the  various  dishes,  but  cleaned  and 
rubbed  it  with  a  fish.  He  also  en- 
veloped  his  hands  in  a  kind  of  glove, 
to  eat  everything  burning  hot;"  a 
useless  précaution  if  he  had  used  a 
fork. 

— Philip  II.,  of  Spain,  having  won 
a  battle  on  the  loth  of  August,  the 
festival  of  St.  Lawrence,  vowed  to 
consecrate  a  palace,  a  church,  and  a 
monastery  to  his  honor.  He  erected 
the  Escurial,  which  is  the  largest  pal- 
ace in  Europe.  As  this  saint  suffered 
martyrdom  by  being  broiled  on  a  grid- 
iron,(at  Rome,  under  Valerian,)  Philip 
caused  this  immense  palace  to  con- 
sist  of  several  courts  and  quadrangles, 
ail  disposed  in  the  shape  of  GRID- 
IRONS.  The  bars  form  several 
courts;  and  the  royal  family  occupy 
the  handU,  It  is  said  that  gridirons 
are  to  be  met  with  in  every  part  of 
the  building,  either  iron,  painted,  or 
sculptured  in  marble,  etc.  They  are 
over  the  doors,  in  the  yards,  the  Win- 
dows and  galleries. 

— A  traveler  in  Peru  tells  us  of  a 
great  delicacy  called  c/mutisa,  which 
is  prepared  in  the  foliowing  manner  : 
The  fish  are  preserved  by  using  as 
rauch  sait  as  is  necessary  to  season 


them.  They  are  then  put  into  baskets 
lined  with  leaves,  and  a  large  stone  is 
placed  on  top,  to  press  them  into  a 
solid  mass,  like  a  cheese.  After 
standing  a  day  or  two,  a  small  fire  of 
cedar,  or  some  aromatic  wood,  is 
kindled  underneath,  to  smoke  them. 
After  remaining  10  or  12  hours,  the 
cakes  are  taken  out  of  the  baskets 
and  again  exposed  to  the  smoke,  till 
it  has  penetrated  through  them, 
when  they  are  laid  up  for  use.  A 
small  portion  of  the  smoked  chautisa 
isgenerally  added  to  fish  while  cook- 
ing,  to  which  it  communicates  a  very 
délicate  flavor. 

— The  ancien t  mulberry  tree  was 
considered  the  wisest  and  most  pru- 
dent of  trees,  because  it  took  care, 
they  said,  not  to  let  the  smallest  of 
its  buds  come  to  light  before  the  cold 
had  entirely  disappeared,  not  to  re- 
turn.  Then,  however,  it  hastened  to 
repair  lost  time,  and  a  single  night 
was  sufiîcient  to  see  it  display  its 
beautiful  flowers,  which  the  next 
morning  brightly  opened  at  the  rising 
of  Aurora. 

The  voluptuous  Romans,  repos- 
ing  late  on  their  soft  couches  the  day 
after  the  fatigues  of  a  banquet  worthy 
of  Vitellius,  did  not  trouble  them- 
selves  much  about  this  interesting 
phenomenon,  which  occurred,  if 
Pliny  does  not  mistake,  in  the  gardens 
of  their  villas.  But  they  knew  that 
mulberries  agrée  with  the  stomach, 
that  they  aff^ord  hardly  any  nourish- 
ment,  and  easily  digest  :  therefore,  no 
sooner  had  they  opened  their  heavy 
eyelids  than  an  Egyptian  boy — atten- 
tive living  bell — at  a  sign  disappeared, 
and  quickly  returned,  bearing  a  small 
crystal  vase,  filled  with  mulberry 
juice  and  wine  reduced  by  boiling. 
This  beneficent  fruit  preserved  in 
this  mixture  ail  its  sweet  flavor,  and 
enabled  the  rich  patrician  to  await  till 
evening  the  hour  for  new  excesses. 

— A  certain  skillful  workman  used 
to  make  crystal  vases  as  strong  as 
vases  of  gold  and  silver.  He  pro- 
duced  an  incomparable  masterpiece  ; 
it  was  a  chalice  of  astonishing  beauty, 
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which  he  thought  worthy  of  Caesar 
only  and  which  he  felt  a  pride  in 
offering  to  him.  Tiberius  highly 
praised  the  skill  and  the  rich  présent 
of  the  artist.  This  man,  wishing  to 
increase  still  more  the  admiration  of 
the  prince,  and  secure  his  favors  to  a 
greater  degree,  begged  of  him  to  give 
back  the  vase.  He  then  threw  it 
with  ail  his  might  on  the  marble 
pavement  of  the  apartment;  the 
hardest  métal  could  never  hâve  re- 
sisted  this  terrible  shock.  Csesar  ap- 
peared  moved,  and  was  silent.  The 
artist,  with  a  triumphant  smile,  picked 
up  the  vase,  which  had  only  a  slight 
dent,  and  which,  by  striking  it  with 
the  hammer,  was  soon  brought  to  its 
original  state.  This  being  done,  no 
doubt  remained  on  his  mind  that  he 
had  conquered  the  good  grâces  of  the 


Emperor,  and  the  esteera  of  an  as- 
tonished  court.  Tiberius  asked  him 
if  he  was  the  only  one  who  knew  how 
to  work  crystal  in  so  reraarkable  a 
manner.  The  work  man  imraedi- 
ately  answered  that  no  one  pos- 
sessed  his  secret.  **  Very  well,"  said 
Caesar,  "  let  his  head  be  struck  off 
without  loss  of  time  ;  for  if  this 
strange  invention  were  known,  gold 
and  si  1  ver  would  very  soon  hâve  not 
the  least  value."  Thus  did  the  Em- 
peror Tiberius  encourage  artists  ami 
the  arts. 

BREAK  FAST. 

**  When  dressed,  I  to  ihe  yard  repair. 
And  break fa.st  on  the  pure,  fresh  air  : 
But  though  this  choice  Casiilian  cheer 
Keep  bot  h  the  head  and  stomach  clear, 
For  rea^ons  strong  enough  for  me, 
I  mend  the  nieal  with  toast  and  tea." 
— Mont^omtry. 


HEALTH  AND  WEALTH. 


TWO  LETTERS  FROM  **THE  SPECTATOR." 


HEALTH. 
Saturday^  Oct.  ij,  jyir. 
There  is  a  story  in  the  Arabian 
Nights  Taies  of  a  king  who  had  long 
languished  underan  ill  habit  of  body, 
and  had  taken  abundance  of  remédies 
to  no  purpose.  At  length,  says  the 
fable,  a  physician  cured  him  by  the 
following  method  : — He  took  a  hoUow 
bail  of  wood,  and  filled  it  with  several 
drugs  ;  after  which  he  closed  it  up  so 
artificially  that  nothing  appeared. 
He  likewise  took  a  mail,  and  after 
having  hoUowed  the  handle,  and  that 
part  which  strikes  the  bail,  he  inclosed 
in  them  several  drugs  after  the  same 
manner  as  in  the  bail  itself.  He  ihen 
ordered  the  sultan,  who  was  his  pa- 
tient, to  exercise  himself  early  in  the 
morning  M-ith  thèse  righdy-prepared 
instruments,  till  such  time  as  he  should 
sweat  :  when,  as  the  story  goes,  the 
virtue  of  the  médicaments  perspiring 
through  the  wood  had  so  good  an  in- 
fluence on  the  sultan's  constitution, 
that  they  cured  him  of  an  indisposi- 
tion which  ail  the   compositions   he 


had  taken  inwardly  had  not  been  able 
to  remove.  This  eastern  allegor}-  is 
finely  contrived  to  shew  us  how  béné- 
ficiai bodily  labour  is  to  health,  and 
that  exercise  is  the  most  effectuai 
physic.  I  hâve  described  in  my  hun- 
dred  and  fifteenth  paper,  from  the 
gênerai  structure  and  mechanism  of 
a  human  body,  how  absolutely  neces- 
sary  exercise  is  for  ils  préservation. 
I  shall  in  this  place  recommend  an- 
other  great  preservative  of  health, 
which  in  many  cases  produces  the 
same  effects  as  exercise,  and  may,  in 
some  measure,  supply  its  place,  where 
opportunities  of  exercise  are  wanting. 
The  preservative  I  am  speaking  of  is 
tempérance,  which  has  those  particu- 
lar  advantages  above  ail  other  means 
of  health,  that  it  may  be  practised 
by  al!  ranks  and  conditions,  at  any 
season  or  in  any  place.  It  is  a  kind 
of  regimen  into  which  every  man  may 
put  himself,  without  interruption  to 
business,  expense  of  money,  or  loss 
of  time.  If  exercise  throws  off  ail 
superfluities,     tempérance     prevents 
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them  ;  if  exercise  clears  the  vessels, 
tempérance  neither  satiates  nor  over- 
strains  them  ;  if  exercise  raises  pro- 
per  ferments  in  the  huftiors,  and  pro- 
motes  the  circulation  of  the  blood, 
tempérance  gives  nature  her  full  play, 
and  enables  her  to  exert  herself  in  ail 
her  force  and  vigour  ;  if  exercise  dis- 
sipâtes a  growing  distemper,  tempér- 
ance starves  it. 

Physic,  for  the  most  part,  is  noth- 
ing  else  but  the  substitute  of  exercise 
or  tempérance.  Medicines  are  in- 
deed  absolutely  necessary  in  acute 
distempers,  that  cannot  wait  the  slow 
opérations  of  thèse  two  great  instru- 
ments of  health  ;  but  did  men  live  in 
an  habituai  course  of  exercise  and 
tempérance,  there  would  be  but  little 
occasion  for  them.  Accord ingly  we 
find  that  those  parts  of  the  world  are 
the  most  healthy,  where  they  subsist 
by  the  chase  ;  and  that  men  lived 
longe.- 1  when  their  lives  were  em- 
ployed  in  hunting,  and  when  they 
had  little  food  besides  what  they 
caught.  Blistering,  cupping,  bleed- 
ing  are  seldoni  of  use  but  to  the  idle 
and  intemperate  ;  as  ail  those  inward 
applications  which  are  so  much  in 
practice  among  us,  are  for  the  most 
part  nothing  else  but  expédients  to 
make  luxury  consistent  with  health. 
The  apothecary  is  perpetually  em- 
ployed  in  countermining  the  cook  and 
the  vintner.  It  is  said  of  Diogenes, 
that  meeting  a  young  man  who  was 
going  to  a  feast,  he  took  him  up  in 
the  Street  and  carried  him  home  to  bis 
friends,  as  one  who  was  running  into 
imminent  danger,  had  not  he  preven- 
ted  him.  What  would  that  philoso- 
pher hâve  said,  had  he  been  présent 
at  the  gluttony  of  a  modem  meal? 
Would  not  he  hâve  thought  the  mas- 
ter  of  a  family  mad,  and  hâve  begged 
his  servants  to  tie  down  his  hands, 
had  he  seen  him  devour  fowl,  fish, 
and  flesh  ;  swallow  oil  and  vinegar, 
wines  and  spices  ;  throw  down  salads 
of  twenty  différent  herbs,  sauces  of 
an  hundred  ingrédients,  confections 
and  fruits  of  numberless  sweets  and 
flavours?     What   unnatural    motions 


and  coun ter-ferments  must  such  a 
medley  of  intempérance  produce  in 
the  body  ?  For  my  part,  when  I  be- 
hold  a  fashionable  table  set  out  in  ail 
its  magnificence,  I  fancy  that  I  see 
goûts  and  dropsies,  fevers  and  léthar- 
gies, with  other  innumerable  distem- 
pers lying  in  ambuscade  among  the 
dishes. 

Nature  delights  in  the  most  plaîn 
and  simple  diet.  Every  animal,  but 
man,  keeps  to  one  dish.  Herbs  are 
the  food  of  this  species,  fish  of  that, 
and  flesh  of  a  third.  Man  falls  upon 
every thing  that  comes  in  his  way  ; 
not  the  smallest  fruit  or  excrescence 
of  the  earth,  scarce  a  berry  or  a 
mushroom  can  escape  him. 

It  is  impossible  to  lay  down  any 
determinate  rule  for  tempérance  be- 
cause  what  is  luxury  in  one  raay  be 
tempérance  in  another  ;  but  there  are 
few  that  hâve  lived  any  time  in  the 
world,  who  are  not  judges  of  their 
own  constitutions,  so  far  as  to  know 
what  kinds  and  what  proportions  of 
food  do  best  agrée  with  them.  Were 
I  to  consider  my  readers  as  my  pa- 
tients, and  to  prescribe  such  a  kind 
of  tempérance  as  is  accommodated 
to  ail  persons,  and  such  as  is  particu- 
larly  suitable  to  our  climate  and  way 
of  living,  I  would  copy  the  following 
rules  of  a  very  eminent  physician  : 
"  Make  your  vvhole  repast  out  of  one 
dish.  If  you  indulge  in  a  second, 
avoid  drinking  anything  strong,  till 
you  hâve  finished  your  meal  ;  at  the 
same  time  abstain  from  ail  sauces,  or 
at  least  such  as  are  not  the  most 
plain  and  simple."  A  man  could  not 
be  guilty  of  gluttony  if  he  stuck  to 
thèse  few  obvious  and  easy  rules.  In 
the  first  case  there  would  be  no  vari- 
ety  of  tastes  to  solicit  his  palate,  and 
occasion  excess  ;  nor  in  the  second, 
any  artificial  provocatives  to  relieve 
satiety,  and  create  a  false  appetite. 
Were  I  to  prescribe  a  rule  for  drink- 
ing, it  should  be  formed  upon  a  say- 
ing  quoted  by  Sir  William  Temple  : 
**  The  first  glass  for  myself,  the  sec- 
ond for  my  friends,  the  third  for  good 
humour,  and  the  fourth  for  mine  ene 
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mies."  But  because  it  is  impossible 
for  one  who  lives  in  the  world  to  diet 
himself  always  in  so  philosophical  a 
manner,  I  think  every  m  an  should 
hâve  his  days  of  abstinence,  accord- 
ing  as  his  constitution  will  permit. 
Thèse  are  great  reliefs  to  nature,  as 
they  qualify  her  for  struggling  with 
hunger  and  thirst,  whenever  any  dis- 
temper  or  duty  of  life  may  put  her 
upon  such  difficulties  ;  and  at  the 
same  time  give  her  an  opportunity  of 
extricating  herself  from  her  oppres- 
sions, and  recovering  the  several 
tones  and  springs  of  her  distended 
vessels.  Besides  that,  abstinence 
well  timed,  often  kills  a  sickness  in 
embryo,  and  destroys  the  first  seeds 
of  an  indisposition.  It  is  observed 
by  two  or  three  ancient  authors  that 
Socrates,  notvvithstanding  he  lived  in 
Athens  during  that  great  plague 
which  bas  made  so  much  noise 
through  ail  âges,  and  bas  been  cele- 
brated  at  différent  tiraes  by  such  em- 
inent  hands  ;  I  say,  notvvithstanding 
that  he  lived  in  the  time  of  this  de- 
vouring  pestilence,  he  never  caught 
the  least  infection,  which  those  writ- 
ers  unanimously  ascribe  to  that  unin- 
terrupted  tempérance  which  he  al- 
ways observed. 

And  hère  I  cannot  but  mention  an 
observation  which  I  hâve  often  made 
upon  reading  the  lives  of  the  philos- 
ophers,  and  comparing  them  with  any 
séries  of  kings  or  great  men  of  the 
same  number.  If  we  consider  thèse 
ancient  sages,  a  great  part  of  whose 
philosophy  consisted  in  a  temperate 
and  abstemious  course  of  life,  one 
would  think  the  life  of  a  philosopher 
and  the  life  of  a  man  were  of  two 
différent  dates.  For  we  find  that  the 
generality  of  thèse  wise  men  were 
nearer  an  hundred  than  sixty  years  of 
âge,  at  the  time  of  their  respective 
deaths.  But  the  most  remarkable  in- 
stance of  the  efficacy  of  tempérance 
towards  the  procuring  of  long  life,  is 
what  we  meet  with  in  a  little  book 
published  by  Lewis  Comaro  the  Ve- 
netian  ;  which  I  the  rather  mention, 
because  it  is  of  undoubted  crédit,  as 


the  late  Venetîan  ambassador,  who 
was  of  the  same  faniily,  attested  more 
than  once  in  conversation,  when  he 
resided  in  England.  Comaro,  who 
was  the  author  of  the  little  treatise  I 
am  mentioning,  was  of  an  infirm  con- 
stitution, till  about  forty,  when  by  ob- 
stinately  persisting  in  an  exact  course 
of  tempérance,  he  recovered  a  perfect 
State  of  health  ;  insomuch  that  at 
fourscore  he  published  his  book  which 
bas  been  translated  into  English  un- 
der  the  title  of  **Sure  and  Certain 
Methods  of  attaining  a  Long  and 
Healthy  Life."  He  lived  to  give  a 
third  or  fourth  édition  of  it  ;  and  af- 
ter  having  passed  his  hundredth  year, 
died  without  pain  or  agony,  and  like 
one  who  falls  asleep»  The  treatise  I 
mention  bas  been  taken  notice  of  by 
several  eminent  authors,  and  is  wiit- 
ten  with  such  a  spirit  of  cheerfulness, 
religion,  and  good  seuse,  as  are  the 
natural  concomitants  of  tempérance 
and  sobriety.  The  mixture  of  the 
old  man  in  it  is  rather  a  recommen- 
dation  than  a  discrédit  to  it. 

Having  designed  this  paper  as  the 
sequel  to  that  upon  exercise,  I  hâve 
not  hère  considered  tempérance  as  it 
is  a  moral  virtue,  but  only  as  it  is 
the  means  of  health. 


WEALTH. 

Thursday^  fan.  24,  ijt2. 

Lucian  rallies  the  philosophers  in 
his  time,  who  could  not  agrée  wheth- 
er  they  should  admit  riches  into  the 
number  of  real  goods  ;  the  professors 
of  the  severer  sects  threw  them  quite 
out,  while  others  asresolutely  inserted 
them. 

I  am  apt  to  believe,  that  as  the 
world  grew  more  polite,  the  rigid 
doctrines  of  the  first  were  whoUy  dis- 
carded  ;  and  I  do  not  find  any  one  so 
hardy  at  présent  as  to  deny  that  there 
are  very  great  advantages  in  the  en- 
joyment  of  a  plentiful  fortune.  In- 
deed  the  best  and  wisest  of  men, 
though  they  may  possibly  despise  a 
good  part  of  those  things  which  the 
world  calls  pleasure,  can,  I  think, 
hardly  be  insensible  of  that  weight 
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and  dignity  which  a  moderate  share 
of  wealth  adds  to  their  characters, 
counsels,  and  actions. 

We  find  it  is  a  gênerai  complaint 
in  professions  and  trades,  that  the 
richest  merabers  of  them  are  chiefly 
encouraged,  and  this  is  falsely  imput- 
ed  to  the  ill  nature  of  mankind,  who 
are  ever  bestowing  their  favours  on 
such  as  least  wantthem.  Whereas  if 
we  fairly  consider  their  proceedings 
in  this  case,  we  shall  find  them  found- 
ed  on  undoubted  reason  :  since  sup- 
posing  both  eqiial  in  their  natural  in- 
tegrity,  I  ought,  in  common  prudence, 
to  fear  foui  play  from  an  indigent 
person,  rather  than  from  one  whose 
circumstances  seera  to  hâve  placed 
him  above  the  bare  temptation  of 
money. 

This  reason  also  makes  the  com- 
mon wealth  regard  her  richest  subjects 
as  those  who  are  most  concernée!  for 
her  quiet  and  interest,  and  conse- 
quently  fittest  to  be  entrusted  with 
her  highest  employments.  On  the 
contrary,  Catiline's  saying  to  those 
men  of  desperate  fortunes  who  ap- 
pHed  themselves  to  him,  and  of  whom 
he  afterwards  composed  his  army, 
that  they  had  nothing  to  hope  for 
but  from  a  civil  war,  was  too  true  not 
to  make  the  impressions  he  desired. 

I  believe  I  need  not  fear  but  what 
I  hâve  said  in  praise  of  money  will 
be  more  than  sufficient  with  most  of 
my  readers  to  excuse  the  subject  of 
my  présent  paper,  which  I  intend  as 
an  essay  on  the  ways  to  raise  a  man's 
fortune,  or  the  art  of  growing  rich. 

The  first  and  most  infallible 
method  towards  the  attaining  of  this 
end  is  thrift.  AH  men  are  not  equal- 
ly  qualified  for  getting  money,  but  it 
is  in  the  power  of  every  one  alike  to 
practise  this  virtue  ;  and  I  believe 
there  are  very  few  persons  who,  if 
they  please  to  reflect  on  their  past 
lives,  will  not  find  that  had  they  saved 
ail  those  little  sums  which  they  hâve 
spent  unnecessarily,  they  might  at 
présent  hâve  been  masters  of  a  com- 
pétent fortune.  Diligence  justly 
daims  the  next  place  to  thrift  :  I  find 


both  thèse  excellently  well  recom- 
mended  to  common  use  in  the  three 
following  Italian  proverbs  : 

"Never  do  that  by  proxy  which 
you  can  do  yourself. 

"  Never  defer  that  till  to-morrow 
which  you  can  do  to-day. 

"  Never  neglect  small  matters  and 
expenses." 

A  third  instrument  of  growing  rich, 
is  method  in  business,  which,  as  well 
as  the  two  former,  is  also  attainable 
by  persons  of  the  meanest  capacities. 

The  famous  De  Wit,  one  of  the 
greatest  statesmen  of  the  âge  in  which 
he  lived,  being  asked  by  a  friend,  how 
he  was  able  to  dispatch  that  multi- 
tude of  affairs  in  which  he  was  en- 
gaged?  replied  that  his  whole  art 
consisted  in  doing  one  thing  at  once. 
"  If,"  says  he,  "  I  hâve  any  necessary 
dispatches  to  make,  I  think  of  noth- 
ing else  until  those  are  finished  ;  if 
any  domestic  affairs  require  my  atten- 
tion, I  give  myself  up  wholly  to  them 
until  they  are  set  in  order." 

In  short,  we  often  see  men  of  dull 
and  phlegmatic  tempers  arriving  to 
great  estâtes,  by  making  a  regular 
and  orderly  disposition  of  their  busi- 
ness, and  that  without  it  the  greatest 
parts  and  most  lively  imaginations, 
rather  puzzle  their  affairs,  than  bring 
them  to  an  happy  issue. 

From  what  has  been  said,  I  think 
I  may  lay  it  down  as  a  maxim,  that 
every  man  of  good  common  sensé, 
may,  if  he  pleases,  in  his  particular 
station  of  life,  most  certain ly  be  rich. 
The  reason  why  we  sometimes  see 
that  men  of  the  greatest  capacities 
are  not  so,  is  either  because  they  de- 
spise  wealth  in  comparison  with 
something  else;  or  at  least  are  not 
content  to  be  getting  an  estate,  un- 
less  they  may  do  it  their  own  way, 
and  at  the  same  time  enjoy  ail  the 
pleasures  and  gratifications  of  life. 

But  besides  thèse  ordinary  forms  of 
growing  rich,  it  must  be  allowed  that 
there  is  room  for  genius  as  well  in 
this,  as  in  ail  other  circumstances  of 
life. 

Though  the  ways  of  getting  money 
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were  long  since  very  numerous,  and 
though  so  many  new  ones  hâve  been 
foiind  ont  of  late  years,  there  is  cer- 
tainly  still  remaining  so  large  a  field 
for  invention,  that  a  raan  of  an  in- 
difFerent  head  might  easily  sit  down 
and  draw  up  such  a  plan  for  the  con- 
duct  and  support  of  his  life,  as  was 
never  yet  once  thought  of. 

We  daily  see  methods  put  in  prac- 
tice  by  hungry  and  ingenious  men, 
which  demonstrate  the  power  of  in- 
vention in  this  particular. 

It  is  reported  of  Scaramouch,  the 
first  famous  Italian  comedian,  that 
being  at  Paris,  and  in  great  want,  he 
bethought  hiraself  of  constantly  plying 
near  the  door  of  a  noted  perfumer  in 
that  city,  and  when  any  one  came  out 
who  had  been  buying  snuff,  never 
failed  to  désire  a  taste  ofthem:  when 
he  had  by  this  means  got  together  a 
quantity  made  up  of  several  différent 
sorts,  he  sold  it  again  at  a  low  rate  to 
the  same  perfumer,  who  finding  out 
the  trick,  called  it  "  Tabac  de  mille 
fleurs,^'  or  "Snuff  of  a  thousand 
flowers."  The  story  farther  tells  us, 
that  by  this  means  he  got  a  very  com- 
fortable  subsistence,  until  making  too 
much  haste  to  get  rich,  he  one  day 
took  such  an  unreasonable  pinch  out 
o*f  the  box  of  a  Swiss  ofFicer,  as  en- 
gaged  him  in  a  quarrel,  and  obliged 
him  to  quit  this  ingenious  way  of  life. 

Nor  can  I  in  this  place  omit  doing 
justice  to  ayouth  of  my  own  country, 
who  though  he  is  scarce  yet  twelve 
years  old,  has  witli  great  industry  and 
application,  attained  lo  the  art  of 
beating  the  grenadier's  march  on  his 
chin.  I  am  credibly  informed  that 
by  this  means  he  does  not  only  main- 
tain  himself  and  his  mother,  but  that 
he  is  laying  up  money  every  day, 
with  a  design,  if  the  war  continues, 
to  purchase  a  drum  at  least,  if  not  a 
pair  of  colours. 

I  shall  conclude  thèse  instances 
with  the  de  vice  of  the  famous  Rabe- 
lais, when  he  was  at  a  great  distance 
from  Paris,  and  without  money  to 
bear  his  expenses  thither.  This  in- 
genious author,  being  thus  sharp  set, 


got  together  a  convenient  quantity  of 
brick  dust,  and  having  disposed  of  it 
into  several  papers,  writ  upon  one, 
"  Poison  for  monsieur,"  upon  a  second 
"Poison  for  the  dauphin,"  and  on  a 
third,  "  Poison  for  the  king."  Hav- 
ing made  this  provision  for  the  royal 
family  of  France,  he  laid  his  papers 
so  that  his  landlord,  who  was  an  in- 
quisitive  man  and  a  good  subject, 
might  get  a  sight  of  them. 

The  plot  succeeded  as  he  desiretî. 
The  host  gave  immédiate  intelligence 
to  the  secretary  of  state.  The  secte- 
tary  presently  sent  down  a  spécial 
messenger,  who  brought  up  the  trai- 
tor  to  court,  and  provided  him  at  the 
king's  expense  with  proper  accommo- 
dations on  the  road.  As  soon  as  he 
appeared,  he  was  known  to  be  the 
celebrated  Rabelais,  and  his  povvder 
upon  examination  being  found  very 
innocent,  the  jest  was  only  laughed 
at;  for  which  a  less  eminent  droll 
would  hâve  been  sent  to  the  galleys. 

Trade  and  commerce  might  doubt- 
less  be  still  varied  a  thousand  ways, 
out  of  which  would  arise  such 
branches  as  hâve  not  yet  been 
touched.  The  famous  Doily  is  still 
fresh  in  every  one's  memory,  who 
raised  a  fortune  by  fîhding  out  mate- 
rials  for  such  stuflfs  as  might  at  once 
be  cheap  and  genteel.  I  hâve  heard 
it  affirmed,  that  had  not  he  discovered 
this  frugal  method  of  gratifying  our 
pride,  we  should  hardly  hâve  been 
able  to  carry  on  the  last  war. 

I  regard  trade  not  only  as  highly 
advantageous  to  the  commonwealth 
in  gênerai,  but  as  the  most  natural 
and  likely  method  of  making  a  mans 
fortune  ;  having  observed,  since  my 
being  a  spectator  in  the  world,  great- 
er  estâtes  got  about  'Change  than  at 
Whitehall  or  St  James*.  I  beîieve  I 
may  also  add,  that  the  first  acquisi- 
tions are  generally  attended  with 
more  satisfaction,  and  as  good  a  con- 
science. 

I  must  not  however  close  this  es- 
say,  without  observing,  that  what  has 
been  said  is  only  intended  for  persons 
in  the  common  ways  of  thriving,  and 
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is  not  designed  for  those  men  who 
from  low  beginnings  push  tliemselves 
up  to  Ihe  top  bf  States,  and  the  most 
considérable  figures  in  life.  M  y 
maxim  of  saving  is  not  designed  for 
such  as  thèse,  since  nothing  is  more 
usual  than  for  thrift  to  disappoint  the 
ends  of  ambition  ;  it  being  almost 
impossible  that  the  mind  shoiild  be 
intent  upon  trifles,  while  it  is  at  the 
same  time  forming  some  great  design. 
I    may   iherefore    compare    thèse 


men  to  a  great  poet,  who,  as  Longi- 
nus  says,  while  he  is  full  of  the  most 
magnificent  ideas,  is  not  always  at 
leisure  to  mind  the  little  beauties  and 
niceties  of  his  art. 

I  would,  however,  hâve  ail  my 
readers  take  great  care  how  they  mis- 
take  themselves  for  uncommon  gen- 
iuses  and  men  above  rule,  since  it  is 
very  easy  for  them  to  be  deceived  in 
this  particular. 


ONLY  A  RIPPLE. 

Only  a  ripple 

On  life's  great  sea  ; 
But  fraught  with  moment 

To  y  ou  and  me. 

Others  may  see  it, 
But  what  care  they? 

They  hâve  their  trials 
Along  the  way. 

But  this  is  for  us  ; 

\Ve  feel  its  force; 
For  did  it  not  break 

Across  our  course? 

Only  a  ripple 

On  life's  great  sea; 
But  fraught  with  moment 

To  you  and  me. 


W.  Alfred  Gav. 


The  most  romanlic  of  ail  numbers 
is  the  figure  nine,  because  it  cannot 
be  multiplied  away  or  got  rid  of  at  ail. 
Whatever  you  do  it  is  sure  to  turn  up 
again.  One  remarkable  property  of 
this  figure  (said  to  hâve  been  first  dis- 
covered  by  W.  Green,  who  died  in 
1794,)  is  that  ail  through  the  multipli- 
cation table  the  product  of  nine  comes 
to  nine.  Multiply  by  what  you  like 
and  it  gives  the  same  resuit.  Begin 
with  twice  nine,  18  :  add  the  digits 
together  and  i  and  8  make  9.     Three 


times  nine  are  27,  and  2  and  7  make 
9.  So  it  goes  on  up  to  eleven  times 
nine,  which  gives  99.  Very  good  ; 
add  the  digits,  9  and  9  are  18,  and  8  , 
and  I  are  9.  Going  on  to  any  extent 
it  is  impossible  to  get  rid  of  figure  9. 
Take  a  couple  of  instances  at  random. 
Three  hundred  and  thirty-nine  times 
nine  are  305 1  ;  add  up  the  figures  and 
they  give  nine.  Five  thousand  and 
seventy-one  times  give  45,639  ;  the 
sum  of  thèse  digits  is  27,  and  2  and 
7  are  9. 
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"ONE   TOUCH  OF  NATURE." 

Mr.  Richard  Grant  White  in  a 
récent  magazine  article  upsets  the 
pet  meaning  and  use  of  a  line  which 
is  probably  quoted  as  often  as  any 
other  in  the  language,  and  leaves  the 
latter  thereby  a  line  and  a  sentiment 
poorer  ;  for  what  is  there  to  take  the 
popular  place  of 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin  "  ? 

Mr.  White  comes  upon  the  subject 
in  the  course  of  some  remarks  on 
Shakespeare's  neglected  play  of 
'*Troilus  and  Cressida/'  and  he 
handles  the  popular  conception  of 
it  with  such  scant  ceremony  and 
severe  castigation  as  a  man  would 
bestow  upon  a  snake  whom  he 
encounters  in  the  woods.  As  the 
treatment  comes  from  Mr.  White, 
the  snake  takes  it  of  course  with 
meek  and  becoming  conduct,  and 
quitely  crawls  away.  He  speaks  of 
the  line  in  question  as  one  "  which 
not  one  in  a  million  of  those  that 
use  it  ever  saw  where  Shakespeare 
wrote  it  ;  or,  if  they  had  any  brains 
behind  their  eyes,  they  would  not  use 
it  as  they  do.  *  *  As  it  is  constant- 
ly  quoted,  it  is  not  Shakespeare's.  *  * 
It  has  come  to  be  always  quoted  with 
the  meaning  iraplied  in  the  following 
indication  of  emphasis  :  *  One  touch 
of  nature  makes  the  whoie  7vorld  kin.' 
Shakespeare  wrote  no  such  sentimen- 
tal twaddle."  A  few  Unes  of  desul- 
tory  blasphemy  follow,  and  the  writer 
then  proceeds  to  make  his  point, 
which  he  does  clearly,  and  as  he  is, 
we  believe,  the  first  to  call  attention 
to  the  subject,  his  argument  is  pre- 
sented  herewith  entire  : 

"  The  line  which  has  thus  been 
perverted  into  an  exposition  of  senti- 
mental brotherhood  among  ail  man- 
kind,  is  on  the  contrary  one  of  the 
most  cynical  utterances  of  an  undis- 
putable  moral  truth,  disparaging  to 
the  nature  of  ail  mankind,  that  ever 


came  from  Shakespeare's  pen.  Achil- 
les  keeps  himself  aloft  from  his  fellow 
Greeks,  and  takes  no  pan  in  the  war, 
sure  that  his  famé  for  valor  will  be  un- 
tarnished.  Ulysses  contrives  to  pro- 
voke  him  into  a  discussion,  and  tells 
him  that  his  great  deeds  will  be  for- 
gotten  and  his  faroe  fade  into  mère 
shadow,  and  that  some  new  man  will 
take  his  place,  unless  he  does  some- 
thing  from  time  to  time  to  keep  his 
glory  bright.  For  men  forget  the 
great  thing  that  was  done,  in  favor  of 
the  less  that  is  done  now. 

For  time  is  lîke  a  fashionable  host 

That  sliihily  shakes  his  partinz  g^est  by  the  hand. 

And  with  his  arms  outstreiched  a&  he  would  fljr. 

Grasps  in  the  corner.     Welcome  ever  soniles. 

And  farewcll  gœs  out  sighinç.     O  Ict  not  virtue  scck 

Rémunération  for  the  thing  it  was; 

For  beauty,  wit, 

High  birth,  vîgor  of  bone,  désert  in  service. 

Love,  friendship,  charity,  are  subjects  ail 

To  envious  and  calumniaiing  time. 

And  then  he  immediately  adds  that 
there  is  one  point  on  which  ail  men 
are  alike,  one  touch  of  human  nature 
which  shows  the  kindred  of  ail  man- 
kind— that  they  slight  familiar  merit 
and  prefer  trivial  novelty.  The  next 
Unes  to  those  quoted  above  are  : 

One  touch  of  nature  makes  the  whole  world  kin, 
That  ail  with  one  consent  pratse  new-bora  j^auds, 
Though  they  are  made  and  moulded  of  things  p^is^t . 
And  give  to  dust  that  is  a  Itttle  gilt 
More  sand  than  gilt  oe'r  dusted. 

The  meaning  is  too  manifest  to  need 
or  indeed  to  admit  a  word  of  com- 
ment, and  it  is  brought  out  by  this 
emphasiS':  *  One  touch  of  nature 
makes  «the  whole  world  kin' — that 
one  touch  of  their  common  failing 
being  an  uneasy  love  of  novelty. 
Was  ever  poet's  or  sage's  meaning  so 
perverted,  so  reversed.  And  yet  it  is 
hopeless  to  think  of  bringing  about  a 
change  in  the  gênerai  use  of  this  line 
and  a  cessation  of  its  perversion  to 
sentimental  purposes,  not  to  say  an 
application  of  it  as  the  scourge  for 
which  it  was  wrought  ;  just  as  it  is 
hopeless  to  think  of  changing  by  any 
démonstration  of  unfitness  and  un- 
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meaningncss  a  phrase  in  gênerai  use 
— the  reason  being  thât  the  mass  of 
the  users  are  utterly  thoughtless  and 
careless  of  ihe  right  or  the  wrong,  the 
fîtness  or  the  unfitness,  of  the  words 
that  corne  from  their  mouths,  except 
that  they  serve  their  purpose  for  the 
moment  That  done,  what  care  they  ? 
And  what  can  we  expect,  when  even 
the  '  Globe  '  édition  of  Shakespeare's 
Works  has  upon  its  very  title-page  and 
its  cover  a  globe  with  a  band  around 
it,  on  which  is  writien  this  Une  in  its 
perverted  sensé,  that  sensé  being  il- 
lustrated,  enforced  and  deepened 
into  the  gênerai  mind  by  the  union 
of  the  band-ends  by  clasped  hands. 
I  absolve,  of  course,  the  Cambridge 
editors  of  the  guilt  of  this  twaddling 
misuse  of  Shakespeare's  line  ;  it  was 
a  mère  publisher's  contrivance;  but 
I  am  somewhat  surprised  that  they 
should  hâve  even  allowed  it  such 
sanction  as  it  has  from  its  appear- 
ance  on  the  same  title-page  with  their 
names." 

CHANGES  IN  MEANINGS. 

In  the  i6th  century  the  word  silly 
was  used  to  imply  innocence,  child- 
likeness,  etc.,  and  in  no  case  had  it 
the  severe  meaning  which  we  now 
give  it.  There  are  scores  of  words 
beside  this  which  hâve  degenerated 
in  the  same  way,  in  the  course  of  two 
hundrtd  years,  but  this  peculiar 
tendency  is  not  confined  to  our  later 
centuries.  The  word  Belial  in  the 
Old  Testament  is  an  example  of  the 
same  thing.  Men  of  Belial  meant  in 
the  âges  before  Christ,  worthless  fel- 
lows — mtn  devoted  to  idleness — 
loafers,  in  other  words  ;  but  the  word 
is  never  used  in  the  New  Testament 
except  as  meaning  the  Devil.  There 
is  abundant  proof  in  modem  times 
that  Satan  monopolizes  the  idler's 
time,  but  hère  is  an  ancient  instance 
where  he  has  appropriated  his  very 
appellation.        

STARVATION 

is  a  word  of  quite  récent  introduc- 
tion, and  is  an  Americanism.   Strange 


as  it  may  appear,  it  is  nevertheless 
true,  that  this  word  is  not  to  be  found 
in  English  dictionaries  ;  neither  in 
Todd's  Johnson  published  in  1826, 
nor  in  Richardson's,  published  ten 
years  later,  nor  in  Smart's  Walker 
Remodelled^  published  about  the  same 
time  as  Richardson's.  It  is  Webster 
who  has  the  crédit  of  importing  it 
from  this  country  into  England,  and 
in  a  supplément  issued  a  few  years 
ago,  Mr.  Smart  adopted  it  as  a  trivial 
word,  but  in  very  common,  and  at 
présent  good  use. 


Letters  to  children  are  as  difficult 
to  Write  as  books  for  children.  Crabb 
Robinson  stands  at  the  head  of  ail 
inditers  of  little  epistles  for  little  folks. 
He  is  not  in  the  vein  of  Jeffery  to 
his  granddaughter,  as  in  **  I  send  you 
my  blessing,  and  wish  I  was  kissing 
your  sweet  lips  or  your  fat  finger  tips." 
Robinson  comes  nearer  to  Hood,  only 
that  he  could  not  stoop  to  use  old 
jokes  as  well  as  make  new.  The  two 
are  together  in  the  following  para- 
graph  in  Hood's  letter  to  May,  one 
of  Dr.  Elliott's  daughters,  **Tell  Dun- 
nie  that  Tom  has  set  his  trap  in  the 
balcony  and  has  caught  a  coîd  ;  and 
tell  Jeannie  that  Fanny  has  set  her 
foot  in  the  garden  but  it  has  not  come 
up  yet  !  .  .  The  other  night  when 
I  came  from  Stratford,  the  cold  shrivel- 
led  me  up  so,  that  when  I  got  home 
I  thought  I  was  my  own  child."  The 
best  thing  Crabb  Robinson  did  in 
this  way  was  by  surprising  a  little  girl 
who  said  she  did  not  know  how  to 
Write  a  letter  to  her  little  brolher,  by 
proving  to  her  that  she  was  a  perfect 
letter  writer.  She  had  asked  Robin- 
son to  suggest  ail  the  subjects.  He 
proposed  purposely  something  untrue, 
then  something  silly,  but  both  were 
rejected  by  the  child  on  the  ground 
of  their  untruthfulness  and  siiliness. 
This  process  went  on  till  the  child 
adopted  such  subjects  as  were  adapt- 
cd  to  her  purpose;  and  she  found 
she  was  a  good  letter  wiiter  without 
knowing  it. 
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No.  83.     By  Geo.  H.  Thornton. 
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Wlll  TK. 

VVhite  to  play  and  mate  in  7  movcs. 


CHESS  ITEMS. 

The  Buffalo  Chess  and  Cliecker  Associa- 
lion  has  been  re-organized  and  tlie  foUowing 
ortîcers  hâve  been  elected  : 

Président — Henry  A.  Richmond. 

yice-PresiiUnt — James  A.  Mugridge. 

^ecretary — George  H.  Thornton. 

'Jreasurer — Robert  Denton. 

It  is  the  intention  to  hâve  the  Association 
incorporated  al  an  early  day.  It  is  now 
placed  on  a  permanent  footing,  and  is  in  a 
more  prospérons  condition  than  it  ever  be- 
fore  has  been.  A  new  constitution  and  by- 
laws  hâve  been  adopted.  The  constitution 
provides  for  an  annual  tournament  in  bolh 
ilie  chess  and  checker  departments.  It  is 
expected  that  thèse  tournaments  will  shortly 
be  put  in  opération.  The  winner  in  thèse 
respective  tournaments  will  hâve  the  tille  of 
Champion,  untii  the  next-annual  tournament. 
The  aitendance  at  ihe  rooms  of  the  Associa- 
lion,  since  the  reorganization,  has  been  ex- 
ceptionally  large,  aiid  an  unusual  amount  of 
intercbl  has  been  manifest.  Quite  a  number 
of  privale  matches  hâve  l)een  contested  and 
a  new  impetus  has  been  given  to  ihe  practice 
of  thèse  games  in  our  ciiy. 

Mr.  bird's  stay  in  our  miJst  was  very 
much  enjoyed  by  ihose  who  had  the  pleasure 
of  meelmg  him.  Some  of  the  chess  columns 
in  noticing  Mr.  Bird's  stay  with  us  hâve  com- 
mented  on  some  of  the  games  lost  by  him 
and  then  hâve  added  the  remark  that  *'  Mr. 
Hird,  however,  won  a  majority  of  the  games 
played."  We  need  hardly  say  that  this  is  a 
very  mild  way  of  putting  the  case.  When 
nominees  for  political  offices  receive  such 
majorities,  their  opponents  never  feel  called 
upon  to  investigaie  ihe  matter  by  Electoral 
Commissions. 


— The  followÎDg  is  one  of  several  simul- 
taneous  games  played  by  Mr.  Bird  during  his 
stay  in  Buffalo.  The  notes  are  by  the  éditer 
of  Th€  Clipper  and  Mr.  Bird  : 


GIUCCO  PIANO. 


White. 
Mr.  H.  Richmond. 

1 . .  P  to  K  4 

2..K  Kt  to  B3 

3..K  B  10B4 

4     PtoQ3(*) 

5..Q  Bto  K  3 

6..P10  K  R3 

7..QKltoB3 

8..C^Mlcs 

9.. g  Biakes  B 
lo..^*  to  Q  K  3 
II     Q  Ktto  K.2 
12..  M  10  Kt3 
13. .R  his  K2 
14. .g  Ktto  B  5 
15.. K  P  takes  B 
16. .K  Ktto  R4 
17.. K  Bio  K13 
18..P10K  K14 
19 . .  Kt  10  K  B  3 
2o..PtoK  Kt  s 
2i..KttakeiP  + 
22.. g  to  K  B3 
23..  K  Kt  to  K  4 
24.. g  Pukes  Kt 
25. .  K.  K  to  Kl  hq 
-26.. K  R  lakes  r  +  (d) 
27..Pto  K  B6 
28..gtakesg 
29     B  2d  P  takes  Kt 
30 . .  P  lakcs  K  K  + 
31..K  B  toR2 
32 . .  R  10  g  B  sq 
33.. K  to  Kt  sq- 
34  ..b  to  Kt  sq 
35..PiogB3 
36..  B  to  his  5 
37..KB10B3 
38..B  tog  K6' 
39.. R  P  takes  P 
40.. B  P  takes  P 
41 . .  K  B  takes  P 
42. .g  R  tak.s  R 


Black. 
Mr.  H.  £.  Bird. 
i..PtoK4 
2. .g  Kt  to  B3 
3..K  Bto  B4 
4..K  Kt  toB3 

6..Plog  R  3 

7..P10K  R3 

8..Castles 

9    g  P  lakcs  B 
10  .  g  to  her  3 
IX.. g  Kt  to  K  2 
12.. Kt  to  Kt  3 
13  .  K  to  R  2  (b) 
14.. g  B  takes  Kl 
i5..g  Kt  to  K  a 
i6..Ptog  Kt  4 
17.  .g  10  her  5 
18. .g  takes  Kt  P 
19.. g  R  to  g  sq 
20.. R  Pukes  P 
21.. K  to  Kt  .sq 
22.  g  to  her  5 
23..KKiukes  Kt 
24..Piog  B  5 
25.  g  10  ïx^r  7  fc) 
26..K  to  his  K  sq 
27..gtoB5  + 
a8..KPtakesg 
29 . .  K  takes  K  R 
30..  K  takes  2d  Q 

3x,.gRtog7 

32.. R  takes  B  P  -|- 
33..gRiO  K7 
34.. R  takes  K  P 
35. .g  R  to  K6 
36..Ptog  B4 
37..PtogR4 
38.,Ptog  Kt  5 
39..  R  P  takes  P 
40..  B  P  takes  P 
4i..Rtog  B6 
43..Kt  P  lakcs  R 


and  the/i»r//V  is  drawn. 
(♦)  We  do  not  bclicve  in  it;  we  do  not  lilcc  it;  «c 
believe  such  a  move  beneath  the  piivile^^  of   ibe 
attack. 

NOTES    BV  Ot'R   CONTRIBUTOR. 

fa)  This  Bix.ap  is  usually  retired  10  Kt  3.  The 
line  of  play  adopted  is,  we  beUeve,  novel,  und  ap 
pears  worihy  ol  analysis. 

(i>)  So  far  the  opening  b  quiet  and  stcady  cnougK. 

fcj  25.. g  R  to  g  3  would  havc  prevcntcd  ihc 
carrying  oui  of  VVhite's  ingenious  cooccpiion.  [  Wi- 
recommend  ail  young  players  to  carry  out  10  it«i  ct>n 
clusion  the  reason  why  Black  cannot  take  ihc  Kvoit 
ou  being  checked. — Eoitor  Ciifi^er.] 

(d)  This  and  the  foUowing  movcs  arc  very  weii 
play&d  by  Mr.  Richmond. 

Although  il  may  be  tnie,  as  the  Editer  of 
the  Clipper  suggests,  that  White's  4ih  move 
is  not  aa  atlacking  one,  yet  il  must  be  con- 
sidered  that  the  woild-wide  réputation  of 
Mr.  Richmond's  adversarj'  was  preity  well 
understcod,  and  throughout  the  enlire  game 
Mr.  Richmond  look  no  risks,  even  the  sac- 
rifice on  the  26ih  move  had  been  thoroughiy 
analyzed  as  is  apparent  from  an  examinai  ion 
of  ihe  game.  l'here  is  no  lack  of  boldiicss 
and  brilliancy  in  Mr.  Richmond's  ordinaiy 
play. 
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TILE  AGAIN. 

The  use  of  tile  in  America  is  on  the  in- 
crease  daily  and  there  are  scores  of  ways 
in  which  its  strength,  beauty  or  cleanliness, 
or  ail  three  combined,  are  taken  advantage 
of.  We  are  foUowing  Ëngland  closely  in 
this  custom,  taking  the  lessons  of  the  great 
Fair  home  with  us.  The  Englishmen  hâve 
a  seeming  advantage  over  us  in  the  fact  that 
the  great  Tile  Works  of  Minton  &  Co.  and 
Maw  &  Co.  are  situated  in  their  own  country, 
but  this  after  ail  is  only  a  small  advantage  in 
the  matter  of  the  celerity  with  which  an  or- 
der  may  be  filled,  for  the  catalogues  in  color 
of  both  thèse  houses,  representing  exactiy 
their  every  production  to  the  number  of  hun- 
dreds  and  showing  the  pattems  and  shades 
of  color  perfectly,  can  be  seen  at  the  Ameri- 
can agencies,  and  one  of  the  number  selected 
and  ordered.  Mr.  D.  B.  McNish,  304  Main 
Street,  is  the  agent  of  both  the  English  firms 
mentioned,  and  has  their  catalogues,  which 
it  is  really  a  treat  to  look  through  as  well 
as  a  lesson  in  form  and  color  combination. 

WORLD-WIDE. 

The  idea  of  submitting  the  manufactures 
of  différent  countries  to  the  test  of  compéti- 
tion at  a  World's  Fair,  where  ail  the  best 
that  the  wo.rld  could  produce  should  com- 
pete,  and  there  crowning  the  victor  with  the 
highest  award,  was  conceived  and  put  into 
exécution  for  the  first  time  in  London,  in 
1852.  Articles  and  products  which  there 
received  the  first  medal  immediately  acquired 
a  world-wide  famé,  and  their  réputation  was 
established  and  perpetuated.  Since  that 
time  there  hâve  been  held  four  Great  Expo- 
sitions, and  it  is  to  the  honor  of  a  few  of  ihe 
manufactures  of  the  United  States  to  hâve 
carried  away  the  first  prize,  not  only  at  the 
London  Exhibition,  but  at  every  one  since. 
If  the  first  prize  in  London,  nearly  twenty 
years  ago,  stamped  thèse  few  manufactures 
with  a  front-rank  réputation,  how  much 
more  would  continued  success  keep  them  be- 
fore  the  people  as  the  very  best  ?  Such  is 
the  record  of  the  Fairbanks  Scales.  They 
were  awarded  the  first  Medals  in  London, 
Paris,  Vienna,  Santiago,  and  last  of  ail  at 
Philadelphia  in  '76  four  medals  and  four 
diplomas  were  awarded  them,  they  being  the 
only  scale  exhibitors  upon  whom  thèse 
united  honors  were  conferred.  Adopted 
years  ago  as  the  Standard  of  the  United 
States,  the  Fairbanks  Scales  hâve  become 
long  since  the  Standard  of  every  couutry  in 
the  world,  and  their  réputation,  if  such  a 
thing  is  possible,  is  enhanced  every  year. 


A   HUMORISTES  INVENTION. 

The  principal  objection  to  keeping  a  scrap- 
book  has  been  finally  done  away  with.  This 
objection,  as  every  one  will  recognize  who 
has  kept  one,  is  the  bother  of  pasting. 
Either  you  must  give  every  scrap  as  you 
clipped  it  and  send  it  through  the  process  of 
smoothing  and  drying  singly,  or  you  must 
keep  the  clippings  together  and  hâve  a  gen- 
eral  pasting  day,  which  would  be  postponed 
indefinitely,  sometimes  forever.  It  has 
fallen  to  the  lot  of  a  great  humorist  to  pro- 
dttce  hilarity  in  another  way  than  by  merely 
making  jokes.  Mark  Twain  has  invented  a 
scrap-book  which  nill  bring  comfort  to  the 
heart  of  the  scrap  collector.  It  is  simple 
enough,  as  ail  good  inventions  are,  and  con- 
sists  merely  in  having  the  pages  of  the  book 
gummed  in  a  gridiron  pattem  with  oiled 
tissue  paper  between  to  keep  them  from  ad- 
hering  to  each  other.  The  only  thing  to  be 
done  Is  to  moisten  the  back  of  the  scrap  and 
press  it  down  upon  the  page  and  the  book 
progresses  with  sweet  alacrity  and  an  absence 
of  ail  the  profanity  attendant  upon  the  old 
method.  As  an  aid  to  the  rétention  of  the 
second  commandment,  and  a  first  class  scrap- 
book  in  every  respect,  this  one  of  Twain 
should  be  in  the  possession  of  every  collector. 
Young,  Lockwood  &  Co.  hâve  it  for  sale. 

A   PLEASANT  TRIP. 

The  great  Pennsylvania  Railroad — the 
road  which  carried  five  and  one-half  millions 
of  people  to  and  frora  the  Centennial  Exhi- 
bition of  *76  during  the  six  months  of  its 
continuance,  without  an  accident  of  any  kind 
— offers  now  to  the  public,  by  the  Northern 
Central,  which  is  a  part  of  it,  the  opportun- 
ity  of  visiting  Washington  in  quick  and 
direct  manner,  and  witnessing  the  inaugura- 
tion of  Président  Hayes.  The  inauguration 
of  the  chief  executive  is  one  of  the  events  of 
every  four  years  of  American  life,  and  the 
ceremony  of  '77  will  be  especially  note- 
worthy  from  the  fact  of  the  tierce  and  excit- 
ing  contest  of  ballot  and  word  which  pre- 
ceded  it. 

The  trains  of  the  Northern  Central  leave 
Buffalo  at  seasonable  hours,  and  the  enter- 
prise  which  offers  the  round  trip  at  reduced 
rates,  and  with  the  very  best  railroad  accom- 
modations, is  an  enterprise  characteristic  of 
the  management  of  this  road.  A  large  num- 
ber will  undoubtedly  avail  themselvcs  of  the 
privilège  of  enjoying  the  sunny  atmosphère 
of  Washington  at  so  auspicious  a  season. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


THE  HOUSE. 

To  the  large  number  of  people  in  thi^ 
city  who  hâve  for  years  bougnt  the  number* 
less  utensils  required  in  keeping  house,  at 
Woltge's  Housekeepers'  Ëmporium,  where 
the  largest  assortment  of  first-class  goods  of 
the  kind  were  always  to  be  had,  it  will  be 
a  matter  of  gratification  to  know  that  Mr. 
Woltge  has  added  to  his  otherwise  complète 
outfit  a  large  and  élégant  stock  of  Crockery 
and  Glassware,  which  comprises  ail  the  latest 
of  foreign  and  American  designs  as  well  as 
the  ordinary  and  everyday  useful  kinds.  To 
list  in  détail  the  large  variety  would  be  im- 
possible. The  follomng  are  the  gênerai 
neads  under  which  complète  assortments 
may  be  found  : 

French  White  Transpareat  China,  Gold  Band  best 
French  and  English  Toilet  SeU,  beaudful  Transpar- 
ent Tea  and  Coffee  SeU  in  new  designs,  Majolica 
Tca  Services,  Wedgewood  Tctc-a-Tete  Sets,  Water- 
jugs  and  Tea  Pots,  Gold  Lustre  Eartbenware,  Moss 
Rose  and  Gold  Band  French  China  Tête  SeU,  Mad- 
dock's  first  quality  China,  Meakin's  best  quality 
China;  abo,  the  finest  eut  and  pressed  Glass  Tum- 
blers,  Goblets,  Fruit  Stands,  Decanters  and  Cham- 
pagne Glasses,  ordinary  Stone  China  and  Yellow  and 
Rockware. 

With  this  superior  addition  to  its  other 
advantages,  the  establishment  now  offers  a 
complète  outfit  for  housekeeping.  Every 
conceivable  article  for  kitchen  use  complète  ; 
breakfast,  dinner  and  tea  services  for  the 
dining  table;  table  cutlery,  from  common 
cooking  forks  and  spoons  to  the  finest  ivor^, 
pearl  or  gold  sets;  silver  plated  ware  m 
élégant  variety,  and  woodenware  of  every 
kind  ;  in  foct  anything  and  everything  that 
a  hotiskeeper  can  wish  for  or  think  of  will 
now  be  found,  if  anywtere  in  the  city,  at 
Woltge's  Housekeepers*  Emporium,  319 
Main  street 


THE  BOYDEN  SHOE,  WHICH  HAS  AT- 
TATNED  A  WIDE  REPUTATION  FOR 
SPLENDID  WEARING  QUALITIES  EVERY- 
WHERE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES,  IS  MADE 
BY  A  FIRM  IN  NEWARK,  N.  J.,  WHO  HAVE 
GIVEN  THEIR  EXCLUSIVE  ATTENTION 
FOR  THE  LAST  THIRTY  YEARS  TO  THE 
MANUFACTURE  OF  FINE  BOOTS  AND 
SHOES  FOR  GENTLEMEN.  THE  LASTS 
USED  IN  ITS  MANUFACTURE  ARE  OF  AN 
IMPROVED  KIND,  CONFORMING  STRICT- 
LY  TO  THE  SHAPE  OF  THE  FOOT  AND 
RENDERING  POSSIBLE  A  COMFORTABLE 
SHOE,  AND,  AT  THE  SAME  TIME,  A  MOST 
BEAUTIFUL  AND  DESIRABLE  STYLE. 
BOYDENS  IN  FULL  VARIETY  FOR  THE 
SEASON  AT  THE  AGENT'S,  JAMES  H.  JEW- 
ETT,  406  MAIN  ST.,  BUFFALO. 


THE  NEW  YORK  WITNESS. 

Gentlemen  who  hâve  had  occasion  10  travd  ex- 
tensively  through  thèse  ITnited  States  say  that 
thcy  meet  the  Wkbkly.Witnkss  almost  ever>" 
where,  and  in  n  ci  a  few  neighborhood^  it  i\ 
they  say,  almost  the  only  paper  taken.  In  sotac 
places  the  Daily  Witnkss  is  prcferred,  asd  a 
18  probably,  on  the  whole,  the  best  valce  Cor  t^ 
money,  espedally  for  ministers,  merchaati,  uid 
stock  or  dairy  farmers.  It  is  unnece$«ary  to  de 
scribe  a  newspaper  so  widely  drcuiated,  or  to 
explain  its  principles.  Thèse,  indeed,  may  be 
summed  up  in  one  sentence.  The  objea  of  the 
WiTNBss  is  to  promote  the  best  imere«t  of  the 
people  for  time  and  etemity,  and  it  is  publisbcd 
at  a  very  low  price. 

The  Nbw  York  Dajly  WiTNEss^was  com 
menced  in  1871  as  a  witness  for  truth  and  rigfat- 
eousness,  as  well  as  a  live  newspaper.  In  its  (vt>- 
gramme  it  was  pledged  to  occupy  in  religion  the 
same  ground  as  the  Evangelical  Alliance  and  the 
Young  Men's  Christian  Association  ;  in  tempér- 
ance as  the  National  Tempérance  Sodcty  ;  in 
treatment  of  the  colored  race  and  Indian«  as  the 
American  Missionary  Assscîation  :  aad  îb  kind* 
ness  to  animais  the  same  as  Mr.  Betgfa.  Itwa^to 
be  under  the  influence  of  no  peuty  or  dcnomiiu- 
tion,  and  to  insert  nothing  immoral  or  injurious 
either  in  reading  matter  or  adyenîsements.  In 
a  word,  to  be  a  Christian  newspaper  of  the  motf 
decided  stamp. 

Thèse  pledges  hâve  been  kept  thnmgfaout 
and  its  unflinching  testimony  for  the  right  00  aJJ 
questions  of  the  day  and  exposure  of  erils  hâve 
gained  it  many  friends  as  well  as  made  it  nuj.v 
enemies.  It  aims  to  be  a  thorougUy  good  iamily 
paper,  and  in  point  of  fact  it  is  a  great  fa\-onte 
with  mothers  and  children  on  account  of  its  io- 
teresting  taies  and  valuable  domestic  aitidcs  aod 
redpes.  Its  sermons,  reviews,  and  extracts  ren- 
der  it  suitable  for  ministers,  its  first-rate  prices 
current,  reports  of  produce,  and  cattle  nurkecs. 
for  bankers,  merchants.  and  farmers,  and  its  fuîl 
supply  of  news  makes  it  valuable  for  ail  cbA^es 
The  notes  on  Sabbath-school  Lessons,  in  both 
Daily  and  Weekiy.  are  invaluable.  It  is  the 
cheapest  daily  published  in  New  York— onljr  S5 
a  year  post-paid.  Give  it  a  triai— ten  «eeks  fir 
a  dollar.  Sample  copies  sent  free.  Piescnt  cir- 
culation 15,000. 

The  New  Yokk  Wkkkly  Witness  oonijin* 
the  cream  of  the  Daily  at  $1.50  a  year,  or  4occnt> 
a  quarter.  It  b  now  said  to  hâve  the  Urgest  cir- 
culation of  any  ««tcupaper  in  America,  beinj  over 
90,000.  Spécimen  copies  sent  free  00  applica- 
tion. 

JOHN  DOUGALL, 
Editor  and  Proinietor,  a  Spruce  st..  N.  Y. 

IdVMoooY  AND  Sankby  Extkas.— Kc 
York  Séries— II  sheets,  containing  reports  of 
about  fifty  sermons.  Chicago  Séries— conuinng 
reports  of  meetings  held  in  Chicaga  One  dollar 
per  200  sheets,  post-paid. 


A  GOVERNMENT  TEST. 

"  Pease's  Premium  Oil  "  bumed  in  an  ordinary  student  lamp  gives  the 
lîght  of  twenty-four  standard  sperm  candies. — Officiai  Report  United  States 
Lighthouse  Engineer^  Department. 


FLINT  &  KENl 

B  UFFAL  O, 


Areprepared^  at  ail  seaums  of  the  ytar, 
to  exhiba  to  Custonurs  the  choicest  seUe- 
lions  of  fine^  médium^  and  low  cost 

FORSIGN  ÀND  AMERICAN 

nRT  Goons. 

Being  direct  importers  of  many  goodà 
we  sell,  with  the  advantage  of  Cash  pur- 
chases  in  home  markets,  we  offer  extra 
inducetnents  to  purchasers, 

261  MAIN  à  268  WASHINGTON  8T8. 


GO  TO 
PRATT  &  CO:S 

HARDWARE  STORE, 

T«rrao«  Square,  Buffalo, 

FOR  PINS 

SILVER   PLATED   WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

T«a  8«ts,  Xo«  Pitoh^ri, 

Oak«  Baik«ts,  Oaiton,  «to., 
Fin*  Tabl«  and  Pookat  Ouilaiy. 

cents'  and    ladies'    dressing    cases, 

SCISSORS,     RAZORS,    etc 

Rogers  Bros,  A  i  Plaled  Forks  and  Spoons. 

AU.  GOODS  WARRANTED  BEST  PLATE. 


PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


FINE    FURNITURE 

FOR 

PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL. 
412  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


BENSON'S 

ART    ROOMS, 

288  Main  Street. 


Fine  Engravings, 
Brewerton's  Celebrated 
Oil  Pastels, 
Photographe  Oil  and 
Porcelain  Paintings, 
Rogers'  Groups, 
Parlor  Easels,  etc. 
Pier  and  Mantel  Mirrors. 


ALL  GOODS  MARKED  IN  FIGURES. 

WARREN   GRANGER, 

REAL  BSTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENCY, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 


$12 


m,  émj  at  home.    Agents  wuited.    Outfit 
and  terms  free.  TRUE  &  CO.,  Auguste,  Me. 


^  C\  tn  ^On  pcr  day  at  home.    Samples  worth  $i 
4^U  m  iP^U  tree.  Stimsow&Co..  Portiand,  Me. 

S  END  asc.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
(or  Rimphlet  of  loo  pages,  contamine  Ibts  of  ^ooo 
nt wtpapers,  and  estimâtes  uiowing  cest  of  advertising. 


PICTURESQUE 

AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS,  BOUND  IN  FIRST^LASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO..  355  AND  354 
WASHINGTON  ST..  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


A   Splendid   Hair   Dressing  and 
Restorer  Combined. 

Wood'0    Improred    Haïr   KmÊitmrmtttt 

is  unlike  any  other,  and  has  no  eqnaL  Tbe 
Improved  has  new  vegetable  tonic  propcr- 
ties  ;  restores  grey  hair  to  a  glossy,  natmal 
color  ;  restores  faded,  dry,  harah  and  falliog 
hair;  restores,  dresses,  gives  vigor  to  the 
hair;  restores  hair  to  prematarely  bald 
heads;  removes  dandrufT,  humors,  scaly 
éruptions;  removes  irritation,  itching  aivi 
scaly  dryness.  No  article  produces  such 
wonderful  effects.  Try  it,  call  for  Wood's 
Improved  Hair  Restorative,  and  donU  bt ^i 
off  with  any  other  article,  SoW  by  ail  drag- 
gists  in  this  place  and  dealers  everywherc. 
Trade  supplied  at  manufacturers'  priées  by 
C.  A.  CooK  &  Co.,  Chicago,  Sole  Agraià 
for  the  United  States  and  Canadas,  and  br 
J.  F.  Henry,  Curran  &  Co.,  New  York. 


A  MAGAZINE  FREE! 


FOR   A   YEAR. 


Any  of  thc  following  Periodicals  will  be  sent  to  any  address,  POST-PAID,  at  ihe 
REGULAR  PUBLISHERS'  PRICE,  and 

THE  GLOBE  will  be  Ineluded  without  Extra  Charge: 


Harpers*  Magazine, 
Weekly, 
"        Bazar,     . 
Scribner's  Monthly, 
St.  Nicholas, 
Atlantic  Monthly, 
Galaxy, 

Lippincott's  Magazine,  . 
Popular  Science  Monthly, 
Appleton's  Journal, 
Oliver  Optic's  Magazine, 
Littell's  Living  Age, 
Old  and  New, 
Gode/s  Lady's  Book,    . 
Turf,  Field  and  Farm, 
Christian  Union,    . 


Re^Mlar  PrUe. 

$4.00  With 
4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
3,00 
4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
5.00 
4.00 

8.00 
4.00 

3.  «5 
5.00 
3.20 


the  Globe, 


Sarae  Price, 
$4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
3.00 
4.00 
4.00 
4.00 
5.00 
4.00 

3.00 
8.00 
4.00 

3.15 
5.00 
3.20 


THE  GLOBE  IS  AN  ILLUSTRATED  MAGAZINE 
ELEGANTLY  PRINTED  ON  HEAVY  TINTED  PAPER. 
ITS  LITERATURE  COMPRISES  ORIGINAL  POEMS,  STO- 
RIES  AND  SKETCHES  OF  A  HIGH  ORDER,  AND  ITS 
ILLUSTRATIONS  ARE  CHOICE,  AND  COMPRISE  AR- 
TISTIC  COPPERPLATE  ETCHINGS,  PEN  AND  INK 
DRAWINGS,  CARTOONS,  CHARACTER  SKETCHES,  Etc. 

BY  MEANS  OF  AN  ARRANGEMENT  WITH  QTHER 
PUBLISHERS  THE  ABOVE  ADVANTAGEOUS  ÔFFER 
IS  MADE  POSSIBLE  WHEREBY  SUBSCRIBERS  TO 
OTHER  FIRST-CLASS  PERIODICALS  CAN  HAVE  THE 
GLOBE  INCLUDED  WITHOUT  EXTRA  CHARGE. 


Address         THE  GLOBE  CO.,  Lock  Box  374.,  Buffalo. 


'^ 


mà^isu:ù^^ssjZM^^ 


UNRIVALLED    IN    QUALITY,    PERFUME    OR    STYLE; 

StfSTTLES  FINE  FAIILT  BU  STftPLE  SfiftPS, 

QUALITY    GUARANTEED.. 


FOR   GENERAL   FAMILY  WASHING   USE. 


FOR  SALE   BY  GROCERSIEVERYWHERE. 

It  uiill  mahe  your  Clothes  Last  Longer,  Smell  Sweeter, 'and 

your  Washing  Easier. 


I  îumylit''»  Armiei 

Aiid  i!yin^  are  cintkaluied  in  P-ouksi, 
KtMirrciitImf  Hjiiitl.— lEdiiùi-, 


'^    TJ.LVBTR^^^^^    ^^Gj^Zli!^ 
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PUBLISHERS  DEPARTMENT. 


PEASE'S 

RED  COD  LIYER  OIL. 

Endorsed  by  the  highest  médical  authority  and 
by  severe  and  practical  tests  as  the 

IHoBt  PowerfuI  in  Therapeutic  Propertiea. 

Maladie»  in  which  this  Remedy  bas  been  successful: 

Consumption,   Diseases  of  the  Chest, 

Chronic  Bronchitis,  Coug^hs,  Aathma, 

Rheomatiam,     Goût»      Scrofula, 

Wastins:  Diaeases  of  Infancy, 

Rickets,    Diaeases   of  the 

Skin,  General  Debility. 

notTce. 

See  that  the  Oil  is  Red  in  color,  not  unlike  Port 
Wine  ;  that  the  bottle  is  sealed  and  imprinted  with 
our  "  Coat  of  Arms;  "  also,  that  each  bottle  is  fully 
Labelled  and  Trade  Marked  (the  outside  wrapper 
being  green),  none  genutne  without.  The  price  for 
Pease's  Red  Cod  Liver  Oil  is 

75   CENTS   PER   BOTTLE. 

SOLD    BV   THE    LEADING   DRUGGISTS. 
If  you  are  unable  to  procure  it  from  yoiir  dealer, 

ORDER  DIRECT  FROM   US. 

MADB    ONLY    BV 

F.  S.  PHASE, 
MANUFACTURER  OF  OIL, 

irsoW'î^^'ssriion  s...  B«ff«io.  n.y. 


PICTURESQUE 


AMERICA,  AND  ALL  OTHER  ELEGANT 
SERIAL  WORKS,  BOUND  IN  FIRST-CLASS 
STYLE  BY  W.  H.  BORK  &  CO.,  «55  AND  asQ 
WASHINGTON  ST.,  BUFFALO.  N.  Y. 


$12 


a  êmj  at   home.    Asents  wanted.    Outfit 
and  terms  free.  TRUE  &  CO.,  Augusu,  Me. 


BENSON'S 

ART    ROOMS, 

288   Main  Street. 


(t  te  tn  ^On  P«rdayathome.    Samples  worth  $i 
4)U  lU  kP^U  free.  Stinson&Co..  Ponland,  Me. 

S  END  25c.  to  G.  P.  ROWELL  &  CO..  New  York 
for  Pamphlet  of  100  pages,  containinglists  of  ^000 
newspapers,  and  estimâtes  showing  cest  of  ad  vertising. 


Fine  Engravings, 
Brewerton's  Celebrated 
OU  Pastels, 
Photographe  Oil  and 
Porcelain  Paintings, 
Rogers*  GroupSi 
Parlor  Easels,  etc. 
Pier  and  Mantel  Mirrors« 


ALL  GOODS  MARKED  JN  FIGURES. 


There  is  No  Article  Like  It  to  Cleanse 
and  Restore. 
Wood^a    InproTed    Haïr   RcstoTmtWe 

is  unlike  any  other,  and  bas  no  equal.  The 
Improved  has  new  vegetable  tonic  proper- 
ties  ;  restores  grey  hair  to  a  glossy,  natnral 
color  ;  restores  faded,  dry,  harsh  and  fallix^ 
hair;  restores,  dresses,  gives  vigor  to  the 
hair;  restores  hair  to  prematurely  bald 
heads;  removes  dandnifT,  humors,  scaly 
éruptions;  removes  irritation,  itching  and 
scaly  dryness.  No  article  produces  such 
wonderful  eflfects.  Try  it,  call  for  Wood's 
Improved  Hair  Restorative,  atid  don'l  ht  put 
off  with  any  other  article.  Sold  by  ail  dnig- 
grists  in  this  place  and  dealers  everywhere. 
Trade  supplied  at  manufacturers*  prices  by 
C.  A.  COOK  &  Co.,  Chicago,  Sole  Agents 
for  the  United  States  and  Canadas,  and  by 
J.  F.  Henry,  Curran  &  Co.,  New  York. 

WARREN   GRANGER, 

REAL  ESTATE  AND  INSURANCE  AGENC7, 
308  Main  Street,  Corner  Erie. 
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AN   EASTER  FESTIVAL. 


A  beautiful  and  solemn  festival  is 
Easter.  The  youngest  Sabbath- 
school  child  in  the  Episcopal  Church 
can  tell  you  the  wonderful  event  it 
commémorâtes,  and  will  convey,  in 
calm  and  grammatical  language,  to 
the  ordinary  catéchiser,  the  belief  that 
he  understands  the  sacred  and  im- 
pressive  nature  of  its  célébration. 
But  the  grown-up  children  who  be- 
long  to  the  Sabbath-school  and  the 
Church,  hâve  not  so  well-defined  an 
idea  bf  the  matter  ;  and  the  other 
grown-up  children,  who  do  not  belong 
to  the  Sabbath-school,  and  are  non- 
catechisers,  must  gain  their  knowledge 
of  the  subject  from  the  festivals  them- 
selves. 

Happily,  thèse  occur  every  year  in 
this  Christian  land,  and  in  this  Chris- 
tian city  one  is  about  to  occur  for 
each  Christian  church. 

Lest  the  importance  of  this  fact 
should  be  underrated  or  lost  sight  of 
by  the  gênerai  public,  it  is  announced 
in  the  papers  several  days  beforehand. 
The  various  features  of  the  occasion 
are  appropria tely  set  out,  and  a  sort 
of  programme  arranged,  that  ail  may 
see  what  is  in  store  for  them.  A  good- 
natured  and  generous  rivalry,  is  even 
admitted  ;  not  to  be  turned  to  indi- 
vidual  account,  but  for  the  gênerai 
good. 

As  indicated  in  the  announcement 
that  the  music  at  St.  First-on-the-list's 
will  be  of  the  most  impressive  as  well 
as  artistic  character,  a  noted  ténor 
and  soloist  having  been  engaged  for 


the  occasion.  That  at  St.  Secondes 
there  will  be  a  grand  organ  perform- 
ance by  the  renowned  Prof.  Pedal, 
consisting  of  so  many  movements  in 
such  and  such  letters  of  the  alphabet, 
with  unlimited  manipulation  of  stops, 
and  other  technicalities.  That  there 
will  be  a  chorus  of  so  many  voices, 
trained  for  this  especial  occasion,  at 
St.  Third's.  That  there  will  be  a 
chorus  of  so  many  voices,  and  so 
many  additional,  at  St.  Fourth*s.  That 
such  and  such  new  compositions  will 
be  brought  out  at  St.  Fifth's.  That 
there  will  be  an  orchestra  accompani- 
ment  at  St.  Sixth's.  And  that  there 
will  be  the  most  élégant,  the  most 
chaste,  the  most  lavish,  the  most 
beautiful,  and  the  most  expensive 
floral  tributes  at  each  of  the  Saints' 
individually,  beginning  with  St.  First- 
on-the-list*s  and  ending  with  St.  Un- 
numbered. 

But  it  is  left  for  the  délicate  finesse 
of  St.  Sixth  to  carry  off  the  palm 
against  its  brother  Saints,  while  ap- 
parently  relinquishing  ail  claim  to  it, 
and  to  score  with  the  gênerai  public 
the  most  telling  point  of  ail.  In 
connection  with  the  grand  orchestra 
announcement,  St,  Sixth  informs  its 
pew-holders  that  they  must  be  in  their 
seats  by  a  quarter  past  ten,  as  after 
that  hour  the  doors  will  be  flung 
open  to  the  General  Public  ! 

No  question  as  to  where  it  shall  go, 
in  the  mind  of  the  General  Public 
after  that  !  No  sort  of  chance  for 
any  of  the  other  Saints  ! 
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Promptly  at  the  appointed  time, 
then,  on  this  Easter  morning,  the 
General  Public  is  observed,  and  yoii 
are  observed  with  it,  closely  besieging 
the  main  entrance,  double-locked  to 
keep  it  out,  while  the  pew-holders 
swarm  in  at  the  postem  door,  and 
occupy  the  works. 

It  still  lacks  something  of  ten 
o'clock  when  a  drizzly  rain  sets  in, 
The  half  of  the  General  Public  which 
has  brought  its  umbrellas,  puts  them 
up,  and  takes  a  new  hold  on  its  pa- 
tience ;  while  the  other  half  takes  a 
position  under.  their  drippings,  and 
loses  its  temper  altogether.  (It  was 
already  somewhat  un  certain,  by  reason 
of  the  lockout.)  There  begin  to  "be 
murmurings  and  every-day  exclama- 
tions, and  assurances  of  "  I  don't  care, 
but  it's  mean  !  '*  meaning  "  I  do  care," 
and  intending  to  reflect  on  the  pew- 
holders,  and — yes,  even  the  Saint 
himself.  In  fact,  the  General  Public 
seems  to  you  to  disport  itself  very 
much  like  the  one  that  laid  siège  to 
that  unconsecrate  temple  of  the  un- 
canonized  saint,  the  other  night,  on 
the  production  of  a  great  symphony 
by  a  great  lay-orchestra  ;  only  there 
is  not  quite  as  much  good-nature  and 
forbearance  prévalent  hère,  owing  to 
the  greater  restraint  imposed  on  ex- 
pression and  demeanor. 

There  is  a  girl  in  a  faded  brown 
beaver  cloak  and  a  limp  hat,  who 
stands  half  way  up  the  stairs  be- 
side  an  élégant  demoiselle  in  a  silk 
sack,  frizzes,  and  fur  trimmings,  and 
there  is  an  underhand  struggle  going 
on  between  them.  The  demoiselle 
seems  to  hâve  been  treading  on  the 
toes  of  the  faded  beaver,  for  the  lat- 
ter  has  been  heard  to  give  expression 
to  a  tragical  "Ouch  !  "  once  or  twice, 
and  to  mutter  the  opinion  that  "  an- 
imais with  hoofs,  ought  to  stay  on 
the  ground."  Wherefore  it  delights 
the  faded  beaver,  when  the  fur  of  the 
silk  sack  begin  s  to  mat  together  and 
get  very  much  demoralized,  (a  process 
which  she  assists  by  slily  passing  her 
ungloved  hand  over  it)  to  draw  atten- 
tion to  the  fact  in  a  sympathizing  tone. 


Also  to  feign  to  be  suddenly  crowded 
from  the  other  side,  and  to  fall  heav- 
ily  against  her  neighbor's  dainty  feath- 
ers  and  ruffle  them.  She  succeeds 
admirably  in  both  amiable  endeav- 
ors,  as  a  number  of  pettish  "oh's" 
attest. 

Several  gay  young  men  occupy  the 
portai,  where  they  are  partially  shel- 
tered  by  the  coping,  and  look  absently 
over  the  heads  of  three  elderly  ladies 
in  cockling  black  suits,  at  the  opposite 
buildings,  which,  from  this  standpoint 
seem  to  possess  new  and  altogether 
unsuspected  architectural  merit 

The  restlessness  of  the  young  ladies 
has  begun  to  culminate  as  their  friz- 
zes yield  to  the  moisture,  and  falling 
awry,  obscure  the  elaborate  side-part- 
ings  of  their  hair,  when  the  bells  ring 
out  the  signal,  and  the  doors  open. 

Then  hope  revives,  and  a  struggle 
ensues.  The  gay  young  men  scuttle 
inside  in  a  twinkling,  and  are  com- 
fortably  stowed  away  out  of  sight  by 
the  time  the  elderly  ladies  gain  the 
vestibule.  The  silk  sack  and  faded 
beaver  give  way  to  their  animosity 
under  cover  of  the  rush,  and  jostle 
each  other  viciously,  step  by  step,  up 
the  whole  flight  ;  which  encounter  re- 
sults  in  settling  the  limp  hat  awry,  and 
completing  the  demoralization  of  the 
fur  trimming  by  preventing  the  clos- 
ing  of  the  demoiselle's  umbrella  until 
it  had  shed  its  moisture  thereon. 

The  vestibule  having  been  gained, 
the  nave  and  transept  are  disclosed 
filled  to  repletion  with  pew-holders. 
You  would  scarcely  think,  and  neither 
did  the  General  Public,  that  there 
were  so  many  of  them  ;  but  the  calni 
backward  gaze  with  which  they  greet 
you,  convinces  you  even  against  your 
better  judgment.  It  also  has  the  ef- 
fect  of  stemming  the  flow  of  General 
Public  a  few  feet  inside  the  doors. 

"  No  use  stopping  hère/'  querrul- 
ously  begins  a  short-whiskered,peevish- 
looking  usher;  "can't  get  seats  hère 
in  the  aisle.  Move  on  down,  won't 
you  ?  "  With  which  he  lays  hold  of 
two  ladies  by  the  shoulders,  and  packs 
them  off  briskly,  his  eyes  fixed  aloft, 
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as  though  he  were  going  to  stow  thera 
away  in  an  apse. 

"  Stand  back  hère,"  cries  another, 
setting  the  principle  laid  down  by  his 
coUeague  at  nought,  and  bringing  a 
sturdy  shoulder  to  bear.  "  Stand 
back  hère,  and  let  them  stools  come 
in."  Whereupon,  a  pile  of  folded 
camp  stools  is  discovered  advancing 
over  the  heads  of  the  crowd,  propelled 
by  some  raysterious  agency,  which 
brings  tliem  jerking  and  tqttling  along 
like  the  ship  in  a  marine  draraa,  with 
the  additional  spectacular  interest  of 
seeming  aboiit  to  fall  on  the  upturned 
faces  and  create  a  tableau.  This  is 
followed  by  another,  and  another,  un- 
til  a  whole  adrairaVs  fleet  of  the 
unsteady  craft  has  been  floated  in 
and  sunk,  and  the  available  space  is 
exhausted. 

There  is  now  standing-room  only  ; 
which,  being  acceptable,  certain  of 
the  General  Public  are  posted  off  and 
become  an  addition  to  the  fresco  de- 
sign upon  the  walls  in  distant  corners, 
or  recumbent  statues  on  chancel-steps 
and  in  cross-aisles. 

And  still  the  crowd  is  not  exhaust- 
ed, for  hère  cornes  the  three  elderly 
ladies  and  at  least  thirty  féminine 
friands,  who  hâve  together  held  aloof 
from  the  crowd,  and  who  now  advance 
under  cover  of  censorious  dignity  and 
eye-glasses.  Several  large  maie  pew- 
holders,in  possession  of  their  property, 
are  observed  to  sit  more  rigidly  up- 
right,  and  to  gaze  more  pertinaciously 
at  the  communion-plate  as  this  relay 
advances,  in  défiance  of  the  fear  of 
being  dispossessed  or  crowded  ;  and  a 
very  elaborate  young  man  in  the  next 
pew  looks  utter  indifférence  (which 
it  is  easy  to  see  he  is  very  far  from 
feeling),  while  holding  out  manfuUy 
against  the  mental  and  physical  pres- 
sure. A  double  eye-glass  of  the  most 
powerful  kind,  lays  siège  to  the  seven 
large  men,  and  effects  a  breach,  which 
it  immediately  fills  with  a  very  narrow 
pull-back  ;  but  the  elaborate  young 
man  holds  out.  He  peers  through 
small  interstices  in  the  crowd,  when- 
ever  one  occurs,  and  dodges  artfully 


in  search  of  another  when  one  is  filled 
up  :  he  evcn  half  raises  to  look  over 
shoulders,  and  when  hard  pressed, 
has  recourse  to  whisperings  in  his 
neighbor's  ear,  folio wing  it  up  by  an 
animated  grin  and  great  steadfastness 
of  eye,  as  if  it  were  something  very 
funny  indeed,  and  on  no  account  to 
be  lost  sight  of. 

But  now  there  is  no  longer  stand- 
ing-room unoccupied,  while  it  is  time 
for  the  exercises  to  begin  ;  and  they 
are  begun,  accordingly.  The  open- 
ing  service  (in  which  the  passage, 
"  The  Scripture  moveth  us  in  sundry 
places"  seems  most  apt  to  the  présent 
purpose)  being  over,  the  choir  rise, 
and  the  real  service,  for  which  ail  this 
crowding  was  gone  through,  is  entered 
upon.  There  is  a  crash  of  sound  from 
the  much-talked-of  orchestra,  which 
beats  a  few  puises  with  thrilling  effect  ; 
then  the  basso  chants  solemnly, 
"  Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead,"  with 
three  répétitions,  each  more  emphatic 
than  the  last,  after  which  the  strain 
is  taken  up  by  the  ténor  with  equal 
emphasis,  —  "  A-a-a-ans    bluh-u-u 

cleh-e-e sus  I  ''  especially  on  the 

last  syllable.  Another  crash,  which 
seems  to  divide  the  chorus  into  two 
parties,  who  thereupon  begin  baiting 
each  other  with  the  taunt — 

As  it  was  in  the  bëginning is  now  ! 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning is  now  ! 

alternately,  and  keep  it  up  until  it  is 
seen  that  neither  is  going  to  yield, 
when  they  wander  off  into  some  un- 
intelligible  medley,  from  which  they 
finally  émerge  completely  blowed. 

Then  the  orchestra  is  alloWed  a  few 
more  bars  by  itself  (but  nothing  Hke 
enough  to  satisfy),  and  cornes  very 
near  making  a  failure  of  them  by  ex- 
trême haste;  but  gets  through  by  a 
sleight-of-hand  and  pauses  in  the  mo- 
ment of  victory. 

A  short  silence  now  ensues  for  the 
purpose  of  contrast,  and  a  storm  of 
chorus  sets  in  with  "  Praise  be  to  the 
Father."  It  is  a  dismal  and  discord- 
ant storm  in  its  opening,  but  begins  to 
take  form  and  purpose  just  as  it  is 
discovered  it  is  only  a  squall  and  is 
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dying  as  suddenly  as  it  began  :  then 
the  soprano  tries  it  alone  and  îs  just 
beginning  to  redeem  herself  and  the 
whole  performance,  when  the  bass 
starts  a  rival  s  train,  which  seems  to  ex- 
cite uncontrollable  envy  in  the  ténor, 
who  joins  the  soprano,  and  the  chorus 
take  sides  according  to  their  varions 
impulses.  The  orchestra  becomes 
dismembered  and  joins  one  side  or 
the  other,  and  the  organ  and  a  re- 
doubt  of  maie  voices  are  at  cross-pur- 
poses  with  everybody.  A  protracted 
struggle  ensues,  and  for  a  long  time 
it  is  doubtful  which  of  the  several 
contestants  will  carry  the  day.  You 
begin  to  be  wrought  up  with  sympa- 
thy  for  the  weaker  parties — notably 
the  fair  soprano,  who  seems  like  to 
burst,  and  has  already  ruined  her  fea- 
tures  if  you  can  judge  by  the  strain 
on  her  mouth — and  to  observe  the 
same  émotion  in  others  of  ihe  congré- 
gation, when  the  chorus  begins  to  show 
signs  of  yielding,  the  orchestra  sud- 
denly effects  a  junction  of  its  members, 
the  soprano  drops  an  octave,  and  the 
whole  thing  ends  in  disgraceful  recon- 
ciliation. 

The  expression  of  applause,  which 
seems  to  be  entertained  by  somebody, 
not  being  allowable,  there  is  only  a 
strained  silence,  amidst  which  you  be- 
gin to  be  conscious  of  the  first  lesson, 
through  the  médium  of  the  accentu- 
ated  words  "  Unleavened  bread,"  and 
"  Passover."  There  is  a  second  les- 
son too,and  the  balance  of  an  unaccus- 
tomed  service  ;  in  which  the  responses 
are  faint  or  irrelevant,  and  which 
seems  to*  impress  nobody  as  of  much 
importance,  or  as  havingany  very  clear 
ap[)lication  to  the  purpose  in  hand. 

The  extremely  self-conscioiis  lady 
in  fuU  mouming,  who  sits  in  front  of 
you,  tries  to  appear  impressed,  but 
makes  a  failure  of  it,  and  absently  ac- 
knowledges  her  allegiance  to  the  choir, 
by  keeping  one  eye  turned  upward  to 
that  multitudinous  charmer  while  wan- 
dering  in  her  responses,  until  recalled, 
by  the  sound  of  her  own  voice,  to  her 
prayer-book  and  the  necessity  of  a 
simper. 


The  vénérable  Rector  is  the  only 
one  really  in  eamest,  and  he  is  very 
much  in  eamest,  as  his  voice  and 
manner  indicate  ;  but  his  fervor  can 
make  no  headway  against  the  superior 
attractions  of  the  gallery.  A  cold 
draft  sweeps  in  at  the  open  doors,  and 
sends  a  chill  through  the  nerves  of  the 
crowd  in  the  vestibule,  while  insîde, 
the  air  is  fast  growing  hot  and  close. 
There  are  not  wanting  tokens  of  rest- 
lessness  and  impatience  during  the 
intervais  between  music,  and  they  are 
on  the  increase  as  the  service  ad- 
vances. 

Finally,  when  the  orchestra  has  had 
the  arena  to  itself  for  its  most  stirring 
overture,  during  which  the  violin 
gave  évidence  of  its  jealousy  of  the 
trombone,  and  the  clarionet  and  vio- 
loncello  indulged  in  an  exchange  of 
hard  words  over  /^«rlittle  différence, 
the  whole  concluding  with  a  well 
feigned  harmony;  there  is  a  strong 
inclination  manifested  among  the  lady 
occupants  of  the  pit  to  become  faint, 
and  tum  white,  and  be  led  out.  This 
movement  soon  becomes  so  popular 
that  there  is  danger  of  a  gênerai  ex- 
odus,  and  certain  mild  detainers  are 
put  in  use  to  prevent  it.  But  it  goes 
on  steadily,  nevertheless,  and  by  the 
time  the  portion  of  the  silver  service 
commonly  used  for  the  purpose  of 
receiving  the  small  offerings  of  the 
people  begins  to  circulate,  accompa- 
nied  by  the  injunction  to  be  libéral, 
there  is  a  considérable  amount  of 
standing  room  and  several  vacant 
seats  at  your  service. 

The  music  is  set  going  again  finally, 
but  the  noise  prevents  its  having  great 
effect  on  the  movers,  and  you  observe 
it  falls  as  flat  on  the  ears  of  the  pew- 
holders  as  their  coin  upon  the  plate. 
The  self-conscious  lady,  with  the 
weeds,  suddenly  becomes  critical,  and 
detects  a  double  discord  just  as  her  of- 
fering  is  due  ;  but,  to  do  her  justice, 
appearsquite  incapable  of  ever  becom- 
ing  reconciled  to  any  existing  state  of 
facts  whatever,  w^hen  she  discovers 
her  omission  afterwards,  so  great  is 
her  mental  disturbance. 
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The  elaborate  young  man,  on  the 
contrary,  is  entirely  under  the  influ- 
ence of  the  music,  which,  combined 
with  that  contained  in  the  red  eye  of 
a  green-necked  bird,  on  the  bonnet  of 
a  young  lady  in  front,  has  completely 
mesmerized  him.  He  is  recalled  by 
discovering  his  hand  is  his  right  waist- 
coat  pocket,  and  suddenly  remembers 
what  he  put  it  there  for,  but  it  is  past 
the  accepted  time,  and  he  resigns 
himself  to  fate.  A  single  dollar  is 
forthcoming  from  the  seven  large 
pew-holderSjhalfof  which  you  incline 
to  crédit  to  the  double  eye-glass  ;  and 
the  remainder  of  the  neighborhood 
is  not  much  more  productive. 

After  this  cereraony  the  service 
drags  :  the  life  has  gone  from  the 
music,  the  beauty  from  the  floral  dis- 
play,  the  soûl  from  the  glorious  Easter 
Festival.  The  remaining  prayers  are 
gone  through  in  form,  like  an  una- 
voidable  and  rather  tiresome  duty, 
the  bénédiction  pronounced,  and  the 
crowd  disperse. 

As  you  wend  your  way  homeward, 
you  meditate  upon  the  scène  you 
hâve  witnessed,  and  if  you  are  a  phi- 
losopher are  apt  to  draw  cynical  dé- 
ductions :  As  that,  unlike  the  young- 
est  Sabbath-school  child  before  men- 
tioned,  not  one  in  ten  of  that  great 
crowd  had  any   thought  of  the  real 


purpose  and  import  of  the  Easter 
service.  That  the  other  nine  came 
chiefly  or  wholly  to  enjoy  the  music. 
That  the  management  had  lost  sight 
of  the  true  spirit  of  the  Festival,  and 
perverted  a  beautiful  service  in  their 
love  of  a  noble,  but  misapplied  art. 
That  the  art  itself  had  been  degraded 
in  this  employment;  and  that  the 
whole  thing  was  a  stupendous  farce, 
void  of  the  furthest  approach  to  an 
expression  of  Honor  to  Christ,  and 
Him  Risen, 

From  this,  the  transition  to  the 
gênerai  and  sweeping  déduction  that 
ail  church  cérémonies  hâve  come  to 
be  a  mockery,  and  that  religion  itself 
is  but  a  tissue  of  unmeaning  forms, 
grottdng  more  and  more  unmeaning 
and  soulless  every  year,  is  easy  ;  and 
you  speedily  become  lost  in  religious 
or  sacrilegious  fog,  which  clouds  the 
remainder  of  your  day,  and  spoils 
your  dinner. 

But,  though  you  may  entertain 
what  thoughts  you  like,  even  to  the 
utter  and  perpétuai  befogging  of  your 
moral  instinct,  you  are  not  on  any 
account  to  give  them  expression,  lest 
you  bring  about  your  ears  the  sensi- 
tive  wrath,  the  terrible  scathing  an- 
athemas  and  crushing  denunciation 
of  the  Church  MiHtant. 


INTO  THE  GRAND  CA^ON. 


The  natives  soon  swarmed  around, 
begging  for  tobacco,  flour,  sugar,  ev- 
erything.  They  were  far  too  sociable, 
but  so  long  as  they  kept  within  pro- 
per  bounds,  it  was  clearly  our  policy 
to  treat  them  as  though  they  had 
rights  as  well  as  ourselves.  The  men, 
some  of  them  gaudily  painted  in  red 
and  yellow,  and  arrayed  in  grotesque- 
ly  incongruous  costumes,  squatted  in 
a  semi-circle  in  front  of  our  camp-fire. 
I  explained  the  object  of  our  visit  to 
their  country,  and  as  I  was  doing  so 
I  was  struck  by  the  wild  and  pictur- 
esque  nature  of  the  situation. 

The  jabbering  of  the   squaws  as 


they  passed  to  and  from  the  water- 
pocket  with  their  wicker  jugs,  the 
open-mouthed  wonder  with  which  the 
younger  merabers  contemplated  us, 
and  the  low  conversation  of  the 
"  braves  "  seated  in  front  of  me  ;  the 
gloomy  gulch  before  us  in  the  dark 
lava,  the  thick  cedars  and  the  mighty 
pines,  our  great  distance  from  any 
îriendly  habitation,  and  the  hushed 
stillness  that  pervaded  ail  nature 
around  us,  lent  to  the  scène  a  peculiar 
penetrating  atmosphère  of  its  own. 

A  pleasanter  state  of  afiairs  was 
created  and  considérable  amusement 
afforded  by  the  approach  of  an  old 
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squaw,  leading  a  little  redskin  about 
four  or  possibly  five  years  old.  The 
little  fellow  seemed  to  be  the  prodigy 
of  the  band,  and  upon  inquiring  I 
found  he  was  the  son  of  the  chief. 
He  had  been  out  on  a  hunting  expé- 
dition. He  carried  a  small  bow  and 
several  arrows,  and  on  his  head  was 
a  turban  adorned  with  several  bird 
feathers.  His  moming's  hunt  had 
been  crowned  with  success,  and  his 
appearance  was  hailed  by  laughter  and 
loud  shouts  from  the  whole  assem- 
blage. Dangling  from  one  side  of  his 
belt  was  a  string  of  field  raice  and  small 
ground-squirrels  which  he  had  brought 
down  by  his  dexterity.  But  though 
he  was  such  a  bold  hunter,  he  came 
toward  us  with  great  reluctance  and 
seemed  half  inclined  to  cry  or  run 
away.  He  felt  reassured,  however,  by 
the  ringing  cries  of  ''pikee'' — ^'pikee'' 
(come — come)  and  slowly  advanced 
with  his  left  hand  resting  timidly 
against  his  quivering  lips  and  his  right 
holding  the  little  bow  and  arrows  with 
a  desperate  clutch. 

He  stood  a  while  to  be  admired 
and  then  was  led  off.  As  the  after- 
noon  waned  our  red  men  one  by  one 
departed  till,  as  the  sun  dipped  below 
the  horizon,  none  but  our  guide  re- 
mained.  He  then  asked  permission 
to  spend  the  night  with  his  friends  and 
we  allowed  him  to  go,  telling  him  to 
be  on  hand  early  in  the  morning. 

The  dawn  was  just  breaking  into 
day  when  he  came.  We  breakfasted 
and  I  prepared  for  the  clinib  to  the 
bottom  of  the  Grand  Canon.  I  ex- 
pected  to  regain  camp  before  dark  on 
the  following  day,  and  therefore  made 
préparations  only  for  a  stay  of  that 
length.  Each  carried  a  light  blanket 
on  his  shoulders,  and  also  a  gallon- 
canteen  full  of  water.  Besides  this  I 
put  in  the  Indian's  pack  a  quantity  of 
bread  and  jerked-beef— our  rations. 
Refusing  the  oifer  of  a  second  Indian 
companion,  and  slipping  a  small  re- 
volver into  my  pocket,  I  foUowed  my 
guide  southward  through  the  still  for- 
est.  A  brisk  walk  of  an  hour  and  a 
quarter  brought  us   suddenly  to  the 


brink  of  the  great  chasm.  As  we 
stood  alone  on  the  verge,  with  the 
forest  and  the  mountains  behind  us, 
we  contemplated  a  view  that  tourists 
of  the  future  will  rave  over  and  poets 
unborn  will  sing  of  in  rapturous  stan- 
zas.  I  doubt  whether  the  Indian  was 
much  impressed  by  it,  or  whether  he 
felt  its  influence  at  ail.  Bom  on  the 
very  edge  of  the  Canon  and  never 
having  seen  any  prairie  land,  it  was 
nothing  out  of  the  usual  line  of 
events,  to  him.  But  for  my  part  I 
surveyed  it  with  mute  admiration. 
The  soft  morning  haze  that  draped 
the  bold  red  walls  had  a  sort  of  mes- 
meric  effect  on  my  feelings,  and 
seemed  to  conceal  a  subtle  something 
that  touched  one's  very  soûl.  We 
talk  about  the  grandeur  of  the  Falls 
of  Niagara,  but  the  impression  re- 
ceived  on  the  edge  of  the  Grand 
Canon  is  far  more  vivid.  I  felt  like 
sitting  down  to  watch  the  changes 
the  growing  day  would  bring.  I 
could  see  the  flashing  waters  of  the 
Colorado,  thousands  of  feet  below, 
and  the  task  of  climbing  down  and 
up  again  over  the  worn  and  weather- 
beaten  buttresses  looked  decidedly 
uninviting.  This  great  Canon  is  not 
a  narrow  gutter,  but  an  enormous 
gorge  with  walls  carved  and  eut  and 
torn  by  the  érosion  of  an  immense 
period.  There  are  side  gulleys  and 
guiches  and  there  are  long  promonto- 
ties  running  out  from  one  wall  toward 
corresponding  dépressions  in  the 
other. 

Out  on  one  of  thèse  narrow  poîhts 
we  were  led  by  thedim  trail  which  my 
guide  was  following,  and  soon  found 
ourselves  leaping  from  rock  to  rock 
of  what  seemed  to  be  a  mère  totter- 
ring  pinnacle,  with  the  wide  gulf  in 
waiting  to  swallow  it  up.  The  great 
mass,  composed  of  layer  upon  layer 
of  sandstone  and  limestone,  felt  frail 
under  m  y  feet  as  I  looked  above  and 
below.  At  first  thë»descent  was  quite 
graduai  and  we  got  below  the  thick 
stratum  of  basait  without  much  ex* 
ertion.  Then  we  had  an  easy  incline 
for  a  few  hundred  feet  over  some  soft 
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shales  till  we  came  to  a  séries  of  hard 
limestone  beds  perhaps  seven  or  eight 
hundred  feet  in  thickness.  Hère  the 
difficulties  began.  The  shattered 
and  flinty  edges  of  the  limestone  af- 
forded  very  uncertain  foot  and  hand 
holds,  and  a  sprinkling  of  cacti  in  the 
crevices  multiplied  our  cares.  But  at 
last  we  reached  strata  of  sandstone 
again  and  followed  down  steep  taluses, 
to  a  narrow  terrace.  On  this  terrace 
a  few  scrubby  cedars  were  growing, 
but  the  scant  végétation  was  composée! 
principally  of  varieties  of  cacti  and 
yucca  and  a  very  singular  plant  called 
by  the  Indians  the  "  devirs  walking- 
stick,"  at  least  that  is  the  best  trans- 
lation I  can  give  of  the  name.  It 
consists  of  a  number  of  straight  stalks 
growing  close  together,  branchless  and 
&om  six  to  fifteen  feet  tall.  Thèse 
stalks  are  usually  an  inch  or  an  inch 
and  a  half  in  diameter,  with  scarcely 
any  variation  from  the  base  to  within 
a  few  inches  of  the  tip,  which  at  that 
season  was  crowned  by  a  bright  scar- 
let  flower.  The  leaves,  which  were 
about  an  inch  in  length  and  very  nar- 
row, started  straight  out  from  the 
trunk,  and  were  numerous.  With  the 
tall  green  yaut  stalks,  and  the  dead 
yellow  ones,  and  the  cacti,  the  botany 
of  the  locality  seemed  to  me  to  be  in 
strict  harmony  with  the  strange  geol- 
ogy.  As  we  left  the  terrace  and  be- 
gan again  to  descend,  I  found  that 
we  were  still  some  2500  feet  above 
the  river,  on  massive  and  almost  ver- 
tical cliffs.  We  were  compelled  to 
take  advantage  of  crevices,  and  nar- 
row shelves,  and  I  perceived  at  once 
that  the  1400  or  1500  feet  we  had 
corne  down  was  much  the  easiest  part 
of  the  climb. 

The  nimble  Indian  skipped  and 
leaped  along  with  astonishing  ease. 
Always  having  been  accustomed  to 
pedestrianism,  the  muscles  of  his  legs 
were  well  trained,  and  it  would  require 
an  extraordinary  hafd  march  to  fatigue 
him.  His  flexible  moccasins,  too, 
permitted  him  to  catch  quick  and 
délicate  footings,  while  my  hob-nailed 
shoes,  though  they  protected  my  feet 


well,  were  at  the  same  time  extremely 
unfavorable  to  agility.  Nevertheless, 
I  succeeded  in  keeping  up  with  him, 
but  I  confess  that  an  occasional  stum- 
ble  rendered  it  sometimes  necessary 
for  me  to  perform  some  (to  me  at 
least)  marvelous  feats  of  balancing. 

At  the  end  of  three  hours  from  the 
beginning  of  the  descent,  we  reached 
the  bank  of  the  river,  and  the  effect 
of  such  a  long  continued  and  unusual 
strain  can  perhaps  be  imagined.  My 
relaxed  muscles  almost  refused  to  sup- 
port me  till  I  could  reach  a  suitable 
resting  spot,  and  the  Indian  also  was 
quite  content  to  drop  upon  a  boulder 
by  the  river  side.  After  a  lunch  on 
the  beef  and  bread  I  took  a  quick  bath 
and  felt  invigorated  and  refreshed. 
To  my  astonishment  my  red  friend  fol- 
lowed my  example,  and  I  almost  ex- 
pected  to  see  the  creamy  color  of  the 
water  changed  to  a  reddish  brown. 

After  a  sufficient  rest,  I  inspected 
the  neighborhood.  The  only  sign  of 
life  L  found  was  a  fine  bright  yellow 
snake  whose  clear  rattle  arrested  my 
attention.  He  had  gonedown  to  the 
edge  ofthe  rising  river  for  a  drink,and 
as  I  crossed  his  path  he  had  coiled  and 
sounded  the  alarm.  Could  anything 
be  fairer  ?  He  said  "  Look  out  or  Fil 
bite,"  in  his  peculiar  language,  with  un- 
mistakable  emphasis.  And  démon- 
stration has  shown  that  when  he  warns 
and  his  waming  is  unheeded,  he  pro- 
ceeds  in  his  business  without  further 
notification.  The  pose  of  this  one 
was  actually  beautiful.  His  clean 
bright  form  glistened  in  the  mid-day 
sun,  his  broad  flat  head  was  stretched 
slightly  but  eamestly  forward,  and  his 
eyes  scintillated  like  clear  diamonds. 
Several  rocks  soon  put  an  end  to  him 
and  he  lay  extended  on  the  sand. 
Perhaps  it  was  heartless  to  murder  the 
poor  créature  apparently  for  nothing 
(as  he  lived  in  such  an  isolated  local- 
ity), but  I  did  not  care  to  run  the  risk 
of  sitting  down  in  any  sociable  way 
with  him,  for  he  might  hâve  felt  no  in- 
clination to  reciprocate  my  generosity. 
Therefore,  though  it  felt  almost  like 
dispatching  a  near  relative  of  the  In- 
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dian's»  I  killed  him  and  eut   ofif  his 
rattle. 

The  guide  continued  the  low  chant 
he  had  been  singing  the  whole  morn- 
ing  to  keep  off  the  "  Woo-nu-pits^ 
They  hâve  so  many superstitions  about 
thèse  lonely  chasms  that  so  seldom 
receive  a  visitor,  and  they  imagine 
that  their  singing  will  in  some  way 
appease  the  wrath  of  the  insulted  gods 
or  spirits.  Their  rainds  are  of  such 
low  order — that  is  their  brains  hâve 
received  so  little  development,  that 
they  are  compelled  to  assign  to  super- 
natural  agencies  things  that  appear  of 
a  most  trivial  character  to  individuals 
of  greater  calibre.  Accordingly  they 
behold  with  infinité  perplexity  the 
silence  and  désolation  in  the  canons  ; 
and  when  they  stand  beside  the  rush- 
ing  river  that  cornes  and  goes,  from 
whence  and  to  where  they  know  not, 
and  feel  the  influence  of  the  unbroken 
solitude,  they  ascribe  it  ail  to  invisible 
spirits,  and  pacify  them  with  songs 
without  end. 

A  rest  of  two  hours  made  me  feel 
like  attempting  the  return.  I  had 
anticipated  remaining  over  night  by 
the  river  side,  but  I  was  anxious  to 
regain  camp  and  move  beyond  the 
limits  of  the  Sheviorts  country,  so  I 
resolved  to  ascend  as  far  as  possible 
before  sunset.  My  guide  wished  me 
to  take  the  lead,  but  this  did  not 
strike  me  agreeably  and  I  kept  him 
in  advance.  The  best  Indians  (if  a 
good  one  everdrew  the  breath  of  life) 
are  not  to  be  trusted  too  far. 

If  it  was  hard  work  to  climb  down, 
it  was  still  more  fatiguing  to  climb  up. 
Our  pauses  for  rest  were  very  fréquent, 
and  at  each  subséquent  hait  the  désire 
for  rest  grew  stronger.  We  continued, 
however,  and  it  was  exceedingly  grati- 
fying  to  see  the  river  grow  smaller 
and  the  grim  walls  opposite  us  lower. 

When  about  1400  feet  above  the 
river,  as  we  were  clambering  up  an 
exceptionally  steep  portion,  I  was 
suddenly  startled  by  a  yell  of  horror 
from  the  Indian  and  at  the  same  in- 
stant the  Sound  of  a  sharp  rattle. 
The  guide  took  a  frantic  leap  up  the 


clifif,  and  the  snake  missing  his  mark 
fell  across  the  trail  a  îqw  feet  before 
and  above  me.  A  grin  of  wild  de- 
light  overspread  the  Indian's  features 
as  he  realized  that  he  was  nol  bitten, 
and  he  patted  himself  nervously  on 
his  abdomen  and  shuddered  "  O0- 
hoo-Zioo-hoo-hoû-hoo"  for  some  sec- 
onds while  he  contemplated  the  as- 
pects of  his  narrow  escape.  Meanwhile 
I  carefully  retraced  my  steps  to  where 
there  was  some  standing  room,  anil 
shouted  to  him  to  throw  rocks  down 
on  the  serpent.  A  blow  or  two  ren- 
dered  it  senseless,  and  then  with  the 
aid  of  a  long  yaut-stalk  he  flung  it 
into  the  air  and  it  slowly  whirled  down 
into  the  Canon  and  struck  in  a  clumj) 
of  bushes  several  hundred  feet  below. 

Upon  reaching  a  narrow  point 
where  a  quantity  of  large  yaut  was 
growing,  the  Indian  remained  behind 
to  gather  some  honey.  On  the  way 
down  he  had  collected  a  small  quanti- 
ty, and  this  was  his  modus  opcrandi. 
First  he  took  the  bottom  of  a  yaut- 
stalk  and  scooping  it  out  with  a  kniie 
made  a  sort  of  cup.  Next  he  went 
from  stalk  to  stalk  of  the  yellow  ones, 
which  he  knew  from  their  color  were 
dead,  and  whenever  he  found  a  round 
hole  near  the  butt  he  broke  the  stalk 
down,  split  off  one  side  and  exposed 
a  séries  of  small  cylinders  of  brownish 
sugary  honey,  sometimes  three,  some- 
times  four,  five  or  six,  etc.  Each  bit 
of  honey  was  divided  from  its  neigh- 
bor  by  a  thin  partition,  and  in  each 
chamber  with  each  pièce  of  honey 
was  what  appeared  to  be  a  transparent 
white  worm.  The  honey  was  sepa- 
rated  from  thèse  disagreeable  pupa* 
and  placed  in  the  cup.  When  the 
guide  overtook  me  the  vessel  was  full. 

At  length  we  reached  the  terrace 
of  which  I  hâve  spoken  before,  and  I 
concluded  to  camp  beside  one  of  the 
little  cedars.  We  were  again  2500 
feet  above  the  river,  and  I  felt  that  1 
could  not  climb  the  remaining  1 500 
feet  before  the  morrow,  without  doing 
myself  injustice.  Responding  there- 
fore  to  the  imperative  demands  of 
my  empty  stomach  and  aching  mus- 
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clés,  I  told  the  Indian  we  would  re- 
raain  hère  till  morning.  The  wind 
increased  till  at  sunset  it  was  blowing 
a  perfect  gale  and  a  change  of  tem- 
pérature occurred.  It  became  sud- 
denly  very  cold.  It  will  be  remem- 
bered  that  we  had  only  a  light  blanket 
apiece,  so  we  had  to  collect  ail  the 
dead  bushes  we  could  find,  for  a  con- 
stant fire.  My  woolen  shirt  was  wet 
with  perspiration  and  I  felt  uncom- 
fortable  and  chilly.  Yet  we  had 
plenty  of  dried  beef  and  bread  to 
eat,  and  a  supper  on  this,  with  a  good 
drink  of  water,  put  us  in  a  more  sat- 
isfied  condition.  I  lit  a  cigarette  and 
wrapping  my  blanket  about  me,  rolled 
close  to  the  blazing  fire,  and  with  the 
bag  of  provision  for  a  pillow,  enjoyed 
a  soothing  smoke.  The  Indian  curled 
up  opposite  and  evidently  was  soon 
Sound  asleep.  As  the  night  settled 
down  I  too  fell  asleep,  awaking  only 
once  or  twice  to  replenish  the  fire. 
At  last  as  I  opened  my  eyes,  I  found 


the  gray  dawn  creeping  up  from  be- 
hind  the  eastern  walls  of  the  Canon. 
Arousing  the  guide,  we  did  not  stop 
for  breakfast,  but  went  on  up  the 
cliffs. 

At  nine  o'clock  we  reached  the 
camp,  and  several  cups  of  strong  coffee 
and  some  breakfast  made  me  feel 
well  enough  to  décide  on  moving.  We 
were  ail  tired  of  listening  to  the  Pai 
Ute  gibberish  and  of  seeing  the  hid- 
eous  créatures  themselves.  We  has- 
tily  slung  the  packs,  and  the  Indians 
looked  rather  astonished  at  our  sud- 
den  departure.  The  guide  declined 
going  with  us,  but  as  I  knew  the  route 
we  were  to  take,  I  was  glad  of  it. 
About  3  o'clock  we  crossed  the  east- 
ern  slope   of    Mt.  D ,  and   en- 

camped  beside  a  clear  spring.  The 
night  was  so  cold  that  water  froze  in 
the  camp-kettles,  but  morning  dawned 
with  promise  of  fair  weather..  We 
resumed  our  march  and  at  dusk,jhree 
days  later,  rode  into  St.  George." 


THE   NIGHT  WIND. 

The  soughing  wind  in  the  old  pine  tree 

Sings  of  the  sea  ; 

Sings  of  the  ebb  and  the  flow  of  the  sea, 
Of  the  sighing  of  waves  on  the  sands  of  the  sea. 


ANECDOTES  OF  THE  KITCHEN. 


IV. 


— In  the  middle  âges,  the  sover- 
eigns  and  the  great  lords  had,  in  the 
middle  of  their  dining  rooms,  foun- 
tains  playing,  which  poured  forth  rose- 
water  and  divers  odoriferous  liquids 
to  perfume  the  banqueting-hall. 

— In  Rome,  at  the^  end  of  the  re- 
past,  enigmas  were  often  proposed  to 
the  guests.  Some  delicious  dish 
served  as  a  reward  to  those  who  were 
fortunate  enough  to  guess  them  ;  the 
others  were  compelled  to  pour  muria 
(sait  water)  into  their  drink,  and 
swallow  a  cup-fuU  without  taking 
breath. 


— Among  the  Egyptians  a  funereal 
idea  was  made  the  means  of  rousing 
•  the  erewhile  buoyant  spirits  of  the 
guests  at  the  end  of  a  repast.  A  ser- 
vant entered  carrying  a  skeleton,  or 
the  représentation  of  a  mummy,  which 
he  took  slowly  round  the  dining-room. 
He  then  approached  the  guests,  and 
said  :  "Eat,  drink,  amuse  yourselves 
to-day  ;  to-morrow  you  die." 

Greece,  and  Rome  in  particular, 
adopted  this  lugubrious  emblem  of 
the  rapid  flight  of  time  and  pleasure. 
This  sepulchral  image  hurried  .them 
on  in  the  enjoyment  of  the  présent  : 
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it  never  revealed  to  paganism  a  "  hope 
full  of  îmmortality." 

— Sancho  Panza  says  :  "  To  tell 
you  the  truth,  what  I  eat  in  my  cor- 
ner without  compliments  or  cérémo- 
nies, though  it  were  nothing  but 
bread  and  an  onion,  relishes  better 
than  turkey  at  other  folks*  tables, 
where  I  am  forced  lo  chew  leisurely, 
drink  little,  wipe  my  mouth  often,  and 
can  neither  sneeze  nor  cough  when  I 
hâve  a  mind." 

— At  the  dinner  which  Charles  V. 
of  France  gave  to  the  Emperor 
Charles  IV.  there  was  a  grand  spec- 
tacle, or  entremet,  A  vessel  appeared 
with  its  masts,  sails,  and  rigging  ;  it 
advanced  into  the  middle  of  the  hall, 
by  means  of  a  machine  concealed 
from  the  view  of  ail.  A  moment  af- 
ter,  there  appeared  the  city  of  Jéru- 
salem ;  its  towers  covered  with  Sara- 
cens.  The  vessel  approached  it,  and 
the  city  was  taken  by  the  Christian 
knights  who  manned  the  vessel. 

— The  pleasantest  society  at  Syd- 
ney Smith's  house  was  to  be  found  in 
the  little  j«//<rrj  which  he  established 
once  a  week  ;  giving  a  gênerai  invi- 
tation to  about  twenty  or  thirty  per- 
sons,  who  used  to  come  as  they 
pleased.  At  thèse  suppers,  there  was 
no  attempt  at  display,  nothing  to 
tempt  the  palate  ;  but  they  were  most 
eagerly  sought  after  ;  there  was  no  re- 
straint  but  that  of  good  taste,  no  for- 
mality,  a  happy  mixture  of  men  and 
wbmen,  the  foolish  and  the  wise,  the 
grave  and  the  gay. 

— A  truffled  turkey  was  to  be  eaten 
at  a  dinner  where  Buffon  was  invited. 
A  few  minutes  before  sitting  down  to 
table,  an  elderly  lady  inquired  of  the 
celebrated  naturalist  where  the  truftle 
grew.  "At  your  feet,  madame." 
The  lady  did  not  understand  ;  but  it 
was  thus  explained  to  her  :  "  Cest  au 
pied  des  charmes''  (yoke  elm  tree). 
The  compliment  appeared  to  her  most 
flattering.  Towards  the  end  of  the 
dinner,  some  one  asked  the  same 
question  of  the  illustrious  writer,  who, 
forgelting  that  the  lady  was  beside 
him,     innocently     replied  :     "  They 


grow  aux  pieds  des  vieux  charmes'^ 
(old  yoke  elm  trees).  The  lady  over- 
heard  him,  and  no  longer  thought 
anything  of  his  amiability. 

— The  Emperor  Nero,  who  carried 
his  taste  for  the  beautiful  rather  too 
far,  devised  a  sort  of  vault,  in  the 
most  élégant  style  and  entirely  com- 
posed  of  movable  leaves  of  ivory, 
which  exhaled  sweet  perfuraes,  and 
whence  flowers  fell  on^  the  guests  in 
the  dining  hall.  In  another  of  his 
dining-rooms  admiration  was  excited 
by  a  magnificent  dôme,  the  rotary 
movement  of  which  imitated,  day  and 
night,  the  course  of  the  celestial 
bodies.  Thèse  prodigies  of  ancient 
mechanism  adomed  the  palace  that 
the  prodigal  Caesar  called  the  "  gilded 
house." 

— An  old  writer  tells  us  of  a  baron 
who  held  certain  manors  on  the  con- 
dition, "  that  he  shall  find,  maintain, 
and  sustain  one  bacon  flitch  hanging 
in  his  hall  at  ail  times  of  the  year,  but 
in  Lent  to  be  given  to  every  man  or 
woman  married,  after  the  day  and 
year  of  the  marriage  be  past,  in  form 
foUowing  : — "  After  notice  of  the  de- 
mand  is  given,  ail  the  free  tenantry 
were  to  assemble  to  do  and  perform 
the  services  they  owe  to  the  bacon  : 
On  the  appointed  day  after  certain 
cérémonies  done,  the  bacon  was  tobe 
taken  down,  placed  in  a  half  quarter 
of  wheat,  and  in  a  book  placed  on 
thèse,  the  demandant  made  oath  that 
there  had  been  no  disagreement  or 
strife,  or  dissatisfaction,  between  him 
and  his  wife,  during  the  year  and  day 
that  they  had  been  married  ;  a  cheese 
was  to  be  added  if  he  were  a  free 
man,  and  the  whole  being  placed  on 
two  horses,  they  were  to  leave  the 
house  accompanied  by  trumpets,  tab- 
orets,  and  other  manner  of  min- 
strelsy." 

— Bayard  Taylor  tells  the  following: 
Frau  von  Stein,  at  the  estate  of  Koch- 
berg,  was  once  surprised  by  a  message 
that  the  duke  would  arrive  in  an  hour 
or  so,  to  dine  with  her.  There  was 
small  time  for  préparation,  and  very 
little  in  the  house.     A  good,  savory 
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soup,  to  be  sure  ;  no  German  house- 
hold  can  fail  there  ;  some  potatoes 
and  a  single  haunch  of  venison,  the 
latter  a  lucky  gift,  just  received. 
Orders  were  given,  house  and  hostess 
put  on  their  best  appearance,  the  duke 
arrived,  and  dinner  was  announced. 
Ail  went  well  until  the  venison  came, 
when — oh,  woe  ! — the  attendant  foot- 
man  awkwardly  tilted  the  dish  in 
carryingit  to  the  table,  and  the  haunch 
fell  upon  the  floor.  Frau  von  Stein, 
**  with  death  in  her  heart  "  (as  the 
French  novelists  say),  smiled  and  se- 
renely  said,  "  Take  it  away,  and  bring 
the  other  !" 

The  haunch  was  taken  out,  re-gar- 
nished,  and  brought  back  again.  The 
hostess  took  hercarving-knifeandfork, 
sliced  the  most  tempting  portion,  and 
offered  it  to  Karl  August,  with  the 
words,  "  Will  your  royal  highness  hâve 
a  pièce  of  ihis  P  "  Thank  you,"  he 
answered,  "  if  you  please,  I  will  take 
a  pièce  of  the  firstJ'  He  was  too 
shrewd  not  to  perceive  the  artifice, 
and  too  plain  in  his  habits  to  care  for 
the  accident. 

— Carving  was  anciently  taught  as 
an  art,  and  it  was  performed  to  the 
Sound  of  music.  In  later  times,  we 
read  in  the  life  of  Lady  M.  W.  Mon- 
tague,  that  her  father,  the  Duke  of 
Kingston,  "  having  no  wife  to  do  the 
honors  of  his  table  at  Thoresby,  im- 
posed  that  task  upon  his  eldest 
daughter,  as  soon  as  she  had  bodily 
strength  for  the  office,  which,  in  those 
days,  required  no  small  share  ;  for 
the  mistress  of  a  country  mansion 
was  not  only  to  invite — that  is,  to  urge 
and  teaze  her  company  to  eat  more 
than  human  throats  could  convenient- 
ly  swallow, — but  to  carve  every  dish, 
when  chosen,  with  her  own  hands. 
The  greater  the  lady,  the  more  indis- 
pensable the  duty.  Each  joint  was 
carried  up  in  its  turn  to  be  operated 
on  by  her,  and  her  alone  ;  since  the 
peers  and  knights  on  either  hand  were 
so  far  from  being  bound  to  offer  their 
assistance,  that  the  very  master  of  the 
house,  posted  opposite  to  her,  might 
not  act  as  her  croupier  ;  his  depart- 


ment  was  to  push  the  bottle  after  din- 
ner. As  for  the  crowd  of  guests, — 
the  most  inconsiderable  among  them 
— if  suffered  through  her  neglect,  to 
help  himself  to  a  slice  of  the  mutton 
placed  before  him,  would  hâve  chewed 
it  in  bitterness,  and  gone  home  an 
affronted  man.  There  were  at  this 
time  professed  carving  masters,  who 
taught  young  ladies  the  art  scientific- 
aily,  from  one  of  whom  Lady  Mary 
took  lessons  three  times  a  week,  that 
she  might  be  perfect  on  her  father's 
public  days,  when,  in  order  to  perform 
her  functions  without  interruption,  she 
was  forced  to  eat  her  own  dinner 
alone,  an  hour  or  two  beforehand." 

*  — It  was  in  the  year  63  before  the 
Christian  era  :  the  consul  Marcus  Tul- 
lius  Cicero  had  just  accused  and  con- 
victed  Catilina,  and  Rome,  free  from 
présent  danger,  had  forgotten  ail  trans- 
itory  solicitudes  of  the  past,  to  wel- 
corae  joyous  banquetings. 

A  worthy  citizen,  excellent  patriot, 
distinguished  gastronomist,  and  pos- 
sessor  of  an  immense  fortune — Survil- 
ius  Rullus — thought  of  celebrating  by 
an  extraordinary  banquet  the  triumph 
of  the  illustrious  consul,  and  the  de- 
liverance  of  the  country. 

He  sent  for  his  cook,  and  spoke 
thus  :  "  Recollect  that  in  three  days 
Cicero  will  sup  hère  :  let  the  feast  be 
worthy  of  him  who  gives  it." 

The  cook  even  surpassed  himself. 
As  soon  as  the  guests  had  tasted  the 
enticing  delicacies  of  the  first  course, 
the  hall  echoed  with  an  unanimous 
concert  of  applause,  and  the  proud 
Amphitryon,  intoxicated  with  joy,  was 
going  to  ask  that  a  crown  might  be 
presented  to  his  beloved  slave,  when 
the  cook  appeared,  followed  by  four 
Ethiopians,  who  gracefully  carried  a 
silver  vase  of  prodigious  dimensions, 
in  the  shape  of  a  large  mortar.  This 
extraordinary  dish  contained  a  wild 
boar;  baskets  of  dates  were  suspended 
to  his  tusks,  and  charming  little  wild 
boars,  in  exquisite  pastry,  no  doubt — 
for  never  was  there  a  more  tempting 
culinary  ^halation — artistically  sur- 
rounded  the  enormous  animal.    Every 
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voice  was  hushed  ;  the  guests  waited 
in  silence  the  most  profound.  The 
tables  of  the  second  service  were 
placed  round  the  guests,  who  raised 
themselves  on  the  couches  with  greedy 
curiosity.  The  blacks  deposited  the 
precious  burden  before  another  do- 
mestic,  a  skillful  carver,  who  opened 
the  wild  boar  with  incredible  dexter- 
ity  and  précision,  and  presented  to 
the  astonished  eyes  of  Rullus  and  his 
friends  a  second  entire  animal,  and  in 
this  a  third  \  then  came  fresh  delica- 
cies,  ail  gradually  diminishing  in  size, 
until,  at  length,  a  delicious  little  fig- 
pecker  terminatedthis  séries  of  strange 
viands,  of  which  Rome,  wondering 
and  astonished,  long  preserved  the 
gastronomie  remembrance. 

The  wild  boar  was  generally  served 
surrounded  by  pyramids  of  fruits  and 
lettuces. 

— One  of  the  most  celebrated 
cooks  in  the  world,  so  well  known 
at  the  présent  day  for  his  talents 
as  chef  de  cuisine^  and  also  for  his 
Works  on  Gastronomy,  is  or  was 
M.  Alexis  Soyer.  To  him  we  are 
indebted  for  the  charming  descrip- 
tion of  a  Roman  kitchen  given  in  a 
préviens  article,  as  well  as  for  many 
other  of  the  facts  and  fancies  in  this 
department.  A  brief  résume  of  his 
life  will  not  hère  be  out  of  place. 

At  the  time  of  the  famine  in  Ire- 
land,  in  1847,  he  opened  a  kitchen 
in  the  square,  at  Dublin,  where  h^ 
fed  sometimes  four  or  five  thousand 
poor  people  in  a  day  with  excellent 
food,  prepared  at  a  moderate  cost. 
During  the  war  with  Russia,  when 
the  sick  and  wounded  of  the  allied 
armies  were  suffering  greatly  both  in 
the  hospitals  at  Scutari  and  in  the 
Crimea,  for  want  of  proper  food,  M. 
Soyer  offered  his  services  gratuitously 
to  the  British  Government,  as  super- 
in tendent  of  the  culinary  department, 
which,  being  accepted,  he  proceeded 
immediately  to  the  seat  of  war,  and 
rendered  most  valuable  aid  to  the 
suffering  armies.  When  he  arrived 
at  the  Scutari  hospitals,  and  inspected 
the  departments,  he  found  everything 


connected  with  the  kitchens  ill  man- 
aged,  disorderly,  and  exceptionable. 
A  gênerai  scramble  took  place  among 
the  soldiers  at  dinner-time,  for  the 
soup  and  méat,  which  were  then  dis- 
tributed.  Thèse  were  not  ôf  the 
right  quality,  and  the  vegetables  were 
ail  stale.  Within  a  week  M.  Soyer 
corrected  thèse  evils,  showing  the  men 
how  to  make  good  soups  out  of  ma- 
terials  before  thrown  away,  and  intro- 
ducing  order  in  the  eating  arrange- 
ments. He  had  the  cooking  confined 
to  one  spacious  room,  that  he  might 
superintend  the  whole  personally. 
He  wrote  recipes  for  the  cooks,  and 
so  trained  them  as  to  make  ail  pro- 
ficients  in  their  department  At  Bal- 
aklava  he  performed  the  same  ser- 
vices, for  the  same  difficulties  exbted 
hère.  He  had  invented  a  new  camp- 
cooking  stove,  and  upon  its  introduc- 
tion, he  sent  invitations  to  the  chief 
officers  of  the  allied  armies,  to  visit, 
upon  a  certain  day,  his  department, 
to  witness  the  working  of  the  stoves. 
They  came  about  three  o'clock;  found 
the  stoves  placed  in  the  open  air  in 
the  form  of  a  semi-circle,  and  so  ar- 
ranged  that  although  the  cooking  was 
going  on,  no  fire  could  be  seen  except 
by  raising  the  lids. 

This  was  a  very  important  feature, 
since  no  light  must  be  seen  when  the 
men  used  the  stoves  in  the  trenches. 
The  bill  of  fare  on  this  occasion  was 
plain-boiled  sait  beef  ;  the  same  with 
dumplings  ;  plain-boiled  sait  pork  ; 
the  same  with  peas-pudding  ;  stewed 
sait  pork  and  beef  with  rice  ;  French 
pot-au'feu;  stewed  fresh  beef  with  po- 
tatoes  ;  stewed  mutton  with  haricot 
beans;  ox-cheek  and  ox-feet  soups; 
Scotch  mutton-broth;  and  curry,  made 
with  fresh  and  sait  beef.  Thus  there 
were  quite  a  varietyof  messes  pre^ured 
out  of  the  ordinary  rations  of  the  sol- 
diers, introducing  some  ingrédients 
which  could  be  added  without  any  in- 
creased  expense,  yet  which  would 
make  the  tood  more  palatable  and 
more  heahhy.  Ail  of  the  oflficers  tast- 
ed  of  the  différent  kinds  of  food,  and 
pronounced  them  excellent,  while  the 
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chef  de  cuisine  explained  to  them  the 
construction  of  his  apparatus  and  its 
mode  of  opération.  It  was  very  sim- 
ple, cleanly  and  economical.  There 
was  no  difficulty  in  regulating  the  heat 
for  the  différent  processes  of  cooking. 
The  commanders  were  présent,  ac- 
companied  by  a  numerous  staff;  ail 
evinced  a  happy  approbation,  and  from 
this  time  the  care  of  the  culinary  de- 
partment  was  fairly  in  the  hands  of  M. 


Soyer.  This  exhibition  took  place 
about  a  month  before  the  capture  of 
Sebastopol.  M.  Soyer  died  in  the 
summer  of  1857,  much  regretted  by 
theFrench  nation,  and  highlyesteemed 
by  the  English  \  he  had  dignified  his 
calling  by  his  faithful  and  noble  dis- 
charge of  its  duties,  and  may  justly 
be  regarded  as  a  benefactorto  his  fel- 
low-men. 


EDITOR'S    PORTFOLIO. 


AIR  CASTLES. 

The  faculty  of  building  air  castles 
is  a  faculty  so  thoroughly  diffused 
among  mankind,  and  too  much  of  it 
is  so  derogatory  to  success  in  any- 
thing,  that  even  the  dry  and  business- 
like  diction  of  the  mercantile  agencies 
includes,  with  an  adjective  implying 
degree,  the  word  "  visionary,"  as  one 
to  help  describe  a  man's  business 
character.  And  really  the  degree  to 
which  a  man  allows  himself  the  delici- 
ous  privilège  of  rearing  structures 
that  hâve  none  but  an  imagined  foun- 
dation  is  quite  an  indication  inversely 
of  what  success  he  will  hâve  when 
the  foundation  is  brick  and  stone  and 
the  building  power  everyday  indus- 
try.  He  who  dreams  of  golden  grain 
while  the  summer's  sun  is  shining 
on  wheat  and  weeds  alike,  will  wake 
to  a  harvest  of  thorns  and  brambles. 
There  is  perhaps  no  more  pointed 
illustration  of  this  than  the  following 
fable  which  Addison  quotes  from  the 
French  translation  of  the  Arabian 
Nights  by  Galland.  The  reader  will 
readily  believe,  after  a  perusal  of  it, 
that  the  Persian  mercantile  agency, 
had  there  been  such  a  thing  in  the 
time  of  Alnaschar,  would  hâve  quoted 
him  as  "  very  visionary,"  and  would 
hâve  rated  him  accordingly  low  in  the 
scale  of  Persian  business  crédits  : 

Alnaschar,  says  the  fable,  was  a 
very  idle  fellow,  that  ne  ver  would  set 


his  hand  to  any  business  during  his 
father's  life.  When  his  father  died  he 
left  him  to  the  value  of  an  hundred 
drachmas  in  Persian  money.  Alna- 
schar, in  order  to  make  the  best  of  it, 
laid  it  out  in  glasses,  bottles,  and  the 
finest  earthenware.  Thèse  he  piled 
up  in  a  large  open  basket,  and  having 
made  choice  of  a  very  Httle  shop, 
placed  the  basket  at  his  feet,  and 
leaned  his  back  upon  the  wall  in  ex- 
pectation  of  customers.  As  he  sat  in 
this  posture,  with  his  eyes  upon  the 
basket,  he  fell  into  a  most  amusing 
train  of  thought,  and  was  overheard 
by  one  of  his  neighbors,  as  he  talked 
to  himself  in  the  following  manner  ; 
"  This  basket,"  says  he,  "  cost  me  at 
the  Wholesale  merchant's  an  hundred 
•drachmas,  which  is  ail  I  hâve  in  the 
world.  I  shall  quickly  make  two 
hundred  of  it,  by  selling  it  in  retail. 
Thèse  two  hundred  drachmas  will  in 
a  very  little  while  rise  to  four  hundred, 
which  of  course  will  amount  in  time 
to  four  thousand.  Four  thousand 
drachmas  cannot  fail  of  making  eight 
thousand.  As  soon  as  by  thèse  means 
I  am  master  of  ten  thousand,  I  will 
lay  aside  my  trade  of  a  glass-man,  and 
turn  jeweller.  I  shall  then  deal  in 
diamonds,  pearls,  and  ail  sort  of  rich 
stones.  When  I  hâve  got  together 
as  much  wealth  as  I  can  well  désire, 
1  will  make  a  purchase  of  the  finest 
house  I  can  find,  with  lands,  slaves, 
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eunuchs  and  horses.  I  shall  then 
begin  to  enjoy  myself,  and  make  a 
noise  in  the  world.  I  will  not  how- 
ever  stop  there,  but  still  continue  my 
traffic,  till  I  hâve  got  together  a  hun- 
dred  thousand  drachmas.  When  I 
hâve  thus  made  myself  master  of  a 
hundred  thousand  drachmas,  I  shall 
naturally  set  myself  on  the  foot  of  a 
prince,  and  will  demand  the  grand 
vizier's  daughter  in  marriage,  after 
having  represented  to  that  minister 
the  information  which  I  hâve  received 
of  the  duty,  wit,  discrétion,  and  other 
high  qualities  which  his  daughter  pos- 
sesses.  I  will  let  him  know  at  the 
same  time,  that  it  is  my  intention  to 
make  him  a  présent  of  a  thousand 
pièces  of  gold  on  our  marriage-night 
As  soon  as  I  hâve  married  the  grand 
vizier*s  daughter,  I  will  buy  her  ten 
black  eunuchs,  the  youngest  and  best 
that  can  be  got  for  money.  I  must 
afterwards  make  my  father-in-law  a 
visit,  with  a  great  train  and  équipage. 
And  when  I  am  placed  at  his  right 
hand,  which  he  will  do  of  course,  if 
it  be  only  to  honor  his  daughter,  I 
will  give  him  the  thousand  pièces  of 
gold  which  I  promised  him  ;  and  after- 
wards, to  his  great  surprise,  will  pré- 
sent him  another  purse  of  the  same 
value,  with  some  short  speech, — as, 
*  Sir,  you  see  I  am  a  man  of  my  word  : 
I  always  give  more  than  I  promise/ 

"  When  I  hâve  brought  the  princess 
to  my  house,  I  shall  take  particular 
care  to  breed  her  in  a  due  respect  to 
me,  before  I  give  the  reins  to  love 
and  dalliance.  To  this  end  I  shall 
confine  her  to  her  own  apartment, 
make  her  a  short  visit,  and  talk  but 
little  to  her.  Her  women  will  repre- 
sent  to  me,  that  she  is  inconsolable  by 
reason  of  my  unkindness,  and  beg  me 
with  tears  to  caress  her,  and  let  her 
sit  down  by  me  ;  but  I  shall  still  re- 
main inexorable,  and  will  tum  my 
back  upon  her  for  a  day  or  two. 
Her  mother  will  then  come  and  bring 
her  daughter  to  me,  as  I  am  seated 
upon  my  sofa.  The  daughter,  with 
tears  in  her  eyes,  will  fling  herself  at 
my  feet,  and  beg  of  me  to  receive  her 


into  my  favor  :  then  will  I,  to  imprint 
in  her  a  thorough  vénération  for  my 
person,  draw  up  my  legs  and  spum 
her  from  me  with  my  foot,  in  such  a 
manner,  that  she  shall  fall  down  sev- 
eral  paces  from  the  sofa," 

Alnaschar  was  entirely  swallowed 
up  in  this  chimerical  vision,  and  could 
not  forbear  acting  with  his  foot  what 
he  had  in  his  thought:  so  that  un- 
luckily  striking  his  basket  of  brittle 
ware,  which  was  the  foundation  of  al! 
his  grandeur,  he  kicked  his  glasses  to 
a  great  distance  from  him  into  the 
Street,  and  broke  them  into  ten  thou- 
sand pièces. 

TEUTONICS. 

T.  B.  Aldrich,  in  a  late  letter,  says  : 
"  Tlie  American  at  home  enjoys  a 
hundred  conveniences  which  he  finds 
wanting  in  the  heart  of  European 
civilization.  Many  matters  which  we 
consider  as  necessities  hère  are  re 
garded  as  luxuries  there.  A  well-ap- 
pointed  private  house  in  an  American 
city  lias  perfections  in  the  way  of 
light,  beat,  water,  ventilation,  drain- 
age, etc.,  that  are  not  to  be  obtained 
even  in  palaces  abroad.  The  traveler 
is  constantly  amused  by  the  primitive 
agricultural  implements  which  he  sees 
employed  in  some  parts  of  France, 
Italy  and  Germany,  by  the  ingenious 
devices  they  hâve  for  watering  the 
streets  of  their  grand  capitals,  and  by 
the  strange  disregard  of  economy  in 
man-power  in  everything.  A  water- 
cart  in  Berlin,  for  illustration,  requires 
three  men  to  manage  it  ;  one  to  drive, 
and  two  on  foot  behind  to  twitclî 
right  and  left,  by  means  of  ropes,  a 
short  hose  with  a  sprinkler  at  the 
end.  This  painful  hose,  attached  to 
a  chubby,  teutonic-looking  barrel, 
has  the  appearance  of  being  the  tail 
of  some  wretched  nondescript  animal 
whose  sufferings  would,  in  our  own 
land,  invoke  the  swift  interposition  of 
Mr.  Bergh.  That  this  machine  is 
wholly  inadéquate  to  the  simple  duty 
of  sprinkling  the  street  is  a  fact  not 
perhaps  worthy  of  mentioning." 


ONE  HUNDRED  PER  CENT. 

SAVED. 


We  offer  to  furnish  New  and  Superîor  Books  to  every  chîld  în  the 
Public  §chools  of'the  City  of  Buffalo  at  less  than  half  the  price  they 
will  hâve  to  pay  if  they  continue  to  buy  the  old  books  now  used. 
A  large  majorîty  of  the  pupils  will  be  obliged  to  buy  three  or  more 
books  this  year.  Shall  they  be  allowed  to  purchase  the  latest  and 
best  publications  at  half  price  ? 

BOOKS  RECOMMENDED.  EX.  PRICBS. 

Swinton's  Small  Speller, çcts. 

Swintpn's  Large  Speller, 1 1  " 

New  Graded  Reader,  No.  I, ii  " 

*'         «*  "         "     2, i8  ** 

"        "  "         "     3, 25  " 

"     .    "  "         "     4>  •         •         •         •         •         •  31  " 

*•     '    "  "         "     S, 53  " 

Comeirs  Primary  Geography, 30  " 

"       Intennediate  Geography, 65  " 

Robinson's  First  Book  in  Arithmetic, 23  " 

Robinson's  Complète  Arithmeric, 63  " 

Quackenbos'  Our  Language,  25  ** 

"  Grammar, 35  " 

History, 30  " 

Krusi's  Drawing, 10  ** 

Total, $4.39 

The  above  statement  shows  the  cost  of  an  entire  supply  of  books 
for  use  in  ail  the  grades  of  the  Public  Schools  during  the  ten-years' 
course. 

D.  APPLETON  &  CO., 

IVISON,  BLAKEMAN,  TAYLOR  &  CO., 

Publishers. 


NEAA^  SPRING 

DRY  GOODS 

AND 

NEW  SPRING 

CARPETS 
NOVv^  READY. 

ADAM, 
MELDRUM, 

& 
ANDERSON, 
396,  398, 

400,  402, 
MAIN  ST., 
AMERICAN 
BLOCK. 


THE  PUBLISHER'S  DEPARTMENT. 

THE  GLOBE^Subscription  Price  $LO0  a  year;  Single  Copies  10  ets. 


A  MODEL  ESTABLISHMENT. 

W.  Woltge,  319  Main  strect,  has,  in  adding 
Crockcry  and  Glassware  to  his  complète  as- 
sortment  of  Housc-furnishingGoods,  made  his 
store  the  pattern  for  other  dealers  of  large 
and  smali  cities  to  copy  after.  A  dealer  from 
St.  Ix>uis  came  ail  the  way  last  week  to  Buf- 
falo  to  look  at  the  arrangement  and  buy  the 
samc  goods  that  W.  Woltge  keeps,  at  319 
Main  street.*  A  Chicago  establishment  sent 
to  Mr.  Woltge  to  ask  permission  to  copy  the 
style  and  gênerai  arrangement  of  his  store. 
The  largest  New  York  house  has  sent  ils  head 
clerk  to  look  at  the  much-praised  store  of  W. 
Woltge,  319 Main  street,  Buflfalo,  N.  Y.  And 
thts  is  not  ail  ;  our  own  citizens  hâve  not  been 
slow  to  appreciate  enterprise  and  praise- 
worthy  ambition,  by  patronizing  a  store  where 
with  polite  attention,  reasonable  priées,  and 
unsurpassed  variety  of  stock,  ail  necessary 
housekeeping  articles  can  be  supplied. 
Surely  Buffalo  may  be  proud  of  such  an  es- 
tablishment as  Mr.  Woltge  offers  in  his 
Housekeepers'  Emporium,  319  Main  street. 

FINE   PRINTING. 

Addison  in  171 2  said  : 

The  poUtest  nations  of  Europe  hâve  endeavored  to 
vie  with  one  another  for  the  réputation  of  the  finest 
pnntins;.  Absolute  govemments  as  well  as  republics 
hâve  encouraiçed  an  art  whîch  seems  to  be  the  noblest 
and  most  bénéficiai  that  ever  wasinvented  amongthe 
Kons  of  men.      The  présent  king  of  France,  in  his 

Eursuits  after  glory,  has  particuiarly  distinguished 
imself  by  the  promoting  of  this  usefiil  art,  inMjmuch 
that  several  books  hâve  been  printed  in  the  Louvre  at 
his  own  expense,  tipon  which  ne  «ets  so  grcat  a  value, 
that  he  considers  them  as  the  nohiest  présents  he  can 
make  to  foreigii  princes  and  ambassador;." 

This  was  written  a  hundred  and  sixty-five 

ycars  ago,  and  during  ail  this  time  the  lead- 

ing  nations  hâve  continued  to  vie  with  each 

other  and  the  art  of  printing  has  advanced, 

so  that  now  poor  printing  is  not  tolerated 

except  by  the  most  ignorant.     Merchants  in- 

sist  on  having   iheir  stalionery,   cards  and 

handbills  welI  printed,  and  there  is  no  doubt 

that  the  neatness  and  beauty  of  exécution  in 

thèse  matters  makes  a  decided  différence  in 

trade.     Messrs.   Young,  Lockwood  &  Co., 

Buffalo,  hâve  a  réputation  for  fine  printing 

in  every  branch,  which  is  recognized  ihrough- 

out  the  city,  and  iheir  presses  are  constantly 

tuming  ont  neat  and  élégant  work. 


NEW  TILE. 

We  hâve  lately  had  the  pleasure  of  ex- 
amining  an  assortment  of  new  illustrated 
tile  which  hâve  just  arrived  at  McNish's, 
and  which  présent  some  of  the  latest  and 
most  beautîful  productions  of  the  kind. 
The  finest  pièce  exhibited  is  larger  than  the 
rest,  with  the  figure  of  a  minstrel  splendidly 
moulded  and  in  partial  relief  against  the 
body  of  the  tile.  The  culor  of  the  whole  is 
a  sul>dued  green,  and  the  light  and  shade  is 
exquisitely  managed. 

The  Tenuyson  set  has  arrived,  and  pré- 
sents scènes  from  the  différent  poems,  finely 
drawn  by  Moyr  Smith  in  browns  and 
grays  and  blue.  A  number  of  odd  designs 
are  on  exhibition — drawings  of  animais, 
barn  yard  scènes,  etc.,  on  cream  and  whitish 
tile.  The  set  of  elves  which  was  so  quickly 
snatched  up  has  been  replaced,  and  the 
flower  set  is  again  full.  Some  designs  of 
white  birds  on  very  blue  are  among  the  new 
arrivais,  as  well  as  other  bird  and  flower 
pièces  very  appropriate  for  plant  boxes. 
Then  there  are  a  large  number  of  very  beau- 
tiful  new  geometrical  designs  in  every  variety 
of  exquisite  colors  and  shades.  The  endless 
number  of  uses  to  which  tiles  can  be  put, 
theîr  enduring  beauty,  cleanliness  and 
adaptability  hâve  made  a  marketfor  them 
wherever  they  hâve  been  introduced.  No- 
body  can  fail  to  find  a  use  for  some  of  them 
some  where,  and  every  body*s  laste  is  cultiva- 
ted  by  the  use  of  them. 


THE  BOYDEN  SHOE.  WHICH  HAS  AT- 
TAINED  A  WIDE  REPUTATION  FOR 
SPLENDIDWEARING  QUALITIES  EVERY- 
WHERE  IN  THE  UNITED  STATES,  IS  MADE 
BY  A  FIRM  IN  NEWARK,  N.  J.,  WHO  HAVE 
GIVEN  THEIR  EXCLUSIVE  AITENTION 
FOR  THE  LAST  THIRTY  YEARS  TO  THE 
MANUFACTURE  OF  FINE  BOOTS  AND 
SHOES  FOR  GENTLEMEN.  THE  LASTS 
USED  IN  ITS  MANUFACTURE  ARE  OF  AN 
IMPROVED  KIND,  CONFORMING  STRICT- 
LY  TO  THE  SHAPE  OF  THE  FOOT  AND 
RENDERING  POSSIBLE  A  COMFORTABLE 
SHOE.  AND,  AT  THE  SAME  TIME,  A  MOST 
BEAUTIFUL  AND  DESIRABLE  STYLE. 
BOYDENS  IN  FULL  VARIETY  FOR  THE 
SEASON  AT  THE  AGENTS.  JAMES  H.  JEW. 
ETT,  406  MAIN  ST.,  BUFFALO. 


FINE    FURNITURE 


FOR 


PARLORS,   LIBRARIES,   BEDROOMS, 

ELEGANT,  SUBSTANTIAL 
And  at  reasonable  priées,  at  the  Up-town  Warerooms  of 

SCHLUND  &  DOLL, 
472  Main  Street,  opposite  Tifft  House. 


Ail    sty 
Photogr 

Rembrandt 
shadow    cficcts. 

Fine  cnlarued 
copies  from  an  y 
small  picture. 

Ail  ncgatives 
pcnciled.  W  e 
woiiUl  call  par- 
ticiiiar  attention 
to  I*ortrait  Pho- 
tograplis  finUh 
cd  in  Crayon  or 
olherwisc. 


Pàetograpà  Studiio 

390     Main    St.,    Buffalo,    N.  Y. 


FLINT  &  KENT, 

B  U  F  F  A  L  O, 

Are preparedy  at  ail  seasons  of  the  year^ 
to  exhihit  to  Cusiomers  the  choicest  sélec- 
tions of  fitie^  médium,  and  low  cost 

FOREIGN  AND  AMERICAN 

DRir    GOODS. 


Being  direct  importers  of  many  goodi 
lue  sclly  with  the  advantage  of  Cash  pur- 
chases  in  home  markcts,  we  offer  extra 
inducements  to  purchasers, 

261  MAIN  d  268  WASHINGTON  STS. 


GO  TO 

PRATT  &  CO/S 

HARDWARE  STORE. 

Terrace  Square,  Bnffalo, 

FOR  FINS 

SILVER   PLATED    WARE, 

Newest  Styles,  Elégant  Designs, 

Tea  Sets,  Ice  Pitcheri, 

Oake  BaakeU,  Oaaton,  etc^ 
Fine  Table  and  Pocket  Ontlery. 

CENTS*     AND      LADIES'     DRESSING      CA<» -, 
SCISSORS,     RAZORS,     etc. 

Kogers  Bros.  A  i  PlaUd  Forks  and Spc  •/. 

ALL  GOODS  WARRANTED   BEST  PLATE. 
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This  book  shoxild  be  retumed  to 
the  Iiibrary  on  or  before  the  last  date 
stamped  below. 

A  fine  of  five  cents  a  day  is  inourred 
by  retaining  it  beyond  the  specifled 
time. 

Please  return  promptly. 


2044  025  024  969^ 


